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NOVEL. 

BY    JOHN     SHEBBEARE,    M.  D, 

REG.  ACAD.  SCIENT.  PARIS.  CONSOC. 

KIT  DOMARE  Q.UJE  CUNCTI  PATENT.        SENECA, 

IN     FOUR     VOLUMES* 


LONDON: 

iVmted  for  HARRISON  and  Co.   N°  iS,  Patcniofter  Ro^tf 

M  DCC 


T  O 

MR.    WILLIAM     BERROW, 

MERCHANT    IN    BRISTOL. 


S  I  R, 

IAddrefs  this  little  Performance  to  you,  from  a  much  tettar 
motive,  and  from  a  more  intimate  acquaintance  with  your  heart 
and  underftanding,  than  Dedicators  are  ufually  acluated  by,  in  their 
addreflcs  to  their  Patrons. 

Indeed,  I  neither  coniider  you  in  the  light  of  the  latter,  nor  myfelf 
in  that  of  the  former;  but  as  friend  to  friend:  and  this  epiftle  arifes 
from  an  ambition,  that  my  name  and  yours  may  be  feen  thus  publicly 
united  together. 

If  the;  world  find  in  me,  as  a  writer,  as  many  excellences  and  virtues 
as  I  know  exift  in  you  as  a  man,  I  (hall  feel  no  pain  for  the  reception 
of  whatever  may  be  contained  in  the  following  fheets. 

But  left  I  mould  deviate  from  the  path  of  friendlhip  and  intimacy, 
into  that  of  panegyric  ;  and  my  impulfe,  and  love  of  doing  juilice  to 
your  character,  carry  me  beyond  what  you  will  like  to  fee;  I  here 
conclude  myfelf, 


Your  moft  obedienfTervant, 


LONDON, 

MAY  30, 1755.  JOHN  SHEBBEARE, 
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VOLUME    THE    FIRST. 


C  H  A  P.    I. 

THE  BEGINNING  OF  THIS  HISTORY. 
STRANGE  FOLKS  IN  STRANGE 
LANDS.  PATRIOTISM,  HEROISM, 
FAINTING,  DYING,  LOVING,  SEN- 
TIMENT AND  GENEROSITY,  ALL 
AMONGST  INDIANS  IN  AMERICA. 

the  banks  of  the  great 
river  Catarakui,  near  the 
<       cataraas  which  fall  with 
foaming  thunder  from  the 
cloud  -  capt     mountains  ; 
deep    embofomed    in   the 
eternal  woods  of  America,  dwell  the  an- 
cient nations  of  the  Onnondagans  and 


O 


£ 


No  people  are  equally  renowned 
through  all  the  weftern  world,  from  the 
moft  northern  bleakeft  track  which  hu- 
man feet  have  trodden,  to  the  moft  foil- 
them  point  of  all  this  habitable  globe. 

Their  names  pronounced  with  terror 
by  the  nations  round;  their  valour  re- 
cognized beyond  all  other  people;  the 
tributes  annually  received  from  different 
kingdoms;  evince  the  fuperiority  of  their 
military  fame  :  nor,  in  the  milder  parts 
of  legiflative  knowledge,  are  .their  fouls 
deficient.  Elocution,  teafon,  truth,  and 
probity,  are  not  lefs  the  chara&eriftics 
ef  this  people's  genius. 

In  all  the  oral  hiftory  of  this  ancient 
race,  delivered  down  from  fire  to  fon, 
no  inftance  is  ^o  be  found  of  broken 
faith  with  other  nations  ;  no  anecdote  of 
friends  betrayed,  or  allies  dcfsrted  in 


the  hour  of  danger  anil  diftrefs;  their 
words  are  facredly  preferred  ;  their  lives 
offered  up  in  battle  are  the  proof  of  it. 

Amongft  thefe  nations,  fo  fupei  ior  to 
the  other  Indians,  (hone  forth  two  na- 
tives eminently  fuperior  to  their  fellow- 
countrymen.  Cannailatego  bleffed  the 
Onnondagans  with  his  virtues ;  the 
CayUgans  rejoiced  in  thofe  of  Decanef- 
ibra.  Rivals  in  glory,  friends  in  mili- 
tary action,  unenvying  and  unenvied, 
that  fiend-like  pafiion  had  not  touched 
their  breafts.  Each  to  the  other's  arra 
and  valour  ftood  indebted  for  his  life^ 
fnatched  from  the  hands  of  their  im- 
placable enemies  alternately  by  mutual 
prowefs. 

CannafTatego  had  now  reached  hi£ 
thirtieth  year,  in  all  the  bloom  of  man- 
hood. Decanefibra,  but  two  years  elder, 
was  warmed  with  equal  vigour*  No 
human  form  was  ever  feen  more  grace- 
ful than  that  of  CannafiHtego,hisperfon 
was  as  ftraigbt  as  the  arrow  which  _his 
hands  directed  from  his  fatal  bow,  his 
itature  fix  feet,  the  moft  perfect  height 
in  human  nature.  On  his  large  neck 
his  head  ftood  erect  ami  bold;  his  face 
was  anintated  with  features  that  fpoke 
fenfibility  of  foul;  high  and  op.^n  v/as  his 
forehead;  from  his  eyes  flafhed  forth 
the  beams  of  courage  and  com'paffion, 
as  each  pafiion  at  diiterent  moments  ani- 
mated his  bofom,  within  which  his  heart 
beat  with  honeft  throbbing  for  his  coun- 
try's fcrvice.  Ample  were  his  (houlders, 
yet  falling  off  with  eafy  grace,  his  body 
all  diftincily  mufcular,  his  hips  unitett 
hi»  Upper  and  lower  parts  with  perfect 
B'  a  fymraetrjv 


LYDIA;     OR,    FILIAL    PIETY. 


iymmctry,  his  thighs  ami  legs  com- 
pleatly  formed  for  Itrength  and  agility. 
The  air,  attitude,  anclexpreffion,  oi  the 
beauteous  ftatue  of  Apollo,  which  adorns 
the  Belvidera  palace  at  Rome,  were  feen 
animated  in  this  American  the  inftant  he 
had  difcharged  his  deadly  (haft.  And 
though  the  fair  complexion  of  the  Eu- 
ropean natives  was  not  to  be  found  in 
this  warrior,  yet  his  (hape  and  counte- 
nance precluded  the  perceiving  of  that 
deficiency,  the  perfection  of  his  form 
and  expreflion  of  his  vilage  were  fuch 
that  the  Grecian  fculptors  of  the  famed 
ftatue  of  Laocoon,  or  the  fisjhting  gla- 
diator, might  have  ftudied  him  with  in- 
ftru&ion  and  delight.  Such  was  the 
figure  of  Cannaffatego. 

On  his  feet  were  i'andals  made  of  the 
flag's  hide,  whofe  rapid  flight  had  been 
tfayed  by  his  own  hands  j  his  legs  were 
cloathed  in  llockings  formed  from  the 
"beaver's  (kin ;  hts  veft  and  breeches  were 
made  of  the  fame  materials.  Over  his 
{boulders,  faftened  on  his  breaft  by  the 
fore-paws  in  a  knot,  hung  the  brindled 
{km  of  a  (haggy  woif,  which  reached 
like  a  mantle  to  his  waift;  the  head  of 
the  fame  animal  formed  his  cafque  that 
grinned  dreadful  on  his  forehead.  On 
the  left  fide  of  it  ftood  a  graceful  orna- 
ment, the  tufted  plumage  of  the  eagle's 
tail,  which  his  fatal  arrows  had  brought 
headlong  from  the  clouds.  His  fable 
(liming  hair  hung  platted  to  his  waift 
behind. 

Around  his  manly  neck  (hone  the 
beauteous  beads  of  Wampum,  compofed 
of  mining  (hells  of  varioufly  reflecting 
hues :  his  arms  were  ornamented  with 
the  fume  decoration.  Around  his  middle 
yet  a  broader  belt  held  in  it's  varying 
girt  his  fatal  war-ax,  and  his  pointed 
poignard.  Acrofs  his  fhoulders  hung 
liis  bow  and  quiver  for  the  chace ;  his 
arms  for  war  were  the  fire-arms  of  Eu- 
rope. He  was  a£live  as  the  bounding 
foe,  courageous  3$  the  generous  lion, 
Tagacious  as  the  provident  beaver.'  Such 
were  the  drefs,  arms,  bodily  and  mental 
powers  of  Cannaflatcgo. 

Decaheflbra  was  formed  in  fomewhat 
rent  character.    lie  n  , 
which  Glycon  has  given  theFar- 
i  limbs  were  broad 

'arid  I)  -igth  rather  than 

•   '  .$  eyes 

.inesofhia  features. 


On  his  head  he  wore  a  cafque  formed 
of  the  bear's  black  ikin,  which  he  had 
flain  with  his  war-ax.  A*f  ox\s  lail  de- 
corated the  left- fide  of  it.  A  mantl*  of 
the  fame  fhaggy  hide  faftened  on  his 
breaft  like  that  of  Cannaflatego's  cover- 
ed his  moulders  to  the  waift.  Beneath, 
the  otter's  fur  enwrapt  his  limbs  and 
body.  His  feet  were  defended  from  in- 
jury like  thofe  of  the  other  warrior}  hi« 
arms,  his  ornainents,  the  fame. 

The  Onnondagan  fwifteft  of  foot, 
like  the  bird  of  Jove,  overtook  his  enemy 
with  fatal  (peed.  The  Cayugan  (low, 
like  the  Britifti  maftiff,  refitted  with  fa- 
tality his  oppofing  foes.  Each  expert 
alike  to  draw  the  fatal  yew,  or  fpeed  the 
mortal  bullet  to  it's  goal ;  to  whirl  the 
war-ax  at  thediftantVoe,  orufe  it  in  the 
clofe  engagement.  Secret  and  fkilled  to 
lay  the  fraudful  ambufh  ;  daring  and 
valiant  in  the  open  field  j  no  warriors  in 
all  the  nations  of  the  continent  could 
juftly  boaft  fo  many  gallant  aclions. 
Old  men  heard  their  itories  with  amaze- 
ment and  delight  j  the  young,  with  rap- 
ture and  inftruclion. 

From  tales  of  ancient  warriors,  deli- 
vered  down  from  father  to  fon,  from 
one  brave  fachem  to  another,  Cannafla- 
tego  had  been  much  fmitten  with  the 
accounts  of  former  times,  before  the 
Europeans,  thofe  fuithlefs  invaders,  had 
reached  the  fhores  of  America.  It  was 
then  the  Onnondagans,  Cayugan*,  and 
others  of  the  five  unconquerable  nations* 
reigned  iupreme  over  all  the  weftern 
world. 

He  beheld  tlie  Indian  chiefs  wrapt  in 
European  manufactures,  as  men  bear- 
ing the  bad^e  of  flavery.  He  detefted 
the  dsy  which  brought  them  that  intoxi- 
cating fluid  which  had  enervated  their 
former  llrenglh  and  ancient  valour.  la 
reality,  he  conlidered  the  i.Htivcs  of  his  ' 
country  ill-treated,  dciiulfd,  and  de- 
ih--yecl,  alike  by  Englifti  .ind  by  French, 

:  h'rs 

iiative    land.      In   conlcv.ucr.ee  of  this 
manner  of  thinking,  he  had  never  cloath- 
ed himfelf  but  in  the  ikins  of  thofe  bead* 
which  lie  had  (lain  with  h's  o\vu  h;n- 
nor  tailed  that  :uch 

totally  deprive?  h;  m...  .on. 

Determined  fro:  .    youth  to 

vint  that  counti-y  from  whence  theEu- 

nie,  he  ha*.  Kngiirti 

••a-'C  iroi7i    a   n  v--ho  had 

.:c-nt 

IK;  hud  obtained  thw  <  «d- 
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mg,  and  even  writing  it.  Notwithltand- 
ing  this,  he  had  always  refufed  to  vifit 
the  plantations  and  cities  of  the  Englilh 
eftabliihed  on  the  American  continent. 
He  detefted  them  for  broken  faith,  and 
fraudulent  treaties,  for  their  perfuafions 
of  his  countrymen  to  arm  and  to  engage 
in  their  defence,  and  then  (hamerullyde- 
ferting  them  at  the  moment  of  their  ne- 
ceflities.  Their  wives  and  children  borne 
off  to  ilavery,  or  murdered  by  the  hand 
of  their  enemies,  were  the  confequences 
which  he  conceived  to  have  followed 
from  the  faithlefs  behaviour  of  theEng- 
lifti. 

Notwithstanding  all  thefe  convincing 
proofs,  he  was  eternally  dinned  by  the 
new  comers  amongll  his  nation,  wkh  vir- 
tues, courage,  and  magnanimity  of  the 
great  king  who  lived  enthroned  in  fplen- 
dor;  with  the  purity  of  the  lives  of  thole 
people  who  profefled  the  Chriltian  reli- 
gion in  the  regions  under  him  ;  and  of 
the  millions  of  brave  men  over  \vhom  he 
reigned,  and  who  trembled  at  his  nod. 

This  ftory,  from  innate  honeity,  in- 
duced to  believe,  he  imagined  that  thole 
who  had  landed  on  the  American  coalt 
were  exiles  from  their  native  land ; 
doomed  to  that  puniihment  for  crimes 
which  they  had  committed ;  unworthy 
the  prefence  of  ib  great  a  monarch ;  and 
therefore  were  no  longer  fuffered  to 
breathe  their  native  air,  and  tread  the  foil 
that  nurtured  them. 

This  he  was  fecretly  convinced  was 
true,  from  what  he  hud  known  cf  their 
deceit  and  treachery.  He  therefore  de- 
termined to  vifit  thejTource  from  whence 
thefe  evils  came  j  to  pafs  the  ocean,  and 
be  afcertained  whether  that  king  and 
people  aniwered  to  all  the  grand  accounts 
which  he  had  heard  concerning  them. 
He  knew  perfectly  from  tradition,  that 
before  his  time,  Indian  chiefs  had  pafied 
the  ocean  to  the  Britifh  kingdom,  and 
returned.  He  therefore  entertained  no 
terror  of  the  voyage.  For  Cannaffatego 
could  not  fear  to  undertake  what  had 
ever  been  accompliihed  by  man. 

Filled  with  this  refolution,  which  he 
had  long  concealed  within  his  bofom,  at 
length,  like  the  hidden  ftore  of  fbme 
volcano  taking  fire,  it  grew  too  impetu- 
ous to  be  retrained.  Pie  therefore  fum- 
moned  together  the  Onnondagan  chiefs  : 
and  thus  ftand  ng  with  decent  grace, 
and  becoming  action,  opened  his  deiign. 
*  Fathers  and  fachsmsofths  Oanon- 


'  dagan  nation,  hear  the  voice  of  youth, 

*  and  approve  me  if  my  counfei  find  fa- 

*  vour  in  your  hearts.     It  is  my  zeal  for 
'  this  finking  people,  which  prompts  me 
4  to  the  undertaking;  it  is  the  great  Spirit 
'  which  animates  my  foul. 

*  Too    long  have  the  Onnondagan 
'  and  other  wavlike  nations  been  held  a 
'  prey  to  Englifh  perfidy.     Our  leflened 
'  numbers,  our  country  ravaged,  our 
'  wives  borne  off  in  flavery,  our  children 
'  maiTacred,  have  tco  frequently  folio w- 
'  ed  thedelulive  belief  of  their  promiies, 
«  and  the  neglect  of  their  fulfilling  them. 

1  Each  tufted  f;  ring  brings  forth 
'  with  it's  leaves  frefh  vows  of  friend- 
'  fhip  and  alliance :  before  the  naked 

*  winter  fhews  it's  hoary  head,  all  theie 
'  have  been  repeatedly  broken,  and  fore- 
c  gone. 

*  Driven  from  the  ocean's  (liores,  cur 
'  ancient  territories,  what  are  we  but 

*  their  Haves  ?  For  whom  have  you  fa- 

*  chems  and  this  right-arm  lo  often  con- 

*  quered,  but  for  them  and  their  advan- 
'  tage?  The  very  garments  which  we 
1  wear  are  teftimonies  of  the  truth,  of 
'  how  fmall  account  an  Indian  chief, 

*  and  Iris  exploits,  are  deemed  amonglt 
-'  them.     Thefe  coverings,  if  thefe  me  a 

(  may  be  believed,  are  the  produ&ions  of 

*  the  loweft  people,  the  price  of  mttal  dug 
1  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  the  toil 
'  of  fix  days  only,  by  hands  which  ne- 
'  ver  wield  the  ax,  or  meet  theirfces  in 
f  battle.     Thefe  are  the  purchafe  of  an 
'  Indian's  courage,  his  fame,  his  family, 
'   his  being,  and  his  country. 

'  Long  have  my  eyes  beheld  our  fitu- 
'  ation  with  afflicted  heart.  The  au- 

*  turr/aa!  blaft  has  net  fcattered   more 
'  leaves  than  I  have  uteYed  fighs.  The 

*  rufiiing  cataracts  of  Niagara  have  not 
'  poured  more  drops  of  water,  than  I 

*  have  flied  tears  in  icrvey  ing  our  abject 
'  ftate.     Each  day  treads  on  the  heels  of 
'  anctlier,   loaded  with   frcfh  masks  of 

'  Brit ifn  perfidy  and  Indian  fuiferings.    • 
*  What  are  we  but  ilaves,  who  tra-, 

*  verfe  the  wide  woods  of  .America,  in 
'  fer.rch  of  furs  and  Ikins,  which  are 
'  bartered    for  fire-arms,'  powder  and 
'  bullets,  to  be  ufed  and  waded  in  their 
c   defence,  and  for  their  iervice  ?  Why 

*  are  we  doomed  to  fight  the  battles  of 
'  our  j-rivagers  in  leaich  cf  iuin?  Are 

*  not  uieir  foldiers   rewa>x!etl   to  defend 
'  thciv.fclves,  their  own  properties  and 

*  pdflefiicns;  whilil  we,  who  are  un- 

.' allied 
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*  vdiit'l  to  them  by  nature,  name,  nation, 
'  <>r  in<  •'•  in  thru  (juar- 

uur  d".ys  and  vigour 

*  in  defence  of  that  country  which,  alas! 

*  no  more  belongs,   to   u..,   unpaid  and 

*  unrewarded  ? 

*  Their  power  is  become  too  great  to 
'  be  oppoled  by  our  exhausted  nations. 

:  hearts   \\vc  grown  too  hardened 

*  to  ft  el  companion  at  the  talcs  of  woe 
'  and  miferies  of  our  Indian  race.     In 

*  vain  we  have  iinoaked  the  calumet  of 

*  peace,     and   planted   deep  that    tree, 

*  whofe  branches,  blaiitd   on  their  iide, 

*  yLld  not  a  covering   for  an   Indian 
'  chief  j  which  ftill,  on  ours,  flicker  all 
'  thefc  foreign  coiners.     Has  the  chain 
'  been  brightened,  which  was  to  pals 

•  t  en  us  and  them,  by  their  tranf- 
'  actions  :  Has  the  facred  wampum  belt 
4  held  them  one  waning  moon  to  their 

*  engagements  ?  .Alas  I  I  weep  for  our 
'  condition. 

'  Then  hear  me,  warriors,  fachcnis, 

*  fathers,  this  my  foul  fuggefts.     Thefe 

*  violators  of  our.  ju ft  pofTeffions  are  all 

*  the  exiled  caitiffs  of  the  land  they  came 

*  from  :  or  elie  the  boaited  greatnefs  of 
'  the  realms  they  have  quitted  is  but  a 

*  fpecious  tale  of  well- imagined  falfe- 

*  hood. 

'  If  their  great  king  porTeiTes  the  ex- 

*  alted  greatneis  which  they  give  him — 

*  If  their  religion  teaches  all  the  virtues 
'  which  they    afiert  it  contains — Are 
'  they  net  exiles  from  their  native  lands? 
'  Could  men  fo  flagrantly  perfidious  be 
'  initiated  in  that  faith  which  preaches 
'  peace,  humility,  juilice,  charity,  and 
'  mercy  ? 

*  Fired  with  my  country's  good,  if 

*  yon  approve  my  refolution,  I  will  crofs 

*  the  raging  ocean,    and  pafs  beyond 
'  the  rifmg  of  the  fun.     I  will  vilit  the 
'  regions  of  the  great  king  5  I  will  lay 
'  the  itory  of  our  woes  before  him.     If 

*  then  true  greatneis  dwells  within  his 
'  bofomj  if  his  people  are  the  brave,  hu- 

. '  inane,  and  generous  men  which  thofe 
«  invaders  promife;  juftice  fliall  teach 
'  him  to  recai  theie  dire  deltroyers:  or 
'  his  word  (hall  bid  them  to  be  juil  to 

*  the  engagements  which  they  (hall  here- 

'  With  him  CannafTatego  will  fmoak 
1  the  calumet  of  ptacv,  and  brighten  up 
«  the  chr.in  between  the  Onnondagans 
'  and  the  Britilh  nation;  tlv.. 

..  Ifhip,  which  we  will  plant  toge- 
,  fhail  put  forth  frcfli  ihoots,  and 


i  us  wit.1i  it  <i,l  the  Iiof- 

'   pttable  wampum  bind  us  for  ever  in 

*  one  caufe. 

*  If   this    fucccfs   (hould    not    refult 

*  from  my  undertaking,  we  may  then 

*  boil  the  war- kct tlr,  and  ruiou. 
1  liance  with  a  faith  lei's  race. 

*  Thus,  on  whatever  part  we  turn  our 
'  eyes,    fome   advantage  mull    accrue 
4  from  this  voyage.     Either  peace  lhall 

*  bind  us  in  a  mutual  interell ;  or  war 

*  lhall  teach  us  to  trull  theie  treacherous 

*  nan  no  more. 

*  On  my  account  let  no  anxiety  at- 
c  tend  you.     If  the  ocean  be  rilled  with 
'  dangers,   they  do  not  intimidate  me. 
1  Can  you  conceive  the  great  pervading 
'  Spirit  will  waft  thofe  ravagers  in  fafety 

*  to  our  deftruclion,  and  prove  to  me 
'  infidious,   who  feek   but   peace   and 
«  juftice?' 

Having  thus  concluded  his  fpecch,  a 
general  murmur  of  applaufe  ran  through 
the  audience-,  and  the  eldeil  fachem  ic- 
plied  and  approved  his  refolution. 

There  remained  only  that  he  now  con- 
fult  his  deareil  friend  Decaneflbra,  and 
acquaint  him  with  his  refolution.  He 
had  at  firil  intended  to  deiire  the  Cayxi- 
gan  to  accompany  him  in  the  voyage  j 
till  recollecting  his  being  married,  he 
imagined  his  abfence  would  be  impro- 
-per,  and  even  detrimental  to  his  wife  and 
children.  He  therefore  determined  to 
take  his  farevvel  of  this  dear  and 
ful  friend. 

With  this  latent  he  began  his  journey 
to  the  town  where  Decaneflora  refided. 
In  facl  there  was  yet  another  caufe 
which  conduced  greatly  to  this  vilit. 
In  the  fame  dwelling  relkled  the  beaute- 
ous filter  of  Decaneflora,  whofe  capti- 
vating form  had  fccrctly  fubdued  the 
heart  qf  Cannaifatego.  Nor  was  the  bo- 
fom  of  Yaricodeftitute  of  tender  f\ 
for  the  Onnondagan  chief. 

No  beauty  of  the  five  nations  was  in 
perfection  e-uial   to  Yarico.     lh 
vivid  as  the  diamond's  ray,  and  black  rr; 
ebony,  (hone  I:K  amidli    tire 

dulky  Iky.     Her  note  was  aquiline  ;  her 
mouth  was  little.  -  -the  plumpy 

lip,  within  which  fc  !iflio»»c 

with  amazii  .     I  i>  i  dimpling 

cheek. 

every  feature.     Her  t 
and  ample,   from  wiv 
fliining  with  lilk- 
from  behind  in  rii 
ed,     ILi  Jicck  wai  iou^  and  larr, 

whkh 
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which  her  moulders  fell,  declining  with 
the  eafiell  grace.  Her  boibm ,  hard  as  wax, 
and  formed  like  the  ftatue  of  a  Grecian 
fculptor,  where  no  unnatural  reftraint 
has  (poiled  their  (hape  and  fituation.  No 
fonn  was  more  compleat  j  no  limbs  had 
more  gracefulnefs  or  beauty,  though  her 
complexion  could  not  boait  the  lily  and 
the  role,  which  adorn  the  European  la- 
<jies;  her  fhapewas  foexquifitely  fmim- 
ed,  like  the  productions  of  Poum"nens 
pencil  in  his  fulled  powers  of  painting, 
it  wkh-held  every  eye  from  remarking 
that  deficiency  of  colouring.  Her  foul 
had  every  tendernefs  which  renders  wo- 
man the  moft  amiable  object  and  -delight 
of  God's  creation:  and  where  that 
charm  is  not  bellowed,  the  fTn'eft  limbs, 
the  whole  powers  of  beauty,  in  one  wan- 
ing moon,"  comppie  but  deteftation  and 
abhorrence. 

Near  the  Cayugan  caftle,  in  whith 
Decaneitora  reuaed,a  ft  ream  rolled  mur- 
muring it's  waves  between  the  banks  of 
living  turf,  and  lilies  of  the  valley  that 
delight  in  made.  Qver-head,  the  tufted 
pine-trees  uniting  their  topmoft  boughs, 
excluded  the  fun-beams  from  beiow. 
This  ftream  each  morn  before  the  riling, 
of  the  day,  received  the  beauteous  form 
of  Yaricoj  from  whkh?  like  Venus  from 
tlie  ocean,  (he  rofe  with  frefher  beauty. 
On  her  feel  ihe  wore  fandals,  .which, 
like  the  Roman  bufkins,  reached  half 
way  up  her  legs.  A  petticoat  of  fkins  of 
&bi£  hung  from  her  wailt  to  that  place. 
Her  veft  was  made  of  pureft  ermine, 
which  imvrapt  lier  beauteous  boibm .  O  ver 
ail  a  mantle  formed  of  the  grey  fquirrers 
Ikin  aclorned  with  tails  of  ermine,  fell 
from  her  moulders,  reaching  below  her 
middle. 

Around  her  neck  the  beads  of  wam- 
pum (hed  their  varying  dyesj  her  ears 
y/ere  ornamented  with  the  fame  decora- 
tion; her  arms  with  bracelets.  Each  va- 
•rjegatea  bird  had  flied  his  willing  plumes 
to  deck  her  head}  where,  intermixed 
with  flowers,  the  platted  locks  received 
tjie  glowing  ornament.  In  this  manner 
vyas  Yarico  habited,  the  moft  beautiful 
ef  the  Cayugan  racp. 

Such  being  the  perfon  of  this  Cayugan 
maid,  it  was  no  wonder  that  her  charms 
had  made  fuchMeep  irnprefiionon  the  foul 
of  CannafTatego ;  nor  that  Yarico  had 
cpnceived  an  egual  paflionin  her  bofom 
in  favour  of  the  Gnnondagan  hero.  In 
thjs  country  the  primaeval  laws  of  Nature 
ftill  hold  their  native  fway  over  human 


hearts.  The  intents  of  Heaven  have  not 
yet  been  violated  by  the  pcnudons  and 
impious  fchemes  of  corrupted  men. 
Thole  charms  which  Nature  beftowed  on 
the  human  race  to  bind  with  mutual  joy 
the  fexes  in  the  wreaths  of  love,  itiii  ren- 
der lovers  happy.  Each  iyinpatheiick. 
power  darting  from  the  foul,  is  received 
and  foftered  by  that  which  is  congenial 
to  it.  Gold,  the  bane  of  European  blii's, 
poifeffes  no  eileem  among  theie  unconta- 
minated  natives.  The  perfections  which 
Heaven  has  given  to  mortals,  only  in- 
fluence the  virtuous  bofom s  of  the  In- 
dian nations. 

From  the  riling  dawn  Cannaffatego 
had  travelled  towards  the  habitation  of 
the  Cayugan  chief;  his  bow  hung  acrofs 
his  moulders,  his  war-ax  within  his  belt. 
It  was  now  the  approach  of  evening 
in  the  fpring  feafon/  The  weftern  Iky 
was  jftained  with  various  dyes,  the  fun- 
beams  fhot  their  ilanting  rays  through 
various  parts  of  the  foreft,  in  fome  the 
crouding  trees  prohibited  their  paffage  ; 
through  the  upper  branches  the  winct 
jnft  moved  the  topmoli  boughs  with 
lulling  found ;  beiide  their  brooding 
mates,  the  birds  fat  warbling  forth  the 
fongs  of  love  and  conftancy.  Cannafla- 
te^o's  mind  was  deeply  employed  in 
contemplating  the  objects  of  the  moft  ce- 
k-ftial  paiiions  which  Heaven  has  deign- 
ed to  man,  love  and  friendmip :  Yarico 
and  Decaneffora  poffePied  his  foul  alter- 
nately. 

*  This  evening/  the  amorous  impulfe 
prcffing  the  words  from  hte  bofom, 
brings  me  to  the  prefence  of  ail  my 
heart  fupremely  loves.  With  what  joy 
will  Yarico,  though  I  have  never  yet 
declared  my  paffion,  meet  thefe  eyes, 
fwirmning  in  love!  Hov/ wili  the  arras 
of  t'riendfliip  prefs  me  to  the  bofom  of 
Decaneffora!* 
It  feems  that  Yarico,  lifteniiig  to  t!ie 
dangers  which  Cannaifategohadeicapcd, 
when  he  defcribed  the  war-nx  juft  thun- 
dering on  his  head,  the  levelled  arrow  or 
the  flying  bullet,  that  had  marked  hi* 
bofom  as  it  flew  along,  had  often  fhriek- 
ed  involuntarily  for  him  me  loved.  Her 
foul  forgetting  that  the  caufe  of  this 
fenfation  was  at  that  inftant  fiee  from 
danger,  recounting  the  ftory  of  his  own 
efcapes. 

Whenever  he  painted  his  own  prowefs, 
driving  his  foes  before  him,  his  up-lifted 
ax  fallingon  their  heads,  his  victories  and 
valour  j  her  eyes,  glowed  with  tranfport 

and 
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and  approbation.      Love    and   delight 
through  every  feature,  anil 

devoted  to  the 
charms  ot  <. 

The"  .ocs  the  Onnondp.gan 

had  joyfully  rcm:u-kcd$  yet  to  this  hour 
he  had  never  breathed  one  amorous  ac- 
cent to  the  bolbm  of  Yarko.  lie  con- 
ceived her  charms  fomuch  tranfcending 
all  the  race  of  women,  that  he  had  vow- 
ed this  voyage  to  make  his  fame  yet 
greater,  an  1  'limillr'  more  worthy  of  that 
perf^n,  which  his  piulion  had  painted  fo 
luperior  to  i'ie  feminine  world. 

The;  now  but  little  of  the 

road  untrod  which  would  bring  him  to 
the  dwelling  of  the  Cayugan  chief.  His 
.  ute,  animated  his  i'teos  ;  his  bo- 
ibm  throbb  ••]  with  expectation  of  his 
comin  *  bliP,  in  love  and  friendfhip, 

It  items  allb  that  the  fo.;l  of  Yarico,' 
which  was  ever  inclined  to  keep  the; 
image  ot  Cannaflatego  living  in  her  bo- 
ibrn,  had  this  day  been  more  warmly 

••  his  prdeace  than  ufual. 
In  this  land  of  yet  unnltered  nature,  the 
hearts  of  lovers,  fentimentally  touched, 
are  confcknrt  oi;  thefe  attracting  powers 
•.ter  diftan'ces  than  European  na- 
tives conceive  ir  po'Uble.  In  coniequcnce 
of  this    emotion,  the  bofom,   whLh   is 
much  actuated  with  the  image  of  that 
which  is  deareft  to  it,  like  the 
ck'ctrick  amber  put  brilkly  into  agita- 
tion, throws  forth  it's  fire  at  amazing 
•diftanc-  ins;  and  attracted  by  it's 

: ,  um  this  invifible 
iiiflu; 

ith    the    thoughts  of  love, 

which  ever  inclines  the  pofieffor  of  it  to 

f  ii  litude,  unthinking  where  fha 

,  Yarico  hud  wandered  feme  dif- 

rom  her  dwelling,  through  that 

part  of  the  foroh  which  leads  to  the  On- 

:m  na-:>on.    The  two  lovers  were 

not  fur  diftan!  from  each  other  j  and  in- 

.'acl  nor  winded  in  that 

part,  each  had  been  viii'ole  to  tlyj  other  j 

::;ed  to  make  them  fo. 
.  At  tin's  inftant  a  gaunt  and  hungry 
wolf  i  timing  through  the  woods  to  feize 
••'.enfhriek  caught 

the  ears  of  Cannaflktego.     He  faw  the 
<;  lo  his  prey.    He 

faw  t!i:  muid,  unknowing  who 

(lie  w:i  .  u  earth":  fear 

'imb*  of  motion.  Pity 

•  nimat- 

.;ch  it  5 


quick  then  as  lightning,  juft  as  the  de- 
vourer  croiTed  the  path  to  feize  his  dying 
prey,  the  artful  hand  of  Canna; 
whirled  his  war-ax  at  his  breaft.  Faith- 
ful to  it's  mafter's  aim,  it  pierced  be- 
i \\VJD  the  ribs,  and  cleft  that  heart, 
which  never  beat  another  ftroke. 

What  joy  warmed  the  heart  of  Can- 
iiafiatego   at  this   fuccefs,  in  laving  a 
fellow-creature !    He  ran  to  faftain  the 
fainting  maid;  but  when  he  beheld  within 
his  arms  the  female  he  had  refcued  to  l>c 
his  deareft  Yarico,  his  lips  were  dumb 
v/ith  joy  unutterable  j  then  preflingher  to 
his  boibm  with  juft  recovering  fenfes,  he 
cncd — *  My  Yarico,  my  love!  is  it  thec 
this  happy  arm  has  refcued?  My  foul, 
is    it  to   this    right-hand   thy   life  is 
owing?  Behold  thy  Cannaflatego  free 
from  danger:'  when  recovering  at  the 
cnown  voice  of  her  lover,  me  cried — 'Am 
I  yet  alive  ?  Do  I  behold  my  CannafTa- 
tego  ?    Is  it  by  thee  this  body  is  pre- 
ferved  from  the  jaws  of  that  devour- 
ing bead?   How  did  the  great  Spirit 
waft  thee  to  my  aid,  my  faviour  and 
deliverer,  the  fole  joy  of  my  foul  ?'  Thu* 
they  interchanged  the  fentiments  of  their 
bolbm  s. 

At  this  moment  CannafTalego  felt  1 
iicknefs  Iteal  upon  him,  like  the  (hades 
of  evening.     It  feems,  in  milling  to  the 
fafety  of  his  fainting  maid,  a  rattle-fnake, 
which  lay  in  the  path,  had  flung  him. 
This  the  joy  of  laving  Yarico  had  ef- 
faced, till  the  pain  had  reminded  him  of 
it.     «  Alas!    my  Yarico,'   he  cried,  '  I 
die.  The  fatal  rattle-lhake  has  darted 
it's  envenomed  fangs  into  me,  as  I 
ru ftied  to  lave  thee.  The  poilbn  creeps 
upon  my  blood.  I  go.  Happy,  even  m 
death,  to  have  preferved  what  is  Hill 
dearer  to  me  than  life.' 
At  thefe  words  the  breaft  of  Yai  ico 
was  diftra£tedj  (lie  (tripped  the  covering 
from  his  leg,  and  applying  her  mouth"  to 
the  wound, fucked  the  deadly  liquid  from 
t.    This  poifon,  though  fubtle  as 
the  liafh  from  heaven,  in  the  fatal  influ- 
ence when  received  through  a  wound,  is 
yet  liurulefs  if  fwallowed  into  the  fto- 
mach. 

Having  done  this,  me  fearched  that 
herb,  which  is  known  to  all  the  Indi;m 
nations,  which  luddenly  applied,  cures 
the  fatal  effects  of  this  pelUfeious  fluid. 
This  me  brui  cd,  and  applied  to  th 

*  My  foul/  fhe cried,  *  doft  thou  reco- 
Doth  iife  return  to  animate  my 
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1  cbarcft  Camiaffatego  ?    Speak  to  thy 

*  Yarico,    lave    me   from    the    horrors 
'  which  tny  foul  conceives  on  thy  ac- 
«  count.'  Alas!  with  lips  all  trembling, 
Ills  eyes  extinguished,  his  looks  all  hag* 
gard,  he  faintly  liiid — '  I  go,  happy,  in 

•  death,  to  have  refcued  thee  from  dan* 
..*  ger.'  His  head  fell  on  one  fide,  n^uinit 
the  riling  ground  where  flic  had  placed 
him.    ... 

It  was  now  that  Yarico  no  longer  be- 
lieved the  poifonous  effects  could  be  ex- 
pelled. She  therefore, making  bare  her 
boibm,  cried  out — *  Bra  veil,  and  belt- 
beloved  of  thy  race,  fince  thou  art  de- 
nied to  live  within  thefe  arms,  my  foul 
ihall  fly  with  thine,  companion  to  that 
world  beyond  the  diilant  hills  where 
happy  lovers  dwell  in  blifs  inseparable. 
Mull  my  prch.Tvation  prove  thy  death? 
— The  life  you  gave,  I  facrifice  to  foU 
low  thee.' 
She  then  drew  an  arrow  from  his  qui- 
ver, and  taking  it  in  her  right-hand,  (he 
placed  herfelf  on  the  riling  ground  befide 
him,  Hie  with  her  left  encircling  his  neck, 
prefled  her  lips  clofe  to  his  clay-cold 
cheek — '  This,'  <he  cried,  '  the  eye  of 
4  Virtue  muft  behoid  unbhming  :'.when, 
extending  her  arm  to  plunge  the  fliaft 
within  her  bofom,ihe  ibr'tiy  pronounced — 

*  -I  come,  I  follow  thce,  my  love.'     At 
this  in  {taut  Cannaifatego  a  little  recover- 
ing, lifting  his  heavy  eye-lids,  faintly 
pronounced — *  IMy  Yarico!' 

The  unexpected  found  retrained  her 
anxij  yc-t  not  with  hich  imiuen  -power, 
but  that  the  dart  had  tint  drank  her 
purple  blood,  though  the  wound  had  no- 
thing fat;}]. 

At  thefe  words,  the  arrow  fell  from 
her  hand.  '  D  /il  thou  live,'  ihe  cried, 

*  or  am  I  landed  with  thee  in  lome  dif- 
'  tant  region?  Siy,  my  CannarTuego.' 

'  I  do,  I  do,'  he  anilvered,  *  the  antr- 

*  dote  i>   r.ow  prevailing  j  \voi!id   that 
. '  Decauefibra  were  preicnt  to  a  full  ms!' 

At  thefe  words,  iwift  as  vhe  fwallow 
fkims  along  the, meadows,  her  feet  bore 
her  to  the  houle  of  Decanelibra;  iove 
winged  ever/  ftep  in  Yarico,  friendfhip 
gave  fwiftneis  to  the  brave  Cayngan,  he 
came  and  bore  his  bcil-loved  friend  to 

'his  dwelling. 

Frelh  application  of  the  fame  remedy 
to  the  wounded  part,  the  juice  prtiied 

.from  it  and  poured  down  his  throat,  pre- 
vailed at  la  ft  upon  the  pollen  which  had 
btm  mixed  with  the  biwod,  beibi«  tlie 


Onnondagan,  ravifhed  with  dtlight  at 
preferving  all  he  loved  from  death,  liad 
jUMndflfl  j?  the  fting. 

The  next  night  was  pafTed  in  fleeplefs 
anguiflv  by  Yarico  j  her  boibm,  like  the 
ground  lately  torn  withconVulf;ve  earth- 
quakes, had  not  yet  forgot  it's  tremT 
biings.  She  loved  too  well  to  be  at 
eiic,  till  the  dawning  morn  told  her  that 
.iTatego  was  totally  recovered  from 
the  poifonous  effects ;. 

If  the  paffion  which  pofterTed  the 
fouls  of  thefe  two  lovers  was  great  be- 
.fore  this  late  accidentj  how  much  muft 
it  be  increafed  by  the  thoughts  of  owing 
the  preservation  of  thsir  lives  to  euch 
other!  Love  and  gratitude  darted  incon- 
ceivable delight  from  their -eyes:  fcarce 
a  iv.oment  interfered  in  which  they  did 
not  gaze  with  rapture  upon  each  other. 
No  longer  with-held  by  diffidence  or  in- 
nate modeily,  their  vows  of  tendernefs 
and  truth  burft-  forth  fpontaneous,  like 
the  flowers  blowing  in  the  new-born 
May.  What  is  pomp,  equipage,  and 
fpltndour,  compared  with  fuch  feraphick 
fcnfations,  dwelling  in  the  human  heart? 
Wiii  the  blaze  of  diamonds  atone  for 
the  deficiency  of  this  paiiipn  ?  Will  the 
gold  of  Ophir,  melted  into  one  mafs, 
wcijii  againft  the  raptures  of  uniting 
heai  ts,  warmed,  with fentiment  and  trudi  ? 
It  was  now  that  Yarico  conceived  her- 
feif  the  happieit  being  in  all  the  wide-ex- 
tended forells  of  the  Indian  nations.  Joy 
revelled  in  her  heart,  and  fpr.rkled  in  her 
i'he  anxiety  Ihe  felt  from  the  fear 
of  Cannaflatego's  not  being  infpjred  wi^li 
a  mutual  paiT.on,  was  diffipated.  Her 
limbs  were  animated  with,  more  thaji 
ufual  grace :  her  words  were.drelTed  with 
more  than  common  ipri^htlinefs. 

Yet,  alas!  fu,h  iitlie  unilable  ilateof 
human  fcjicity,  Cannallitego  pined  away 
in  fecrct  angvu'fli.    The    frequent   fish 
iK^le  from  his  bofoni;  the  living  lullre  <sf 
his  eyes  was  all  obicuredj  and  the  big 
tear  ftood  trembling,  ready  to  find  it's 
paflage  down  his  wan  cheek.    It  was 
now  he  repented  of  that  relblution,  which 
he  had  taken  to  vj  lit  the  European  climes. 
Love  had  obtained  full  poiieltion  of  his 
foul*  As  he  wandered  alor.c  and  .lifelefs 
through  tlve   foreil,    he   often   cned— 
Why  did  I  vow  to  undertake  this  ar- 
duous tafkj  and  rob  my  foul  of  ail  fe- 
licity ?    I  might  have  refted  here  in 
peace,  no  tongv.e  had  dared  to  blame 
my   laying  in  thefe  happy  realms  j 
C  '  what 
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what  malicious  being  prompted  me  to 
*  this  adventure  ?' 

Tlius  ir,c:iiai)lt;  to  violate  his  word,  or 
!cave  his  deareil  Yarico,  in  thus  dire  fu- 
Jpencc  his  Ibul  was  deuuute  ct  q  let. 

vVhm  e  w;is  teciU'icd  from  the  com- 
pany 'of  her  he  adored,  he  would  cry— - 
'  Whac  is  this  honour  which  is  fo  in- 

*  compatible  with  love  ?    Mult  I  be  de- 
'  priveil  of  all  my  ibul  holds  dear,  in 
«  obedience  to  a  i  alh  propofal,  fpringing 

*  from  vanity,  and  uitleis  10  my  coun- 

*  try?  It  mult  not  be.'     Then  p-.uifmg, 
he  would  fay— '  Shall  it  be  (kid  that  Can- 

*  natfutego,  enthralled  by  love  and  wo- 
«  man, renounced  his  country's  good,  and 
*•  broke  his  resolutions?  Shall  I  become 
6  the  ieft  of  boys,  and  all  my  fame  in 
'  war  and  victory  be  drowned  in  female 
'  nnns,  the  fcerics  of  Ibftncfs  and  etfe- 

*  rr.itucy  ?  Alas!  how  will  DecaneiTora 

*  deipiie  my  weaknefs»  if  I  retufe  to  go, 

*  or   Yarico  fultain  my  parting?    Oh, 

*  bofom,  torn  with  auguiih!   ibinepower 

*  Superior  to  man,  Support  tlv.e  rn  this 

*  trying  minute/  he  cried,,  lifting  hJs 
united  hands  to  heaven, 

Thefe  fymptoms  of  a  mra'ddifturbed, 
<3id  not  pal's  unnoticed  by  the  eyes  ot 
Yarico.  She  (aw  he  regarded  her  with 
the  utmoft  teiiderne'fs,  accompanied  with 
itifled  iighs,  and  tears  that  trembled  on 
>is  eye- lids  as  he  gazed  upon  her.  She 
feared,  and  yet  ftie  wished  fo  know  the 
caute  of  this  difquietude. 

One  day,  as  Cannaffitego  wandered  in* 
•ood  alone,  Yarico  followed  him  un- 
perocived.     He  placed  hiinielf  b.-fu'e  a 
rock,  over-hung  with, mady  pines,  wliicb 
waved  to.  the  hollow  wind,    by  the  lide 
of  which  fell  a  Imall  dreanl  of  water  in 
dripping  rills.     To  this  place  me  came 
and  llood  behind  him  undifcovertrd. 
*  CiT.el  fate!1  he  u  !•.•(!, '  to  love  and  be 
beloved,  and  yet  denied  to  gaze  upon 
the  charms  of  her  my  lb  1  adorer,,  for 
countlefs  waxing  waning  moons !  J  s  it 
-notmorethan  human  nature  can  fviftanv 
and  live'    Oh,  honcnvr!   falfe,  dchilive 
bond  o<i  l;uman  rnindsT 
A*  ?hefe  words,  YavieoHnigi'^-d  rhat 
the  hfn":t  of  Cann/flategc  h:id  been  <:n- 
••^.e  former  pafiion  to  a  h:»p- 
piu-  frnnl-v,  am'  her  ubfiiiice  had  piedt'd 
hitd  to  rh:  •>". 

B.int-ful   as  thi  blight  from  h< 

•-•M!.   Sheim- 

mediatcly  rtep^-d  forward,  \.liMi  (.\m- 
s'0,    fiirprlzcd    at    Sit-r    pft-ftrnce, 
ttaf.in^  from  the  roci;,  cxcUumcd— *My 
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"  and  clafpe:!  her  to  his  IK  ,' 
My   foul!    -  ht   you  to  this 

place  of  Solitude  rind  v. 
*  Is  there  a  Spot-  cneai  rh  where  Solitude 
and  woe  c:»n  dwell,  and  yet  contain 
my  Cannaliate^o?    Oh!    tell  me  why 
you  fhtin  my  eyes  that  «::  ':pon 

you;  why  (iid  you  utter  thofe  i. 
felt  Sighs,  thofe  boiling  accents  which 
'  efcaped  your  lips,  the  moment  In-fore 

*  you  perceived  me-;  tell  me,  I  implore 
'  you,'  laid  the  maiden. 

f  Believe  me,  if  my  love  be  the  caufe 
'  of  all  this  miiery,  though  death  mute 

*  prove  the  con  Sequence  of  my  rcfolu- 
'*  tron,   I  will  give  yon  freely  to  uiy  r'u- 
1   val's  arms.    For  know,  jny  dear  deli- 
c  verer,  that  Yarico  c  nn  talte  no  joy  but 
•*  in  reciprocal  affection.     You  gave  me 

*  life,  I  give  you  liberty.' 

*  What  means  iny  lovely  maid*  what 
'  means   my   foul's   ambition  and  de- 
c  light?  Alas!  I  feel  no  pain  but  what 

*  proceeds  for  you  alone,  my  more  than 
'  life  and  liberty.     Shall  I  declare,  ! 
'  dread  to  tell  you,'  replied  the  Indian 
chief. 

'  Oh  tell  me  alU  What  cannot  Ya- 
'  rico  fulhiin,  if  you  are  Itill  but  mine 
'  alone  T  lhe  anSwered- 

*  Know  then,  before  I  had  revealed 

*  my  -paffion  to  thy  heart,  prompted  by- 
love  of  more  than  mortal  glory,  I  had 
refolved  in  the  a  {Terribly  of  the  Onnon- 
dagan  Sachems,  to  v'fit  the  European, 
regions.  This,  whilftmy  honour  urges 
rue  to  execute,  the  exceflivs  Jove  which 

. ;  within  this  Ixenfl-  for  thee>  my 

'  beauteous   maid,  would  cha.e   :tb  vt* 

'  fionary  phantoms  thr.t  haunt  me  to  my 

°m   this  ftruggle  Sprang  the 

*  rvord;-  y,;u  heard- me  utttr.     Oh  Ya- 

*  rico !  how  (hall,  love  and  honour  bt  a: 

*  once  obeyed ;,  .how  (hail  I  pieSs  thee  in 

*  thefo    anna  iuieparablc,  and  vet   not 

*  loSe  my  glory  r  How  fly   beyond  the 
1  rifim>;  morn,  and  leave  thee  in   thef* 
c  realms  behind  ?  Thence 

;  this  is  the  Sole  cnufe  or  leciadini; 
:f  from   thy  light.     To  i 
v/ithexcefs  of  fondnefs,  and  think 
'  of  quitting  thee,  is  more  than  I   can 
1   bra:-/ 

'  A  lake  me  the  partner  of  the  vo- 
me  cried;  c  thefe  limbs    Ih.i" 
e  long   ind  d'reaiy  ro.id,  this  heart  liip- 
'  ply  me  c  MY 

•t,  my 

(  arms  mill  fhield  mv  love  from  chmgcr.* 
*   A!;--j '  my  Yurico,  tliou  art  to»  d«- 
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«  Vicalely  formed  to  dare  the  undertaking} 
«  it  is  not  to  waite  whole  moons  in  weary 

*  marches,  to  dread  the  infidio-:s  ambufh 

*  of  our  foes,  that  makes  the  terror  of 
'  this  vovage;  the  wide  extenfive  water 

<  which  Heaven  in  vain  has  placed*  to  fe- 

*  cure  us  ftotn  the  invafconof  ourEuro- 
4  pean  opprerT>rs,rms(£  be  travel  led.  Dan- 

*  gers,  unknown  to  me,  beyond  a  fe- 
1  male's  feeble  frame  to  bear,  compofe 

<  the  horrors  of  this  undertaking.  Let  us 

*  appeal  to  Dec:»neflbra-$  let  him  deter - 
•*  mine  what  fhall  he  my  fate,     Shail  I 
.<  be  thine  this  day  ;  or  wafte  whole  te- 
«  dious  revolutions  of  :the  fun,  to  make 

<  me  yet  more  worthy  .of  thy  beautks 

*  and  acceptance?' 

Having  thus  alfcviat?d  their  anguifli, 
<he  hung  upon  his  arm,  gazing  often  on 
iiis  face".  His  foul  became  lighter  with 
the  declaration  of  his  feelings  and  fitua- 
iion,  her's  felt  the  dilquistnde  and  pain 
of  lofing  him.  Stock-doves  and  turtles 
.cooed  among  the  branches,  as  they  pail 
along,  a  conlcious  approbation  of  their 
eonllancy;  innocent  and  beauteous  as 
jthe  firrt  human  pair  in  Eden,  thus  they 
Creeled  their  iteps  to  tke  abode  of  De- 


CHAP.     II. 

AND  WOMEN  AMONGST  THE 
INDIANS,  MUCH  LIKE  THOSE 
AMONGST  THE  BRITONS.  G.\- 
RANGULA'S  OPINION  OF  THE 
JOYS  OF  LOVE,  VERY  DIFFERENT 
FROM  THOSE  OF  YARICO.  FIRST 

JLISE  OF  DRAWING  FACES  IN  AME- 
RICA, PERHAPS  IN  EVERY  OTHER 
PLACE.  LOVE  IN  SEVERAL 
SHAPES,  ANp  A  WHOLE  DAY'S 
JOURNEY. 

BEING  returned  to  the  honfe  of 
DecanefTora,  Yarico  was  impatient 
till  the  appeal  was  made  to  him  and  his 
.wife,  whether  or  not  Cannaffategp  was 
.engaged  by  his  honour  tocrofs  the  ocean 
to  vifit  the  European  dominions?  She 
knew  Decaneflbra  was  of  a  martial  dif- 
pofitiqn,  who  held  the  fofter  ienfations 
which  attend  the  paflion  of  love,  a*  mere 
ridicule  and  degradation  oi  human  nar 
ture ;  a  fenfual  appetite,  which  like  thirfr, 
requires  to  be  fated,  and  which,  likeftrong 
liquors  alfo,  is  apt  to  intoxicate  by  too 
large  poration  :  he  ridiculed  the  fenti- 
rnenta|  feelings  of  the  foul,  and  the.no- 


tion  of  it's  being  concerned  in  fuch  pro- 
pentities.  He  always  averred  that  men, 
like  deer,  fhould  never  be  the  compa- 
nions of  females  but  at  certain  moments: 
and  he  gave  up  every  thing  of  that  kind 
to  ambition  and  glory  in  military  at- 
chicvements. 

From  him  Yarico  had  but  little  ex- 
pectation of  afliftance,  in  prevailing  on 
her  lovely  Cannalfatego  to  decline  his 
intended  voyage  5  however,  in  Garan- 
gula  the  wire,  me  hoped  much  advan- 
tage might  be  derived  to  her  caufe. 

She  imagined,  that  the-  bofom  of  every 
female  was  animated  by  the  fame  ten- 
dernefs  5  that  Garangnla's  fenfauons  re- 
fembled  her's;  and  that  their  joint  inter- 
vention might  effectuate  all  her  delircs 
in  this  moment  of  fufpence. 

But  alas !  fo  unlike  is  the  frame  of 
woman  through  the  whole  creation  5  the 
forefts  of  America  contain  females  as 
different  from  each  other,  as  the  Ephe- 
fian  matron  from  Penelope.  It  feemj 
this  Indian  dame  refembled  a  fpecies  of 
women  calkd  widows,  with  the  appelr 
lation  of  buxom  added  to  it,  who  inha- 
bit a  certain  ifland  not  more  than  feven 
leagues  from  the  continent  of  Europe, 
and  which,  whatever  was  it's  ancient 
name,  is  now  known  by  that  of  Great- 
Britain, 

This  woman  therefore,  like  the  afore- 
faid  widows,  had  but  one  way  of  confi- 
dering  a  man,  which  is  exactly  as  the 
dealers  in  timber  do  that  commodity, 
that  is,  according  to  the  length  and 
fquare  inches  which  he  contains  j  with 
fome  attention  that  there  is  no  mark  of 
rottennefs  within.  If  the  plant  appears 
thriving  without  figns  of  decay,  one 
young  man  of  equal  iize  and  vigour,  is 
thought  by  this  kind,  to  be  very  like 
another  young  man  of  the  fame  quali- 
ties 5  and  it  is  not  the  value  of  a  pinch 
of  fnufFdifteretice,  which  is  to  be  taken, 
provided  there  be  no  deiay  in  coming  at 
one  of  them. 

Garangulawasof  this  (lamp  in  nature. 
She  had  neverconfuited  the  feelings  of 
her  heart  on  thje  occafion  of  her  marriage, 
but  taken  fpecial  pleaiure  in  obfervmg 
that  Pecaneflbra  had  the  broadeft  pair 
of  moulders  of  all  the  Cayugan  nation : 
a  matter  of  more  confolation  to  her  fen- 
fual appetite,  than  all  the  fentimental 
delicacy  of  refined  love,di/lilled  from  ten 
thoufand  French  romances,  and  poured 
upon  one  heart.  In  facl,  though  not  at  all 
fuipecledof  being  aphilofopher,  fhe  was 
C  *  greatly 
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greatly  inclined- to  maferialifm,  andpre- 
lerred  the  rtelh  an  1  blood  of  a  hufb.md 
to  all  the  refined  touches  of  metaptiyikfl 
in  love:  a  true  English  tafte  in  that  pal- 
lion.  Oi'.e  folid  f'rloin,  in  her  opinion, 
Was  woitlv  a  hundred  ragouls,  which 
only  tickled  the  palate,  but  did  not  late 
the  appetite. 

*  This  evening  Canr.aflatego  propofed 
to  his  friend -Decunellbni,  the  lituation 
he  was  in  between  love  and  honour. — 
«  This  lovely  maid/  lays   he,  *  bv  the 

*  accident  of  my  preicrving her  lii 

'  "my  being  preferved  by  her,  has  too  cf- 

*  feclually  bound  my  hands  and    In -:irt 
'  in  the  willing  bands  of  love.     Tell 
'  me  then,  my  deareit  friend,  how  fh all 

*  I  appear  before  the  Onnondagan  chiefs , 
'  if,  relinquishing  the  resolution  I  have 

*  vowed  of   feeing  the  European  king- 

*  cioms,  I  give  up  glory  to  the  joys  of 
«  love?' 

At  thefe  words,  the  heart  of  Yarico 
panted  like  the  new-caught  dove :  it 
trembled  in  her  boibm  with  unfpeakable 
anxiety  for  the  anfwer. 

'  Appear   before    the    Qnnondafifan 

*  chiefs  and  violate  thy  honour !'  replied 
the  Cayugan,  witii  a   ftern  exprefhon. 

Can  it  be  imagined  that  violated  ho- 
nour .can  be  received  among  the  In«- 
dians  with  applaufe?  Will  not  the 
fachems  pronounce  that  none  but  Eu- 
ropeans are  guilty  of  that  meannefs? 
The  refolution  of  thy  doing  more  than 
other  Indian  chiefs,  was  great  indeed, 
which  is  thus  annihilated  by  a  wo- 
man's fondnefs.  It  is  vanity,  not 
glory,  which  has  prompted  thee  to 
this  offer.  The  heart  warmed  with 
ambition  for  his  country's  good,  can 
never  be  changed  by  love  and  foft  ef- 
feminacy.1 

'  But  confider,"1  anfwered  Yarico, 
with  looks  of  tendernefs  and  tears. 

'  I  never  watte  niy  words  in  pnuing 

*  with  a  woman,''  anfwered  the  Cayu- 
gan.    «  If  CannalTatego  lofes   himfelf 

*  with  you  in  love  and  foftnqfs,  let  him 

*  renounce  all  thought* of  war  and  glo- 
4  ry.   Still  I  may  hold  him  as  my  f,  lend, 

*  aiid  wonder  how  .a  foul  formed 

4  greatelt  darings,  can  ouit  ambition  for 

*  u  woman's  amis.' 

This  pierced  the  Onnondagan  to  the 
foul;  he  ci  -irico  !  what 

*  will  thr  Grcai  Spii  i:  do  with  ire  now  r' 
At  thefe    .  '.that 

Ihe  did  not  fee  any  «! 

;iia:  both  parts  ct  ihcU:i>;tet  vn'jdu 


be  eafilv  conipl'ud  with.      «  If  C  . 

'.  Yai  ico  be  on  I  . 
ir.K.iiV  by  not  IKIVJIH.-  (AiU,1, 
"love,  as   he   f;iid,   th,,t    in   j 
accommodated       Let  thi«  night  IM-  the 
completion  of  their  n  ',  tials,  and  in  :i 
month  perhaps,  the  difficulty  nny  be 
lei's  in  parting  from  each  other  than  it 
is  at  iTdent.' 

At  thefe  exprefT-ons  the  foul  of  Y 
was  itiing  to  the  centre  ;  Hie  replied  with 
fome  warmth,  rliar  tin-   ioys  which  Hie 
entertained  in  pairing    •  r  ti-'Vbi  with  Can- 
naifatego,  did  not  conliit  in  ide:«s  of  li- 
bidinous delights:  'For know,' fay$  (lie, 
that  I  \vo  Id  nit:-,r  choole  to  dwell 
with  him  uiii-.nowir,^  (»;"  t(-.e  !ni(; 
for    ever,    thnn    live   with   any    ' 
man   of  Indian  name,  ii.du!.^1!  \vitli 
every    thing    your    imagination    may 
fugged.1 

This  Garanguh  coufidered  asfprin<r- 
ing  from  falfe  delicacy.  She  ini 
that  all  females  were  compoftd  of  the 
fame  principles,  and  did  not  believe  that 
any  woman  could  d.nVr  irom  another 
fo  much  as  this  fpecch  would  feem  to  in- 
timate thnt  Yarico  diet  :rcm  her. 

Yarico  cried — '  Yes,   tho-  -(halt  go, 
my  paiTion  fliall  not  blight  thy  bloom- 
ing glory;   thy  fame  flrdl   tiuis   i'up- 
plant  all  other  feelirigs  in  my  bofom, 
and  Yari:o  continue  thine  till  thy  re- 
tnrn.     Or  if  the  Immortal  Spirit  (te- 
nses thee  to  thefe  nations,  my  widowed 
arms  fhall  never  clafp  another  lord/ 
Urged  to  this  declaruion  by  the  ira- 
p-dfe  which  fhe  felt,  on  I  he  appreher.Gon, 
left  his  pafllon  for  lie  r  fhotild  eclipfe  his 
renown   amonelt  his   countrymen,   the 
above  words  found  paffi'ge. 

It  was  now  too  bte  for  the  Onnon- 
dr.gan  chief  to  retj-a6t.  He  mult  obey 
the  diihites  of  horour,  though  his  h'.-art 
fliould  break  with  affliclton,  in  abfcnce 
from  his  beai'teo  >s  maid.  It  was  rt- 
folved  that  he  (houW  tarry  :«  fiw  d^ys 
with  Decanelfora  and  Yarico,  and  t!,t  A 
depart  for  the  nations  of  the  Onnonda- 
gans,  and  prepare  for  his  voyage  t« 
1'iiiiope. 

;np;    this  time,    the   enamoured 
and  faithful  pair  lhaved  to   that  rock 
Y;,nco  itrlt  difti;\cn.il  C.',.]iiirin.i- 
tfgo    Ipmentin:^    i  i-    Ollhaj  i 

Reriremesnt  ;'>rl  folitude  fi" 

lent  ('•  ,d  t'n;s 

pine;-  h::d  lomctl  : 

;  tion  of  1 
bviw  thv  ieait  tincture  of  melancholy. 

It 
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It  was  here,  with  fighs  contradicting 
the  exprtifions  of  their  lips,  this  pair  en- 
deavoured  to  give  each  other  ccnlblation 
to  fupport  ihc  hour  of  abfcnce.  He  told 
her,  his  intent  was  to  f:ivc  the  remains 
of  the  Onnondagan  race,  and  obtain 
ibme  considerations  for  the  fidelity  and 
ufe  which  his  nation  proved  even  to  the 
invaders  of  their  country. 

'   With  what  rapture  fh;»ll  I  return  to 

*  my  deareil  Yariro,  when  1  have  un- 

*  deria<en  this  vovage  for  my  nation's 
4  e^lory !   to  clafi*  thee  in  theft  arms,  ho-' 
'  noured  and  beloved  by   mv  country  ; 

*  then  worthy  of  thy  reception   by  ex- 
'  ploits  beyond  the  molt  exalted  Onnon- 

*  dagan  chief  ?' 

*  O>.  .hat  the  hour  was  come!'  (he 
cried,  •  !i«t  I  might  fcnlt  my  eyes  upon 
'  mv  a  car  returning  lover  :  when  my 

*  foil  heart  would  throb  for  joy,  at  pof- 

*  felling  the  Vnveft  and  molt  amiable  of 

*  men/    M?.y  eV  ry  caufe  that  can  give 
'  thee  fw'ftnels  wing  theeto  thy  intend - 
'  ed  purp.>(e:   may  the  waves  be  (till, 
'  the  winds  blow  propitious,  to  waft 
'  thee  to  my  arms  filled  with  ripened 

*  honours!' 

This  converfation,  however  plowing 
it  may  feem,  came  yet  from  hearts  that 
would  willingly  have  fink  in  obicurity 
and  hapoinefs  together.  Love  has  no- 
thing ot  the  daring  in  it's  nature,  but 
in  the  prelerva lion  of  that  object  which 
is  dearett  10  it.  Gl.Jiy  is  a  different 
charm.  Melting  hearts,  languishing 
eyes,  wreathing  arms,  words  of  foftef 
raptures,  (equeftered  from  interruption 
and  the  world,  conftitute  the  ineffable 
delights  of  ravifhed  lovers. 

One  day,  in  this  favourite  foiitude,  in- 
terchanging vowi  of  con ttancy  an  !  truth, 
Yarico  fitting  by  t'.ie  li.le  of  her  adored 
Cannaffatego,  poliihed  a  (hell  of  pearl 
to  form  a  wampum  bracelet.  Turning 
her  eyes  on  the  profile  face  of  him  Hie 
loved,  which  was  diftinguifhed  by  the 
blackuefs  of  the  rock  on  the  other  lide, 
flie  imagined,  that  from  clofely  obferv- 
ing  the  out-line,  fhe  could  with  the  point 
of  an  arrow  prick  Ibme  dilhint  refem- 
blance  of  her  favourite  warrior.  Love 
infpires  the  human  bread  with  every 
happy  and  exalted  thought. 

She  therefore,  whiift  he  was  mufing 
on  the  deltined  voyage,  itole  an  arrow 
Jbcretly  from  his  quiver,  and  with  it's 
point  marked  the  out-line  of  Cannaffa- 
tego's  face  on  tin-  varying  fhel!  of  rr.cth:-r- 
•er-pearfr  Love  directed  tl}is  airow  with 


a<?  miu-h  pleafore,  ns  he  ha<l  guided  thai: 
which  wo-mded  her  !>ofom  from  his  bow. 
The  refemhlance  was  diltin^uifhible  j 
(he  preli  it  to  her  lips  in  rapture — '  Hap- 
py image  of  my  love4.1  (he  cried,  *thort 
(halt  be  mv  conltant  con)panion,vvhilit 
the  dear  obieft  from  whence  thou  art 
derived  mall  be  far  diftant  from  my 
arms  and  my  beholding,  over  diftant 
waters,  beyond  the  rifing  of  the  fun 
and  moon.' 

This  ejaculation,  fpoken  in  rapture, 
called  the  eyes  of  Cannaffatego  on  what 
(lie  hid  been  doing:  the  performance  to 
his  eyes  exceeded  all  hurr.un  concepfion. 
Love  and  novelty  had  exalted  this  work 
above  all  the  productions  of  human  na- 
ture-. 

4  Happy  mould  I  be,  could  I  pofTeft 
an  image  as  much  refembling  thee,  as 
this  is  to  my  features  :  to  be  my  com- 
panion in  my  voyage;  to  gaze  upon 
whole  days ;  and  tell  it,  though  deaf 
and  inanimate,  how  much  I  love  the 
dear  original,'  fays  the  Indian  chief. 
This  Yarico  wo:.ild  have  gladly  pleaf- 
ed  him  in  ;  for  lovers  ever  chufe  to  give 
their  likenefs  to  thole  they  love. 

One  day,  as  foe  came  to  the  tifual 
ftream  niil  at  the  rilmg  of  the  fun,  to 
bathe  her  beauteous  limbs,  fhe  obferved 
her  image  in  the  glaffy  furface  of  the 
water.  All  was  hurtled  as  death,  as  if 
nature  had  confpired  to  offer  this  oppor- 
tunity; this  threw  the  thought  of  her 
porTi'ilv  being  able  to  take  the  out- lines 
of  her  face,  from  this  (hadow  ia  the 
water. 

Love  afiifted  her  attempts ;  the  re-; 
femblance  was  vifibie.  She  then,  with- 
out mentioning  one  word  of  it  to  Can- 
naffatego, forrae'd  a  belt  of  wanvjrum^ 
which  reaching  round  his  neck  and  one 
fhoulder,  was  fo  contrived,  to  let  this 
piece  which  hung  from  it,  and  bore  her 
image,  to  reft  unon  his  heart. 

This  then  (he  preienred  him.  Witli 
what  i-apturedid  he  receive  and  prefs  the 
image  to  his  lips  and  bolbm !  Then 
turning  to  Yaiico,  he  would  cry — c  It 
is  flic;  ihoxigh  no  dillance  can  ei-are 
thee  fiom  my  mind,  vet  this  figure, 
the  work  of  thy  hand?,  is  even  deur:*- 
to  my  foul  than  aii  the  charms  ci* 


For  the  refemblrace  which  (he  hs5 
made  of  Caunaffatcgo4  (he  fi>niieJ.  A 
bracelet,  and  wore  it  on  Tier  left  arm.  : 

Every  d?.y  led  them  to  this  femi>-iWe--i 

fcene,   to  breathe  die  iufteit  vov>   ,-t 

tenderneis 
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eft  and   truth.      This  feclufion 

.;uhi  and  Decaneftbra   had  con- 

ihu^d  to  another  way  of  parTing   time, 

not  unufual  amongrt  lei's  enthufiattic  and 

ieraphic  ibuls  in  love. 

During  this  time  me  made  him  a  veft 
fif  ermine  j  nnd  the  very  wolf  which  he 
had  killed,  had  been  flayed,  and  an  up- 
per cr.irmcnt  or  cloak  made  of  his  (kin. 
ground  it's  edge  Yari<o  had  inferred 
ihe  tails  of  ermine,  in  a  grey  border  of 
iurs  ot  fquirvels.  His  cap  was  made  of 
fable.  A  tufted  plume  of  all  thegayeft 
leathers  which  adorn  the  bird?  of  Ame- 
rica, united  to  form  an  ornament  for  this 
part  of  his  apparel. 

When  file  h?.d  made  this  plume,  (he 
placed  it  in  !;is  cap ;  where  admiring  for 
a  moment  the  graceful  air  with  which  it 
became  him,  me  fcrgot  that  it  was  finim- 
ed,  and  that  he  muft  now  depart.  That 
thought  disapproved  the  whole  dtfign  ; 
ihe  fancied  it  might  be  altered  more  be- 
comingly. She  changed  the  form  often; 
and,  like  Penelope,  in  this  work,  Ihe  had 
been  as  inventive  of  delays  to  detain  her 
lover  yet  longer  with  her,  as  the  Gre- 
cian dame  was  to  keep  her's  from  her 
arms.  At  length  the  evening  arrived, 
which  wa*  only  to  divide  their  parting. 

Whatever  reiolution  was  feigned  on 
«ach  fide  by  thcfe  enamoured  Indians, 
when  in  company  with  each  other,  to 
iupport  themfelves  at  the  approaching 
hour  of  feparation,  it  to1  ally  deferted 
them  when  the  (hades  of  night  defcend- 
ed  on  the  American  world. 

Yarico  had  a  thoufand  times  exclaim- 
ed againft  that  pernicious  principle  of 
glory,  which  delights  in  war  and 
Daughter.  She  conceived  it  the  moil 
unnatural  idea  which  can  enter  into  the 
human  heart,  that  rage  and  the  deftruc- 
pon  of  mankind  Ihculd  prevail  over  the 
foftej-  pafiions  of  love  and  fricndfhip, 
and  fame  be  obtained  by  what  ought  to 
fre  the  horror  of  humanity. 

This  nig'nr  was  too  replete  wit11  an- 
guilh  to  let  her  bofom  enjoy  the  fweets 
pi  fk'ep.  She  therefore  rofe,  to  pn  •,  nL 
the  reft  of  CannafVatego  from  being  dif- 
Ju;bcil,  and  was  preparing  to  tread  the 
folitary  paths  of  night,  to  give  vent  to 
her  anguiih  amidrt  the  fore  ft,  -A. 
her  loaded  heart  by  pouring  forth  the 
£ory  of  her  woes. 

Here,  left  K.mc  wanton  imagination  in 
farcari.-c  fmiks  fliovld  iuggell:  that  this 
inetaphyfical  pairct  ivamoratoes had rifen 
one  bed,  ji  r 


know,  that  the  Iiuli.-n  nvti 
b»rs  nor  doois  of  fcpnruiioii  irom  ihr 
youth  of  that  country.  Honour  in  the 
bivait  of  man,  is  their  protection  ;  tl:cir 
own  bolbms,  wanned  with  the  rays  of 
chaltity,  are  uncomaminated  \viti-.  pol- 
luting ideas.  Hear  th.  !  and 
polite  nations  of  Europe,  and  learn 
purer  and  mor'j  exalted  notions  from  the 
iimpk  rmd  uncorrupitd  manners  of  Ame- 
r  cans  loft  in  woods. 

Yarico  then,  who  was  dealing  filcntly 
away,  with  the  intent  which  we  have 
above  mentioned,  was  foon  followed  by 
Canuaflalego,  whole  heart  had  been  in 
(ecret  tears  pouring  forth  it's  'anguiih. 

Si  lent  as  the  midnight  hour  which 
reigned  around  them,  they  walked  along 
together :  neither  had  refokition  toipcak, 
through  fear  of  betraying  the  lentiuions 
of  their  fouls.  The  moon  fhor.c  in  full 
power  through  theforeft;  the  trees  flood 
without  a  quivering  leaf  j  the  breath  of 
heaven  was  iuipended;  as  if  all  nature 
had  been  hufhed  and  attentive  to  gaze 
upon  and  lillen  to  this  pair  of  afflicted 
Covers. 

At  length  the  bofom  of  Yarico  could 

no  longer  contain  the  flood  of  anguiflj, 

which  poured  upon  it ;  (he  cried  out  in, 

fighs — c  To  be  divided  from  ali  I  love 

by  interpofing  worlds. — Never  to  hear 

one  fweet  accent  which  may  tell  me 

thou  art  well. — To  dread  a  thoufand 

dangers,  and  to  tafte  no  relief. — Can  \ 

bear  this  ?  Oh !  Cannaflatego,  teach  me 

*  to  frpport  this  angui(hr 

To  thefe  words,  which  ran  through 
his  foul,  he  replied — '  Indeed,  in  that 
refpeft,  we  are  more  unhappy  than  Eu? 
ropean  lovers.  They/  fays  h"e,  *  have 
power  to  communicate  their  thoughts 
by  amoft  inimitable  invention,  and  tell 
the  fecrets  of  tlieir  Ibuls  at  a  thoufand 
miles  diftance/ 

This  he  explained  to  Yarico  to  be  ef- 
fected by   means  of   letters — *  which,* 
fays  he,  '  I  have  learnt,  to  make  mylclf 
more  fit  for  this  voyage.     If  you,  my 
Yarico,   knew  this  Jt-crct,  we  might 
then  comiTuimcnte  o"r  lentiments  to 
each  other,  whil It  I  am  abfent  •.   tlure 
are,  I  am  told,  frequent  01  portunities 
of  fending  )ii;  flarjts  of  this  kind/ 
Yarico  feiztd  this  occnfion  to  i 
his  tarrying  with  her  till  he  had  taught 
her  this  t.^elK.nt  art. 

'   It  is  crut-1,' flu  <  tied,   '  to  fuffcr  me 

*  to  pafs  whole  yeai--.  in  an^uilh,  with- 
4  out    ! 
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tint  is  dearer  to  me  than  my  life,  when 
a  few  moons,  nay  perhaps  clays,  may 
inftrucl  me  in  this  i'ecret  of  communi- 
cating what  we  fee!  for  each  other.   I  am 
conicicus,  that  with  you  I  (hall  quickly 
attain  all  that  is  neccffary  for  this  in- 
tcrcourfe  of  love  :  tarry  I  implore  you 
to  inftrucl  me  in  that  a:t.' 
Nothing  would  have  been  more  p  leaf- 
ing to  Cannafiatego,  vhan  ftaying  jn  this 
manner  with  the  favourite  obje<£  of  his 
ibul.     No  blifs  i*  ib  delightful  to  the  hu- 
man heart,  as  the  it  ate  of  that  lover,  who 
inftru&s  the  maici  he  adores  in  any  art 
or  excellence.      Love  improves    every 
little  progrefs  into  foine  miraculous  ap- 
pearance of  a   fiiperior  ibul.      Trifles, 
3ight  as   air,  are  by  lovers   minds  im- 
proved   into   proofs    of    nioft    celeltial 
knowledge. 

However  plcafmg  this  thought  m'.iht 
be  to  the  heart  of  CanncvlFaSegf),  he  !>ad 
given  his  word  that  the  morning  light 
ftould  lead  him  to  the  Onnondagari  na- 
tion. Decaneffora  was  to  be  his  com- 
panion en  the  road. 

It  was  therefore  impoflihle  that  he 
could  tarry  to  gaze  onher  he  loved,  with- 
out fuffering  greatly  from  the  biting  ri- 
dicule of  his  Cayuean  friend.  To  im- 
part fome  coniblatnon,.  he  told  her,  he 
would  endeavour  to  prevail  on  the  Eng- 
lifti  miffionary  who  had  inttrucled  him, 
to  teach  her  :'  that  then,  by  theft-  means, 
letters  might  reach  her  hands  from  the 
kingdoms  he  was  travelling  to,  and  af- 
ford her  ibme  Hippo  rt  ch:ring  his  abfence  j. 
and  thus  ihe  might  make  him  happy,  by 
imparting  the  fentiments  of  her  ibul  to 
him. 

This  (lie  was  determined  to  ptirfue. 
It  was  now  time  to  draw  towards  the 
dwelling  of  Decanefibra.  The  grey  light 
appeared  in  the  eaftern  fky.  The  morn- 
ing breeze  played  amongft  the  branches 
of  fhe'foreft.  The  feathered  tribe  began 
their  morning's  fong,  which  never  tifl 
then  founded  fo  much  like  the  voice  of 
furrow  and  complaining  in  the  ears  of 
this  parting  pair.  All  nature  feemed  to- 
wake  from  the  footbing  ftillnefs  of  the 
sight,  to  pain  and  fuffering. 

Love  gives  new  tinctures  to  every  ob- 
wft  of  the  eye  j  faddens  and  exalts  every 
fijund  which  breathes  from  the  voic*  of 
tirt  or  nature,  according  to- the  fcnfations 
which  fall  the  bcfbms  of  thofe  who.  be- 
J»old  or  hear. 

They  wre  nov*  re'-rned  to  the  abode 
•f  J>ecaneflK>r3 ,  YaiLo  was  de'. 


to  put  on  every  appearance  of  heroic  for-- 
titude  ;  /he  brought  the  ermine  velt  which 
me  had  made  for  her  lover;  rhe  collar 
of  mining  ifhells  to  wh'u  h  her  image  was 
affixed ;  bracelets  for  his  arms,  which 
her  own  fingers  had  polifhcd ;  and  that 
cap  which  at  once  imparted  grace  and 
manlinefs. 

With  thefe  me  arrayed  and  decorated 
her  dear  Cannaflat.ego ;  during  which 
time,  fhe  refuelled  him  a  thoufand  timer, 
to  fend  her  accounts  of  all  he  faw  antt 
heard  by  means  of  that  European  lecnJt 
of  communicating- thoughts  to  each  other. 
'  I  mail  foon  leam  the  art,'  (he  cried, 

*  and  fend  thee  all  the  feelings  of  my 
<  foul.' 

Din-ing  the  c«nverfatk>nr  me  forced  a 
finite,  ?.hd  admired  his  ornaments  and 
drefs.  Yet  in  her  eye  the  ready  drop 
ftood  trembling;  her  face,  like  April 
days,  compofed  of  Fain  and  funfhme. 
She  eonfulei'ed  him  decked  as  a  facrifrce 
more  than  as  a  bridegroom, 

CannaiTatego  ftood  beholding  her  witH 
eyes  that  befpoke  more  fenfibllity  of  pain, 
than  he  could  have  felt  if  his  foul  had 
been  then  qurtting  his  body.  He  was 
filent  with  excels  of  for'row.  In  all  their 
ccnverfation  they  had  never  uttered  the 
leaft  fufpicion  of  infidelity  in  love:  the 
fear  of  changing  was  unimagined  by  this 
fuperior  pair. 

Ke  muft  now  go  ;  when  attempting  to 
fpeak,  affliction  ftopt  his  Voice.  They 
ru fliecl  into  each  others  arms;  Yarico 
pronouncing—'  Then  go,  thy  countryss 

*  glory,   and    my    fours    delight:'    as 
which  words,  prefTmg  each  other  to  their 
bofoms  in  filence,  they  again  unclafped 
their  mutual  arms.     CannaflTatego  turn- 
ed, and  with  his   friend  walked   away 
without  power  of  uttering  one  word. 

With  k)oks  of  infinite  temlernefs  \ra- 
rico  purfued  her  departing  lover.  It 
was  with  the  utmou  pain  me  with-lleld 
her  lips  from  faying—'  Turn,  ray  Can- 
'  naittitego  ;  let  me  view  thy  face  ;  once 
'  m.or"e  pronounce  the  terrible  adieu.' 

The  Onnondagan  chief  walked  filent 
juiditeadily  away,  not  daring  to  turn  or 
caft  a  look  behind  on  her  he  loved,  left 
}\'c,  iv-ibiution  mould  def^rt  him,  ami  all 
the  powers  of  tendernels  return. 

In  this  manner,  with  eyes  glittering  in 
tears,  Yarico  followed  her  lovely  On* 
flondagaa  till  he  was  fecluded  from  her 
ilght  by  the  winding  paths  of  the  'fo'reft. 
She  then  cried—'  He  is  gone,  he  is  gone;' 
then -nature  failing,  -(he  funk  rV>Bting- 
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into  the  arras  of  Gai-ar.gula,  wlu  flood 
;er. 

v  tlits  Ihe  foon    recovered,   and 
WITH  life  relumed    aii    that  it  nil    of  an- 
•   ihe    h:td    (rilled   from    her 
D.     She  then  beat  her 
Mined  that  every  Cayu- 
gan  m:ii;l  wa    h.sppijr  th'-r.  ihe — '  Why 
inuii  the  noble-it  being  that  ever  gni  td 
the  human  race,   be  thus  exiled  from 
his  country  ?  Detelied  iron   whip  of 
."  ihn:  cried,  *  that  fcourges  the 
h-jman  heart  to  xmderta kings  fatal  to 
love  and  happinefs:  iital    to  me  and 
my  adored  Ormondagan.   Other  maids 
;;nitted  undiiturbed  to  talte  the 
1  iVvvtts  winch  nature  ihowers 
ou  bofoms  mutually  in  love  ;  I,  only  I, 
anv  not  permitted  that  felicity.' 
In  the  mean  time,  wliillt  Yarico  was 
thus  complaining,  Cannaliatego  walked 
towards  the  Onnondagan  town,  accom- 
panied with  his  boibm  friend  Decanel- 
ibra,  during  the  journey. 

The  Onnondagr.n  was  a  long  while 
filent :  Decancflbra  fa-.v  his  ihuggies, 
ttivl  did  not  attempt  to  interrupt  him  in 
bis  grief,  till  it  was  a  little  moderated. 

At  length  Canrmfiattgo,  waking  from 
the  deep  reverie  in  which  he  had  been  in- 
volved, feiztd   the  rrnd  of  Dccancilbra 
with  great  earn eitn els,  and  fuddenly  ex- 
claimed— '  I  charge  thee  by  our  friend- 
ship, be  thou  a  father  to  the  lovely 
maid  I  have  left  behind  me.  .Be  more 
than  brother.     Soothe  her  Ibul  with 
every   conlbling  idea    that  can  make 
life  (.cify.     Tell  her  I  go  to  reap  full 
h:'i'vcltsof  renown,  to  pour  into  her  lap. 
Tell   her  my  heart  fliall  beat  for  her 
alone.  Tell  her,  oh  Decar.eflbra  I  for- 
give rry  w^aknefs;  tell  her,  I  could 
with  ;oy  renounce  all  future  glory,  to 
watte  my  life  in  folitudc  with  her.' 
DecaneiTora    did  not  oppoie   him  in 
thus  difcharinng  his  anguifli,  but  foothed 
him  with  aniwers  which  were  agreeable 
to  his  fituation.  The  letting  day  brought 
th-iii  to  the  Onnondagan  cahMe;  where 
being  fatigued  with  the  journey,  we  fliall 
hem  to  take  a  night's  repefe,  and 
the  reader  alib,  as  pe.  adventure  he  may 
be    by    this    time  tired,    by  being  led 
through,  the  woods  of  America. 

CHAP.     Ill, 

ASf-ATF.GO's  JOURNEY  TO  NEW 
YORK.    THE  DESCRIPTION  O: 
HONOURABLE  CAPTAIN  CllABLLtb 


BOUXCEj  WITH  A  SLIGHT  SKETClt 
OF  Tilt  NOCLK  EARL  IHS  FATHER. 

AT  this  time  there  lay  at  New  York 
a   man  of  war  ready   to   fail   for 
Enghnd.     Tlii.-.  the  Onnon 
learnt  from  ;  iradei  s  wi, 

l-it'.-ly    coir.R    amonglt    them.        J- 
thei'efoie    reiblved     that     Canr.« 
ihould  embark  or.  board  this  Ih; 
proceed  to  fmoke  fhe  caiun:et  of 
or  boil  the  war  kettle  with  the  great 
king. 

The  Onnondagan,  therefore,  after  hav- 
ing performed  the  ceremonies  which  are 
ncteiiary  to  be  palt,  to  difcover  wiiethrr 
the  undeitaking  wottld  prove  aufpicious 
or  not;  having  flipped  with  his  com- 
panions, according  to  the  ctiftom  of  his 
country,  accompanied  with  Decancilbru 
and  others  of  his  friends,  let  forward  on 
their  journey  to  New  York. 

And  here,  as  lying  under  one  great 
tree,  or  in  a  wigwam,  in  one  part  o?  the 
forell,  is  very  imch  like  lying  under 
another  great  tree,  or  in  a  wigwam,  in 
another  part  of  it,  we  fliall  not  give  a 
journal  of  their  march,  or  trouble  our 
readers  with  what  part  during  thai 

Yet  notwithstanding  this,  if  \v.e  had 
the  leaft  inclination  to  fill  this  journey 
with  marvellous  and  furprifmg  adven- 
tures, we  might  indulge  .our  readers  m 
killing  lion?,  panthers,  k-cpards and  els- 
plnnts,  animals  unknown  to  thefecoun- 
.tries,  everyday,  like  many  other  writers 
.  of  true  and  authentic  travels.  And  in- 
deed we  apprehend,  that. like  thofe  map- 
makers,  who  adorn  with  theie  hearts  the 
continent  of  America,  becaufe  cities  are 
wanting  to  till  up  the  unknown  parts  of 
it,  we  have  a  right  to  Ir.rd  our  hiftory 
with  rencounters  and  conquefts  of  thcic 
voracious  animals,  through  mere  iterility 
of  fubjcft,  in  the  large  forelb  of  Ame- 
rica, which,  to  the  great  mortification  of 
an  hiftorian,  atiord  no  inns  on  the  read  $ 
fcenes  of  ir.uch  deliglit  for  thole  who 
deal  in  invention  void  of  truth.  But  as 
that  is  an  atVair  of  quite  another  nature 
from  our  cieiign,  \\v  i'r.all  therefore  lake 
the  liberty  to  ftep  before  our  Indian 
chief,  .  '-he  reader  a  little  ac- 

quainted with  the  commander   of  the 
#*#**«. 

This  genllfliiairs  name  \ 

nourablc  (-' 

third  fon  '-f  th;  Ka: !  of  Krigj;.irci,V 
Purf,  and  JJaron  Bounce,  which  v. 
the  name  •-  •'}'. 

m 
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This  young  gentleman  bad  always 
been  confidered,   by  the  noble  lord  his 
father,  as  a  lad  that  would  make  his  way 
in  the  world!    he  always  infilled  that 
Charles    had  parts.     When  a  boy,   he 
had  never  fliewn  the  leaft  inclination  or 
capacity    in  learning  any    thing;  not- 
withltanding  which,  he  had  vail  animal 
vivacity.     This   is   often  miltaken  for 
wit  in  boys  and  men,  and  in  that  light 
had   been  confidered  by  his  right  ho- 
nourable parent.     He  had  ever  a  difpo- 
fition  to  beat  the  younger  boys  of  the 
fvliool,  whom  he  kept  under  him,  which 
gained  him  the  character  of  courage ;  be- 
ing at  the  fame  time  moft  extremely  civil 
to  thofe  whom  he  had  reafon  to  believe 
were  hi%  equals,  or  what   is  generally 
ftyled  in  the  fchool  phrafe,  a  match  for 
him.     This  was  afcribed  to  his  cunning 
and  civility.     Added  to  this,  he  had  a 
natural  aflora&ce  that,  in  times  when  mo- 
defty  was  much  in  faihion,  might  have 
been  ftyled  impudence ;  which  attribute, 
though  none  of  the  virtues,  is  in  facl 
worth  them  all   for  preferment  in  this 
world.     A  remark  made  by  Lord  Ve- 
rulam  as  an  undoubted  truth  in  his  time, 
and  which  has  been  verified  in  millions 
of  inftances  down  to  the  prefent,  in  mi- 
nifters  and  others.     At  fchool  there  was 
nothing  which  he  dared  not  to  propofe. 
Whenever  an  orchard  was  to  be  attacked, 
he  made  the  fpeech  which  moved  them 
to  action  :  but  then  his  valour  was  wiitiy 
tempered  with   prudence,  and  he  mo- 
deftly  declined  leading  the  way,  thinking 
it  too  much  to  make  the  fpeech  and  lead 
the  van,  like  the  ancient  heroes  in  for- 
mer (lories.  • 
From  thefe  acfomplifhments,  which 
were  miftaken  for  p^rts  and  courage  by 
his  father,  (fuch  is  the  diilinclion"  of  a 
fiarenral  fondnefs,  and  of  noble  capacity) 
Charles  was  from  his  youth  deitined  to 
be  an  admiral.     In  confequence  of  this 
deftination,  being  no  more  than  twenty- 
five  years  of  age,  he  had  already  been 
fome  time  a  captain.     Indeed  there  was 
another  part   in  his   foil's  constitution, 
which  his  noble  parent  built  very  much 
upon  j  this  was,  that  Charies,  at  fiftean 
years  of  age,  was  furprized  by  his  lady- 
mother  between  a  pair  of  flieets  with  her 
waiting  woman  j  which  latter  part  of  the 
appellation,  we  humbly  conceive  in  this 
inftance  to  be  more  juftly  nfedthan  that 
of  maid,  by  a  true  hiliorian,  who  exa->- 
fnines  what  he  delivers.    And  indeed  we 
it  js  from,  amimr  i#ftances  of 


this  kind,  that  ladies  have  1  ate! v agreed  to 
call  thofe  females,  who  have  the  honour 
of  being  near  their  perfons,  with  combs, 
pins,  pomatum,  rouge,  brumes,  black; 
and  white  lead,  by  the  name  of  their  wo- 
men, as  being  a  denomination  in  which 
they  are  much  lefs  likely  to  make  mil- 
takes,  than  in  that  of  maid  j  which  being 
fynonimous  with  virgin,  is  ibmething 
too  facred  to  be  fported  with  on  dubious 
occafionsj  whereas  that  of  woman  an- 
fwers  to  maid,  wife,  or  widow,  be- 
witched, or  other  ways. 

This  accident  then,  of  being  furprized 
in  Mrs.  Chambers's  bed,  was  a  matter 
cf  great  cpnfplation  to  the  right  honour- 
able peer.     He  boafted  of  it  in  all  com- 
panies, and  fwore  that  all  the  clever  he- 
roes  of  old  were  damned  whoring  fel- 
lows ;  *I  was  juft  fuch  another,'  fays  he. 
Your  Alexanders,  as  I  rind  in  Mr. 
Handel's  Alexander's  Feaft,  fet  a  town 
on  fire  to  pltafe  his    wench;    and  X 
doubt  not,'  adds  his  lordfhip,  *  but 
Clerks  will  be  as  great  as  any  Alex- 
ander of  them  all,  damme.' 
And  here,  left  my  readers,  who  are 
not  well  acquainted  with  the  true  way  of 
nfing  in  honourable  preferments,  fuch 
as  live  in  countries  remote  from  the  great 
city,  may  be  induced  to  believe  that  the 
Honourable  Captain  Charles  Bounce  had 
attained  this  early  honour  through  dint 
of  true  merit,  and  undoubted  courage, 
we  fhall  take  the  liberty  of  juil  hinting, 
that  the  noble  lord  his  father,  having  the 
command  of  three  boroughs,  had  made 
this  favourite  fon  of  his  a  rcprefentativ* 
of  one  of  them. 

This  fingie  circurnftance  of  being  a. 
member,  including  at  prelint  all  that  is. 
bcth  honourable  and  powerful,  virtuous 
and  valiant,  had  not  a  litHe  contributed 
to  place  this  young  remJeman  in  thf 
command  of  the  ******. 

Such,  therefore,  as  he  was  at  fcbcc!, 
he  continued  in  his  manhood,  An4 
fuch  was  the  repute  of  his  courage,  that 
though  many  men  have  manifefred  fom^ 
little  inclinations  to  doubt  it,  there  are 
many  more  who  are  pQlitiytr  thar  2  braver- 
feaman  never  ftept  between  the  Item  ar;d 
ftern  of  a  fhip,  But,  indeed,  it  was 
chiefly  that  kiud  of  gentlemen,  who  ne- 
ver knew  what  thefe  twp  denominations 
fignified,  nor  ha.d  feen  S.TIV  il-a  but  ths 
great  piece  of  water  in  their  father's  park, 
from  which,  and  the  fmall  veflel  fwirn- 
iping  on  it,  they  had  taken  the  notivn  cf 
men  of  war  and  the  ocean  t 
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In  order  therefore  to  place  this  ho- 
blc  pevlbnagc  in  a  true  light,  and 
to  do  jullice  to  his  character,  we  fhall 
tira\v  -i  faithful  portrait  ot"  him  and  his 
^•urj  and  then,  endeavouring  to 
analyfe  and  explain  what  conftitutes  true 
courage  in  a  man,  leave  it  to  the  deci- 
iion  of  the  reader,  whether  the  Honour- 
able Charles  Bounce,  captain  of  the 
"******,  was  a  man  of  real  valour  or 
riot..  Yet  not  with  fuch  precipitation, 
but  that  we  (hall  firft  dole  this  chapter} 
concluding  that  our  readers  would  cer- 
tainly be  highly  offended  at  our  indifcre- 
tion,  if  that  qualification,  which  the  Ro- 
mans distinguished  by  the  name  of  Vir- 
tus, as  the  firft  of  virtues,  mould  be 
treated  on  at  the  latter  end  of  a  chapter. 


CHAP,    IV, 

THE  HAPPY  UNION  OF  COURAGE 
AND  PRUDENCE  EXEMPLIFIED  IN 
TH E  BEHAVIOUR  OF  THE  HO NOUR- 
ABLECAPTAIN  CHARLE  S  BOUNCE,' 
TOGETHER  WITH  A  DISCREET 
PRESERVATION  OF  HIS  MAJESTY'S 
-HIP  AND  SUBJECTS:  A  CHAPTER 
TO  BE  STUDIED  BY  ALL  CAP- 
TAIXb  IN  THESE  PERILOUS  TIMES. 

THE  Honourable  Captain  Charles 
Bounce  being  thus  made  a  com- 
mander of  a  fixty-gun  fhip,  which  he 
had  already  enjoyed  ibme  years,  had 
been  very  eminently  diftinguiflied  by 
tady  Fortune,  v/hofe favours  all  men  co- 
yet :  he  had  taken  many  a  rich  mer- 
chant-man ;  and  damaged  his  majefty's 
fhip,  which  was  intruded  to  his  care,  lefs 
than  any  commander  in  the  navy. 

To  his  immortal  honour  be  it  fpoken, 
lie  had  brought  lefs  expence  on  the  go- 
\v.rnment  by  repairing  his  fhip  from  the 
injuries  of  battle  in  five  years,  than  Cap- 
tain Brett  had  done  in  five  hours:  fuch 
(ingular  discretion  he  always  mixed  with 
his  valour  5  fo  provident  he  was  of  all 
th?t  was  committed  to  his  care,  and  fo 
heedlefs  was  the  other. 

Indeed,  configuring  theenormous debt 

of  thi>  -'th  what  difficulty  mo- 

i  for  theneceflary  fup;>lies  m 

times  of  turbulence,  and  that  from  puH- 

lick  authority  we  are  told,  that  we  mall  be 

iu  good  condition  to  \mdcrtake  a  war 

(wo  years  h~nce,  which  imparts  but  a 

jn  of  not  being  at  pie- 


fent  in  that  ftate ;  we  are  obliged  to  agrf  §, 
that  the  miniltry  manifests  the  lUmoft 
prudence  in  conducting  the  national  af- 
fairs, by  thus  preferring  thole  captains, 
who  are  tender  and  cautious  of  enflam- 
ing  the  expences  of  the  year,  by  running 
their  ihips  into  expenlive  broils,  to  thole 
hot-headed  fellows  who  are  for  ever  feek- 
ing  fome  occalion  to  fink,  burn,  or  de- 
ftroy,  the  enemies  fhips  of  war,  and  dif- 
abling  their  own. 

Owing  to  this  prudence  in  the  com- 
manders, it  is  imagined  that  thofe  cap- 
tains, who  were  a  little  flurred  in  courts- 
martial  by  their  fellow  officers  for  mif- 
demeanors  in  the  laft  war,  have  been 
made  governors  and  commanders  in  the 
prefent  exigency  of  affairs.  Difcretion, 
inclining  to  fear,  being  beheld  with  % 
more  favourable  eye  by  the  great,  than 
courage  inclining  to  the  immoderate. 

The  Honourable  Captain  Charles 
Bounce  was  a  rare  inftance  of  this  happy 
union  of  prudence  mixed  with  valour, 
In  all  his  chaces,  whenever  he  had  the 
leaft  fufpicion  that  it  was  a  man  of  war 
belonging  to  the  enemy,  he  purfued  with 
great  deliberation.  He  always  took 
time  to  look  about  him,  and  was  ever 
much  inclined  to  imagine  that  he  faw 
two  fhips  in  the  place  of  one:  great  dif- 
cretion,  like  drunkennefs,  doubling  the 
object;  and  he  preferred  coming  up  to 
his  enemy  towards  the  dole  of  the  even- 
ing, to  the  noon-tide  hour.  By  this 
prudential  method,  if  he  perceived  that 
therewas  nothingbutbruifes  to  begotten, 
he  had  an  opportunity  of  difponng  of 
things  to  the  belt  advantage  during  the 
night. 

*  Damme,  lieutenant/  fays  he,  '  we 
fhall  have  the  dogs  flip  from  us  in  the 
dark,  the  cowardly  French  Ion  of  a 
b — }  I  will  be  damned  if  he  does  not 
run  for  it.  Put  before  the  wind. 
Make  all  poflible  fail,  my  lads;  all 
hands  aloft  there.  I  will  wager  a  thou- 
fand  guineas,  damme!  we  rind  them 
to-morrow  morning,  by  crouding  all 
c  our  fails,  iuft  a-head  of  us.'  And  of 
this  opinion  he  was  always  inclined  to 
be,  when  he  perceived  that  the  enemy 
was  turned  to  windward. 

If  indeed  before  the  wind  was  the 
manner  of  the  enemy's  failing,  i 
always  horridly  afraid,  left  being  a  bet- 
ter fea-boat  than  that  which  he  com- 
ht  cfcapc,  by  turning 
to  the  windward.  He  tharCMfl  kept 
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that  manner  of  failing  all  the  night,  left 
the  enemy  fhould  be  in  that  fituation  the 
next  day. 

By  tiiis  means,  in  the  morning,  when 
he  fouivd  the  enemy's  fhip  quite  out  of 
fight,  he  fwore  with  molt  horrid  vehe- 
mence and  execration,  that  he  could  not 
poflibly  conceive  which  way  fhe  could 

cfcape.     *  But  by »,'  fays  he,  *  lieu- 

'  tenant,  neither  prudence  nor  courage 

*  produce  any  thing  great :  luck  is  all, 
f  damme'.' 

At  other  times,  however,  when  fight- 
ing was  inevitable,  he  (hewed  equal  dif- 
cretion  in  conducting  his  fhip.  If  he 
was  at  windward,  he  cried — *  Look  ye, 
my  lads,  damme  if  any  man  that  ever 
cro fifed  a  deck  is  lefs  afraid  than  I  am  j 
and  yet  conilder  that  in  being  too  near, 
from  the  heeling  of  the  fhip,  we  are  all 
open  to  the  fmall  arms  of  the  enemy, 
and  they  are  fecure  from  ours.  We 
have  nothing  for  it,  but  endeavouring 
to  hit  her  between  wind  and  water, 
which  may  fink  them  on  the  other 
tack;  therefore  keep  a  due  diftance,  my 
lads j  mind  the  helm,  my  lad  P 
In  like  manner,  when  he  was  at  lee- 
ward, he  was  equally  cautious  of  allow- 
ing a  proper  room,  through  fear  of  re- 
ceiving a  (hot  betwixt  wind  and  water, 
which  might  be  their  deftruclion.  'For,* 
fays  he,  '  a  fhip  like  this  is  not  built  in 

*  three  days,  nor  manned  at  a  fmall  ex- 

*  pence,  and  fhould  not  be  thrown  away 

*  carelefsly  :  damme,  for  myfelf,  I  care 

*  not  fixpence!'     Yet,  notwithftanding 
this  flaming  courage,  this  captain  fcarce 
ever  popped  his  head  above  the  netting, 
-which  was  well   crammed  with  ham- 
mo£ks,  to  keep  off  the  effects  of  fmall 
arms.    But  this  care  and  circumfpeclkm 
was  not  peribnal,  it  aroie  from  the  atlen*- 
tion   he  had  for  his  roajefty's  fervice* 

For,    damme,    gentlemen.'    fays  he, 
when   a  commander  is  dead,  things 
very  often  take  a  wrong  turn,  and  go 
extremely  iil ;  otherwife,  what  is  life, 
by          .,  not  worth  a  cann  of  flip,  but 
for  the  fervice  of  our  country.' 
Thus  by  this  happy  mixture  of  va- 
lour and   difcretion,  he  has  repeatedly 
preferved  his  majefty's  fhip  and  iubje&s; 
a  virtue  to  be  valued  above  all  the  little 
honours  which  are  to  be  gotten  by  tear- 
ing one  another  to  pieces,  and  whrch  the 
Romans  rewarded  with  a  civic  crown. 

It  is  an  old  and  a  jult  remark,  that  no 
man  is  wife  at  all  times ;  and  indeed 
there  were  certain  moments  when  the 


Honourable  Captain  Charles  Bounce  wa« 
totally  di veiled  of  all  that  cool  and  fedate 
courage,  which  ever  attended  him  in 
purfuit,  or  in  battle  with  an  enemy's  fhip 
of  war. 

If  at  any  time  he  'efpied  an  Eaft  or 
Well  Indiaman,  laden  with  the  riches 
which  thefe  different  parts  of  the  work! 
produce,  he  was  all  fire,  nothing  could 
re/train  him.  '  More  fail, damme!  What, 
*  are  you  all  afleep  there?  Mind  that  you 
'  do  not  fire  a  gun  till  you  come  within 
'  jpiftol-fhot  of  her.'  Bv  this  means  he 
often  fired  but  one  ball,  and  took  hi* 
prize  without  a  fhot  being  returned  on 
their  fide. 

Notwithftanding  this  fally  of  courage 
on  fuch  oocafions,  I  know  there  are 
many  men  who  flily  infmuate,  that  cou- 
rage does  not  admit  of  fuch  mixture  j 
and  aflfert,  that  fuch  men  as  the  Honour- 
able Captain  Charles  Bounce  are  of  no 
value,  like  fherbet,  not  worth  drinking, 
becaufe  it  wants  fpirit. 

Methinks,  however,  the  juft  distinction 
and  chara&erifticks  of  courage,  have 
never  been  truly  delineated;  men  in  ge- 
neral conceiving  it  to  be  like  the  fpirit 
of  the  Englifh  maftifF,  cr  game-cock, 
which  is  ready  to  engage  at  all  times,  and 
to  die  rather  than  run  away. 

This,  I  think,  may  be  properly  enough 
decided  to  be  the  character  of  courage'in 
brutes;  but  in  man,areafe.nablecreature, 
I  humbly  prefume,  it  is  fometimes  of  a 
different  nature,  and  may  admit  of  much 
variety ;  for  the  fake  of  which  variety 
alfo,  we  conclude  this  chapter,  to  bellow 
a  ieparate  one  on  the  noble  virtue  of 
courage* 


CHAP.      V. 
A  DISSERTATION  ON  COURAGE,  is 

QUITE  A  NEW  WAY;  WHICH  WE 
HOPE  WILLPROVE  SATISFACTORY 
TO  MANY  A  WAR'LIKE  OUTSIDE  IN 
THIS  KINGDOM. 

IT  is  a  remark  as  old  as  the  days  of 
Solomon,  that  there  is  nothing  nevr 
under  the  fun ;  this  observation  many 
wife  men,  who  have  no  other  title  to  the 
appellation,  than  that,  like  the  inonarch 
of  the  Ifraelites,  they  have  lived  a  life  of 
vanity,  have  frequently  repeated  in  cur 
times,  expecting  the  fame  opinion  was 
flill  equally  founded  in  truth. 

Indeed  a  certain  fet  of  literatiffimi,  the 
£>  a,  book- 
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bookfellers,  have  long  been  of  that  opi- 
hion  with  refpect  to  literary  productions. 
For  which  reafon,  they  have  employed 
jnany  a  voluminous  .writer,  to  collect 
f craps  from  the  works  of  other  men, 
ivhich  being  tacked  together  and  com- 
piled under  a  new  title,  like  rags  gathered 
by  old  women,  and  then  beaten  up  into 
Jpaper,  form  a  new  manufacture. 

Thefe  gentlemen  tell  us,  that  all  they 
vrant  is  a  florid  ityle,  that  runs  tripping 
off  the  tongue  light  and  eafy,  like  a 
Tace-horfe  carrying  a  feather,  or  that  of 
the  *****  not  quite  fo  much  encumber- 
ed with  thought. 

.  Now,  one  would  be  led  to  imagine, 
that  thofe  men,  like  all  others,  mould  be 
the  beft  judges  of  their  fevcral  callings, 
and  the  wares  they  fell.  This,  indeed, 
tnany  great  people  are  of  opinion  is  tine 
alfo:  for  which  reafon,  when  a  new  work 
is  advertifed,  the  male  and  female  ladies 
confult  only  the  perfon  for  whom  it  is 
printed,  which,  if  it  appear  Hot  to  be  for 
Mr.  ***,  they  immediately  conclude  it 
cannot  be  worth  the  reading;  and,  if  it 
t>e  for  him,  without  reading  it,  that  it  is 
a  moft  excellent  performance,  and  worth 
peculiar  attention.  And  yet,  we  have 
known  the  world  more  than  once  de- 
ceived by  this  outward  and  viiihle  flgh. 
of  inward  and  fpiritual  grace,  particu- 
larly in  the  works  which  that  gentleman 
has  favoured  the  world  with  from  his  own 
hand; 

This  aitlrtion  of  rtothittg  being  new 
tinder  the  fun>  we  conceive  therefore, 
tvith  all  due  fubmiffion  to  the  wiieft  of 
men,  though  it  might  be  true  at  his 
time,  may  be  falfe  at  prel'ent.  And  that 
though  he  pronounced,  there  was  no- 
thing new  then,  he  never  intended  to 
tntan  that  there  never  would  be  here- 
aftei\  Wherefore,  being  thus  gotten 
Ihutof  Solomon,  we  think  ourfelves  free 
from,  all  imputation  of  arrogance,  if  we 
dare  to  differ  from  the  more  modern 
•.vho  have  prefumed  to  pronounce 
the  lame  aflertiom 

For  example,  if  Solomon,  the  wiftftof 
men,  were  now  living,  would  net  he  al- 
low that  the  marriage-a£l  was  a  new  way 
bf  propagating  virtue>  defending  inno- 
cence, and  Supporting  the  character  of 
religion,  by  favouring  fo  particularly 
thole  who  minifterin  holy  things? 

That  to  1.  pie  without  the 

knowledge  of  arms,  \vas  a  new  and  moft 
excellent  method  of  defending  their 


country  from  the  invafion  of  thofc  w1t$ 
are  trained  to  the  ufe  of  them. 

That  bribery  and  con  up; ion  wercncv* 
and  uncommon  moral  inltitutes  ;  anil 
perjury  fully  permitted  once  in  fcveii 
years,  like  bkeding  and  purging  in  the 
fpring,  a  new  ami  molt  excwenf  way  of 
carrying  off  all  the  ill-humours,  which 
might  otherwiie  come  on  during  the  re- 
maining time,  from  that  vicious  difpo- 
fition  in  man. 

Thefe,  and  many  dther  things  of  the 
like  nature,  we  prefume  that  Solomon 
himfelf,  were  he  to  reviiit  this  ili;»nd> 
would  allow  at  lealt  to  be  a  new  way  of 
defending  the  property,  and  encouraging 
the  morality  of  a  people. 

However,  if  he  did  not,  (which,  in- 
deed, we  mould  not  be  lorry  for)  we  mould 
then  take  him  into  our  arms  as  Hercules 
did  Antaeus,  and>  giving  him  aCornifti 
hug,  fqueeze  him  to  a  confefTion  of  the 
truth,  or  unfolomonife  him  by  fuperior 
wifdom.  However,  to  wave  all  this  pre- 
face, we  profefs  to  offer  fomething  new 
on  the  nature  of  courage,  which,  though 
it  is  as  good  as  old  gold,  we  prefume 
alfo,  has  never  been  yet  coined  for  the 
fubjects  of  any  country. 

Courage>  then,  has  been  defined  by 
Albuinazar,  a  very  old  Arabian  writer 
in  phyfick,  (whofe  works  are  loft,  to  the 
great  affliction  of  thole  who  admire  anti- 
quity more  than  ufe)  to  be  a  fever.  In 
this  we  agree  with  this  lage  of  the  dry 
delarts  of  Arabia.  But  then  the  mo- 
derns, who  have  not  truly  itudied  the 
language,  have  been  led  into  a  miltake 
in  the  meaning  of  this  Arabick  philofo- 
pher>  and  conceived  it  to  be  a  caulus  or 
continual  burning  feVer"?  in  thi*  we  dif-* 
agree  from  thefe  modern  wife  men. 

Here  we  might,  indeed,  have  a  very 
favourable  opportunity  of  mewing  our 
great  Ikill  in  the  oriental  tongues 5  and 
though,  perhaps,  one  in  a  million  might 
difagree  from  all  we  Ihouldlay  upon  ir> 
yet  we  are  not  under  the  lealt  apprehen- 
iion  of  not  finding  applaufe  from  all  the 
reft  j  which  is  as  much  as  any  reafonabls 
man  ought  to  expect  in  any  literary  per- 
formance. 

This  inclination  of  declining  to  gain 
fame  in  this  inftance,  wo  \vilii  to  have 
imputed  to  our  modelty:  yet,  wi 
thus  deliver  our  fcntimc-iits,  we  do  not 
fay  that  courage  is  never  feen  under  the 
/tare  of  a  continual  and  ardent  fcvt-r, 
We  prefume,  that  it  fomeiimcs,  and  not 
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vnfrfqxiemly,  is  an  irregular  intermit- 
tent, as  well  as  refembling  many  other 
ipecies  of  fevers;  or  rather,  that  cou- 
rage, like  the  human  body,  is  fubject  to 
Various  difeales  and  indiipofitions. 

That  it  is  fubjected  to  an  intermit- 
tency,  we  defire  no  other  proof  than  that 
of  experience  void  of  theory.  Whoever 
has  had  the  fuperior  happinefs  of  being 
intimate  with  that  laudable  fcciety  of 
this  great  metropolis,  the  Bucks,  muft 
have  heard  it  univerfalty  afferted  by  tliefe 
blades,  that  they  have  been  as  brave  as 
Hercules,  and  as  ready  to  combat  a 
giant  on  a  Monday,  when  no  one  hap- 
pened to  be  in  the  way  to  oppofe  their 
courage;  which  very  identical  and  va- 
lorous young  gentlemen  were  as  timid 
as  hares  the  next  day,  when  they  had  an 
opportunity  of  mewing  their  prowefs 
againft  Ibme  one  who  would  have  op- 
poied  them. 

This  difference,  it  is  vilible  to  all, 
could  arile  from  nothing  but  the  cold 
fit  prevailing  at  that  time ;  which  I  think, 
is  a  plain  proof,  that  courage  is  fome- 
times  like  an  intermittent  fever;  that  the 
foul,  as  well  as  the  body,  the  paffions, 
like  the  humours,  are  fubject  to  the  in* 
fiuence  of  thofe  particles  which  can 
abate  the  vital  heat.  And  indeed,  the 
fame  fymptoms  accompany  one  which 
are  found  in  the  other,  palenefs  and 
great  tremblings,  and,  on  fome  certain 
occafions,  a  Hidden  diarrhoea* 

This  obfervation  we  do  not  pretend  to 
fay  has  never  been  hitherto  difcovered ; 
all  we  mean  by  it  is  to  juftify  thefe  young 
gentlemen  from  the  imputation  of 
cowardice,  who  refufe  fighting  on  a 
Tuefday,  becaule  they  affert  their  fight- 
ing-day was  the  Monday  preceding.  Bc- 
fide«,  this  ipecies  of  courage,  or  difeafe 
t*>  which  it  is  fubjecl:,  there  is,  we  con- 
ceive, another  entirely  local,  not  in  the 
vulgar  fenfe  of  eveiy  cock's  fighting  on 
his  own  dunghill ;  but  in  this  manner*  as 
difeafes  are  common  to  particular  places, 
fuch  as  agues  to  the  fens  of  Effex,  calen- 
tures to  the  fea,  the  plague  to  Egypt,  and 
the  itch  to  Scotland:  that,  in  this  way 
alib,  there  are  particular  fpots  which  af- 
fect fome  minds  with  courage  more  than 
others,  and  are,  as  one  may  fay,  more 
conftitutional  to  them. 

To  inrtance  in  this  Honourable  Cap- 
tain Charles  Bounce,  when  he  was  at 
home,  no  man  was  more  indifcreet  arad 
fiery  in  his  valour  in  all  his  naval  en- 
he  fought  over  agaio 


upon  land  to  amufe  his  friends.  The  ftripi 
were  always  within  pi(tol-ihot  of  each 
other;  you  m<ght  fling  a  bifcuit-cake 
onboard,  or  yard-arm  and  yard-arm;  his 
(hip,  after  the  engagement,  was  matter- 
ed like  a  wreck,  eveiy  maitcarried  by  the 
board  but  the  mizen;  more  than  half  the 
crew  was  killed  and  thrown  over-boardj 
and  the  enemy's  Ihip  faved  only  becaufe 
he  could  not  purfue  it,  by  not  being  able 
to  fpread  an  inch  of  canvals* 

Hence  it  plainly  appears  that  this  noble 
commander's  courage  was  as  great  as  any 
man's  in  it's  conllitutional  place;  and  I 
here  boldly  affirm,  notwithstanding  what 
others  may  believe,  that  if  two  men  of 
war  could  be  fought  upon  dry  land,  then 
Captain  Bounce's  courage  had  been  a» 
exemplary,  and  mone  forth  with  as  much 
fury,  as  that  of  any  naval  officer  on  the 
lift.  Indeed  this  gentleman  was  very  un- 
happy in  another  inilance  of  locality  of 
courage;  his  mind,  in  this  reipect,  feem- 
ed  to  have  taken  an  ugly  twilt.  It  was 
remarkable,  that,  on  board  his  own  fhip 
at  fea,  his  valour  was  extremely  great  in 
fingle  combats  upon  land.  He  fcarcely 
part  a  day  but  he  ran  fome  one  through 
the  body,  in  the  narratives  he  gave  to  his 
lieutenants  of  his  rencounters;  and  yet, 
on  coming  on  more,  the  effluvia  of  the 
earth  had  a  ftrange  effect  on  him,  quite 
contrary  to  that  in  the  fcurvy;  it  brought 
on  fuch  a  dejection  of  land  and  elevation 
of  fea- courage,  that  the  captain  would 
ftand  a  tweague  by  the  noife  on  more, 
and  not  feem  to  be  fenfible  of  it ;  and 
from  this  unlucky  accident  in  conftitu- 
tion  it  was  the  whole  difference  rofe, 
and  no  want  of  valour  in  any  other 
regaid.  For  I  firmly  believe,  that  if 
duels  on  the  land  could  have  been  fought 
at  fea,  and  naval  engagements  on  more* 
there  had  not  been  a  braver  man  in  the 
king's  armies. 

If  there  mould,  however,  feem  any  im* 
propriey  in  this  fpecies  of  valour,  itmuft 
be  obferved,  that  it  was  by  no  means  the 
fault  of  the  Honourable  Captain  Charles 
Bounce,  nor  to  be  imputed  to  him  :  he 
neither  having  had  the  making  himfelf, 
or  any  other  matters  in  this  world;  and 
therefore  could  not  be  anfwerable  for  the 
effects  of  natural  caufes,  and  the  differ- 
ence which  fome  people  remarked  he 
was  fubjecl  to  in  changing  fea  for  land* 
and  the  contrary.  This,  then,  is  plainly 
a  difeafe,  arifmg  fome  way  or  other  from 
the  different  effects  of  terreftrial  an4 
tqueous  particles  on  the  fame  courage. 
However, 
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However,  left  malicious  minds  mould 
ftill  inii  ies  of  coin 

be  no  more  than  cowardice,  v/e  <hall 
ta'<.e  t',  .  e  in  one  inltance, 

th.it  t,.  .  ni  Bounce, 

both  at  lea  and  on  liioiv,  without  the 
Jealt  mark  of  fear,  continued  to  chal- 
lenge and  defy  the  greateft  of  all  beings, 
by  bialphcmy  and  uiherproroking  words, 
to  attack  him:  which  iingie  inltancc,  we 
bombly  conceive,  is  fufticient  to  prove, 
that  he  was  a  man  : 

courage;  the  great  powers  of  that  Being 
which  we  provoke  again  ft  us,  being  al- 
ways a  demonstration  of  the  brav. 
the  agprcftbrj  and,  in  this  place,  and 
from  tai.>  argument,  to  the  honour  of 
our  countrymen,  we  firmly  aver,  that  no 
nation  can  (hew  fo  many  truly  intrepid 
fons  of  valour  as  Great  Britain. 

This,  then,  we  hope,  will  be  a  vindi- 
caiion  of  ail  local  courage,  from  every 
future  imputation  cf  puiiilanimity,  and 
an  honour  to  our  country.  Befides  this 
Jrcal,  there  is  yet  another  fpecies  of  va- 
lour, which,  as  far  as  we  have  found  in 
o;ii-  reading,  is  not  yet  mentioned  in  any 
anther,  ancient  or  modern.  It  is  the  ef- 
fecls  which  particular  objects  are  liable 
to  have  on  the  minds  of  foine  very  va- 
loious  men.  There  are  men  who  would 
have  combated  the  whole  Roman  amphi- 
tluatre  of  gladiators  and  wild  beads,  and 
never  have  manifclled  the  leaft  token  of 
tiinnay,  who  fweat  with  fear  at  the  fmeil 
of  a  cat;  forr.e  again  are  fiightened  to 
death  at  an  old  woman  in  a  white 
fiieetj  others  faint  away  at  the  cutting  of 
•)f  mutton  aero  is  5  nay,  a  certain 
iritrepid  buck,  who  had  an  antipathy  to 
a  cat,  gave  me  his  word  of  honour,  that 
in  a  duel  which  he  fought,  he  never 
Could  bring  himfelf  within  reach  of  his 
adversary's  {\vordj  that  he  trembled, 
grew  pale,  retired  as  the  other  advanced  5 
that  all  this  was  inexplicable  to  him,  till 
after  he  had  begged  his  life,  without  be- 
ing wounded,  he  perceived  that  his  an- 
tagonift,  knowing  his  particular  awr- 
&>n,  had  put  a  cat-fkin  muff  in  his 
;  •,  which  had  been  the  occalion  of 
all  this  pufillanirnous  appearance  and  re- 
treat ;  '  And,  damme,'  fays  he,  '  if  I 
'  can  bring  any  of  my  acquaintance  to 
'  believe  me  in  this  ftoiy,  and  my  cou- 

*  rage  has  fuftered  fome  flander  on  thia 

*  account  ever  :" 

There  are,  btfulc<  this  phenomenon, 
many  othe;    -  '.<nlinnry  appear- 

ances in  the  exhibition  of  courage.  How 


many  men  can  Kar  the  moft  in 

:  >ice  irt 

u>ai>y  in  *  \vho  cannot 

iuftoi-  it  in  another!   I  . 
ienctd  ;  on  an  el 

fvvord,  wrapt  fnugly  u])  in  a"bro---. 
ther  cail,  with  the  greatelt  joy  ot 

If'fatisfaftion ;    and    yet   on  the 
ng  it,  (u  th 

from  the  c\/ld  iron  could  hit  his  organs  of 
vilion,  he  has  fallen  into  i 

it  was  retimed  to  it's  fcabbard,  when 
he  immediately  recovered.  This  was  a 
fymptoon  which  ;.  L  the  courage  of 

James  I.  of  England,  in  a  very  particu- 
lar manner,  even  w  •.  -n  there  was  no 
cauie  of  quarrel  or  oppofition. 

There  are  ot>u  .  f  courage, 

which  wi*l  make  men  (tand  the  attack* 
of  death  in  ,  ;aul  defy  it's  ter- 

rors as  coolly  as  Catoj  and  yet  lly,  like 
v/ild-geefe,  at  the  i'mell  of  powder.  Such 
are  the  effecli  of  various  effluvia. 

There  are,  befides  thofe  effects  of  dif* 
ferent  effluvia  upon  courage,  wh' 
have  already  mentioned,  feveral  ofquitti 
another  kin,!.  Some  are  aftecled  by  iron 
only  in  the  hands  of  other  people,  and 
rot  :it  all  intimidated  by  preiervmg  it  in 
their  own,  provided  their  antagonitt  have 
it  not. 

And  here,  according  t«  the  modern 
ufagc  of  phyfical  writers,  after  ;- 
defcribed  our  difeafes,  we  choofe  to  add 
a  hiftory  by  way  of  illuftration:  fo  than 
thofe  whole  perceptions  cannot  rife  high 
enough    to    cure   upon   principle    and 
theory,  may  learn  to  kill  by  examp 
precedent,  as  boys  learn  to  weave,  ov 
drive    a  cart,  by   long  oblervations  of 
weavers  and  waggoners. 

A  certain  young  gentleman,    • 
name  was  Swagger,  the  eldelt  i\>\ 
noble  family,  aged  twcnty-tiuve,  1/cing 
in  company  with  another  of  much  the 
fame  age,  was  fuddenly  feized  with  a 
belief,  that  he  had  received  aninfultfrom 
his  companion.    U,;on  this,  having  his 
fword,    wheress  the  other  had  none,  h« 
drew  it,  and  with  great  fomptomsof  ar- 
dency  and   burning,    high   pulll  , 

nance,    and     inflamed    eyes,    he 
v  on  Id  have  run  him  through  the  b 

I  not  been  prevented  by  : 
vtning  perfons.    The  next  day  t1.. 
young  gentleman  who  ha-1  thus 
ingly  and  bravely  determined  to  i 
ere  the  other,    v.  .  • 

with  cold,  palenc. 


LYDIAj    OR,   FILIAL    PIETY; 


pulfe  fcarcely  moved,  and  his  water  ran 
from  him  involuntarily^which  phyficians 
have  always  remarked  as  one  of  themoft 
dangerous  of  all  fymptoms  in  diieafes. 
All  this  alteration  arofe  from  nothing 
more  than  a  gentle  hint  from  the  pei  Ton 
he  had  intended  to  have  killed  the  day 
before,  dr  rather  frorn  a  certain  piece  of 
cold  iron  which  hung  llanting  from  his 
left  fide,  going  off  in  an  angle  which  has 
not  yet  been  truly  meafured,  as  far  as 
we  have  obferved  in  the  works  of  any 
mathematician  of  repute,  cf  all  thofe 
who  havebeen  fent  to  the  arctic  circh  or 
equator  j  which  fliews  how  much  philo- 
Jbphers  are  apt  to  neglect  things  of  coafe- 
quence  for  trifles. 

This,  indeed,  may  be  in  feme  fenfe 
confidered  as  an  intermittency  of  cou- 
rage, but  we  rather  choofe  to  give  it  as  a 
new  disorder,  though  we  know  it  to  pro- 
ceed from  the  very  fame  caufe ;  and  thus, 
like  doctors,  to  multiply  difeafes  in  our 
writings,  that  we  may  appear  to  have 
difcovered,  and  to  cure  them  the  better 
jn  our  practice. 

There  are  alfo  thofe  whofe  courage 
is  one  eternally  burning  fit  when  they 
are  with-held  by  company,  and  all  fhi- 
vering  when  they  are  not;  which  race  is 
remarkably  affe&ed  by  a  courfeof  Heel, 
and  fometimes  by  leather  in  the  fhape  of 
a  (hoe,  applied  fuddenly  to  thepofteriors. 
And  indeed  there  was  this  remarkable  in 
the  Honourable  Captain  Charles  Bounce, 
that  his  valour  boiled  over  like  mount 
Vefuvius,  at  the  fight  of  a  fhip  which 
was  not  equipt  with  certain  quantities  of 
iron  and  fteel,  fhaped  into  cannon,  guns, 
and  fwords  ;  yet  wherever  thefe  imple- 
ments were  found,  the  fpirit  of  valour 
flew  away,  and  left  his  mind  very  vapid 
and  much  funk,  like  a  barometer  on  a 
rainy  day,  or  fmallbeer  long  uncorked. 
Indeed  his  foul,  with  refpect  to  iron, 
was  of  a  quite  different  nature  from  that 
of  the  loadftone;  and  the  repulfionin  this 
inftance  was  as  remarkable  a  phaenome- 
non,  as  the  attraction  in  the  other. 

Thefe  different  effects  on  the  human 
courage,  we  apprehend  to  take  their  rife 
from  the  phyfical  and  external  influence 
of  various  effluvia  afting  on  the  minds 
of  young  gentlemen,  whofe  valour  won  Id 
never  have  been  impeached,  if  the  true 
nature  of  what  is  called  fear  had  been 
thoroughly  examined.  For  this  reafop, 
it  is  cruel  to  the  laft  degree  to  impute 
to  a  pretty  young  gentleman, 


becaufe  the  particles  of  iron  are  repug- 
nant to  his  conftirution,  and  act  by  re- 
pelling; .or  the  fmell  of  gun -powder,- 
like  mu  Ik  to  a  fine  lady,  throwing  him 
into  fainting  fits. 

In  all  thefe  inftances,  it  is  the  con- 
ftitution that  ouc;ht  to  be  blamed,  and 
not  the  hero.  If  the  animay  arch#iu9 
or  fentient  princple,  cannot  be  ftimulatei 
to  action  j  but,  on  the  contrary,  Yikf 
crows,  it  flies  from  the  fcent  of  powdery 
how  can  the  blame  be  laid  to  the  wanr 
of  courage,  when  it  plainly  appears  ta> 
ipr ing  from  caufes  purely  phyfical? 

Thus,  having  wailed  much  time, 
ftudy,  paper,  and  ink,  we  hope  not  al  - 
together  ufelefsly,  tojuftify  many  a  clever 
young  fellow  in  the  nature  of  his  valour, 
and  the  government  in  not  difcharging 
them  the  fervice  j  we  promife  ourfelres 
fome  applaufe  from  thefe  very  gentle-* 
men,  who,  without  doubt,  will  receive, 
with  no  difpleaiing  afpeet,  a  philofopby,' 
which  proves  that  what  lias  hitherto, 
through  miftaken  notions  in  the  know- 
ledge of  nature,  been  denominated  cow- 
ardice, is  no  mere  than  certain  effluvia 
which  affect  the  foul  in  this  cafe,  as 
others  do  the  body  j  and  that  trembling, 
coidnefs,  and  other  fymptoms  conle- 
quent  to  thefe  particles,  are  as  much 
natural  effects  on  the  human  courage,  as 
on  the  body,  and  perhaps  may  be  truly 
ftyled  a  fever  on  the  fpirits.  It  is  therefore 
permitted  to  thefe  fcid  clever  young  geji-r 
tlemen  to  cite  this  work  in  all  compa- 
nies, in  proof  of  what  is  here  laid  down. 
And  we  farther  prornife,  that  we  fnali  at 
all  times  be  reqdy  to  draw  our  pen,  and 
fpill  the  laft  drop  of  our  ink  in  defence 
of  this  account. 

Thus  having  fettled  this  matter  with 
great  fatisfaction  to  ourfelves,  and,  we 
prefume,  with  no  lefs  to  no  fmail  part 
of  our  male  readers,  we  haften  on  ta 
other  parts  of  this  true  and 
hiitory. 


CHAP.     VI. 

THE  DESCRIPTION  OFPHELfM  MAC 
VALOR,  FIRST  LIEUTENANT  OF 
THE  *  *  *  *,  AND  MR.  PROEIT, 
THE  SECOND;  TKEIR  DIFFERENT 
DISPOSITIONS;  TOGETHER  WITif 

THE  DESCRIPTION    OF    PARSOIf 

PUGH,  THE  WELCH  CHAPLAIN, 

AND  SANDY  MAC^HERSON,  THX 

SCOTCH 
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SCOTCH  SURGEON  ;  THE  LIKE  OF 
WHICH  FOUR  ARE  NOT  TO  BE 
FOUND  IN  ANY  OTHER  HISTORY. 

BESIDES  this  captain  defcended 
of  noble  blood,  thtrc  was  his  full 
lieutenant  of  forty-five,  an  Irifliman, 
who  five-and-twenty  years  before  bad 
^een  made  a  lieutenant  by  his  old  com- 
mander at  fea,  for  difcovering  and  ex- 
erting as  much  courage,  as  ever  had 
fallen  to  the  fhare  of  any  one  man. 

Indeed,  he  wanted  a  few  qualifica- 
tions which  are  more  neceflary  than 
knowledge  in  his  profefiton  and  courage, 
to  promote  a  man  in  the  fleets  and  armies 
»f  Great  Britain. 

It  was  not  hnnefty,  for  he  was  pro- 
bity itfelf ;  it  was  not  courage  nor  hu- 
manity, for  he  never  turned  his  back  on 
friend  or  foe ;  having  r.ever  fought  in  an 
engagement  where  he  did  not  conquer; 
and  he  had  mortgaged  his  commirTion 
and  half- pay  a  whole  year,  to  relieve  a 
friend  from  a  jail,  though  he  had  a  wife 
?.nd  four  children  who  had  no  other  pro- 
yjfion  to  live  on.  In  ihort,  it  was  not 
a  deficiency  in  any  of  thofe  virtues  which 
are  to  be  found  in  moral  writers,  but  of 
thole  more  modern  qualifications  which 
are  inmates  of  a  miniftrfs  heart,  and 
have  expelled  the  reft  from  human  Ib- 
ciety. 

It  feems  this  odd  fellow  had  an  utter 
averfion  to  an  informer;  and  contemned 
alike  the  giver  and  receiver  of  bribes. 
He  had  perfuaded  his  father  to  vote  for 
the  country  intereft,  in  choofing  a  re- 
prefentative  for  a  town  in  his  country j 
and  fwore  he  would  go  to  the  bottom, 
rather  than  old  Ireland  mould  link  an 
inch  under  water,  or  be  deferted  by  his 
family.  And  for  this  antiquated  notion 
of  his,  he  would  have  been  difmilTedthe 
fervice,  but  that  the  Honourable  Cap- 
tain Charles  Bounce,  knowing  that 
Lieutenant  MacValor's  courage  was  not 
of  the  local  kind,  had  by  his  own  intereft 
preferved  him  his  commiillon.  In  ihort, 
tins  man  had  nothing  againft  him,  but 
preferring  his  country  tominifterial  views, 
and  nothing  in  his  favour  but  undcr- 
ftanding  his  profeffion  as  well  as  the  bed 
iprRcer  in  this  or  any  other  nation,  good- 
nature, great  courage,  and  undemand- 
ing ;  which  qualifications,  in  oppofition 
to  the  fit  ft,  have  but  little  weight.  In- 
tfeed  there  was  one  more,  that  additional 
pne  of  foraetimes  ufing  a  favouiite  h£ur« 


of  his  own  nation.  Such  were  the  ex* 
ctllences  of  Lieutenant  Phclim  Mac 
Valor. 

Befidcs  this  gentleman,  the  fecond 
lieutenant  was  the  fon  of  a  gentleman  of 
a  m -Me  family,  whofe  father  (a  fecond 
brother)  had  inent  his  fortune  in  gaiety  j 
and  whofe  uncle,  who  had  bur  one  fon, 
porTefied  the  title  and  the  paternal  eftate, 
which  was  very  confidcrable.  He  was 
affable  and  modeft,  neither  feared  dan- 
ger nor  courted  it.  He  never  vaunted 
of  his  courage,  or  fought  a  quarrel,  gave 
or  refufed  a  challenge;  was  of  a  gcntccl 
figure  and  amiable  pretence.  His  un- 
cierftanding,  though  not  that  of  a  genius, 
v/as  of  the  firft  degree  of  the  fecond  t;ate  j 
beiides  this,  he  was  a  good  fchool-fcho- 
lar  j  he  was  the  favourite  of  Lieutenant 
MacValor,  and  not  much  beloved  by 
the  captain.  It  feems  that  noble  com- 
mander had  a  fmall  fufpicion  that  Lieu- 
tenant Probit  had  penetrated  the  true 
ftaJe  of  his  mind;  and  that  he  did  not 
believe  him  abfolutely  that  hero  which 
he  wimed  to  be  thought  by  every  one  of 
the  fhip's  crew. 

Tothefe  gentlemen  there  is  to  be  add- 
ed  a  very  refpeclable  peri'on,  who  was 
no  lefs  than  chaplain  on  board  the 
******.  He  was  defcended  of  a  line 
of  gentlemen,  whofe  title  to  that  honour 
no  one  has  ever  dared  to  difpute.  His 
true  name  was  David  ap  Hugh,  running 
backwards  in  cfys  for  a  thoufand  gene- 
rations, now  commonly  called  David 
Pugh.  This  divine  was  a  man  of  veiy 
exemplary  life  and  conversion.  He 
had  taken  his  rudiments  in  literature  on 
a  certain  mountain  in  Brecknockfhire, 
which,  though  the  ParnarTus  of  that 
country,  was  not  fomuch  frequented  as 
the  Grecian  :  and  therefore  Mr.  David 
Pugh  had  the  whole  hill  tohimfelf,  ex- 
cepting the  goatg,  who  loved  to  browzc 
thereon. 

In  his  early  youth  he  was  a  great 
lover  of  learning;  and  either  at  fourteen 
or  fifteen  years  old,  we  will  not  be  too 
pofitive  in  fuch  material  circumftances, 
by  dint  of  clofe  application,  he  had  a;- 
tained  the  great  art  of  reading  a  chapter 
in  the  Bible  without  fpelling  the  words 
beforehand;  which  being  the  firft  in- 
ftance  of  reading  in  this  ancient  family*, 
and  looked  upon  as  a  very  fi:1 
nomcnon  by  his  parents  in  this  country, 
his  father  and  grandfather,  and  mother 
and  grandmother,  and  all  his  relutions, 
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wrere  refolved  he  mould  be  brought  up 
hi  the  fervice  of  the  church. 

Now,  in  this  part  of  the  world,  an 
wniverlity  education  is  by  no  means  ne- 
ceffary  for  thole  who  are  deftined  to  holy 
orders.  It  leems  there  is  a  medium  kind 
of  creature,  known  only  to  this  coun- 
try, between  a  divine  and  layman,  foine- 
thing  like  a  mule  amongft  animals,^ 
which  is  diftinguifhed  by  the  name  of 
parfon ;  with  this  difference,  that  the 
fatter  propagate  their  fpecies,  and  the 
former  not. 

Mr.  David  Pugh  was  of  this  kind; 
and  had  been  introduced  into  the  miniftry 
of  holy  things  by  the  Bifhop  of  St.  Da- 
vid's, who  once  a  year,  at  his  palace  at 
Aborguilly,  fets  up  a  manufactory  of 
this  kind  of  middle  beings. 

The  requi files  ncceffary  for  the  ad- 
million  of  fuch  men  into  holy  orders,  are 
only  a  good  Knowledge  in  the  old  Britifli 
language,  and  to  read  Engiim:  but  to  do 
juitice  to  Parfon  David  Pugh,  he  was  a 
much  deeper  fcholar  than  is  ufually  found 
amongft  this  order  of  parfon s;  and  had, 
befides  thofe  two,  a  very  pretty  know- 
ledge of  Lilly's  Accidence,  and  could 
\vrite  a  legible  hand. 

His  firlt  preferment  in  his  profeffion, 
was  a  curacy  of  five  churches,  for  doing 
the  duty  of  which,  he  received  from  his 
reclor  the  fum  of  ten  pounds  a  year. 
But  as  the  parfon  had,  upon  this  encou- 
j-agement,  prefumed  too  much,  married 
a  young  wife,  and  gotten  fix  children; 
this  fum,  which,  though  it  might  have 
been  a  very  genteel*fupport  for  a  gentle- 
man and  his  lady,  was  rather  too  fcanty 
for  the  addition  of  fix  children.  He 
had  therefore  added  fome  other  ftudies 
anr1  occupations  to  that  of  divinity  and 
preaching;  and  thus  by  dint  of  playing 
the  Welch  harp  at  the  wedding  of  thole 
couples  in  the  evening,  which  he  had 
married  in  the  morning,  felling  a  cup  of 
good  ale  to  his  pariftiioners,  and  keep- 
ing a  fchool,  he  had  procured  a  conli- 
derable  income,  being  not  lefs,  in  the 
whole  taken  together,  than  that  of  twen- 
ty-five pounds  a  year. 

In  the  village  where  this  parfon  had 
made  his  abode,  there  dwelt  two  gentle- 
men of  very  different  difpofitions  and  de- 
iigns,  the  juftice  of  peace  and  the  excife- 
man. 

Thomas  Jones,  Efq.  was  the  name  of 
the  firft,  and  John  'Pppkins  the  name  of 
the  fecond. 


The  fquire,  though  a  joflice  of  tht 
peace,  and  had  taken  the  oaths  of  al- 
legiance to  the  king  upon  the  throne, 
had  ftill  a  fmall  inclination  lemaining 
for  the  Stuarts :  and  the  excifeman  wa« 
a  mod  {launch  whig,  for  the  fame  realbn 
that  there  are  fo  many  in  England  ;  «.n 
account  of  a  certain  falary  of  fifty 
pounds  a  year  hand-paid  him  by  his 
majefty. 

Now  thefe  two  gentlemen,  like  two 
great  families  in  a  county,  being  of  dif- 
ferent opinions,  were  great  rivals,  and 
divided  the  whole  village.  The  parfon, 
being  extremely  orthodox,  inclined  in 
principle  to  the  juftice,  but  as  a  fdler  of 
ale,  he  was  obliged  to  ftifle  that  propen- 
fity  before  the  excifeman.  For  this  Tea- 
ton,  he  never  refufed  to  pledge  his  ma- 
jefty's  health  in  a  bumper  with  the  ex- 
cifeman, nor  that  of  the  pretender  with 
the  juftice,  and  thus  he  feemed  alike  in- 
clined to  each  party. 

From  this  fituation,  it  happened  that 
ale  and  intereft  pulling  one  way,  con* 
fcience  and  principle  the  other,  the  par- 
fon was  held  fo  equally  in  fufpence,  that 
he  was  always  unvarying  of  the  opinion 
of  that  gentleman  of  thefe  two  with  whom 
he  happened  to  be  prefent.  This  had 
begotten  a  kind  of  fervility  in  his  beha- 
viour, not  a  little  improved  by  his  fix 
days  occupation  of  drawing  ale  alfo. 

At  length  it  happened,  that  a  near 
relation,  his  mother's  brother's  ekielt 
daughter's  filter's  fon's  niece,  being  a 

waiting-woman  at  my  Lady  M 's> 

and  a  great  favourite  of  mv  lord's  alfo, 
which  laft  intereft  fne  moftly  relied  on, 
had  obtained  the  great  poft  of  rhaplain 
of  a  man  of  war  for  Parfon  David  Pugh. 
This  then  had  placed  the  parfon  in  the 
happy  fituation  which  we  have  defcribed, 
as  chaplain  on  board  the  *  *  *  *  *  *. 

There  remains  at  prefent  of  the  crew 
no  more  than  one,  whom  we  conceive  to 
be  worth  our  notice,  and  this  was  Sandy 
Macpherfon,  who  had  been  a  pounder 
in  an  apothecary's  (hop,  at  the  great 
fchool  of  phylic  in  Edinburgh,  where  in 
two  years  he  had  attained  a  very  compe- 
tent knowledge  in  pharmacy  and  furgery. 

This  gentleman,  having  -ftrong  re- 
comrrtendation  to  the  Duke  of  *  *  *  *  *, 
though  he  was  fomewhat  deficient  in  th« 
queftions  which  were  afked  him  at  Sur- 
geon's-Hall,  was  yet  pafled  as  acrom- 
plifhed  by  the  examiners  who  prefided, 
influenced  not  a  little  thereto  by  fome 
E  kirns 
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hints  received  from  a  certain  quarter. 
He  was  thru-fore  appointed  furgeon  of 
the  *  *  *  • 

Befides  this  recommendation,  he  had 
nperievcrance  not  rafilv  attained  by  thofe 
who  ttudy  fouth  of  the' Tweed.  And  in- 
deed, by  dilguiiir.i;  what  he  did  not  know, 
Jn'citing  the  names  of  authors  he  had 
never  read,  and  making  the  moft  of  what 
he  did  know,  with  a  certain  fhrewdnefs 
of  behaviour,  pretty  natural  to  the  north, 
fie  was  not  a  little  elteemcd,  by  thofe  who 
Jiad  never  ftudied  the  profeflion,  as  a 
moft  cpnfummate  furgeon.  His  parti- 
cular ambition  was  that  of  writing  a 
treatife  on  the  nature  of  gun-ihot  wounds, 
a  fubject  untouched  by  that  nation,  as 
it  ought  to  be,  he  faid.  For  this  he 
had  prepared  every  thing  but  obferva- 
tion  and  practice,  the  pen,  ink,  paper, 
and  the  like  of  that,being  all  in  hischelt. 

Such  then,  were  the  officers  of  the 
******,  which  we  fhall  only  have  an 
©ccafion  to  name  in  this  future  hiflory, 
perhaps  bringing  in  the  furgeon1  s  mate, 
gunner,  and  boatfwain,  on  certain  occa- 
fions,  like  aflaffins  in  tragedy,  or  foot- 
men in  comedy,  without  confidering 
them  as  perfons  of  the  drama,  or  in- 
ierting  their  names  in  the  firft  page. 

Having  thus  gotten  our  hands  toge- 
ther on  board,  we  beg  leave  to  ftep  back 
to  our  Indian  hero,  the  undaunted  Can- 
jiafTatega,  and  to  introduce  to  our  read- 
ers fome  other  perfons  who  are  to  figure 
and  make  part  of  the  company  in  this 
voyage.  And  as  the  way  may  be  rather 
longer  than  is  generally  imagined  by 
rnoft  readers,  we  ihall  here  take  leave  to 
breathe  a  little  before  we  fet  out,  and 
ciofe  this  chapter. 
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CHAP.     VII. 

TWO  LADIES  OF  VERY  DIFFERENT 
SHAPES  AND  DEGREES  OF  BEAU- 
TY, AS  WELL  AS  DISPOSITION  OF 
SOUL,  ARE  INTRODUCED  TO 
OUR  MALE  READERS  TO  TAKE 
THEIR  CHOICE  OF. 

IT  is  a  rermrk  which  we  have  more 
than  once  made,  that  authors  fre- 
quently clofe  a  chapter  with  a  promife  of 
beginning  the  next  with  a.  certain  parti- 
cular ftory,  account,  reafon,  or  other 
matter  of  confequence,  which  very  cir- 
cumllancc  is  never  after  re-corded  in  the 
whole  work.  This  we  prelume  ariks 


fometimes  from  want  of  m?m; 
others  from  want  of  capacity,  and  not 
unrrequently  from  no  :,il. 

Neither  of  thi.fi.-,  however,  do  we  offer 
for  not  £c.iiig<»i  to  meet  Cann;;;, 
the  Indian  chieftain,  en  the  road, 
promifed  in  our  lalt  chapter. 

Be  it  known  thereto!  aders, 

that  being  extremely  addicK-d  to  deep 
reflection  from  our  youth  upwards, when 
at  fchool  we  expected  the  coining  of  our 
father's  fervant  with  horfcs  to  cany  us 
home  at  the  jubilee  times  of  Chrirlmas, 
Eafter,  and  Whitfnntide,  that  always 
by  impatience,  we  went  out  to 
meet  the  man  and  horfes  even  to  fome 
miles  diftance.  This,  from  the  above 
talent  of  reflection,  now  nipped  by  grey 
hairs  of  impatience,  we  found  did  not  at 
all  help  the  fervant  to  the  town,  where 
he  muft  arrive  on  fome  other  errands,  or 
ourfelves  to  the  journey's  end.  The 
whole  that  happened  was,  that  we  re- 
turned on  horfeback  the  way  we  walked 
out  on  foot,  and  were  never  the  , 
home  for  air  this  perambulation. 

In  like  manner  we  conceive,  if  we 
walked  through  the  woods  of  America 
to  meet  this  valiant  chief,  we  could  in 
no  wile  haften  his  journey  to  New- York. 
We  ihall  therefore  not  lofe  time  and 
pains  in  that  affair,  but  employ  curielvcs 
in  that  town,  and  make  all  things  ready 
for  his  ipeedy  departure. 

This  \ve  (hall  in  great  part  effeft,  by 
giving  a  fmall  description  of  two  families 
who  were  to  be  his  companions  in  the 
voyage. 

There  is,  amongft  fome  collections  of 
curious  fayings,  an  old  adage,  which 
fays,  '  Age  before  honefty ;'  this,  for 
aught  we  know,  might  be  right,  before 
honefty  was  baniftied  the  kingdom  ;  but 
as  we  know  of  no  adage,  proverb,  wife- 
faying,  witty  expreflion,  orbon-mot,  an- 
cient or  modern,  which  fays,  that  an  iH<J 
maid,  who  is  nothandfome,  fhould  take 
place  of  a  young  one  who  in,  we  fhall 
without  hefitation  prefer  beauty  to  all 
other  confiderations,  and  begin  with 
Mils  Lydia  Fairchild. 

This  young  lady,  when  a  child  of  two 
years  old,  had  been  left  bv  IHT 
and  mother,  who  quitted  New-Yurk, 
with  fcveral  other  elder  children,  to  the 
care  of  a  gentleman,  who  hat!  promifed 
to  be  a  parent,  and  to  provivU-  for  her.  ' 

As   (he-  :;  '::uul- 

!.  of  a  fine  com|>  , 

an4  gracefully  cafyjhei' eyes  , 

black, 
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fclack,  and  very  mining;  her  nofe  and 
forehead  in  the  Grecian  tafte  j  her  little 
mouth  and  plumpy  lip,  when  fhefmiled, 
difcovered  the  fined  teeth,  which,  like 
ivory,  fhone  through  fkains  of  crimfon 
filk.  Her  hair  hung  in  glofly  ringlets 
of  black  upon  her  fnowy  and  ample 
neck,  which  was  united  to  her  head  with 
grace  and  elegance.  Through  thei'e  fea- 
tures emanated  a  fweetnefs  of  foul,which 
cxpreffed  as  much  innocence  as  Eve  knew 
in  Paradife,.  before  the  ferpent  had  fe- 
duced  her  to  deftiuclion.  Gay,  as  un- 
tainted probity,  fhe  wantoned  like  the 
lamb,  which  claims  affection  from  all 
eyes,  and  which  defends  itfelf  from  all 
but  hands  inured  to  bloodfhed,  by  it's 
inoffenlive  appearance. 

The  other  was  Mifs  Rachael  Stiff- 
rump,  defcended  from  the  true  brood  of 
rigid  prefbyte»ian  obftinacy.  She  was 
renowned  through 'all  the  province,  for 
her  ftric~l  obfervation  of  the  Sabbath.  She 
had  never,  from  her  youth  upwards,  once 
ftept  acrofs  the  threlhold  of  the  door  on 
a  Sunday,  but  to  the  meeting-houfe ;  not 
even  [to  make  -,  fo  ftriclly  had  fhe 
obferved  the  keeping  of  the  Lord's  day. 
And  in  walking  the  ftreets  on  this  day, 
fhe  never  turned  her  eyes  to  the  right- 
hand  or  to  the  left,  left  fhe  fhould  behold 
the  carnal  cock  profaning  the  Sabbath, 
by  folacing  the  lafcivious  hen.  She  had 
the  Aflcmbly's  Catechil'm  by  heart,  fung 
Mr.Watts's  hymns  to  a  miracle,  and  no 
man  or  woman  in  all  America  had  a 
more  happy  twang  in  reading  a  fermon 
than  Mrs.  Rachael.  In  the  praclice  of 
thefe  three  things,  with  now  and  then  a 
chapter  in  the  Bible,  fhe  moft  pioufiy 
parted  the  Sabbath  in  her  own  houfe, 
after  the  fervice  was  finifhed. 

This  devout  young  woman  was  as 
fmgular  in  body  as  in  foul,  not  forrm-d 
by  Nature  in  the  common  way  ,but  upon 
principles  and  proportions  which  that 
goddefs  only  referves  tor  her  greateft  ra- 
vcurites. 

And  here,  in  compliance  to  that  dame, 
who  departed  from  the  ufual  rules  in 
compofmg  Mrs.  Rachae!,  we  fhall  alfo 
imitate  her  in  our  defcription,  by  begin- 
ning at  the  Wrong  end  alfo. 

Her  feet  then  were  long,  thick,  and 
broad,  in  true  ardiiteftical  proportion 
adapted  to  the  fuftaining  bodies  of  weight 
and  importance,  which  required  ftrength 
below.  From  the  feet  to  the  waift  ihe 
v/as  fafhioned  in  imitation  of  the  arms  of 
Cupid,  not  ftraight  as  his  arrow,  but 


bent  like  the  bows  of  that  archer  :  not 
flender,  but  as  if  originally  defigned  to 
fupply  timber  for  the  making  new  ones, 
as  his  old  wore  out. 

Her  knees,  from  their  cradle,  had  re- 
ceived rather  a  too  polite  breeding,  and 
kept  mofe  than  their  due  diftancx  from 
one  another. 

Her  pin-bones  were  covered  with  more 
fat  than  an  ox  in  Srnithiield  market, 
upon  which  fhe  leaned  her  two  elbows, 
like  a  lady  on  an  armed  chair. 

Her  waift  was  round  and  found,  fix 
times  as  fubftantial  as  Peg  Woffington's, 
and  much  fhoi  ter.  tier  lovely  bofom  re- 
fembled  two  half-blown  bags  of  a  Scotch 
bag-pipe  in  fize  fand,  like  thofe  machines, 
hung  in  their  proper  place  under  her 
arms,  when  fhe  had  no  fiays  on.  How- 
ever, witH  the  addition  of  this  whale- 
bone conveniency,  they  were  reftored  to 
their  true  fituation,  and  looked  like  two 
kettle-drums  lirutting  before  the  fhoul- 
ders  of  not  a  very  white  horfe. 

From  her  broad  moulders  hung  twa 
arms,  to  which  were  faftened  two  hands, 
which  we  very  much  regret  were  not 
known  in  the  time's  of  Homer  ;  if  they 
had,  we  are  convinced  that  great  poet, 
fo  happy  in  his  images,  would  not  have 
fo  fneakine;ly  defcribed  the  morr.ing  by 
the  rofy- fingered,  but  the  rofy-nlted 
Aurora  :  fo  liberal  had  Nature  been  in 
pouring  out  her  charms  on  this  female. 

Being  in  extreme  good  humour,  and 
intending  to  finifli  her  as  fhe  began, 
fhe  proceeded  in  her  workmanfhip  above 
as  below,  and  clapt  her  head  upon  her 
two  moulders,  as  bakers  do  one  half  of 
a  loaf  upon  another,  without  flaying  to 
form  a  neck.  By  thefe  means,  a  firing 
flretched  before  from  the  top  of  one" 
flioulderto  the  other,  muftpais  through 
her  mouth,  which  feature  was  fin-round- 
ed with  a  black  fringe,  a  gift  that  Nature 
in  her  moft  liberal  fits  felclom  bellows  on 
her  female  fa  vourites  with  fuchprofuf  ion. 
Her  lips  refembled  a  cherry  on  the  rotten 
fide,  cracked  with  ^oo  much  ripenefs, 
within  which  her  teeth  flood  like  the  old 
palifadoes  of  a  eotirt  in  fhape  and  colour, 
with  here  and  there  one  wanting,  where 
the  dogs  creep  through. 

Her  eyes  were  final  I  and  grey,  and 
prevented  from  fhining  by  that  which 
poets  call  the  diamond  water  running 
off  to  wafte  in  great  quantity  j  however, 
whatever  was  wanting  in  fize  and  luftre 
in  thofe  features,  was  amply  made  up  in 
the  fctting,  being  encircled  in  the  nev<r 
E  a  tafte, 
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taitc,  by  two   very   beautiful  rings  of 
rul/es. 

nofe  was  equally  prominent  with 
her  chetks,  like  the  heads  of  cherubim 
from  a  bad  fcuiptorjand  her  complexion, 
of  the  Aurora  caft,  like  her  hands,  en- 
tirely "covered  with  rofes,  though  the 
odour  which  me  breathed  was  rather 
more  refcmbling  another  vegetable,  the 
cabbage,  as  it  is  thrown  away  by  inat- 
.tentive  gardeners,  when  it  begins  to  be 
rnoft  fragrant. 

As  this  lady's  charms  were  extremely 
r;i' e,Nature  had  taken  peculiar  care  there- 
fore to  conceal  them  in  fome  parts.  For 
ifnn,  the  hair  of  her  head  began 
to  take  root  cloieto  her  eyebrows,  which 
lait  were  big  enough  for  the  humming- 
bird to  build  his  neft  in. 

By  means  of  this,  her  hajr,  which 
was  dead  coal-black,  wi.rey,  and  ftrong 
as  horie-hnir,  concealed  her  lovely  fore- 
head almoft  entirely. 

It  is  remarkable  alfo,  that  this  bene- 
ficent mother  having  at  firft  forgotten  to 
form  dimples  in  her  favourite,  without 
which  no  beauty  iscornpleat,  had  recol- 
lected the  milhke,  and  made  ample 
amends,  by  fcattering  them  all  over  her 
face,  in  many  places  running  into  one 
another,  by  a  Supplemental  amitanee-, 
called  the  fmall-pox. 

Her  voice  was  exquifitely  toned  to  the 
true  cant  ;  a  great  enemy  to  fufting, 
which  me  conceived  as  popiih  and  abomi- 
rable ;  for  this  realbn  her  ftomach  was 
always  crammed  with  good  cheer,  her 
mouth  with  Scripture-fentences  and  the 
name  of  the  Lord,  her  heart  with  hypo- 
crify  and  mifchief,  and  her  head  to  con- 
trive falfe  appearances. 

From  this  we  may  guefs,  that  though 
(he  had  never  been  extremely  handfome, 
yet  being  now  forty,  file  began  to  be 
given  over  by  her  friends,  as  one  not 
likely  to  improve  much  in  her  perfon. 
But  as  Heaven  has  wonderful  ways  of 
making  up  deficiencies,  me  was  allowed 
by  all  to  have  been  amply  rewarded  with 
God's  grace,  which  all  the  women,  who 
were  happy  in  being  handfome,  agreed 
\vsi  much  to  be  preferred  to  beauty. 

Yet,  alas  !  fuch  is  the  frail  difpoiition 
of  man,  that  there  is  fcarce  one  in  a  mil- 
lion who  would  not  prefer  the  perfon  of 
the  Duchefs  of  *****,  to  all  the  piety 
of  all  the  faints,  inclofed   in  or 
old  maid.     And  fiich  is  the  dii'j-ofition 
of  women  alfo,  that  not  one  in  ten   'mes 
that  number,  but  would  cmife 
mixed  with  fmall  frailties  in  this  world, 


nglinefs,  with   happinefs  in  re* 
verfion  in  the  other. 

Whether  Mrs.  Rachael  StiffYun. 
an  exception  to  this  remark,  we  fhall  not 
decide.      We  fliall  only  obll'rvc,  ' 
this  virgin  had  never  been  the   caufe  of 
dcfire  in  the  bread  of  any  one,  yet  that 
her  own  was  not  without  ftrong  lenfa- 
tions  of  that  nature;  for  though  uglinefs 
in  a  female  may  be  allowed  to  be  fome 
reafon  for  a  man's  withholding  fro- 
lantry  towards  the  pofieflorof  it,  yet  it 
can  be  none  in  her  abftaining  from  a 
handlbme  young  fellow. 

Indeed  this  warm  devotion  and  reli- 
gious fervour  of  Mrs.  J^achael's,  like 
horfe-dung  in  ahot-bed, had  only  brought 
forth  the  plants  of  1 — ,  not  love,with  mere 
ftrength  than  is  uiual  in  moft  virgins; 
which  plant,  as  it  has  never  been  confi- 
clered  by  botanifts  amongft  the  cold  kind, 
or  wanting  much  artificial  aiTiftance  to 
bring  it  to  maturity,  it  is  no  wonder  was 
fo  thriving  in  her. 

It  feems  Mrs.  Rachael  had  never  been 
fufpefted  to  be  of  a  warm  complexion, 
becaufe  the  fign  hung  out  at  the  front 
had  never  inclined  any  one  to  Hop  ami 
enquire  within. 

Notwithftanding  this,  about  twelve 
months  before  this  time,  a  young  fmug 
prefbyterian  teacher  had  come  to  this 
town,  and  where  mould  the  godly  lodge 
b\it  with  the  godly  ?  For  this  reafon,  as 
Mrs.  Rachael  SftfFrump  was  a  houfe- 
keeper,  and  had  room  for  a  boarder, 
this  very  place  was  chofen  for  the  abode 
of  this  gofpel-teacher,  as  being  in  ahoi;fe, 
and  with  a  perfon,  where  no  poffible 
flander  could  arife,  fhe  being  la  re  from 
all  worldly  farcafm  in  her  pious  character, 
and  he  in  his  religious  calling. 

Alas  !  how  feeble  are  the-  refolutions 
and  defigns  of  mortals,  as  may  be  par- 
ticularly remarked  in  thole  of  our 
minifters,  like  the  bloffoms  of  a  peach- 
tree,  nipt  by  the  firft  fro  ft  ;  like  the  tra- 
vels of  a  fnail,  crufhed  by  the  firftfbot- 
ftep  5  like  the  /hooting  of  a  meteor,  a 
moment's  bla/e,  and  no  more  ;  like  a 
— — ,  but  we  think  three  iimiles  enough 
for  any  one  thing,  and  perlr. 
our  ivade-rs  too  many,  though  all  of 
them  remarkable  for  likenefs. 

To  i  ,  Mrs. Rachael  delight* 

cd  mr.cli  in  godlv  conference  witli  this 
pio  s  young  teacher <  In  their  evening'? 
convcrfation,w!iich  wa-  ;>}>oi  t- 

ed  with  a  bottle  of  Mad  ^iwl  of 

warm    ivm-pum-h,     (ilu-    fell'-'1 
faints  love  good  living)  ihe  v/as  often 
wondering 
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wondering  how  David  could  be  a  man 
after  God's  own  heart,  if  company-keep- 
ing with  women  were  a  fin :  or  Solomon, 
the  wifeft  man,  who  was  a  great  com- 
pany-keeper. She  was  very  fubjecl  alfo, 
in  the  warmth  of  her  religious  fervour, 
to  put  her  hand  on  the  teacher's  thigh, 
to  fqueeze  his  hand  with  vehemence,  to 
Ugh,  and,  turning  up  the  whites  of  her 
eyes,  cried  out,  that  he  was  a  moft  pre- 
vailing young  man,  and  that  his  word 
had  a  very  powerful  and  piercing  in- 
fluence on  her  foul;  that  me  hoped, 
the  Lord  would  defend  her,  but  that, 
fnrely  he  had  her  poor  foul  entirely  in  his 
power. 

This,  though  it  was  fo  fpirituaily 
fpoken,  the  teacher  confidered  as  carnally 
intended.  He  therefore  was  determined-, 
through  fear  of  lofing  reputation  by  dif- 
covery,  to  eat  neck  of  beef  in  fafety  in 
this  place,  rather  than  leap  the  pale,  iteal 
deer,  feed  on  venifon,  and  run  the  rilque 
of  being  hanged  in  another.  And  there- 
fore he  made  fome  abatement  of  beauty, 
in  favour  of  eafe  and  fecnrity.  He  began 
fome  overtures  to  Mrs.  Rachael,  not  of 
matrimony  indeed,  though  fomething 
n-kin  to  it.  However,  as  he  moved  but 
(lowly,  and  his  hints  were  diftant,  Mrs. 
Rachael  took  the  opportunity  that  night, 
of  being  terribly  frightened  at  the 
thoughts  of  rogxies  breaking  into  the 
tioufe;  and  ran  in  great  trepidation  and 
affright  into  Mr.  Maultext's  chamber. 
Here  this  good  man,  deftined  to  the 
quieting  of  fouls,  with  great  piety  hu  di- 
ed her  in  his  arms  into  repole,  and  freed 
her  from  all  apprehen lions  of  thieves  for 
that  evening.  By  which  one  may  truly 
obferve,  how  clofely  he  had  purfued  the 
ftudies  of  his  calling,  to  make  his  elec- 
tion fure. 

But,  ala? !  fuch  is  the  nature  of  tender 
women,  when  once  their  fouls  are  tho- 
roughly affecled  with  fear,  or  any  other 
paiiion,  though  they  may  get  rid  of  it 
for  a  fhort  time,  yet  it  is  extremely  apt 
to  return  again  with  redoubled  force: 
and  in  this  manner  did  it  happen  to  Mrs. 
Rachael  Stiffrump;  this  terrifying  fear 
of  robbers,  continually  returning  towards 
evening,  like  a  quotidian  ague,  fo  that 
(lie  could  not  venture  to  ileep  alone,  and 
never  thought  herfelf  fafe,  but  under  the 
protection  of  Mr.  Maul  text. 

How  would  the  foul  of  the  infidel  and 
prophane  have  been  inftructed  by  the 
converfation  of  thefe  pious  bed-fellows  ! 
every  thing  was  faid  and  done  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord 5  and  an  extempore 


prayer  of  an  hour  poured  forth  every 
evening  before  they  retired  to  reft. 

Behold,  you  finners  of  London,  blufh 
and  be  confounded;  is  this  the  practice 
of  the  wicked  in  your  city,  who  frequent 
the  places  of  carrrcl  and  orophane  relbrt, 
the  beaitly  temples  of  Dowglas  and 
Haddock;  how  out/at  you  twbe  a/hamed, 
that  ye  thus  go  to  bed  together  without 
firft  feeking  the  Lord,  like  this  Ameri- 
can pair  of  religious  enamoratoes? 

Sfx  months  had  pafied  away'  in  this 
heavenly  and  fpiritual  converfation,  and 
no  fign  gave  token  of  carnal  delight. 
5\t  length  the  mind  of  Mrs.  Rachael  was 
a  little  difturbed  by  a  fymptom,  which 
fome  doftors  have  miftaken  for  adropfy. 
She,  therefore,  to  carry  on  the  conceal- 
ment, to  fave  her  own  and  her  favourite's 
character,  determined  to  feek  a  cure  in 
Old  England.  This  was  the  reafon  of 
her  undertaking  this  voyage. 

Mils  Lydia  Fairchild,  the  gentleman 
being  dead  who  had  bred  her  up  as  a  fa- 
ther, was  determined,  with  the  fum  of 
five  hundred  pounds  which  he  had  left 
her,  to  feek  her  parents  in  England.  She 
took  this  opportunity  of  going  with 
Mrs.  Rachael  Stiffrump,  the  captain  pro- 
teiting  he  would  treat  them  with  great 
honour  and  refpeft  dining  the  voyage. 

Thefe  ladies  then  were  ready  to  de- 
part the  night  before  Cannaffatego,  De- 
caneffora,  and  other  Indian  chiefs,  ar- 
rived at  New -York:  thefe  having  made 
their  intentions  known  to  the  governor, 
that  gentleman  recommended  this  chief 
to  the  particular  care  of  the  Honourable 
Captain  Charles  Bounce;  he  therefore 
embarked  that  evening,  and  they  fet  fail 
the  next  morning.  And  here  clofmg.our 
chapter,  like  the  end  of  a  bill  of  lading, 
we  conclude — «  And  fo  God  fend  the 
*  good  ihip  afafe  voyage  to  her  intended 
«  harbour.' 


CHAP.      VIII. 

THE  STOWAGE  OF  THE  PASSENGER! 
ON  BOARD  A  SKI?.  A  SMALL  SAM- 
PLE OF  MRS.  RACHAEL  STIFF- 
RUMP's  SERVING  THE  LORD  IJJ 
PRAYER.  TH2  AUTHOR  ACKNOW- 
LEDGES HIS  WANT  OF  GENIUS 
IX  CERTAIN  DESCRIPTIONS,  I.f 
WHICH  DR.  SWIFT  DELIGHTED 
AND  EXCELLED. 

THE  firft  thing  difj-ofed  of  on  board 
was  the  twcr  ladies,  who  in  this 
cafe,  as  being  ladies,  were  lodged  in  the 

ftate- 
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ftate-room,  the  captain  contenting  him- 
felf  with  tin-  ms  this 

noble  commander  had  politely  refigned 
his  bed  to  his  female  fcllow-trav. 
and  was  himfelf  contented  to  fwing  in  a 
hammock. 

The  Indian  chief  had  his  apartment 
in  a  cabin  adjoining  to  the    Hate-room, 
-in  which  the  ladies  lay,  a  partition  being 
at  the  i 

The  paflengers  being  thus  difpofed  of, 
and  the  (hip  under  fail,  Mr«.  Rachael  in 
the  (tare-room  recommended  herfelf  in  a 
long  avid  loud  prayer  to  Heaven,  not  for- 
getting the  captain  by  name,  whom  /he 
recommended  ailb  to  it's  protection. 

This,  indeed,  (he  constantly  performed 
twice  every  tour-and- twenty  hours,  be- 
ing terribly  afraid  that  Providence  would 
forget  her  without  frequently  refrefhing 
his  memory.  This  cuitom,  as  we  have 
obferved  it  to  be  pra6tifed  by  moil  Dif- 
fenters,  we  can  attribute  to  nothing 
but  a  confcioufnefs  of  a  bad  caufe,  that 
is,  to  fetch  up  in  diligence  what  it  wants 
in  merit}  or  to  the  imagining  that  Hea- 
ven, like  a  prime-minilhr,  may  be  teazed 
into  granting  their  requeft. 

The  fhip  being  now  arrived  in  the 
open  fea,  a  certain  difeafe,  which  is  con- 
fequent  of  much  motion  on  that  element, 
began  to  take  place  on  thofe  that  were 
novices  in  this  kind  of  travelling;  which 
fcene,if  we  were  fo  diftinguifhedly  blefTed 
with  great  genius  as  the  late  Dean  of  St. 
Patrick's,  we  mi^ht  difplay  with  great' 
lee  to  ourfelves,  if  not  to  our  readers, 
ut  as  we  too  evidently  perceive  our  in- 
ferior capacity  fhrinking  beneath  the 
weight  of  furlaining  fuch  defcriptions, 
we  modeitly  decline  the  undertaking,  and 
exclaim  with  Parfon  Adams  — '  Non 
*  ojnnia  pcffttmus  omnes,'  and  with  this 
fcrap  clofe  a  fhort  chapter. 


CHAP.      IX. 

A  SHREWD  OBSERVATION.  THE  EF- 
FECTS OF  DISTANCE  IN  MATTERS 
OFLOVE  AND  L  ,  IN  AN  INDIAN 

ANDACAPTAIN  OFASHIP.  ANEW 
SPECIES  OF  ATTRACTION  DISCO- 
VERED, WHICH  OPERATES  DIF- 
FERENT FROM  ELECTRICITY  OR 
MAGNETISM. 

IT  has  been  cunningly  remarked  by 
many  clofe  thinkers,   that  diftance 
from  a  wife  has  very  often  improved  the 
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beauty  of  thofe  women  who  r»re  fewi 
around  us;  fo  that  it  has  been  no  un- 
common thing  for  a  gentleman . 
leaving  his  confort  for  a  few  days,  to  be 
remarking  that  the  maid  of  the  houfe 
where  he  relidcs,  who  at  his  com  in;;-  thi- 
ther appeared  as  ugly  as  Macklin  in  the 
witch  in  Macbeth,  by  infallible  «i 
poifeifes  charms  but  little  lefs  than  thofe 
of  beauty;  and  that  me  awakens  ail 
thofe  defires  which  before  fhe  had  fuftb- 
cated.  In  t>his  refembling  the  loadftone, 
which  attracts  by  one  end  that  which  it 
repels  by  the  other. 

In  like  manner,  the  Honourable  Cap- 
tain Bounce,  having  left  at  New-York 
a  certain  female,  who,  though  fhe  had 
never  been  tied  to  him  by  the  bands  of 
wedlock,  had  yet  well  fupplied  the  place 
of  a  wife  in  one  particular,  began  to 
look  upon  Mifs  Lydia  Fairchild  with  an 
amorous  eye:  her  beauties,  though  great 
in  nature,  being  much  increased  by  the 
diftance  which  they  had  already  failed 
from  New -York. 

CannafTatego  often  fighed  in  thinking 
on  his  lovely  maid:  and  taking  from  his 
bofom  that  image  of  Yarico,  which  fhe 
had  drawn  on  the  piece  of  mother-of- 
pearl  that  fhe  had  prefented  him,  preflcd 
it  to  his  lips  athoufand  times,  with  tears 
and  rapture.   '  Heavens!'  he  would  cry, 
do  thefe  men  tarte  the  tender  fentiments 
of  love  ?    Is  their  land  productive  of 
common  nourishment,  that  thus  they 
relinquish  all  that  is  dear,  and  (eek  our 
vyorld  fo  diftantly  divided,  by  dangers 
which  no  courage  can  oppofe  ?  What  is 
the  foldier's  arm  againJt  the  effects  of 
raging  winds  and  waves?'    Thus  he 
pined  in  fecret,  mourning  like  the  pi- 
geon robbed  of  it's  mate,  and  was  quite 
overwhelmed    with   folitary   woe  ;    his 
breatt  was  burlting  to  unload  it's  an- 
gui(h. 

This  melancholy,  without  knowing 
the  caufe,  Mifs  Lydia  Fairchild  perceiv- 
ed, and  aikcd  him  the  reafon.  Unhack- 
neyed in  dilguife,  liis  horn-It  heart  ;;l->dly 
poured  out  the  whole  (lory  cf  his  love, 
before  the  charming  m.iid.  This  fhe 
heard  with  pity  and  poliienefs,  i 
his  mind  with  every  lenient  word  which 
;.;iture  can  fuggelt,  and  recalled 
fome  fparklirc,  of  liis  ancient  i'pirit.  In- 
de.-d,  his  in  verfa- 

tic.n    and    account  of   his    pafh'ou,   her 
foothing,  pathcti  k  attention,  had    be- 
gotten a  fricndflup  in  their  bofon. 
mixed  with  the  pafTion  of  love  in  the 


LYDIA;     OR,    FILIAL    PIETY. 


33 


fexes,  and  the  voyage  became  fuppoit- 
ablc  to  him. 

The  honourable  captain  alib  perceived 
the  force  of  Mil's  Lydia' s  charms  to  in- 
crea/b,  as  the  departure  from  New- York 
grew  greater  ;  and  this  perhaps  in  pro- 
portion to  the  fquares  of  the  diftance. 
This  being  a  nuw  fpecies  of  attraction, 
different  ekhtr  from  magnetifm  or  elec- 
tricity, ir.(:rc. ihng  .by  diitance,  we  lay 
claim  to  the  J.iicovery  of  it,  leit  i'omo  fu- 
ture philoibpher,  peradvenrure,  Ihonid 
read' a  paper  of  this  phasnomenon  before 
the  Royal  Society,  without  confefling 
from  whence  he  ftoie  it;  a  thing  not  un- 
common with  philosophers. 

This  icnfation,  which  we  do  not  ftyle 
love,  grew  ftronger  every  day  in  the  cap- 
tain :  he  therefore  meditated  much  how 
to  compais  his  ends.  And  to  the  obtain- 
ing that  purpofe,  he  doubled  his  civility, 
and  employed  ail  the  common- place  cant 
which  lull  dictates,  and  this  without  any 
kind  of  fuccefs. 

In  fhort,  to  make  every  thing  agree- 
able to  her,  he  would  introduce  the  lieu- 
tenants and  chaplain  to  her  company 
more  frequently  than  ever}  and  at  length 
it  was  agreed,  that  every  one  mould  re- 
late (bins  tale  to  pafs  away  the  time,  as 
Mils  Lydia  was  no  great  lover  of  cards, 
and  reading  always  was  impcMible.  The 
ftories  were  to  be  relative  to  love  or  mar- 
riage. 

The  captain  then  beginning  with  the 
lailies,  defired  them  to  give  fome  pretty 
little  account  of  fome  little  intrigue, 
which  Mifs  Lydia  protefted  me  was  un- 
able to  do,becaufe  Ihe  knew  of  none;  and 
Mrs.  Rachatl  Stiffrump,  lifting  up  her 
eyes,  protefted  me  had  never  reaji  any 
but  godly /books,  where  filthy  and  pro- 
phane  ftories  could  not  be  found;  and 
that,  if  the  captain,  or  any  other  perfon, 
mould  ufe  any  fuch  converiation,  me 
would  retire  to  the  ftate-room,  and  feek 
the  Lord  to  look  clown  and  have  mercy 
upon  their  poor  fouls. 

The  captain  then  applied  to  the  In- 
dian chief,  who,  with  all  that  is  pathe- 
tick  in  words,  looks,  and  actions,  his 
f  yes  flafhing  pleafure  at  the  name  of  Ya- 
rico,  delivered  the  account  of  his  own 
love,  which  we  have  already  once  deli- 
vered. For  this  reafon,  we  mail  not, 
though  fome  circumftances  might  have 
been  omitted  in  one  part,  give  it  again, 
in  imitation  of  fome  certain  very  great 
men,  who  treat  their  gueits  with  a  chine 
of  bacon  as  a  frefli  dim,  though  one  fide 


was  eaten  the  preceding  day;  or  half  an 
apple-pye,  the  remains  of  yellerd:iy's 
dinner. 

After  this,  it  fell  to  Lieutenant  Mac 
Valor  to  entertain  the  company  with  a 
tale,  when  he  fwore  by  Jalus  that  he 
would  rather  fight  yard  arm  and  yard- 
arm  lix  whole  hours  than  tell  a  ilory. 
However,  the  captain  and  Mifs  Lydia 
would  take  no  denial,  he  therefore  be- 
gan, but  not  till  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.      X. 

LIEUTENANT  MACVALOR'S  STORY 
OF  HIS  COUSIN  PHELLM  MAC- 
BROGUE,  IN  WHICH  THERE  18 
NOT  A  WORD  OF • 

'  T  N  the  county  of  Tipperary  (upon 
JL  '  my  Ihoul/  and  I  will  betray  my 

*  coufin  too)  there  was  one  Patrick  O 
'  Farrel,  Efq.  he   was  afier   being-  as, 
f  brave  a  man  as  never  was  born,  and 

*  had  ftigmatized  himfelf  by  killing  half 

*  a  dozen  men  in  Lucas's  coffee-houfc  in 
'  Dublin,  in  his  youth,  and  more  too. 

*  Faith  and  he  grew  old,  and  he  kept  a 
e  good  houie  at  his  table.  For,  upon  my 
'  confcience,   he  had  three  thoufand  a 
'  year,  and  feveral  children,  that  were 
'  not  all  boys,  becaufe  there  was  feveral 
'  girJs  amongft  them. 

*  And  faith  too,  he  was  after  drinking 

*  as  good  claret  as  any  man  in  all  Ire- 
'  land,  that  he  walh,  though  he  was 
'  my  coumin-germain  three  times  re- 

*  moved  by  my  mother's  {hide. 

«  In  the  Ihame  county,  my  dear,  there 

'  was    another    family   of    the    Mac- 

'  brogues,  that  was  a  very  ancient,  fa- 

'  mily  as  any  in  Europe.    Faith,  and 

«  they  will  tell  you  too,  that   the  oldeft 

*  family  in  Europe  is  not  fo  old  as  that 
'  family.    This  gentleman's  name  was 

*  Phelim  Macbrogue,  and  his  fon  was 
'  called  Phelim  Macbrogue  after  him. 

*  Thefe  two  families  were  nearly  related. 

*  For  upon  my  confluence,  Mr.  O  Far- 
'  rel  either  married  Mr.  Macbrogue's 
'  wife,  or  Mr.  Macbrogue  his,  by  which 
'  they  became  two  brothers.' 

At  this  Mils  Lydia,  to  whom  the  dif- 
courfe  was  addrefled,  laughing  a  little, 
the  captain  laid,  he  believed  the  lieute- 
nant '  meant  lifters.' 

'  Shifters,*  laid  the  lieutenant,  '  two 
'  men  become  Ihifters  by  marrying! 

*  The  devil  burn  me,  captain,  but  r.o 

'  man 
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*  man  of  the  nafhon  makes  a  bull 

*  than  nn'.clr";  ;.iitn  and  they  were  two 
'  brothers   by   maiTying  one  another's 

*  ihi.ier.'   Titis  explained  the  matter. 

'   Young  Phclim,  who  \vas  a  devil  of 

'  a, fell  rich/  (at  which  words 

Mrs.   Rachad   Stiffirump   protelted  fhe 

could  not  ttay,  11'  he  tuul  inch  profane- 

nei's  in  his  o  — '  Well  then,  let 

me  alone  for  that/  fays  the  lie-.. tenant) 

went  to  lee  his  un  -le  O  Farrcl.     And 

as  the  father  of  Phtlim  was  poorer  than 

0  Panel,  becruil'e  he  was  not  half  fo 
rich,  he  intended  to  borroVv  a  little  mo- 
ney of  him,  which  the  oth<-r  lent  him 
with  all  his  heart  ;  faith  and  it  was  fifty 
pounds. 

*  Now  while  he  was  in  his  uncle's 
houfe,  the  devil  burn  him  for  a  villain, 
he  was  refolved  to  debauch  his  own 
firflit  cofhin  :  and  he  did  it  too.    And 

1  will  tell  you  how,  faith  and  I  had 
forgotten  he  was  then  a  papill,  as  his 
father  was   before  him.     Then,  Sir, 
he  m^kes  love  to  his  cofhin   Sa'lly  O 
Parrel,  a  prettier  girl  was  not  in  all 

Udrel-md. 

«  Her  face  was  as  round  as  an  apple, 
(  and  her  cheeks  as  ruddy  as  a  cherry  j 
<  fhe  was  as  handlbme  as  *  the  two 
'  mifles ' 

*  What,  both  of  them  ?'  fays  the  cap- 
tain. 

*  Ay,  upon  my  fhoul,'  fays  the  lieu- 
tenant, '  handfomer  than  any  three   of 

them  two,  only  me  had  her  hair  a  little 
inclining  to  the  fandy.  Oh !  what  per- 
laberdid  mycoufhinPhelim  make  there; 
and  he  told  her  he  was  detracted  for  her 
fweet  perfon,  and  then  he  began  to 
play  with  hertetties,  and  then  he  fwore 
lie  would  kill  himfelf  for  love  of  her  ; 
and  he  called  her  his  honey,  his  pretty 
Sally",  and  his  dear  little  rogue  ;  and 
curfed  his  fat  her  fo  pioudy  too  bccaufe 
he  was  not  dead,  that  he  might  marry 
her.  And  faith  the  poor  girl  heark- 
ened to  his  coaxing  fueeches,  and  one 
day  in  the  night  he  went  all  naked  as 
he  was  born,  with  his  Ihirt  on,  to  her 
bed-fide,  where  he  pretended  to  tell  her 
his  love  tales,  faith,  and  then  he  dole 

g  into  bed  firlt,  and  then  another 
after  it,  and  fo  on  with  his  legs;  and 

•  <>r  girl,  xij  on  myconfcience,  was 
not  willing  to  cry  out  and  dilhirb  the 

.  ;»nd  fo,  upon  my  fhoul,the  vil- 
lain got  her  with  child.' 
Atwhich  •  .img  herfelf, Mrs. 

Rachael  retired  into  ihc  lUitx-room,  leav- 


ing the  door  open  that  fhe  might  hear  ha 
private  what  her  pre/byterian  hypocrify 
would  not  fuffcr  her  to  attend  to  in  pub- 
lick  ;  and  that  the  company  might  hear 
her  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

*  Now,'  continued  Mr.   Mac  Valor, 
'  when  the  poor  wench  pei 

«  was  coming  on,  me  was  divilifhly 
1  afraid  that  her  father  would  turn  her  out 
'  of  doors.  Her  mother  was  dead,  and 
'  therefore  (he  did  not  tare  a  fanning 

*  for  her.    She  cried — "  Arrah,  my  dci-r 
ic  coufhin  Phelim,  will  you  marry  me, 
"  and  fhave  me  from  difgrafhe  ?  for  if 
<c  my  father  mould  difcover  thi 

"  between  urn  two.  and  ho  will  be  after 
"  killing  you,  or,  at  leall,  running  you 
"  through  the  body." 

*  This  the  young  villain  did  not  much 
'  like  :  fo  he  tells  her  upon  my  con  (hence 
'  and  I  will  go  firlt  to  my  father's,  and 
'  then  I  will  come  back  and  marry  you. 
'  And  there  he  coaxed  her  with  a  thoti- 
'  land  fweet  words  and  expreffions  till 
'  he  mould  come.     And   now  what  do 

*  you  think  he  did?  Upon  myconlhcnce 
'  he  ran  away  to  Franche,  and  left  the 

*  poor  wench  to  be  turned  out  of  doors, 

*  and  ruined  upon  the  ftreets  in  Dublin, 
1  for  her  father  would  not  be  ar  the  flii^ht 
«  of  her. 

'  Faith,  antlyou  will  be  thinking  this 

*  is  bad  enough  too,  but  upon  my  con- 

*  mence  and  he  never  gave  her  a  farthing 
'  to  eat:  and  fo  fhe  \vhas  ftarving,  poor 
f  creature,  all  the  day  long,  and  the  poor 
'  iimofhent  babe  too.     He  left  all  two 
'  of  them  alone  till  the  child  was  grown 

*  up  :  and  when  her  father  was  dead  he 
'  had  a  mind  to  come  back  to  England ; 
'  fo  fays  he  to  a  young  gentleman  of 
'  England,  who  was  upon  his  travels  in 

*  Pans — "  Will  you  give  me  a  1 

"  yourmamma?" — "  That  I  whould,' 

*  fays  he,  "  with  all  my  heart,  but  1  mall 
"  b::  home  myfelf  a  wheek  after  you." — 
•'  Whell  then  give  me  the  letter,  for  all 
"  that,"  fays  he,  "for  upon  my  Ihoul  he 
'  has  as  much  hjmpudence  as  the  belt 

*  Hirifhman  of  us  all,  and  that  is  n  bold 

*  whord  let  me  tell  you. 

'  Well,  now  after  he  gets  the  letter 

*  from  the  young  gentleman,  when  lie 
'  comes  to  England,   tlic  firit  thing  he 
'  did  in  London  wins  to  go  • 

*  in  the  country:  and 

«  on  my  flioul,  till  he  marries  the  lady 

*  whether  iV  r  no. 

'    At  this  time  1  was  invfhelf  in  Lon. 
'  don;  fo  my  wife  fljcnds  nn.  - 
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the  poft  to  fpeak  to  him  about  my 
cofhm  Shally.  Faith,  and  I  whaited 
upon  him,  and  the  fcrvant  thold  me 
he  whas  not  at  home  :  «' Whcll  then," 
fays  I,  "  friend,  give  me  a  chair,  and 
I  will  be  after  flaying  thill  he  comes 
home." 

<  Whell  then,  when  I  whould  (lay  he 

whould   be  at  home  too :  and  then  I 

fhees  him  prefently.     After  chcremo- 

nies  were  paiht,  I  iav=> — "  Cofm  Phe- 

lim,  there  is  cofin  Sally  O  Farrel  you 

know,  and  the  child,  faith,  and  they 

are   in  very  mad  plight,  the  devil  a 

farthing  ha.ve  they  in  the  world  ;  will 

you  be  ib  good   as  to  fend  them  a 

fimll  parcel  of  money,"  (for  I  was 

determined  to  be  fhivil  to  him) — "To 

Shally  O  Farrel  and  the  child?"  fays 

he,  (<  Pray,   Sir,  what  do  you  mean 

by  this  to  me?  Who  are  you?"— 

Phelim  Mac  Valor  ifh  my  name,  and 

faith,"  fays  I,  in  a  great  paflion  too, 

I  will  make  your  body  mine  through 

the  fun,"  clapping  my  hand  too  upon 

my   fword ;  "and  whill   you,    fora 

rogue,  be  after  ruining  the  poor  girl 

for  nothing  at  all,  and  let  her  fhirve 

to  the   bargain  ?    And,   faith,"   fays 

I,  "  flu.*  has  co(l  me  many  pounds  clear 

gains  out  of  my  pocket  ;    and  fho, 

upon  mylhoul,"  (for  I  never  fhwear,) 

me  mall  have  fatisfaction,  and  fhowijl 

I  too." 

*  At  this,  faith,  he  began  to  be  a  little 
fhivil.  "  Why,  couiin,"  fays  he,  «'  I 
did  not  know  who  you  were,  nor 
your  character}  will  you  dine  with 
me  to-day?"  And  (ho  hepromifed  to 
fhend  her  fome  money. 
'  After  this  he  put  the  boy  to  fchool, 
ar.d  never  paid  the  mafhter,  lor  he 
fhaid  he  would  give  him  a  good  edu- 
cafhon*  Then  he  determined  to  make 
him  a  doctor;  and  fo  he  bound  him 
apnrer.tifh  to  a  Apothecary,  and  never 
paid  the  fee  to  the  mafhter.  After 
this,  he  fhivilly  lent  him  money,  took 
his  bend,  and  put  him  into  jail;  hut 
fome  good  friends  cleared  him.  Then 
he  would  have  kidnapped  him,  but 
was  frufhtrated  there  too,  Whell  then 
lie  puts  him  in  jail  again,  and  when  I 
whas  gone  he  lets  my  cofliin  Sally 
rh'.rve,  and  mends  her  no  money  at  all  ; 
and  when  the  pried  told  him  of  the 
heinous  fhin  he  \vas  committing, 
Faith"  lfays  he,  "  and  I  will  be  no 
more  a  Catholic  to  be  plagued  by  thefe 
rogues  of  pricils;"  and  Ib  he  dtter«= 


mined  to  be  of  no  religion  at  alj,  and  » 
turned  Proteltant. 

*  Whtll  now,  and  after  all  this  he 
Diets  up  for  a  parliament  man.  At 
tirlt  the  nv  r,  fearing  he  turned  his 
religion  to  get  a  plaflie,  was  afraid  that 
he  whas  not  honelt  at  the  bottom,  till 
rinding  that  he  had  pawned  his  con- 
fhence,  drowned  his  religion,  fed  need 
his  firfht  cofliin,  fheated  his  uncle, 
and  imprifoned  his  own  ihon,  he  con- 
cluded he  would  fliell  his  country  too, 
and  whas  a  fhit  man  for  his  purpofe, 
and  mo  he  whas  made  one  of  the  had- 
minillration  }  and  faith  and  you  will 
know  him  in  the  houfhe  by  the  noife 
and  the  jokes,  and  the  nonmenfe,  and 
the  contempt,  which  men  of  fhenfe  mow 
upon  him. 

'Faith,  and  when  I  fee  him,  he  puts 
me  in  mind  by  his  fa/he  too  of  my  fa- 
ther's dog  Tray,  who  ufed  to  fuck 
eggs.  He  whould  come  to  my  father, 
after  having  committed  tkis  acfhon, 
and  whrigle  his  tale  and  look  fhivil, 
becaufc  he  knew  he  had  done  mifchief 
well  enough.  And  mo  cofhin  Phelim, 
afraid  Ihelt  you  mould  fee  the  rogue  at 
the  bottom,  looks  fliivil  and  he  fawns 
and  bows,  and  vet  you  fee  the  rogue 
too  upon  his  fame.  And  there  is  the 
hiftory  of  my  comin  Phelim,  who  iftt 
made  a  great  man  becaufe  he  deferves 
to  be  hanged  ;  and  faith  I  (hall  be 
after  giving  him  another  lefhon  when 
J  fhee  him  in  England,  if  he  does  not 
take  care  of  his  fhon  and  my  cofhin 
Shally.  And  there  ends  my  itory.1 
And  here  ends  our  chapter,  which,  if 

our  readers   are  not  content  with,  let 

them  write  a  better  themfelves. 


CHAP,    XI. 

MRS.RACHAEL  STIFFRUMP'S  DEVO- 
TION GROWS  VERY  STRONG. 
SOME  PIOUS  REPROOFS  OF  THAT 

LADY'S.  A  LETTERIN  THE  GODLY 
STYLE.  A  SPARK  OF  LOVE  DROPS 
ON  MR.  PROBIT'S  HEART;  AND  A 
QUESTION  OF  GREAT  CONSE- 
QyENCE  TO  TH£  NATION,  WHE- 
THER A  BOATSWAIN  OR  AN  ARCH- 
BISHOP WOULD  BE  MOST  LISTEN- 
ED TO  AT  SEA? 

THIS  evening  Mrs,,  Rachaei  made 
a  inoft  vehement,  long,  and  loud 
praytr,  to  deprerate  the  vengeance  of 
F  Heaven 
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Heaven  from  falling  on  the  fliip's  crew, 
becaufc  of  the  wicked  and  profane  dif- 
courfe  of  Lieutenant  MacValor.  And, 
in  this  place,  we  beg  leave  to  remark 
two  things  in  relation  to  prefbyteriau 
faintfliip  j  which  are,  that  to  very  fimple 
and  innocent  itoiies  and  expreflions,  the 
faints,  whofe  conversation  is  in  heaven, 
are  extremely  apt  to  affix  very  lufcious 
ideas  ;  and,  that  as  certain  actions  of  no 
good  tendency  are  more  in  danger  of 
being  difcovered,  they  conftantly  attempt 
to  conceal  them  with  longer  and  louder 
prayer  and  devotion.  And  for  this  rea- 
Ibn,  as  Mrs.  Rachael's  dropfy  incrcafed, 
her  prayers  became  longer  and  louder, 
and  every  inoftenfive  tale  was  convened 
into  bawdy  by  her  godly  imagination. 

The  next  morning  Mrs.  Rachael 
molt  demurely  defired  the  captain  <  not 
*•  to  permit  Inch  profane  converfation 
'  on- board,  left  the  heavens  in  wrath 
c  mould  fall  on  them  ;  for,'  fays  fhe, 
«  I  tremblfe  at  the  thoughts  of  it.'  And 
flie  in  treated  Mr.  MacValor  *  not  to 
'  offend  his  Creator  by  inch  dit'courfe, 
'  lett  the  angry  lea  (hould  fwailow  them 

*  up.' 

'  The  lea  fwailow  us  up!'  fays  the 
licuteiumt,  '  faith,  and  if  failors  are  af- 

*  ter  beinej  fwallowed  up  for  fuch  talk, 

*  there  would   not   have  been  a  fhip  on 

*  the  fea  theic  thoufand  years  pait  nor 
'  to  come.' 

During  this  time  a  failor  fpied  a  fail 
coming  tow;«  d  them,  when  Ibme  one 
imagining,  that  by.  it's  courie,  it  might 
be  bound  foi-  New  York,  the  captain 
faid  Mrs.  Rachael  might  now  have  an 
opportunity  of  fending  a  letter  to  her 
friends  ;  (he  therefore  retired  to  the  ca- 
bin to  write  the  following  letter  to  Mr. 
Maultcxt. 


B 


DEAR    A  r  n   R  E  V  T.  R  K  N  t>   SIR, 

LESS ED    be   the  name  of    the 
Lord  for  all  his    mercies.       Oh 

*  how  my  fonl  panteth,  like  the  hart  for 
'  the  brooks  of  water,  after  that  1'phi- 

*  tual  Gonveriation,   in  which  we  have 
'  paft    whole  nights   talHng    the 

'  word  of  God  !  How  do  I  lament  that 

'  the  Lord  mould  have  afflidted  me  with 

*  that  cruel  difeiic,   which   h;is  divided 

*  me  from  your  arms  in  a  fpirilual  fenfe! 
4  Never  will  my  heait  forget  the  p<nv.  i •- 
4  ful  ways  of  thy  foul-flying  good:. -is, 

*  thou    u-wei  of  Jehovah j   I    have   you 
'  always  in  my  eyes,  and  in  bed  I  com- 
4  jnunc  with  my  hc'.u.t  on  you  privately ! 


your  trunnions  arc  a'wnyA  btfort 
me.  Oh  !  that  the  Lord  would  put  a 
IpeeHy  end  1,>  tin;  v,  y.^e,  tl\at  my 
loul  might  a^ain  return  to  the  convcr- 
faiion  with  whi'-h  I  have  been  ibmuch 
delighted,  and  hang  upon  the  lips  of 
my  teacher,  which,  as  Solomon  lav*, 
are  as  gold  riii.zs  let  with  b.ryl,  or'a* 
bright  as  ivory  overfet  with  iappi. 
4  Remember  me  in  your  conftant 
prayers,  that  the  Lord  will  fpeedily 
lend  me  a  cure  to  this  dileale  with 
which  I  labour.  Oh  !  with  what 
longing  /cal  do  I  wifh  to  lenew  the 
Ipiritual  conveiie,  which  as  the  h^y 
liaiah  has  faid,  has  been  as  the  dew 
unto  Ifrael,  bloflbmed  like  the  rofe, 
and  calf  forth  it's  roots  as  Lebanon. 
4  I  am,  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 
*  Your  molt  affectionate  fervant, 

1  in  the  Lord, 
'  RACHALL  S 


This  letter  was  fcaled,  and  thrown  on 
board  the  mip,  which  was  now  near 
them,  and  bound  fur  Now  York. 

Notwithstanding  this  pious  exhorta- 
tion of  Mrs.  Rachael'Sj  the  caj.-tam,  who 
was  determined  on  a  certain  tranfaction 
with  Mifs  Lydin,  defired  the  Licxitcnant 
Probit  to  give  fome  entertaining  ftory  to 
the  company.  And  here,  in  this  place 
we  beg  leave  to  declare,  that  this  lieu- 
tenant had  conceived  another  kind  of 
pafllon  than  that  of  the  captain's  for  this 
lovely  maid.  He  beheld  her  with  infi- 
nite tendernefs,  expreffed  every  thing 
which  he  fpoke  to  her  with  that  pathetic 
politeftefs  which  attends  a  heart  in  love, 
and  was  fond  of  obliging  her  in  aH 
things.  When  the  wind  blew  a  little 
hardj  he  felt  a  fear  to  which  till  then  he 
had  ever  been  a  (!  ranger.  This  was 
created  on  her  account;  fuch  is  the  na- 
ture of  true  paflion,  to  tear  lefs  for  them- 
lelves  than  for  thole  they  love.  Though 
he  would  have  been  lavifh  to  exc^fs  m 
his  attention  to  her,  he  did  not  belie  Id 
without  a  jealous  e\e  the  civilities  of  the 
captain,  whole  deli  en  he  fuft:ccle;l,  and 
whole  dil'pofition  he  was  ru> 

Thole   civilities  of    the    1  1 
though  they  aantProlv' 

when  he  beheld  i'.ieni,  yet  it  was  ftill  a 
torment  not  to  be  in  tlvpi. 
lo\\!v  maid.      He    f 
A  bout  obliging  the  com]        .  (      ining 
Mil's  Lvdiu,)  with  his 

And  iieiv,  Jell  c.\  '  ron- 

cci\  t  iLit'wc  have  committed  u  ioi 

IB 
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in  not  preferring  the  chaplain  to  the  lieu- 
tenant, we  beg  they  would  firft  coniider 
what  element  our  hiltory  is  now  floating 
upon.  And  whether  a  chaplain,  who 
the  long  fays — '  is  a  trifle  at  fed,'  (hould 
be  preferred  to  a  marine  officer.  Nay, 
we  \\rily  believe,  that  in  a  itorm  on  the 
ocean,  iuch  difference  is  produced  in 
authority  by  change  of  element,  that  the 
words  of  a  boatfwain  would  be  more  at- 
tended to,  than  thole  of  an  archbifhop* 
And  that  all  the  Tails  furled,  and  a  fnug 
(hip,  would  be  conceived  a  better  pre- 
fervative,  than  the  beft  fermon  againit 
the  raging  of  the  winds  and  waves. 

This,  however,  as  we  (corn  to  delude 
people,  as  many  hiftorians  have  done,  by 
recounting  falle  facls,  <  •;  bring  an  im- 
putation on  great  characters,  as  Bimop 
Burnet  did  on  his  hero,  by  hinting  at  a 
certain  private  fin  of  his ;  which  not  being 
mentioned,  may  pals  in  feven  heads  for  the 
feven  deadly  firts,  or  thatagainft  the  Holy 
Ghoft,  we  honeftly  declare  is  not  found- 
ed in  experience  but  pure  fpeculation. 
And  therefore,  left  we  mould  be  con- 
demned alib  with  hurrying  on  our  read- 
ers too  fait  in  our  hiftory,  we  here  con- 
clude this  chapter,  on  purpofe  to  give 
them  time  to  conlider  and  decide  this  im- 
portant propofition)  whether  an  arch- 
hifhop  or  a  boatfwain  would  be  moft 
liilened  to  on  board  a  man  of  war  in  a 
iiorm. 


CHAP.    Xll. 

LIEUTENANT  PROBIT'S  STORY 
MUCH  APPROVED  OF  BY  MRS-* 
RACHAFL,WHO  COMPARES  IT  TO 
SUSANNA  AND  THE  TWO  ELDERS; 
WITH  SEVERAL  SIMILES  AND  NO 
SIMILES  TO  2ROYE  THE  RESEM- 
BLANCE. 

THE  company  being  feated,  Mifs 
Lydia,  fmilingj  requefted  Lieute- 
nant Probit  to  begin  his  ftory ;  and  Mrs. 
Rachael  requeued  that  he  would  avoid 
all  profane  and  impious  difcourfe,  or 
that  (he  mult  leave  the  cabin,  for  fne 
could  not  bear  fuch  converfation  as  that 
of  Lieutenant  Mac  Valor. 

Lieutenant  Probit  being  pleafed  with 
Mifs  Lydia's  fequeftj  began  in  this- man- 
ner— '  During  the  war  1  had  the  mis- 
'  fortune  to  be  taken  prifoner  by  the 
4  French;  and  whilit  I  was  confined  at 
*  St.  Maloes,  the  following  affair  liap- 


«  pened  in  the  neighbourhood.  It  ap- 
'  peared  ungular  to  everyone,  and there- 
'  fore,  if  you  pleafe,  I  will  relate  it  to 

*  you ;  and  I  hope,  madam,'  fays  he  to 
the  young  lady,  *  it  will  prove  no  dif- 
'  agreeable  entertainment.'     This  Mifs 
Lydia  approved  of  by  a  fmile  of  inno- 
cence and  truth,  in  which  the  falfe  po- 
litenefs  of  the  world  had  no  hypociitic 
influence. 

'  Not  far  from  the  city  of  Rennes,  at 

*  a  caftle  in  the  country,  lived  a  nobl« 
'  family  of  the  name  of  De  Carte ;  the 

*  gentleman  and  his  lady  had  a  daugh- 

*  ter  born,  that  was  placed  at  nurfe,  and 
1  when  the   time  was  come,  at  which 
'  they  had  determined  to  take  the  infant 

*  home,  (he  had,  by  fume  accident,  re* 
'  ceived  a  fra&ure  in  the  thigh.     The 
'  meflenger  who  was  fent  for  the  child, 
'  had  polltive  orders  not  to  return  with- 
'  out  her  and  the  nurfe* 

'  This  terrible  circum (lance  threw  the 
'  woman  into  the  greateft  difficulty;  me 
'  dreaded  the  confequence  of  the  difco- 
'  very  to  the  parents;  and  therefore,  to 
1  conceal  the  misfortune,  and  effe<5lu- 
'  ally  to  fecure  herfelf  from  a  treatment 

*  which  me  feared ,  and  had  reafon  to  ap- 
<  piehend  would  be  difagreeable  to  her, 

*  Ihetook  the  hardy  reiblution  of  fubfti- 
'  txiting  her  own  child  in  the  place  of 

*  the  true  one.  Accordingly  (he  earned 
'  it  to  the   feat  of  Monfitur  De  Carte, 

*  \vhere  it  was  received,  bred  up,  and 
'  educated  as  his  own« 

1  Whether  this  gentleman  and  lady 
'  had  no  other  children,  or  whether  no 
«  more  furvived,  I  know  not*  Butcer- 
«  tain  it  is,  (he  was  heirefs  to  their  eftate: 
'  and,  as  me  grew  up,  me  proved  beau- 

*  tiful  in  perfon,  delicate  in  foul,  of  fu- 

*  perior  underftanding,  and  extremely 
'  loved  by  her"  iuppofed  parents*  Thole 
'  qualifications,  together  with  the  for- 
'  tune  to  which  fheappeared  to  be  heirefs, 
'  foon  brought  her  admirers  in  abuu- 

*  dance. 

'  Amongft  tliofe,  Monfieur  De  Cha- 
teau Charon  was  the  happy  man  de- 
(tined  to  her  amis  :  all  things  being 
fettled  by  the  parents  on  both  fides, 
thofe  two  perfons  loving  and  beloved 
were  bled  in  each  other. 
*  I  Ihould  have  told  you,  that  the 
true  child  being  cured  of  that  accident 
which  befei  h«r,  was  bred  up  as  the 
daughter  of  the  nurfe,  and  placed,  at  a 
proper  age,  in  a  convent ;  which  iitu- 
atioa  being  never  folicited  to  ieave  bv 
F  >  «  ke> 
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*  her  fuppofcd  parents,  me  took  the  veil 

*  upon  her,  and  became  Jolt  to  this  \vorM 

nun. 
4   Thofc   pcrfons  who  had  paiTed  for 

*  her  parents,   could  feel  none  of  thole 
4   tcT.d-jj  Mcfff  s  which  tie  us  inexplicably 
'  to  our  own  offspring;  thole  yearnings 
'  which   difquiet   us  with  anxiety,   for 
4  every  the  minuted  thing  relating  to  it's 
'  welfare,  and  which  only  Coring  from 
'   this  Iburce,  the  object  being  dclcended 

*  from  oiidelves. 

4   Gratitude,   indeed,  fliould  have  in- 

*  fluenccd  them  to  a  different  behaviour, 
'   in  return  for  the  exalted  fituat'on  and 

*  advantage  in  which  they  law  their  own 

*  child  placed.     But  I  am  apprchcniive 

*  that  divine  requital  never  (pi  ings  from 

*  the  reafonablcttefb  of  the  thing,  though 

*  the  appearance  and  hypocrify  of  it  may. 

*  It   is   a   principle  innate,  like  all  our 
'  other    dilpolitions    of    the    loul.       It 
•'  u  riles  from  a  Ibftcr  texture  of  heart, 
4   and  is,  in  fa  ft,  an  internal  lenle  which 
4  does  not   enter  into  the   conij.olition 

*  of  every  human  being:   and 'wherever 

*  this  fenfe  is  deficient,  there  no  benefit 
4   conferred,  however  meritorious  in  it- 

*  felf,  can  make   an   imprellion  on   the 
'  mi  ml  of  the  icceiver. 

4   Thus  it  happened  in  the  formation 

*  of  this  man  and  woman.     They  were 

*  pkaled  to  lolj   all  care  of  a  child,  in 

*  whole  favour  nature  could  never  fpeak , 

*  by  iecluding  her  from  the  world  in  a 

*  lite  of  leverity,  and  irreproachable  as 
1   it  is  t<-]isnous.     Perhaps   (fuch  is  the 
4  (Upnuo'is   difbofrtion   of   mankind!) 

*  t  hey  ix garded  the  accident  of  the  broken 
4  (high,  as  the  cauie  of  their  being  de- 

*  privru  of  their  own  chdd:   and  with- 
'  out  ieparating  the  innocence  u;  the  oh- 
4   t».':t  from  theconle.iuenccs  it  produced, 

*  b  came   iefs  fe.nfible  to  what  fate  (lie 
4  was  deitmed. 

*  It  was  rcmaikablethm  Madame  De 
'   Chateau  Charon  had  always  manifelt- 

*  ed  H  more  than  common    !o\v  for  the 
'   -voinan  who  nuHi-d  'her,  notwithftand- 
4    in;*  fhe   was    f-parated    from   her  \ei  v 
4   young;  a  kind  of  filial  vim-ratio:  ,  a 
4  joy  in  pleafmg  her,  that  fpokf  it  ft.  -If  in 

*  all  i.  .     She  u;:;.  JruU   :. 

4  to  \\vl\\:  eninnating  rays,  which   pals 

*  lVmi>:it!iet!C  aiul  mvifil>le  from  foul  to 

,    in   proportion  as  the  f;d>ric  of  Jt 

Or  U  (V  delicati.ly  wrought. 
4   Tilt-  woman   ;dl(j  who   nui  le  1   ihis 
1    l-'dy,   h •  r   mother   indr.d,    f«.i"_ii,  d  ten 
iuiie  octaUou*  to  viia   iitr 


*  daughter,  during  thj  time  of  her  grow- 

*  ing  up.    Ten  rhiniiand  times  fhcc.nnc 
4  determined  to  ehtim  her  child,  winch 
c   flu-  loved  tx!J-cnK-iy,   and  a*   often  the 

*  fear  which  with-hcld   her  from   mak- 
'   ing  the-   fir!t  dijc.»very.   ivltrrn;..  \   lu-r 
4   from    her  relblutions.      Sin-    »,!t  that 
4   terrible  Itate  of  fufpei-ce  !vtwev.n  two 
4  pallions,  which  is  only  fhort  i»f  tletpair, 
4   the  defire  of  pofleffing  her  child,  and 

*  the    fear  ot    the  conlecuteiKe*  or   it  to 
4   herlllf  and  daughter. 

4  S  !;c  always  wept  over  her  at  parting, 
'  killed  her,  took  leave,  then  initanily 
'  returmd  to  embrace  and  fee  her  once 

*  moie  before  Hie  left  the  hotile,  and  at 
'  lalt  quitted  her  with  great  regix-t,  and 

*  never  enjoy  *   tranquillity  but   in   her 
4   company.      This  behaviour  was  ami- 
4   buted   by  Mor.licur  and  Madame  De 

*  Carte,    to    the    uncommon    atfeclion 

*  which  this  woman   had  conceived  for 

*  thtir  child,    and  produced   great   ac- 

*  knowledgments  on  their  part,  in  return . 

4  There   was  no  where  to   be  lecn  a 

*  finer  or  a  fonder  couple,  than  Monlie-ur 
4   and    Madame   DC    Chateau   Charon  : 
4  and  no  pair  ever  promiftrd  more  mutual 
(  happincfs   in    each    other    than    this. 
4  At  length  arrives  the  fatal  dav  which 
4   threatens  to  deprive  them  of  all  tcli- 
4  city  and  peace. 

4  At  the  latr  jubilee  at  Rennes,  when 

*  all  catholics  are  enjoined  the  ( onfellion 
'  of  their  molt  lecret  fins,  and  the  conceal- 
•*  ment  of  any  one  of  them  is  conceived 
4  to  be  of  a  much  more  pernicious  con- 
4   fequcnce  at  that  time,  than  of  all  others 
4  at  another ;  the  nurfe,    touched    with 
4  compailion   at  the    heinous   crime   of 
4  having  unnoted  a  child  on  the  family 
4   of  De  Carte;   and  thoroughly  conlci- 
4  ous  of  her  fault  when  it  could  onlydu 
4   mifchief,  difcloles   the  whole  affair  tu 
'  M.'Uiu-ur  and  Madame  De  C'  : 

4  Hut  who  fliall  exprefs  the  condition 

*  into  which  the  minds  of  this  unhappy 
4   pair  were  thrown  by  this  ill-timed  dii- 
4   C<  -.cry.      They  were   divided  bet \\ivn 
4  grirf  and  rage;   grief  fora  daughter 
4   though,    living,    lolf  to  them   ! 

'  within  the  mentlefs  walls  of  a  nional- 
4  terv  ;  rage  againlt  the  impoltor,  vh-> 
4  had  tints  terribly  deceived  tlum. 

r^afon  operateb  but  little  in  con- 
4  (framing  the  violent  agitations  which 
4  our  fouls  undergo  in  all  hidden  trm- 
4  litions  from  o  ••  pairicn  to 

4  another,  the  heretofore  lo\  cly  and  be- 
4  loved  woman,  whom  thev  hud  l"»  ten- 

•  dcily 
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*  derly  educated  and  indulged,  became 

*  the  guiltlels  objcd  of  their  hate,  grew 
'  infufterable  to  their  eyes,  and  was  re- 

*  nounced  from  all  farther  regard.  They 
'  even  upbraided  her  with  being  conici- 
«  ous  of  the  deceit,   though  an  infant 
'  when  fhe  firitcame  back  to  their  arms; 
'  fuch   excefs    are    human    minds   im- 
'  periled  to   in  the  unguarded  haul's  of 
'  rage. 

1  "But  this  is  not  the  moft  deplorable 
'  part  of  the  ftory  :  you,  Madam,'  lays 
he  to  Mils  Lydia,  '  whole  ibul  refem- 

*  hies  fo  perfectly  this  fair  unhappy  wo- 

*  man,  though  your  fate  I  hope  will  be 

*  extremely  different,  will  eafily  conceive 
'  what  pangs,  what  agonies  fhe  fuffered, 

*  at  the  firlt  being  acquainted  with  this 

*  fatal  revelation.     For  .you  know  all 
'  pains  and  all  pleasures  are  felt  in  pro- 

*  portion  to  the  delicacy  of  thole  minds 
'  which  receive  them.     But,  alas  !  hosv 

*  unequal  the  partition  and  force  of  mole 

*  two   objects,   pleafuie   Jkin-deep   and 

*  vagrant;   pain,    heait-felr,   and    long 
'  hliingr     He  then  proceeded. 

'  At  the  firit  intelligence  which  fhe  re- 
'  ceived  of  this  catailrophe  (for  (he  k  new 

*  it  before  her  hulband)  fhe  retired  from 

*  the  fight  of  him:  and  though  the  molt 
'  fevere  and  fcrutinizing  eye  could  riml 

*  nothing  to  reproach  in  her  conduct, 
•'   (i'uch  is  the  fenlation  of  refined  munis) 
f  fhe  felt  fo  intimately  and  keen  the  idea 

*  of  impofture,  that  nothing  could  pre- 

*  vail  on  her  to  fee  that  man  iht  had  ever 

*  fo  tenderly  loved.   She  coniidered  hu-- 
4  felf  as  fallen  from  his  eiteem,  and  un- 

*  worthy  of  his  Arms,   a  guiltlefs  cii- 

*  minal  :  and  felt  that  dejection  which 
4  is  only  lei's   than   deipair.     The  huf- 
'  band  at  length  being  informed  of  the 
'  Itory,  fought  his  wife  with  thegreateft 
4  anxiety,  and,  when  found,  prelicd  her 
'  to  his  bofom  in  tears  and  ra;»tvue,  vow- 

*  ing  ten  thoufandrefolutions  to  be  hers 

*  for  ever  undivided. 

*  At  thefe  words  lifting  her  drooping 

*  head,  like  a   lily   over-charged   with 
'  rain,  whilft  the  tears  ran   filent  from 
'  her  bloodfhot  eyes,  fhe  told  him  it  was 

*  in  vain :  that   renounced   and  aban- 
"  done<l  by  thole  (he  had  ever  conceived 
'  to  bo  her  p.uents,  fhe  mult  now  remain 

*  only  a  Ihame  to  him  from  the  inequa- 

*  lity  of  their  birth  :  and  that  all  the  for- 

*  tune  which  muft  have  devolved  on  her, 
'   had  (lie-  been  heirefs  of  De  Carte,  mi.lt 

*  now  defcend  to  the  other  branches  of 

*  that  fumiK  .     "  I  am  confcious,"  fays 


fhe,  "that  I  muft  be  acknowledged 
guiltleis  of  all  concern  in  this  impo- 
llure,  yet  the  malice  of  the  world  will 
treat  me  as  criminal.  And  even  thofe 
little  qualifications  of  perfbn  and  un- 
derltanding,  which  you  fb  partially 
admire  in  me,  will  now  add  to  my 
misfortunes,  and  create  envy  and  con- 
tempt in  the  breafts  of  my  own  fex, 
whilft  1  continue  united  to  you  ;  which 
pailions  will  be  converted  into  tender- 
nefs  and  coinpafTion,  perhaps,  when 
I  am  divided  from  your  arms,  and  no 
longer  in  any  fenfe  their  rival." 

*  In  vain  he  urged  to  her  that  virtue 
alone  was  tire  nobility ;  that  all  our 
actions  and   our    merit   muft    fpimg 
from  that  iburce  to  be  eiteemed ;  and 
tliat  the  regard  paid  to  blood  was  an. 
idolatry  the  worft  founded  of  all  others 
whatibever ;  and  lattly,  that  the  reflec- 
tions of  a  malicious  and  fatiric  world 
fliould  never  influence  his  heart  or  be- 
haviour. 

*  But  he  urge-1  in   vain;  "no  reafon 
could  make  the  lealt  imprelTlon  on  her 
refolutions.     She  plainly  forefaw  how 
different  her  reception  muft  be  here- 
after, wherever  fhe  appeared.     And 
though  her  ibul  had  as  much  philolb- 
phy  in  it  as  any  of  her  fex,  yet  flic 
dreaded  the   continual   pangs   of  ca- 
lumny  and    mortification,    who   had 
been  fo  cherifhed  all  the  former  part  of 
her  life.     She  thanked  him  with   all 
imaginable  tendernefs  for  his  firm  love 
and  rd'olutions  of  continuing  the  fame 
paflion  for  her,  but  fhe  refolved  never 
to  be  a  witnefs  to  that  fhame  fhe  muft 
bring  upon   him,  from  the  meannefs 
of  her  birth.     She  urged  to  him  how 
unrealbnablc  it  was,  that  his  family 
fhould  fuffer  in  the  difappointmeiK  of 
her  iuppofed  fortune  and  in  her  dif- 
grace.    And  then  (hewing  to  him  that 
the  frigid  eye  of  indifference  was  all 
fhe  ecu  Id  expect  from  his  relations, 
and  with  that  (he  muft  be  everunhappy, 
he  was  at  lait  prevailed  upon   by  her 
inueaiies,  joined  with  thofe  of  his  fa- 
ther and  family,  to  fue  for  a  divorce 
before  the  parliament  of  Rennes.  She 
determined  to  feparate  from  him  im- 
mediately.    But  who  can  exprefs  that 
affliction  which   each  of  them  felt  at 
the  inftant,  when  preferring  him  the 
only  frt:it  of  their  marriage-bed,  fhe 
laic! — "  Go  to  thy  father's  arms,  and 

prove  a  life  of  greater  happimfs  than 

mine!-"    Then    cho-ked   with  tears, 

«  eack 
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'  each     parted     fpeechlcfs      from     the 
4  other. 

4  What   frantic   aft  ions  did  not  this 
4  poor  unhappy  man  i-xprefs  ?  lie  killed 

*  the  dear  little  girl  ten  thouihnd  times, 
'  and  prcux-d  her  to  hi.;  bolbm ;  vowed 
4  to  live  for  her  alone,  fince  her  mother 

*  was  denied  him;  and  then  determined 

*  to  reclaim  the  dear  partner  of  his  foul, 

*  in  f}»itc  of  all  the  reprelcntations  of 
'  friends  and  parents. 

*  The  lady  retired  to  the  houfe  of  her 
4  mother,  whom  fhe  never  once  upbraid- 
4  ed  for  the  firlt  deceit  nor  laft  difcove- 
'  ry.     But  rnanifdting  great  affliction 

*  for  the  lofs  of  Madtmoifelle  De  Cane 

*  to  her  unhappy  pn rents  5  fhe  determined 

*  to  pafs^he  remains  of  life  within  the 

*  calm  and  iolitary  cloillerj  to  rind  that 

*  tranquillity  and  joy  in  the  arms  of  re- 
4  ligion,  which  were  denied  her  in  thofe 
'  of  her  hulband;  and  to  fly  that  world, 

*  which  after  having  promifed  the  great- 

*  ell  appearance  of  happinefs,  had  de^ 
4  ierted  her  expectations  ib  fuddenly  and 
4  unmerited. 

*  During  this  time  Monfieur  and  Ma- 

*  dame  De  Carte  recovering  a  little  from 

*  the  firft  tranfports  of  their  paffions, 
4  ex'prefled  a  great  inclination  to  fee  their 
'  real  child,  who  had  taken  the  veil  upon 

*  her.     This  fmgle  incident   produced 
4  what  all  the  pcrfuafion  and  wii'dom  of 

*  mankind  would  never  have   effected 

*  without  it. 

*  It  feems  the  fracture  had  been  but 
'  badly  treated,  and  the  young  lady  be- 

*  ing  lame,  that  lameneis  had  created  a 
4  diltortion  in  her  fhape;  nor  was  her 

*  phyfiognomy  of  the  moft  captivating 
4  kind.     Her  parents,  like  all  other  pa- 
4  rents,  had  never  conceived  fhe  could 
4  be  lefs  amiable  than  the  lady  they  had 
4  abandoned.      They    had  imaged    to 
4  themfelves  all  the  charms  that  poets 

*  ever  fung,  or  painters  ever  exprefled, 
4  united  in  the  pcrlbn  of  this  daughter. 
4  Grace  and   beauty,    fuperior   under- 
4  ftanding,  Kvect  dii'poiition,  anil  exqui- 
4  file  feniibility,  formed  the  portrait  of 

*  her  in  tht-ir  imaginations.     In  fuel, 
4  all  that  exaggeration  of  charms,  which 
4  is  natural  to  the  mind  of  map  to  be- 

*  flow  on  that  which  is  loft  cr  denied 
4  them. 

«  But  how  fnjden   was  the  change 

*  which  this  man  and  woman  proved  in 
4  their  brealts,  at  the  firlt  lighr  of  rhi« 

*  female  ib  imperfi-ft,  compared  ty  their 
4  fon^arly  imagined  daughter! 


*  Pride  got  the  hrtter  of  nil  parental 

*  piciudicc  and  paflion.   They  difdamcti 
'   to  he  the  authors  of  Inch  a  m:!i 

'  olFspiing:  and  their  minds,  ivpuilcti 
1  by  this  deformity  in  thur  mvn  chiid> 
1  improved  by  the  return  ot  their  former 
'  atl'.ctions  for  Madame  De  Chateau 

*  Charon,   ixvihrutcd  towards   the  riril 

*  ob;ecl  of  their  love,  with  a  force  pro- 
'  portioned  to  that  with  which  they  had 

*  been  driven  the  contrary  way. 

'    They  infifted  that  the   nurfe  was  * 
1  deceiver  only  in  the  lalt  confefiion  j 

*  that  Madame  De  Chateau  Charon  was 

*  their  child  j  that   thty    would  defend 
'  her  marriage  again  It  everv  intended  di- 

*  vorcc,  her  birih  again  it  all  attacks  of 

*  infamy,  and  that  their  whole  fortune 
'  ftioxild  devolve  on  her,  their  only  heirefs. 

*  During  this  time,  the  poor  unhappy 
4  hufband,  who  had  been  prevailed  on 
'  by   arguments  of  the   preference  of 
f  blood  to  that  of  virtue,  which  ib  total  ly 

*  intoxicates  the  minds  of  the  people  ot 
1  France,  andeffecls  fo  little  in  thole  of 

*  a  Briton,  was  truly  difconiblate.     Ht 

*  frequented  no   place   nor   walks  but 

*  thole  which  he  had  frequently   trod 

*  with  his  lovely  partner,  ami  often  fpoke 

*  to  her  as  if  me  was  prelent,  fo  mucli 
'  was  his   imagination  filled   with  her 
'  idea.     He  law  no  company  but  the 
1  little  girl  which   Hie  had  given  him, 
'  over  which  he  wept  in  filent  forrow-, 
'    and  talking  to  her  as  if  fhe  could  un* 
'  derftand  his  expremons — "  May  you, 
"  my  dcareft  child/'  fays  he,  «4  refem- 
t(  ble  in  foul  and  form  the  lovely  wo- 
"  man  from  whom  you   1'prang,    and 
"  whom  thole  eyes  muft  never  more  be- 
tc  hold.''  Then  iighing,  he  would  prefs 
4  her  to  his  lips,  and,  giving  her  to  her 

*  fervant,  part  from  that  being  which  he 

*  loved  to  1  uch  a  degree,  that  it  was  be* 

*  come  infupponable  by  it'bCxccfs. 

*  In  this   Mate  things  were  wbtn  he 
4  was  informed,  that  Monlieurand  M.i- 

*  dame  De  Carte  had  reclaimed  his  wife, 

*  owned  her  as  their  daughter,  and  were 

*  preparing  to  re  It  ore  her  to  hi*  arms. 

«   Struck  with  uftoniihment  at  thisin- 

*  telligcnce,  it  was  happy  for  him  that 

*  he  did  not  absolutely  believe  it.     The 
'  blils   appeared   fo  ex'Cflivc,   that    he 
4  could  not   give  cjcdit  to  the  account. 
'  It  was  too  much  to  be  conceived  true. 
4  A  It-ite  which  minds  often  experience 

*  in  fituations   of  cxceflive  good  news. 
4  This  with-hcidhis  Ibul  in  part  from 

*  that  igkation,  which  it  would  oi)u-:-« 

'  wife 
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'  wife  have  undergone,  and  prepared  him 

*  in  a  greiu  degrte  for  the  reception  of 
'  the  promifed  bleiling,  which  without 

*  this  circumtiance  might  h:\vebeen  fa- 
4  tal.     But  when  fhe  ret  •?•).. d,  how  in- 

*  expreflible  was  their  mutual  tranfport! 

'  He  prefTeu  her  to  his   bofom,   and 

*  fhe  mutually  exerted  her  arms  to  the 
«  I'unepurpole;  their  lips  clungtogether; 
'  they  gazed  on  each  other  for  a  moment, 
'*  then  ran  with  tears  of  joy  into  each 
'  other's  arms  again.     That  very  fen- 
'  Ability  of  foul/ which  had  made  their 
'  former  mifcry,    was    now   the  caufe 
'  which  exslted  every  joy  into  rapture. 
"  My   wife!"    he  cried;  "  My   hui- 
11  band!"  (he  replied;  mutuallyembrac- 

*  ing.     Names  at  that  moment,  after  all 
'  thoughts  o*  that  nature  had  been  given 

*  over,  more  tender  and  emphatic  than 

*  the  whole  lilt  of  fond  love-lick  phraibs 

*  of  Arcadian  nymphs  and  fwains. 

*  He    then    fetched    his   little   girl, 
'  who  feemed   confcious  of    returning 

*  happinefs  by  the  fmiles  Jhe  wore  upon 
'  her  face  at  this  moment ;  when  putting 

*  her  again  into  the  arms  of  that  dear 

*  woman  who  bore  her,  he  faid,his  eyes 

*  fhining  with  tears  of  joy—'*  Return 
i(  again  to  that  bofom  from  which  I  have 
"   long  feared  thou  mutt  have  been  for 
"  ever  divided  ;  learn  of  the  belt  of  pa- 
"  rents  to  become  the  belt  of  women." 

*  Then  kifling  the  weeping  mother,  their 
'  hearts  felt  a  iipcerity  and  joy  which 

*  they  had  long  defpaired  of  ever  tatting. 
'  This,  ladies,  is  the  ftory  which   I 

f  then  heard,  whilit  a  prifoner  at  St. 
'  Maloss  ;  the  event  was  a  confolation 

*  to  me,  by   rtiewing,  that  the  cloudy 
'  ikies  of  diftrefs  are  frequently  blown 

*  away  by  the  riling  gales  of  profperity.  * 
Mifs  Lydia  fpoke  much  in  favour  of 

this  ftory,  Ib  did  the  captain,  and  even 
Mrs.  Rachael  approved  of  it,  She  laid 
there  was  a  moral  in  it :  and  compared 
it  with  *hat  in  the  Scriptures  of  Sxiianna 
and  the  two  elders;  and  which  we  dare 
to  aflert,  it  refembles  as  much  as  the 
Royal  Exchange  does  the  old  Roman 
temple  of  Virtue,  though  not  quite  ib 
like  as  the  ••  •  •  is  to  a  den  of  thievesj 
and  yet  Weitminlter  Bridge  is  not  more 
like  a  nutmeg-grater,  nor  the  D-ike  of 
******  lefs  refembling  the  cherubim 
and  flaming  fword  which  turned  every 
way  to  guard  the  tree  of  life  in  the  gar- 
den of  Eden.  And  here,  with  thtfe  f\- 
miles,  and  no  fnniles,  we  conclude  this 
chapter* 


CHAP.    XIII. 

MISS  FAIRCHILD  FEELS  A  SORT  OF 
SO.METHING  ABOUT  HER  HEART, 
LIKE  THE  FIRST  SHIVERINGS  OF 
AN  AGUE-FIT.  A  MELANCHOLY 

ACCIDENT  BEFALS  ACHJNABO&L 
AND  THE  CAPTAIN'S  BREECHES. 
MACPHERSON'S  GREAT  SAGACI* 
TY  MAKES  IT'S  FIRST  APPEAR.* 
ANCE  IN  THIS  CHAPTER.  A  GE- 
NERAL LAUGH. 

DURING  the  relation  of  this  hif- 
tory,  the  attentive  ear  of  Mif* 
Fairchild  had  given  entrance  to  fumething 
more  than  what  it  contained.  The  breath 
of  love,  mixt  with  the  narration,  had 
reached  her  heart,  the  ftrings  of  which, 
being  in  unifcn  with  Mr.  Prohit's,  re- 
echoed with  reciprocal  found  and  fen- 
fation,  and  all  this  without  knowing  the 
caufe. 

She  therefore  began  to  be  lefs  pleafcd 
in  company  when  he  was  not  prefent, 
and  often  talked  of  him  to  Mrs.  Rachael 
as  a  very  agreeable  perfon,  withoutor.ee 
perceiving  from  what  motive  this  defne 
took  it's  rife.  Mrs.  Rachael  herfelf" 
agreeing  that  he  was  in  truth  a  young 
man  of  much  fober  converfation. 

The  next  day,  the  captain  having 
killed  a  fheep,  ordered  his  cook  to  make 
himafoup;  which  being  ready,  a  failor,  j 
who  was  a  handy  fellow  on  molt  occa- 
fions,  undertook  to  fleer  a  bowl  of  it 
into  the  captain's  cabin.  But  as  it  hap- 
pens to  many  a  bold  undertaker,  fo  it 
happened  to  him  alfo;  for  as  he  \vas 
carrying  the  bowl  with  much  circum- 
fpecTion,  the  captain  fitting  facing  the 
cabin-door  with  an  open  bofom,  either 
by  a  fudden  fett  of  the  lea,  or  failing  by 
too  much  precaution,  Jack  tumbled  for- 
ward, and  threw  the  whole  bowl  of  fcup, 
bowl  and  all,  into  the  captain's  bofom  \ 
the  bowl  was  broken  by  the  fall,  but 
frill  the  failor  cried  out — '  Well  laved, 
«  captain,  by  — !' — '  What  is  fayed, 
*  you  dog?'  fays  the  captain,  though 
not  much  {cabled, yet  not  a  little  fright- 
ed. 'Thefoup,'  replied  the  failor. 

It  feems  that  fluid  had  found  it's  way 
into  the  captain's  galligafkins,  and  did 
not  yet  appear  upon  the  floor,  which 
made  the  failor  conclude  it  was  yet  re- 
coverable. 

This  accident  was  concluded  by  Mrs, 
to  b;  owing  to   the  captain's 


LYDIA;    OR,    FILIAL    PIETY. 


never  demanding  a  blefling  on  his  vic- 
tuals,     ll  was  a  warning,   fli-   laid,  for 
his  tins;  and  though  it  was  tin.  <  aufr.  of 
rmirh  litightA:  to  fome  of  the  company, 
it  did  not  plcalc  the  captain  at  all  j  an'cl 
tbr  Reverend  Parlon  Pugh  did  cry  out, 
Shame  upon  you,  fhame  upon   you; 
'•cu  whas  pretty  fellow  inteed  tofcald 
your  captin  j  faith,   hur  whas   pelicf 
the  captin  whas  not  more  whoftltafed  in 
all  hur  whars,  than  by  this  accidence, 
looic  you/ 

However,  Doctor  Macpherfon  exa- 
roining  the  parts,  agreed  there  was  no 
preat  danger  of  mortality.  '  For,'  f  ivs 
he,  *  I  ken  there's  na  mare  than  what 

*  anatomifts  call  the  epidermis,  cuticula, 

*  fcarf-lkin,  or  the  like  of"  that,  which 
'  has  been  impregnated  with  the  igneous 
'  or  fiery  particles  in  the  hot  foup  j  thefe 
'  may  pofTibly  rife  it  into  fome  ima"  ve- 

*  ftcles  of  water  by  the  morn;  but,'  fays 
he,  *  neither  I  nor  the  college  of  Kclin- 

*  burgh  mail  take  upon  us   to  deccede 
'  that  thing  with  too  much  precipitation/ 
.    And  indeed,  no  college  of  phyficians 
could  have  pofitively  determined  that  the 
Madders  or  water  would  have  fucceeded 
tins  accident.     If  they  could,  they  mult 
have  forefeen  what   never  did   happen, 
which  indeed  has  been  not  unfrequenty 
the  cafe  with  many  prognolticators  in 
their  pretenfions. 

'.Things  being  as  well  fet  to  rights  as 
poflVole,  the  captain  pretended  to  laugh 
off  the  affair,  and  Lieutenant  MacValor 
laid,  '  Upon  my  moul/  lays -he,  *  cap- 
4  tain,  let  him  win  that  laughs  ;  and 

*  vo'i    have  it    all    in    your  bjirches.* 
Which  fpeech  producing  a  laugh  from 
the  whole  company,  we  therefore  con- 
chide  with  a  bugh,  to  prove  at  k'alt  that 
we  have  written  one  merry  chapter. 


CHAP.     XIV. 

THT   JOURNAL  OF  A  SAINT  ON'  EARTH 
INTRODUCED  WITH  MUCH  PI,    I 
AND       CONCLUDED        WITH       THK 
TRUE   REASON   OF  IT*S   UfcING  JN- 
JEK.TEU. 

MRS.   Rac'vu-1    Stiflnimp,  di-ring 
the  vov:'gr,  hid   molt  rcoularly 
IMTJVCf- 
;s  of  w!i«t 
ntin  I,  wi  jitcn  by 
'•urhts 
cn»clyo«it'ving,w( 


to  ph.ilt-  tholl  whole  ronverfition  is  in 
heaven,  fet  down  what  Mrs.  Kacluel 
btitfrumj)  had  written  on  tlicoctan. 

However,  in  tin's  vrc-  ihall  only  give 
one  week's  accovmt,  becauft  n  laint's 
journal  of  a  whole  life,  like  the  life  of 
a  B;uii  lady,  is  all  included  in  a  week  ; 
it  ii'lt  mbles  that  of  a  mill-horle  • 
ing  eternally  the  lame  round,  or  a  turn- 
fpit  dorr,  which  whirls  about  the  fame 
wheel  during  life. 

However,  as  mnnv  a  profane  eye  miy, 
jx-ri'hance,  turn  the  following  lines  into 
ridicule,  we  deilre  rhofe  readers,  who 
trifle  with  their  ialvation,  to  tkip  the 
leaves  which  contain  this  diary.  And 
we  hope  that  the  readers  of  pious  breaili- 
ini>;fi,  devout  thoughts,  meditations,  eja- 
culations, and  other  writiiv- ;  of  that  hea  - 
vcnly  nature,  will  find  much  confolation 
in  this  part,  which  (hews  ib  perfectly  the 
workings  and  fenfations  of  a  foul  glo~ 
rifled  in  faintflu'p  and  tn;e  piety.  And 
it  may  be  of  great  ufe  in  reclaiming  fm- 
IKTS  to  repentance,  which  we  piopoii;  a* 
the  end  of  all  our  works. 

TI:F.  JOURNAL  OF  MRS.  RACHAfT. 
STIFFRUMP  FROM  NEW-YORK  TO 
LONDON,  ON  BOARD  THE  v  ' 
MAN  OF  WAR,  THE  HONOURAr.I.B 
CAPTAIN  CHARLES  BOUKC  E  COM- 
M  A  N  D  E  R . 


'  OUND  AY,  Sent.  4.  Very  fervent 
'  in  pi  aver  this  moffiiilg — calicil 
much  ontheLord — with  fome  thought* 
of  Mi  .Maultext  in  and  out  between — 
hope  lie  remembers  me,  ns  I  do  him— 
Made  a  OXKH!  bicnkfafh — Ke:,<l  llveial 
of  the  Reverend  Mr.WattsV  H  \tiius, 
about  rhe  love  of  God — much  like  the 
love  f  oi  Mr. Maultext,  as  that  pious  di- 
vine h  ksexprefled  it.  Sailors  fwt-ar  abo- 
minably on  the  Lonl's-dav— ^OhLonl ! 
ho\v  nier'  if  ul  art  tlvm  in  thy  wrath! — 
I>iftoiM*&wtth  the  chaplain  up<tfi  thena- 
tl;rr  ,,f  fm — Jiitlc  better  than  the  >x-!t,  I 
ftar — not  lik<-  Mr.  Maulicxt,  all  i  »nf- 
linrfs  air!  ((>mforf .  —  Dm<-  •  vt-ll,  i»".iu  <J 
be  tlic  name  or'  the  Lord  ' — Delin-  tin- 
chaplain  to  ir:ul  one  of  the  Re. 
Mr,  Mather's  U-rmons—  ••; 

agiintV  that  jiio\is  m.in,   b«-c-'iilc 
a   pvclbyteiKir.^—whi  u   will   the 
^>'is  !v  iuitiHeil  ? — Tl.t  Ii-i(l)  lieu- 
t<naut  fwears  a  (torm  \vill  lit  th. 
if   a  dilVentt  ]  '  .   i>-:  ino1 
<  u  bo;\r«i  a  mip — I'eail  it  uislelf — T!IC 
Spirit    wrv  powerful. — Oh   that   Mr, 
MauU 
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Maultext  was  here  to  join  converfa- 
tion with  mine. — Drink  tea — much 
refreshed,  thank  the  Lord  for  all 
things. — Much  ungodly  converfation 
between  the  captain  and  the  company. 
— Sup  well. — Seek  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
— Go  to  bed. 

<  Monday  the  5th.  Wake  with  pain 
in  my  bowels. — In  great  apprahennon. 
—Very  fervent  in  prayer,  that  the 
Lord  would  not  bring  his  fervant  into 
diigrace  before  the  ungodly.  —  The 
pain  pafTes  downwards  in  wind — Oh, 
how  wonderful  are  all  thy  works,  O 
Lord! — Much  eafed  in  body  and  mind. 
— Rife.— Make  a  good  breakfaft. — 
Read  more  hymns  of  Mr,  Watts  on 
the  love  of  God. — Cannot  keep  Mr. 
Maultext  from  my  mind.  —  Pious 
man,  clofe  joined  with  Heaven,  in  my 
thoughts.  —  Boatlwain  fwears  very 
profanely— Lord  look  down  upon  us 
— how  are  the  righteous  and  ungodly 
mixt  together  in  this  world! — Dine 
well  on  fowls  and  bacon — Oh,  how 
bounteous  art  thou,  O  Lord,  in  the 
grc.it  deep  '.—The  captain  propofes  to 
offend  the  Lord  by  play  ing  cards — how- 
may  the  righteous  fuffer  with  the 
wicked  ! — Think  much  of  the  Red- 
fea — the  Ifraelites  palling  free,  and 
Pharaoh's  hoft  drowned— will  the  Lord 
fave  thefe  wicked  people  for  my  fake  ? 
—Mils  Lydia  Fairchild  begins  to  be 
too  much  taken  notice  of  by  the  cap- 
tain— the  ways  of  young  women  very 
llippery. — Drink  tea. — Sing  a  devout 
hymn,  becaule  the  company  fmgs  pro- 
fane longs.— -CannatTatego  laughs  at 
me — the  Pagans  enemies  to  Chrift  and 
his  flock. — Sup  well. — Drink  a  bottle 
of  Madeira  in  the  ilate-room  privately, 
to  refrefh  my  poor  foul,  worn  down 
with  the  company  of  the  ungodly.— 
Go  to  bed. 

1  Tuellhy  the  6th.  Slept  well. — 
Much  vihted  in  dreams  of  pious  con- 
variation  with  Mr.  Maultext. — Oh, 
when  will  the  time  of  clofe  and  godly 
conference  arrive  with  that  dear  man  ! 
— The  boatfwain  fwears  abominably 
becaufe  the  wind  is  not  fair— »will  the 
Lord  hearken  to  the  prayers  of  his  fer- 
vant?— Very  fervent  in  devotion.— 
Water  fmoaky — tea  not  good — no- 
thing can  go  well  amidft  fuch  profane 
1  wearers. — The  chaplain  does  not  like 
me,  nor  I  him. — A  final!  curie  on 
Preibyterians  by  the  captain. — Boat- 
fwain  fwears  I  am  the  caufe  of  a  con- 


trary wind. — O,  Jonah!  will  thy  lot 
be  mine  ? — Lord  help  thy  fervant  !— 
Dinner  badly  drelt — captain  fwears  at 
the  cook. — The  Scotch  furgeon  and  I 
difcover  each  other  to  be  Prefbyterians 
— a  man  of  great  knowledge — wants  to 
coniult  with  me  and  examine  my  drop- 
fy — propofes  tapping — do  not  like  that 
converfation  —  unhappy  malady  !— « 
Tea  bad — fupper  woi'ie— take  another 
bottle  of  Madeira  in  Spiritual  comto:  . 
— Go  to  bed  in  great  difcontent. — In 
no  great  humour  to  feek  the  Lord. 

*  Wednefday  the  7th .    Waked  at  one 
o'clock  in  a  (term. — Veiy  iick  in  body 
—afraid  leit  this  fickrsels  mould  diico- 
ver   my  dileafe. — Very  powerful  in. 
prayer  to  no  purpor. — the  >.v:nd  blows 
dreadfully — cry  out  with  the  prophet 
Nahum — "  Who  can  abide  the  fiercenefs 

of  bis  anger?  His  fury  is  pour td  cut 
like  fire,  and  the  roci:s  are  tkroivn 
down  before  him." — Lord,  wilt  thou 
now  defert  thy  fervant,  and  make  her 
a  laughing-ftock  and  a  fcorn  to  the 
wicked  ?— No  breakfalh — In  dreadful 
apprehenfions  on  account  of  my  drop- 
fy.— O,  Mr.  Maultext,  Oh!— The 
captain,,  lieutenants,  chanlain,  boat- 
fwain,  gunner,  and  the  whole  crew, 
damn  me  for  this  ftorm. — Does  the 
wrath  of  man  work  the  rightecufi'.eis 
of  God? — No  friend  on  board  but  the 
doctor. — O  Lord,  how  is  thy  fervant 
fallen! — No  dinner.— Wind  abates— 
blelfed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  ! — Mo- 
derate weather.— Drink  tea. — Wind 
fair. — Ail  is  quiet. — Expoftulatewith 
the  captain,  he  damns  me  foftly  to. 
himlelf. — BlelTed  be  the  name  of  the 
Lord  for  ever  and  ever !— Sing  one  of 
Mr.  Watts's  hymns  in  fecret. — Great 
joy  at  this  delivery-.— Sup  well. — Go 
to  bed. 

*  Thurfday  the  8th.    Frightened  at  a 
cat  in  the  cabin — curfed  vermin  which 
awakened  me  from  dreaming  of  Mr. 
Maultext. — A  fair  wind — Heavencon- 
tinue  it ! — I  fear  for  my  dropfy.— 
Rile. — Very  powerful  in  prayer,  loud 
and  long— the  company  laughs— pray 
the  longer — infert  a  fmall  petition  for 
them  alfo — pleafed  with  calling  them 
the  out-caft  of  the  Lord. — A  good 
breakfall— and  much  converfation  with 
the  doctor,  who  wants  to  feel  the  water 
in  my  belly — cannot  grant  that— Ah, 
Mr.  Maultext,  what  have  I  fuffered  on 
your  account! — no  repining. — Dinner 
good  ,—- Mifs  Fairchild  convetfes  much 
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with  the  Pagan  Indian — perhaps  nobet- 
tci  than  he — how  is  the  vanity  of-"  outiide 
comelinefs  polluted  with  a  filthy  ioul  ? 
— Blefled  be  the  Lord  for  that  grace 
which  he  has  fliowered  on  his  poor  un- 
worthy  fervant. — Read  one  of  Ma- 
ther's  fermons  — a  pious  man,  yet 
not  like  Mr.  Maultext. —  Delight 
much  in  Dr,  Watis's  hymns  on  vhe 
love  of  Chriri,  brings  Mr.  Maultext 
to  my  mind. — Drink  tea. — The  cap- 
tain  loud  and  profane — aflcs  me  if  I 
have  my  maidenhead. — Does  he  fu- 
fpcct  thy  fervant,  O  Lord?— do  thou 
conceal  the  fins  of  thy  fervant  for  thy 
•  mercy's  fake! — Very  uneafy  in  mind 
—fup  little— go  to  bed. 
'  Friday  die  oth.  Mils  Lydiaup.— 
Doctor  Macpheribn  comes  to  the  bed- 
fide — delires  to  feel  the  waters  in  my 
belly— fufpec~b  the  captain  lent  him — 
the  doctor  rea ions  much  on  the  nature 
of  a  dropfy— tell  him  that  is  not  my 
cafe — he  is  prevailed  on  to  go  away— 
eat  my  brtakfatt  with  no  appetite— 
afraid  qf  being  difcovered — look  too 
wtll  for  a  perfon  in  a  dropfy — feek  the 
Lord  in  prayer  to  give  me  u  fickly 
countenance.— Still  uneafy;  fear^they 
intend  to  expofe  me;  but  wherefore 
mould  I  fear  when  wickednefs  com- 
pafieth  me  about  at  iuy  heels  t — -Walk  a 
little  on  deck — (toop  more  forward 
than  ufual. — O  that  the  voyage  was 
pait  in  the  Lord's  name! — Eat  but 
little — the  doctor  aiks  me  if  I  am  worfe 
than  ordinary-— no  fmile  on  the  faces 
of  the  company — hope  all  is  well.— 
Read  a  fermon — fing  a  hymn — whilft 
the  company  pafles  their  ungodly  time 
in  ferving  Satan  at  cards. — Mils 
Ly  -iii  laughs,  as  if  cards  were  not  the 
devil's  books. — O  Satan,  how  power- 
ful  is  thy  hold  in  frail  hearts! — Drink 
tea— fup  well — goto  bed, 
'  Saturday  the  loth.  Waked  by  a 
dream  that  my  dropfy  was  difcovt-red 
— fome  time  in  recovering — glad  to 
find  it  a  dream  —  thank  the.  Lord 
moft  powerfully  in  prayer  for  his 
goodnels — iigh  at  the  thoughts  of  Mr. 
Maultext.  —  Find  great  comfort  in 
Mr.  Watts's  hynui- — repeat  one 
foftly  on  the  love  of  CluilL — Rife — 
.kta.f  well. —Read  Mr.  Mmhcr's 
fernions.— Move  lit;, 
Dine  well. — Retire  to  the  ihitc-room 
whilft  the  •. 
goes  on. — Very  fier, 
The  Iriili  lieutenant  ti^-fircs  me  K 
one  itrckc  more  fof  him.— Thcfc  arc 


his  words. — Oil,  how  blifphcmous  is 

the  ;>  —S\ip 

well. — (So  u> 

ami  very  powerful  feekin^ 

in  pi 

In  tins  manner  the  whole  diary  was 
written,  filled  with  ti  ..,  of  a 

faint  on  canh  anu- 

and   we  ha\  t,  \\\  -\ 

voyage  <.A'  this  lojnh,  it  nai 
as  it  dots  in  that  i  amimander 

round  tiie  world, 

attentive    to  pr-.ilV    his   i,(.-r'>,    tiuit    he 
has  forgotten  hi-  Go-:j  and  . 
wliolc  account,'  nfcribi  : 
that  which  his  Creator  could  or. 
form,  to  the  praife  of  iiiru  i 
been  at  all  tne  author 

Whicli  thi-.ig,  idt  i:  ;ir  as 

impious  in  u,>  as  n.  him,  we  luve  here 
infcrted    the   jounr.l  of   Mrs.  K, 
Stiffrump,  to  j;:o\c  tl 
not  forgotten  in 

v.-ho  performed,  01  i.ioic  v  H-)  iiave  writ- 
ten  it.  And  here  we  clofc  this  thapter. 


CHAP.      XV. 

INTRODUCED  BY  A  MOST  MAGNI- 
FICENT SIMILE,  WHICH  IS  FOL- 
LOWED BY  A  VERY  LEARNED  DE- 
BATE, WHICH  DRIVES  TWO  DIF- 
FERENT STORIES  OUT  OF  TWO 
VERY  INDIFFERENT  HEADS. 

HAVING  thus  given  to  our  pious 
readers  the  edifying  journal  of 
Mrs.  Rachad  StiftVump,  we  now  pro- 
ceed to  entertain  thole  of  a  lefs  fpirituol 
tatte  in  writing,  and  introduce  a  Itory 
from  the  remaining  part  of  the  company. 
And  here  \ve  confefs  it  gi\co  us  nuuli 
on,  that  the  nature  of  man  appe.u  ; 
to  be  fo  depraved,  that  we 
this  pious  epilbdc  may  be  looked  upon 
as  fon 
infertion  iii  tl  of  iniquity. 

We  left  i  i  :gh(, 

with  the  ftvJiy  of  1.  • .  And 

here,  * 
with    - 
nadue,  cvt" 
hemnv 

• 
iu  Cr.rli;'.-.  ..1  was 

.thcle- 

mon,  .  .-  vio- 

lin $ 
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!m;  a  fudden'fnap  of  one  firing  has  in- 
ftantly  fufpended  the  performance,  the 
audience  was  dilappointed,  and  the 
fiddler,  frightened  by  the  flirt  in  his  face, 
was  obliged  to  reinftate  his  courage  and 
his  maimed  violin  with  a  .new  cat  gut} 
when,  with  ftring-ftrihg—  ftrang-ftrang 
— ftrong-ftrong— lining- flrung^hreeor 
four  times  over,  having  again  put  his  in- 
ftmment  in  tune,  he  feized  the  multitude 
as  Englifh  maftiffs  do  wild  boars,  by  the 
cars,  and  proceeded. 

In  like  manner,  at  the  moment  Parfon 
Pugh,  the  chaplain,  was  going  to  begin 
his  ftory,  Surgeon  Macpheribn,  by  a 
fudden  riling  up,  interrupted  him  in  his 
narration. 

<  Captain/  fays  the  furgeon,  *  in  a'  the 

authors  I  have  read  upon  this  fubjeft, 

I  never  kened  that  the  kirk  has  taken 

percedence  of  medicine ;  and  I  ca*  to 

meend,  Sir,  that  Mr.Maclaurin  in  his 

treatife  on  fluxions,  in  a  chapter  pur- 

poiely  upon  this  head, has  deceeded  the 

cafe  in  preference  of  medicine.     Be- 

fides,  Sir,  I  ken  that  in  a'  companies 

ye  have  never  heard  the  three  profef- 

fions   otherwife  pronounced  than    in 

this  manner — "   Law,  phyfick,  and 

'  divinity.*'     Therefore,  as  I  mail  an- 

iwer,  Sir,  I  can  na'  gie  up  my  right  of 

preference  as  a  phyfician,  to  a  ftudent 

in  divinity;  and  therefore,  Sir,  Ilhall 

take  the  liberty  of  beginning  my  ftory/ 

At  thefe  words,  the  Parfon  Pugh,  who 

was  a  little  cholerick  by  nature,  and 

from  the  leek-diet  of  his  youth,  rofe  up 

and  beejan — f  Faith,  captain,  this  was 

*  pi'ave  toings  indeed,  look  you.  What! . 

*  is  a  furchon  that  is  no  more  than  a 
'  curer  of  podies,  to  tell  his  ftory, Ihook 

*  you,  pefore  a  curer  of  ibuls  ?    His  not 

*  the  foul  petter  has  the  pody,  and  his 

*  not  the  foul-to&er  petter  has  the  pody- 
•*  tocter  ?    Gotsmoche'e  hur  tid  nefer 

*  hear  fuch  taakings  in  hur  life ! 

«  If  you  whr.s  a  cabtain  or  liftenant, 

*  Mr.  Macpherfon,  who  toes  not  mind 
'  foul  or  pody,  hur  would  nock -blunder. 

*  Put  as  the  foul  whas  petter  as  the  pody, 

*  fothe  Ibul-tocler  whas  pefore  the  pody- 
'  tofter.     Oh,  fy  for  fliame  upon  you, 
'  Mr.  Macpherfon,  whas  not  the  church 
'  petter  has  a«polus,  and  piple  petter  as 
'  the  tifpenfatory  ?  Inteed,  hur  whas  not 

*  hufed  to  pe  fei'fed  fo:  inteed,  hur  will 

*  take  hur  preheminence.* 

This  the  divine  pronounced  with  a  tone 
of  voice  which  favou  red  much  lefs  of  non  - 
refiftance  than  the  words  of  a  Quaker, 
whofe  conscience  is  unprovoked.  And 


probably,  the  arm  of  flefh  would  have 
fupported  that  of  the  fpirit,  the  parfon 
being  fully  as  well  qualified  to  enforce 
his  arguments  by  his  hands,  as  by  his 
eloquence  and  underftanding*  Indeed, 
he  was  of  the  church  militant,  which 
never  leaves  the  deck  in  the  day  of  battle 
to  pafs  away  the  time  in  prayer  below. 
In  facl,  in  all  engagements,  the  parfon 
being  bred  to  killing  game  as  well  as 
preaching,  and  probably  a  much  better 
markfman  in  the  firft  than  the  laft,  had 
never  quitted  the  deck,  but  exercifed  his 
talent  of  mooting  by  killing  his  enemies, 
to  keep  his  hand  in,  on  the  ocean,  againft 
the  time  of  his  landing,  to  kill  growfc 
and  woodcocks. 

This  difpute,  however,  would  proba- 
bly have  ran  very  high,  the  captain, 
though  no  lover  of  fighting  himfelf,  be- 
ing very  defirous  of  looking  on  in  battle* 
by  other  people  ;  had  not  Lieutenant 
Probit  decided  the  affair,  by  obferving, 
that  he  apprehended  this  difference  of  opi- 
nion in  thefe  two  gentlemen  arofe  from 
their  different  education ;  that  the  d,oftor 
being  bred  in  Scotland,  where  the 
church  had  preferved  no  dignities  be- 
longing to  it,  muft  naturally  conclude 
that  the  profeffion  of  phyfick  ought  to 
precede  divinity;  but  that  an  Englifh- 
man  or  a  Welmman,  being  educated 
where  honours  are  ftill  belonging  to  the 
church,  the  bifhops  fitting  in  the  Houfe 
of  Lords,  mu ft  of  confequence  conceive 
divinity  above  phyfick,  as  it  really  was 
in  England,  and  therefore  the  chaplain 
ought  to  have  the  preference  in  this 
cafe. 

The  do&or,  notwithstanding  this,  did 
not  readily  give  up;  he  talked  much 
upon  the  nature  of  the  union,  with  quota- 
tions  of  many  authors  names  who  never 
wrote  on  the  fibjecT:,  infifting  that  each 
pavt  of  Britain  had  an  equal  right  to  their 
Cuftoms,  not  forgetting  fome  farrailick. 
ftokes  on  the  Welfli  and  St.  David, 
which  the  parfon  returned  with  equal 
wrath  on  Scotland  and  St.  Andrew;  nei- 
ther of  them,  however,  daring  to  men- 
tion the  itch  as  an  opprobrium  to  the 
ether,  in  the  whole  difpute.  In  this  imi- 
tating rivals  in  a  contefted  return  of  an 
election,  who  agree  to  leave  out  all  men- 
tion  of  bribery,  becaufe  it  belongs  equally 
to  each  iide. 

At  length  it  was  decided  in  favour 
ofthedivine;  and  the  captain  defiringPar- 
fon  Pugh  to  begin  his  ftory,  the  chap- 
lain had  fo  warmed  his  Welm  blood, 
that  he  could  not  recollect  one  word  of 
G  a  \vhat 
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what  lie  intended  to  relate;  \vhen,  being 
in  great  wrath,  he  cried  out  to  the  fur~- 
geon-— '  Cot  damochec,  von  have  ipoilt 
*  hur  ftory;  tell  hur  hown  in  the  svtame 
1  of  Cod  and  pe  hanged,  look  you.'  But 
alas  !  i'uch  is  the  fate  of  things,  what 
hail  dilfipated  one,  had  dillipated  the 
other  ilory;  fo  that  neither  of  them  be- 
in:;  able  to  proceed,  we  are  obliged  to 
conclude  this  chapter,  for  want  of  mate- 
rials, with  laying  only  that  all  the  other 
company  laughed  exceflivtly  at  the  ac- 
cident. 


CHAP.      XVI. 

THE  MELANCHOLY  STORY  OF  PAR- 
SON PUGH  MOST  MELANCHOL1LY 
RELATED,  WITH  A  MELANCHOLY 
SONG,  SUNG  WITH  NO  LtS^ML- 
LANCHOLY  A  TUNE. 

THE  next  evening,    the  company 
being  feated.  the  chaplain  was  de- 
fired  to  relate  his  llory,  which  he  did  in 
the  following  manner. 

*  In  South  Wales  ;  hur  will  not  tell 
you  the  county,  pecaufe  hur  whill  not 
pring  difgrace  upon  the  families  of  the 
mentilrnen,  nor  pe  guilty  of  indifcrc- 
fhons,  look  you  5  theie  whas  two  fa- 
milies as  anment  as  any  in  all  South 
Wales,  which  whas  a  creat  teal  to  fay 
let   me   tell  you ;    whan  was   Squire 
Pi  ice  of  Llanvhangel,  and  the  other 
Squire  Lewis  of  Llantrilhent,  wluin 
whas  a  tainned  whig,  and  the  other 
whas  creat  tory. 

*  You  whill  believe  there  whas  no 
cood  plood  between  theie  two  mentil- 
men:  faith  they  did  maak  creat  oppo- 
filhons;   whan  tid  fay  whan  whas  a 
rogue,  and  the  other  tid  fay  the  other 
whas  a  rogue,  fo  that  no  one  did  know 
which  to  believe,  look  you,  nor  which 
whas  rogue,  nor  which  wiias  noi ;  put 
there  whas  creat  cholers  and  creat  heart- 
purnings,  and  creat  indignafnons  and 
quarrels  too,  againit  whan  another. 

*  Squire  Price,  who  whas  a  tory  I  lid 
lay,  notwithstanding  all  this  hat  one 
fon,  who  whas  as  prafe  a  young  flicn- 
tilman  as  heart  fhall  wilh  to  fee;  he 
whas  a  prafe  ichoiar  and  f'ery  comely 
in  his  pcrfon  ;  he  hat  fery  coot  looks, 
and  -.vhas  well  mate,  and  has  pold  has 
a  Ivon. 

*  Squire  Lewis,  who  whas  a  whig, 
'  neferthelefs  faith  bat  a  prate  tater  has 
'  ever  hcys  Jit  pcholJ  j    ihe  whas  as 


hantfome  as  Femis,  hci  h  yes  dit  mine 
like — like — I  cannot  tlu.ll' \\hat,  they 
dit    fliine     like,    oh    'ihwus    tim. 
faith  hur  heyes  dit  ihinelike  tin 
hur  cheeks  whas   has  ut   luu,  ihc  io!c 
— not  the   white-ix'ic  but  t! 
and  hur  Ikin  has  white  ha>  thi:  IK  t  of  a 
leek  ;  her  cheeks  too  whas  full  of  tim- 
like  the  whirlpools  in   the  river 
Tivy,  ant  Hie  tid  fmile  ant  fmile  like — 
like — Cotdumochec,  Ihe  dit  i'milc  like 
a   meadow    full    with  primrofes,   ant 
tallies,  ant  cowllips   to  poot,  ant  Ihc 
tid  fmeli  has  fweet,  look  you. 
'  Now,    faith,  young   Squire   Tivy 
Price,  though  his  father  was  a  teril  of 
a  tory,  tid  fall  in  love  with  Mil's  Win- 
nifred  Lewis,  thon-h  hur  father  whas 
the  teril  of  a  whig;  "lof  is  of  no  party: 
I  topclief  fo,  hur  cannot  fay,  I  to  think 
fo,  hur  will  not'fware  to 'hit  ii 
put  I  peliefe  that  lof  whas  of  no  party. 
*  This  young  (hemilman,  as  I  tid  fay, 
tid    call    his    afteclhons     upon    Mils 
Whinny  Lewis,  j   rredfully 

fmitten  inteed  withjof  of  her  fail-  pcr- 
fon,  and  Mils  Whinny  whas  has  creatly 
in  lof  with  Squire  Tavy  PVice  ;  Cot 
plt-fft  hur  there  whas  fr.t  things  intcvd, 
and  the  two  fathers,  though 'they  wha.s 
two  neighbours  not  two  miles  u'funler, 
(inteed  it  whas  Whelch  miles,   pretty 
long    miles,     but  not    more  as 
Whelch  miles)  tid  hate  one  totlv.. 
two  telils,  has  much  has  hif  they  had 
peen  twenty  miles  afunter,  look  \ 
'  Faith  I  tid  pity  the  poor  young  flien- 
tilman  :  he   tid  theil  me  his  wot  •, 
his  misfortunes,  ant  his  criefs,  an! 
calamities,  ant   his  lofcs  ;  ant  he   tid 
fay — "  Parfon  Pugh,  I  lhall  prcakmy 
heart,  I  fhall  preak  my  l.tart  for  th^ 
;  lofeof  Mil's  Whinny  Li>\v; 
faith,  I  tid  give  him  confola/hons  and 
tid   preach  paflience,   and   repeat  the 
fcriptures,  and  rhell  him  <  : 
all   whas  one,  he  tid   Itill 
fho'dd  tie  for  Mils  Whim 
'   Then  J  tid  learn,  that  the  poor 
laty  whr.s  in    creat  iiilrel's   for  > 
Tav)'  Price,  and  the  ret-i  ofe  wl;as  con, 
and  her  checks  wha.  Ins  y.al'.-  has  the 
leek,  ant  flu-  tid  pi  tie  py  the  pio(/ 
ling  madrigals    and  n.^  I.IIH  holies,   ant 
])ine,    ant  pine,  and  \v!ias   in  iery  fat 
takings,  look  you,  in: 
"  Ah,"  lays  I,  «  Squire  Tnvv  Pi  ice, 
this  lof  is  the  k'fil,"  (for  hur  vvhaa 
whilling  to  com  foil  him)  "  l\«r  whas 
atvile  yoxi  to  trafel  to  L'.nicn,  : 
lee  uverihoiu,  ai.d  Ihov.-,,  :,r,t  I 
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*'  plays,  to  cure  your  melancholies  and 
"  fagaries."      Put  it  whas  all  whan ; 

*  wherever  he  tid  co  lot"  tid  co  with  him, 

*  and  Mils  Whinny  Lewis  whas   efer 

*  prefent,  py  night  ant  py  tay,  alone  ant 

*  in  compu'iy,  in  licknefsant  in  health  ; 
4  fo  he  tid  come  pack  has  he  whent  out, 

*  moft  bcdfully  in  lot". 

*  Put  I  hat  forgot  to  tell  you,  that, 
«  turing  this   time,  they  tid  write  lof- 
«  letters  to  one  another  5  young  Squire 

*  Tavy  Price  to  Mil's  Whinny  Lewis, 
'  ant  Mils  Whinny  Lewis  to  young 

*  Tavy. 

*  Ant  when  young  Tavy  Price  tid 
'  receive  a  letter,  o  cotdamochee  how  he 
'  tid  kifs  her  fweet  naame  ;  ant  there  he 
'  tid  reat  if,  ant  reat  it  ant  reat  it  all 

*  the  day  long}  a  cod  hur  whas  nefer 
'  fatisned  in    resting  it ;  and    then    he 
'  woult  kifs  it  acuin  ;  faith  hur  tid  nefer 

*  fee  the  like.     Ant  I  tid  fay — "  Fy  for 
"  (hame  Squire  Tavy,  aye  faith  you  play 
"  poys  tricks  in  Cot's  name,  what  the 
"  tefil  is  in  you ;"  but  he  tid  play  the 
'  vfauie  tricks  and  write  lof-letters  to  her 

*  a".l  the  tay  long. 

*  But  letters  was  (lender  tiet  for  two 

*  lofers,  there  whas  kiffcs,  and  prefles, 

*  ant  empraces,  ant   conferfations,  ant 
'  iqueezes,  which  was  more  fubitantial 
«  tiet.' 

At  tliefe. words  Mrs.  Rachael  defired 
the  parfon  to  remember  the  Scriptures, 
and  have  a  watch  upon  his  lips. 

*  A  watch  upon  hur  lips  and  remem- 
per  the  fcripters!  whas  fine  takings 
in  teed;  who  mall  teach  hur  the  fcrip- 
ters ?    E  cot   hur   will   tefy   the  beft 
teachers  of  them  all  to  teach  hur  the 
fcripters,  and  hur  whill  teach  them,  aye 
faith,  to  the  bargain.1 

This  difpute  was  ftopt  by  Mifs  Lydia 
and  the  captain,  and  the  parfon  defired 
to  proceed. 

*  Aye,'  fays  the  divine,  '  where  whas 
'  hur  ?  Oh  at  kilfes,  ant  preiles,  ant  em- 

*  praces,  antconferiations,  ant  iqueezes, 

*  which  whas  more  fubihintial  tiet.'  At 
thefe  words  JVlrs.  Rachael  retired  to  the 
ftate-room    repeating   feveral   Scripture 
phrates,  and  calling  loudly  on  the  name 
of  the  Lord. 

*  They   tid    therefore,'    fays  parfon 
Pugh,  *  feel  cieat  cravings  to  pe  in  each 

others  company  ;  there  whas  luckily 
or  unluckily,  I  cannot  fay  which  to 
call  it  (lu:ky  at  that  time,  ant  unlucky 
fince,Ithink,)awoot  intheneigHpowr- 
hootj  I  hat  foicot  to  tell  you  they  whas 


*  both  veiy  young,  he  whas  eighteen  and 
1  me  whas  feventeen,  fo  they  could  not 
'  marry.  Whell  then,  in  this  woot  they 
'  tid  meet   together,  their   parents   tid 
'  know  nothing  of  it}  it  whas  at  a  poor 
(  Welchi-nan's  houfe,  Cot  knows,  he  tid 

*  think  no  harm  of  the  matter. 

*  Oh  dammochee,  name  o  Cot  if  you 
'  tid  pehold  how  tenter  they  tid  look, 

*  ant  kifs,  ant  hug ;  Squire  Tavy  tid 

*  call  her  his  dear  Whinny,  his  lovely 

*  fly-well,  his  fweet  flianner,  ant  he  did 
'  fwear  he  mould  tie  if  he  tid  not  marry 
'  her,  ant  me  poor  foul  tid  look  as  if  me 
4  woult  fay  the  fame  thing  and  tie  too. 

*  Put  her  plumes  ant  her  modelties  woult 

*  not  let  her  fpeak.     Faith,  it  tid  my 
'  heart    cood   to   pehold  fuch   faithftil 

*  lofers.     It  whas  a  blefled  fight,  look 
'  you;  ant  I  tid  fay,Whell  Cot  plefs  you, 

*  Cot  plefs  you ;  whas  make  a  happy 

*  couple ;  ant,  Cot  forgive  me,  I  did  wifh 
«  in  fecret,  I  tid  not  fay  it  inteed,  that 

*  their  parents  whas  tead  that  they  might 
'  come  togetherj  they  tid  lot"  fo  heartily, 

*  for  hur  whas  prefent  at  the  meeting. 

«/  Ah!  Parfon  Pugh,"  fays  Squire 
'  Tavy  fighing,  fighing,  ant  looking  fo 
f  wimt'ully  upon  Mifs  Whinny,  "  I 
"  whim  you  could  marry  hus  two;1'  ant 

*  faith  me  tid  look  as  if  flie  did  wim  fotoo. 
"  Faith,  fquire,  hurwhifh  fo  too,"  fays  I, 
"  put  it  is  the  tefil  to  be  transported  as 
"  a  wicked  felon,  for  marrying  two  ho- 
*4  neft  lofing  people.     In  the  name  of 
"  the  Lort,  hur  cannot  do  that,  look 
"  you,  there  is  hur  wife  and  hur  chil- 
'*  drens ;  faith,  hur  cannot  do  that.'s 

*  Whell  then  it  tid  fignify  nothing 

*  for  young  Squire  Price  to  fpeak  to  old 

*  Squire  Price  apout  the  marrich.    The 

*  elecmons  whas  coming  lion,  ant  the 

*  two  fathers  tid  oppofe  whan  tother  hall 

*  the  tay  long,  like  two  tefils;  and  Squire 

*  Price  tid  fware  that  Squire  Lewis  whas 

*  atamn'd  whig  rogue,  ant  woult  ruin 

*  his   country;  ant    Squire    Lewis    tid 
'  fware  that  Squire  Price  was  a  tamn'd 

*  jacopite  rogue,    ant  woult  ruin    his 

*  country.     For  the  whigs  to  call  all 

*  tories  jacopites  to  make  them  otions  in 

*  the  work,  which  is  a  creat  lie,  that  I 

*  to  know  myfelf,  look  you. 

*  At  larF,  as  the  tefil  would  have  hit, 
'  their  meeting  was  tifcofered,  o  cha  vee  I 
'  What  tamn'd    difturpances    tin's    tid 
'  maak!  OldSquireLewts  tid  fware  that  he 
'  woult  kill  his  taughter,  if  flje  tid  keep 

*  company  with  young  Squire    Price. 

*  Ant  old -Squire  Price'tid  fwear  that  if 

*  young 
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*  young  Squire  Prior  till  marry  Whinny 

*  Lewis  when  he  win  ;  <;(  a^r,  he  wouKl 
'   kill  him,    if  there  was  nefer   a   rojnie 

*  more  in  the  woi  It.     But  he  ticl  per- 
'  fwate  him  to  tepauch  her  if  he  could  ; 
"  lor,"1  fays  lie,  "  that  \vhi!l  pi  ing  the 
"  family  into  ti (grace,  ant  I  fhoult  pe 
<£  glad  to  fee  the  ok  rogue  in  tif.-rtce." 
'  Oh!  it  whas   ihame  upon  him,  ihainc 
'  \ipon  him  :  intecd  it  whas  \vhicket  at- 

*  vice  from  a  father  to  his  ion. 

'   This  conferlation  tid  pierce  the  very 

*  heart   of  the  young  fern  ire;  he  coud 

*  not  apicle  his  father  for  thinking  Ib 

*  fillainouily  of    him,    and    that  Mils 

*  Whinny   was  capable    of  being    te- 
'  pauched  :   for  lof  is  a  fertuous  paffion; 

*  ant  he  that  woult  trife  lofe  out  of  the 

*  work,  would  trife  mtue  out  of  tlie 

*  work,  let  me  tell  you. 

'  O  cha  vce  !  nothing  whas  fo  wretchet 
'  has  thefe  two  lofers.  Young  Squire 

*  Price  tid  wheep  and  whail,   and  peat 
«  his  poor  preart,  and  lament,  and  cried 
— "  Oh  Parfon  Pugh,  Parfon  Pugh,  hur 
'*  was  untone,  hur  was  untone  !"  I   tid 

*  fay — "  Name  o'  Cot,  it  was  no  fuch 
*'  matter ;  taak  courage,  man,  taak  cou- 
"  rage;"  put  all  whas   ftill  the  fame, 

*  he  cried — "  Hur  whas  untone.1'        » 

'  To  maak  Ihort  ftory  of  it,  Mifs 
'  Whinny  too  whas  tredfully  tiltre.lTed. 
4  She  tid  lament  in  prifate,  and  the  red- 
'  rofein  her  meek  whas  has  pale  has  the 
'  leek,  ant  her  heyes  whas  has  heavy  as 

*  leat ;  ant  /he  tid  pine,  pine,  pine,  like 

*  a  fick  turkey;  ant  me  tid  frequent  the 
«  croves  ant  purling  dreams,  and  whas 
'  has  folitary  and  has  melancholy  has 

*  an  olt  cat  on  a  rainy  tay  :  and  me  tid 
€  figh,  ant  ligh  like  the  hollow  whind, 
'  has  hif  her  poor  heart  would  preak  ; 
'  poor  tamfel !  inteed  hur  whas  ibrely 
«  tirtreft. 

*  Whell,  now  it  whas  ten  times  worfe 
'  has  efer.     Squire  Lewis  tid  tetermine 

*  to  marry  his  taughter  to  young  Squire 
'  Morgan,  and  he  tid  pid  her  to  receive 

.*  the  young  ihtntiiman  with  groat  ci- 

*  riiities  :  o  cha  vee  !  this  tid  go  to  her 
«  heart. 

*  So  when  younp;  Squire  Morgan  tid 

*  come  to  make  lofe,  flic  tid  tell  him  that 
.'  me  whas  tctermincd  nefer  to  marry  has 

*  long  has  Hie  tid  live.      This  Squire 
'  Morgan  tid  tell  her  father,   and  Cot- 
'  damochec,  her  fr.tlur  tid  fwaie  like  a 
'  matmrin,  ant  curie  fo  pitterly  lhat  (he 
'  fhouh  marry  Sfjnire  Morgan,  that  the 
*>  pour  youDg  flienulwoman  whasopligcd 


*  to  fcnt  a  letter  to  young  Squire  Price, 

*  and  (ell  him  (lie  wlia 

*  young  Squire  M<M  •.'.':•  -,  nnri   till  tell 

*  him  that  Ihc  woult  fly  all  oi 

«  vrith  him, to  prefent  the  marrich,  In- 
'  teed  Sq-n.  \vhas  no  more 

'   compared  to  Squire  Price,  than  an  owl 

*  in   the  ify  pufh   is  to   the  r;>v: 

'  Inteed  Squire  Morgan  wlias  not  hant- 
'  ibme  man  ;  he  tid  jof  money,  prt  ].<• 
1  tid  not  lof  Mifs  Whinny,  therefore  flic 
f  was  tetermined  notto hate  him.  Whell, 
'  to  maak  fhort  (lory  of  ir,  youno  S(j\iii  c 
'  Price  tid  ket  a  hoi  fe  with  a  fite-fattle, 
f  ant  come  to  Llantrif  lient  at  midnight, 
'  when  young  Squire  Morgan  whas  ii\ 

*  thehoufe;  inteed  it  was   pold  toings: 

*  put  Lof  is   a  pold  fellow.     Ant  then 
'  Mifs  Whinny  tid  iieal  to  the  place  an- 
f  pointet,  ant,  getting  on  horfeback,  flie 
'  ant  young  Squire  Price  tid  ride  towarts 

*  Precon  with  all  (upi.t. 

*  The  next  morning,  when  it  was 
'  preakfaft  time,  the  two  fquires  whas 

*  whonter  what  whas   pccome  of  Mifs 

*  Whinny,  fhedid  not  come  down;  put, 
'  faith,  when  they  ditfint  (he  w!;. 

1  there,  they  were  more  i'urprized  fhe  tid 
1  not  come  town;  put  what  whas  pc- 
'  come  of  hurwhas  the  whonter.  Squire 
f  Lewis  tid  look  upon  SquiieMorgan, and 

*  Squire  Morgan  tid  look  upon  Squire1 
'  Lewis,  put  neither  of  them  conk   fay 
1  what  whas  pecome  of  her:  Squire  Mor- 
'  gan  tid  fay—"  Perhaps  fliehas  tro 

"  herfelf  for  lof  of  Price."  And  Squire 
'  Lewis  tid  fay,  that  whas  impomble, 
'  to  pe  fure  flie  woult  haf  left  a  letter  pe- 
'  hind  to  tell  where  to  find  hur,  as  it 

*  whas  always  the  cuftcm  in  Wales  in 
'  thefe  matters.     Put  whilit   thefe  two 
'  fquires  whas  tepating  upon  the  matter, 
'  there  whas  whan  Morgan  Rice,  who 
'  hat  met  Mifs  Whinny  upon  the  roat  to 
4  Precon,  ant  he  tid  come  ant  kive  ac- 
'  count  of  hit. 

'  This  whas  maak  a  tefil  of  a  larum, 
'  ant  fwearing,  ant  noife,  till  the  two 

*  fquires  tid  put  on  their  two  poots.' 

*  Two  .boots  for  two  fquires,'  fay* 
Lieutenant  MacVaior,  *  the  devil  burn 
'  me  !  in  Ireland  every  (quire  wears  two 
'  boots  himdielf.  My  dear,  that  llcms 
4  a  little  fti-nniye.1 

«  Whtll,  wlnll,'  ftysthcparfon,  '  it 
'  is  four  pools  foi  two  fqtiii'c?;  Imrwhill 
'  not  lilfer  apout  a  p;\:r  of  poots,  look 
'  you. 

'«  Whell  then,  tlio  fquirca  ti«l  mount 
'  tlicir  hoi'its,  ant  tlicir  fcrfan' 
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piftols,  and  kuns,  ant  hangers,  to  pur- 
fue  young  Squire  Price  and  Mifs 
Whinny.  And  they  tid  fow  fenge- 
ancej  ant  teach,  ant  teftru&ion,  upon 
young  Squire  Price,  when  thev  rid 
catch  bur-tead  or  alife.  And  e  Cot, 
they  tid  c.i'ilop  and  callop  till,  has  Cot 
woiilt  hate  if,  Sqv:  re  Lewis  tid  loofe  a 
fhoe  from  his  iicrk,  two  miles  from 
Llandofery  5  oh  cha  vee !  how  the  fquire 
tid.  fvvaiv,  it  wo  lit  to  your  heart  good 
to  hear  him.  So  lie  tid  fent  his  fer- 
lant  pet  ore,  to  maak  preparations  for 
a  fhoe,  when  the  fquire  tid  come  to 
Llandofery. 

'  Now,  whilft  the  ferfant  whas  (lay- 
ing with  the  fmith,  like  a  true  ferfant 
he  tid  tell  the  fmith,  whofe  name  v/has 
Price,  ant  a  near  relaihon  of  the  young 
fquire,  peing  his  father's  firft  coim 
fifteen  times  remofed,  ant  as  honeft  a 
tory  has  efer  whas  porn,  look  you,  the 
canfe  of  this  fliourney  :  e  Cot  Matter 
Price  whas  tetermined  in  this  cafe,  to 
ferfe  his  coim  who  whas  con  off  with 
the  laty. 

*  For  that  reafon,  \vhen  he  whas  put- 
ing  on  the  fhoe,  he  tid  trive  the  nails 
fo  fery  near,  that  he  whas  prety  fnure 
the  horfe  woult  pe  fery  lame  pefore  he 
whas  con  three  miles  ;  ant  in  looking 
ofer  Squire  Morgan's  horfes  fhoes,  he 
tid  traw  out  three  nails  from  each  fhoe 
pefore,  py  means  ok  which  lur  whas 
mure  that  this  horfe  woult  loofe  his 
fhoe,  in  a  fery  little  time  alfo. 

'  So  you  lee  py  this  how  Profitence 
toes  help  true  lofers,  and  that  honefty 
is  always  on  lore's  fite,  as  you  may 
pehold  in  this  inftance ;  put  has  there 
whas  a  tam'd  place  calt  Trecaftle,  on 
the  mountains,  where  fhoes  coult  pe 
put  on,  ant  has  the  fmith  at  Llando- 
fery coult  not  write,  e  Cot  he  tid  run  to 
Mr. Morgan  the  attorney  atLlandofery, 
as  honeft  a  man  has  efer  whas  porn,  ant 
teli re  him  to  write  a  letter  to  his  cofm 
Price,  the  fmith  at  Trecaftle,  ant  in- 
form him  of  the  matter :  this  Mr.Mor- 
fan  was  clad  to  do  j  and  the  finilh  te- 
red  theferfant,afterkifinghim  a  mug 
of  ale,  to  teliver  the  letter  at  Trecaftle, 
which  he  promifed  to  do. 

*  The  horfes  peing  reaty,  ant  the  two 
fquires  having  trank  a  pottle  of  whine 
at  the  newPlack  Pear,  they  tid  mount 
again ;  pv;t  has  Mr.  Price  hintcnted  fo 
it  came  to  pals ;  whan  horfe  whas  lame, 
and  whan  horfe  loft  hur  two  fhoes  in  lefs 
than  two  miles  !  Cot  dammochee,  how 


«  the  two  fquires  tid  fware  acaln,  and 

*  curfe  poor  honeft  Price  to  the  tefil.  To 
«  make  fhort  ftory  of  hit,  the  letter  pe- 

*  ing  kifen  py  the  ferfant  who  whas  fent 

*  pefore,  Mr.  Price  of  Trecaftle  whas 
'  tetermined  to  pehave  like  Mr.  Price  of 

*  Llandofery »  and  not  fliame  hur  rela- 
'  monfhip  for  filthy  lucre,  look  yon. 

*  The  fquires  peing  nrrifed,  the  firft  thing 
'  they  whas  to,  wnas  to  curie  Mr.Pric* 
'  of  Llandofery  fora  tamned  rogue,  up- 
e  on  which  Mr.  Price  of  Trecaftle  tid 
'  lav—"  Py  Cot,  Price  of  Llandofery 
«*  his  my  near  rclafhon,  look  you,  ant 
'•'  has  honell  a  man  has  efer  whas  porn 

in  South  Wales,  ant  I  to  lay  efery 
whig  in  Englant  ought  to  pe  hangt 
who  tid  fay  hur  whas  a  rogue.  Ant, 
faith,"  fays  he,  "  I  to  not  care  who 
toes  hear  me  ;  ant,  py  Cot,"  lays  he, 
hur  wont'  fhoe  the  horfes  of  any  man 
who  tid  ap  >fe  hur  cofm  Price."  This 

*  whas  a  moft  terriple  ftroke  in  teed  upon 

*  the  two  fqu i  res,  look  you,  ant  he  woul  t 
1  not  fhoe  their  hories  for  all  they  coult 
'  fay.  Price  whas  rich,  and  tid  not  fulue 
'  any  fquire  of  them  allj  he  hat  cood 

*  ten  pounds  a  year  in  cood  lant;  fot 
'  faith,  the  two  fquires  whas  opJiged  to 

*  co  on  fery  lamely  to  Precon:  ant  has 
'  they  went  on  put  llowly,  hur  will  leafe 

*  them  to  ftep  pefore,  and  tell  you  what 
'  has  pecome  of  Mifs  Whinny  and  young 
'  Squire  Price. 

*  This  lofing  couple  whas  meet  no 
'  accident  from  Llantriihent  to  Precon  : 
'  lot",  to  maak  all  things  has  heafy  has 
f  poflible,  hat  trivcn  mifchief  out  of  the 
{  road,  but  coult  not  prefent  Mifs 
'  Whinny  from  peing  terribly  tired  when 
'  flie  arrifed  at  Preccn  :  fo  they  tid  alight 
'  at  the  lign  of  the  Colten  Lyon,  which 
«  whas  kept  py  as  honeft,  civil  man  has 
'  his  in  all  Wales. 

'  So  Squire  Price  tid  teclare  the  whole 
«  ftor)'  to  Jack  Harper,  ant  Harper  tid 

*  fay — "  I  whas  feii'  you  with  my  whole 
"  life:  to  pe  fure  Squire  Lewis  whiii 
«'  purfue  you."—"  Ay,"  fays  Squire 
<  Price,  "  that  his  my  fear."     SoHar- 
«  per  tid  fay,  "  I  whill  ferf  you,  mint 
**  what  I  fay,  I  whill  ferf  you."    And 
«  Mifs  Whinny  tid  lie  town  a  little  on 
«  the  ped.     Now  this  whas  the  very  tay 

*  they  tid  chufe  knights  of  the  fhare  for 

*  Precon,  and  Squire  Lewis  hat  a  little 
«  eftate  in  Preconfhare,  ant  hattefigned 

*  to  pe  there  to  fote  for  Squire  *****, 
'  put  he  tid  not  think  to  come  on  this 

*  occafhou,. 

*  Now 
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*  Now  Jack  Harper  whas  whiiling  to 
ierf  young  Squire  Tavy  Price,  lot  hia 
frient,  who  wi-.^s  put  up  for  knight  of 
the  Hi  :  unie  time,  look  you. 

So  he  ticl  t\>  to  whan  of  the  opposite 
party  in  i!u  m  irket-piuace,  ant  tid  tell 
him,  lauoh.'nj,  at  the  party ,  that  young 
Squire  Price  whas  run  away  with  Mils 
Whinny  Lewis,  ant  hat  left  his  houle 
two  hours  aco  for  the  Hay  to  co  the 
joat  lo  Lonionj  ant  to  pe  lure,  the  old 
fquire  whas  follow  them  ju And, e Cot," 
lays  he,  "  you  cannot  keep  her  to  fote 
for  you,  hur  vvhill  follow  hur  taugh- 
'  ter  to  pe  line." 

«  This  the  man  who  whas  tolt  this 
news  tid  peliefe,  fo  he  tid  co  upon  the 
pridge  to  llop  Sq  i  ire  Lewis,  ant  to  maak 
hur  ilay  to  fote  for  Squire-  *****  j  in 
a  little  time,  the  two  fquires  and  their 
hi'H-  horfes  tid  arrife  at  the  pridge;  ant 
fo  Tavy  Shanes  (that  whas  the  naame 
of  the  man)  ticl  tell  what  Harper  tid 
fay  to  hur,  which,  infteat  of  [topping 
Squire  Lewis  to  fote,  he  ant  Squire 
Morgan  tid  taak  Welch  poft-hories, 
and  callop  like  the  tefii  to  the  Hay. 
So  Harper  tid  fafe  a  foteagainit  Squire 
*-•«.  .,.*  *  anj  ferf  his  frient,  young  Squire 
Price  at  the  fame  time.  Ant  hur  whill 
pe  pold  to  fay,  that  there  is  no  petter 
iioule,  nor  cifiler  ufage  in  all  Englant, 
than  at  the  Golden  Lyon  at  Precon. 
'  Mifs  Whinny  peing  refreshed,  me 
tid  mount  acain,  and  they  tid  proceed 
tokether,  for  Aberg'avenny,  not  think- 
ing themfelves  fafe  till  they  whas  cot 
into  Englant.  At  Abe-rgavenny  they 
tid  ftop  fery  little  while,  at  the  lign  of 
the  Anchel,  where  Samuel  Saundtrs 
the  lantlort.  Ant  while  thefe  two 
faithful  loiei s  tid  ket  to  Ahergavenny, 
Squire  Price  ant  Squire  Morgan  had 
rrJI.vpt  to  the  Hay  and  pack  acain,  the 
elecfnon  whas  finiiht,  ant  Harper  tid 
laugh  like  the  tefil  at  the  joke  of  lent- 
ing  two  fquires  a  fool's  arrant  out  of 
the  way,  ant  loofe  hur  votes  ant  hur 
laughter  too.  However,  they  whas  irill 
tctennintd  to  purfue  Mi/s  Whinny 
Lewis  and  young  Squire  Price,  ::nd 
catch  them  at  the  Sefern,lcad  oralife; 
and  this  whas  what  thele  two  lofers  tkl 

'  When  the  fqnlres  tid  arrife  at  Aber- 
gavu  lei  s,  who  knows 

has  whell  has  any  man  in  Kn-^iant, 
that  a  '  does  not  tarry  in 

a  hou!  to  drink,  may  as  well 

have  liefer  come  to  town,  tid  leii  thefc 


'  mentilrnen,  that  the   flientilman  an<f 

*  laty  VI  iure  on  tother  lik  Se- 

*  fern,  fafe  in  Englant,  pcfore  this  time; 
'  put  he  tid  not  know  the  occafh: 

'  the  foyagc  or  the  lliourney  ;  ^ 
<  lays  IK,  "  they  cannot  co  thefe  fix 
"  ho'iri  for  tlie  tittj  therefore  you  may 
"  Hay  ant  tine;  I  have  ibmc  Cood  frefh 
"  tio.it,  or  pit  of  mutton,  or  a  fowl,  or 
"  whateter  you  pleate,  fhentilm-.-n,  and 
"  cood  pottle  of  whine."  Now  the  two 
'  fquires  whas  teflifhly  tired,  andjefliflily 
«  hungry  to  pootj  fo  they  tid  tetcrmine 
'  to  leuic  a  while  the  care  of  the  tau-n- 
'  ter  for  the  cure  of  themfelves,  ant  ta'alc 
'  a  pit  of  meat,  ant  a  pottle  of  whine. 

*  This   peing  tone,  they  tid  intend 
'  proceeding  to  the  Sefern  lite,  put  has 
{  there  his  two  pall'ages  and  two  roats  to 

*  them,  there  whas  a  tamnM  tepate  pe- 
'   tween  the  two. fquires  which  roat  to 
'  taak,  look  you,  till  Samuel  Saunders 
'    tid  tell  them  that  they  were  cone  to  the 
'  new  parTage,  ant  pelieved  they  would 
'  do  whell  to  maak  hafte,  if  they  intcnd- 

*  ed  overtaking  them  pefore  they  where 
'  pa  ft. 

*  Now  Mifs  Whinny  and  joungSqnire 
Price  peing  arrived  at  Sefern  lite,  they 
whas  hin   cieat  trepitations,  and  the 
whind  whas  molt  tredfully  high,which 
tid    maak    Mil's    Whinny    tredfully 
afraid ;  put  (he  was  refolfed  to  pals 
over,  whatefer  vvhas  the  confequence. 

'  Howefer,  t!ie  whint  whas  what  they 
tid  call  apove:  now  in  that  country  there 
whas  no  ealt  whint,  or  whelt  wmt,  or 
north  whint,orfouth  whint  j  there  whas 
put  two  whints  out  of  the  heafen,  the 
whint  apove  and  the  whint  pelow.  So 
that  they  were  cpiiged  to  Itay  till  it 
whas  haf-tite  before  they  could  let  out. 
Now  jiiu  at;  thev  tid  fet  fail  with  a 
tiedful  whint,  the  two  fquires  tid  ar- 
rive, and  tid  learn  that  die  poat,  which 
whas  the  only  poat  on  that  lite,  hat 
young  Squire  Price  and  Mil's  Whinny 
Lewis  a-noard.  It  whas  a  pig-herd 
who  tid  maak  this  tifcovery,  who  tid 
pie  pigs  of  S;;-.iiiv  Lewis,  and 
trite  them  from  "Wales,  look  you,  into 
int. 

*  Lort  plei's  me,  how  the  two  fquires 
tid  fware  and   t.un  Samuel  Sax;: 
who  ;  •  tire,   and  f.mh 
hur   tid    willi    tiie  two   fquires  whas 
com  Ji or.r,  for  the  poor  lofers  fake. 

4  To  m.:;'.k  ihort  Ho:  y  of  it,  tl;c  whint, 

i  von,  wli.is  trtdful  itormyj 

llit  tid  plcv.  •  ;    and  the  Jio.it- 

*  man 
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«  man   tid  fay  they  fhould  pe  oferfet; 
'  M:Js  Whinny   then   tid  trcmple   ;u;d 

*  i'civim;  vo'.jng  Squirt  Pii  e  tid  lay, 
* -ci.iij>ing  her   to    his    prcatl — "   My 
"  tear  Whinny,  petier  tor  lofers  to  tie 
'*  together,  then  to  life  ant  lee  each  other 
"  mileraptemthisworit:"  antwiihtheie 

,ts  the  poat  whas  oferfet:   young 

*  Sq  uire  Tavy  whas  taak  holt  of  an  hoar, 
'  and  whot  have  fated  huriclf  fery  whcll, 
'  putwhen  he  tid  fee  his  lofeiy  Whinny 
'  whas  triving  with  the  ute,    i'fe  whas 

*  not  worth  prelerfing  withhout  his  tear 

*  mewel;  he  therefore  till  teafe  his  hour, 

*  and  fwim  like  a  duck  to  hur  abidance, 
'  he  tid  take  hur  in  whun  aim,  and  fay 

*  — "  Myteareft  Whinny,  we  will  lif  or 
**  i:e  lokeiher."  All  this  the  poor  til- 
'  t  racled  father  tid  oeiiold  from  the  ihore ; 
'  at  lait,  fwimming  long  while,  and  pe- 

*  ing    tired    with    fupporring    his    tear 
'  Whinny,  ant  rinding  hur  linking,  he 
'  fail — "  Heafen  hate  mercy,  ant  re- 
tf   ctife  two  faithful  Jofers  into  thy  plef- 
**  fed  manflions;"  then  ilafping'hur  in 

*  hi<  arms,  they  tid  poth  fink  tokether, 
'  and  Cot,  I  doubt  not,  will  hafe  mercy 
4  on  their  poor  loais  at  the  itli.rrc.Jhons. 
;   This  whan  of  the  peatmen,  who  \vY:s 

*  fwimming  on  the  other  hear,  put  coult 
'  not  affift  them,  tici  relate  to  me  at  the 
'  pafiage-houfe. 

'  Hur  (hall  not  tell  you  how  the  two 

*  fathers  tid  curie  whigs  and  tories  all 
'  the  tays  of  their  liies,  put  hur  whill 

*  repeat  a  little  pallad  hur  tid  maak  on 
'  the  mournful  occafhon.' 

1  No,  fing  it,  padbn/  fays  the  captain, 
'    Filth,1    fays  the  parlbn,  «  it  toes 
'  maak  me  mebncbolis.   put  hur  whill 
'  ling  it  to  plaile  you;'  which  he  accord- 
ingly did.     It  is  entitled — 


*  TAVY     AND    WHINNY   }     CR,     THE 

*  LOTF.R'S  I^AMENTA nox, 
'  C  ^  ^  ^  anc^  *'^en  to  my  ^^'y* 

"*  *  All  ye  malts  of  Tivy  fite"; 

*  Lent  a.  luf-  (ick  mait  your  pitty, 

*  That  wlvas  Jon5-  to  be  a  pritV. 

<  Young  Snqire  Tavy  Price  tid  lof  hur 
'  Fetter  hns  his  foal  ant  lifej 

*  Put  hur  father  -.vouk  not  i'tiftcr 

*  That  fhc  ihoot  pscome  his  wife. 

*  Oh1  what  paini  andcrfat  afflicfhon 

'    1  his  young  tamfei  ih<.-  rid  know, 
«  When  her  father  en-  rirecklhons 

*  To  the  woet  ihe  ihout  net  co 


1  For  to  meet  her  lofcly  fhewel, 

*  And  to  kifs  the  time  away} 
'  Put,  al^s'  it  whas  too  cruel, 

'  Yet  the  maiten  muftopey. 

'  All  pcfite  the  falling  fountin, 

'   VVhinny  fafr  tid  maak  her  moan; 

'  The  coats  tid  liften  on  the  mountin, 
'  The  fifh  whas  tumb  to  hear  hur  crone. 

*  She  tid  wafte  py  lor  with  weeping, 

*  Like  a  cantle  py  it's  wick; 

*  Th'u  tid  keep  her  eyes  from  Sleeping, 
<  And  tid  maak  her  pody  fick. 

*  Then,  to  faveher  health'and  feanry, 
'  And  the  man  fhe  lofed  to  have, 

'   She  tid  leaf  her  friend*  and  tuty, 

'  And  tid  feek  a  watry  crave. 
'  In  the  Sefern's  frormy  water, 

*  There  thefe  faithful  lofers  tied; 

'  There  Squire  Lewis  loft  his  taughter* 
'  And  Squire  Price  his  fon  peiid*, 


'  Parents  then,  poth  whig  and  tory, 

*  Mint  what  Parfon  Pugh  relates  j 
(  Learn,  ala^!    from  this  iat  ftory, 

'  Whig  ant  tory  maketh  hate;;. 
*   Hat  no  party  e'er  (uplifted, 

«   Lofeiy  Whinny  hat  peen  pK'd; 
'  Ant  Squire  Tavy,  Price  hat  reded, 

*  Oh  cha  vee  on  her  peauteous 


Parfon  Pugh  having  finifhed  his  font:. 
tlie  whole  company  applauded  the  man- 
ner and  the  compulsion,  Mrs.  Ra- 
chael  excepted;  who  iai  1,  (lie  was  con- 
vinced Mr.  Maultext,  a  prefbytcrhn  di- 
vine, would  not  have  made  or  fung  a 
heathen  long  for  the  world,  but  that  he 
made  the  belt  fpiritual  longs,  and  fung 
them  the  belt  of  all  flie  had  ever  heard. 
This  me  fpoke  from  the  ftate-room,  ber 
ginning  a  prayer  for  the  company,  when 
Parfon  Pugh,  not  being  ablt  to  bear  this 
rebuke,  cried  out  —  '  Tain  your  Preiby- 

*  terian  teacher,  ant  your  f;urital  longs 
'  to  poot;  hur  whill  ling  with  hur  for  hur 

*  pelt  coat,  py  Cot,  and  play  the  harp 
«  pefites,  look  you," 

Then  turning  to  the  company,  he  (aid 
—  *  This  whas  the  ferfes  hur  tid  maak; 
'  ant  there  whas  many  ftientilmtn  tid 
'  fay,  there  whas  coot  expreflions,  ant 
'  poetick  thoughts,  ant  fine  tifcrip- 
'  ihons;  hur  cannot  fay,  Cot  knows,  put 
'  hur  tid  pelieve  there  whas  fomething  of 

*  thefe  matters  in  the  ferfes/  To  which 
all  agreeing,   Macpherfon  excepted,  the 
chaplain  was  extremely  plenled,  and  as 
gay  ns  a  bird  all  theevcning  after.  This 
account  being  pretty  long,  ihc  itory  of 

H  the 
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the  furgeon  was  deferred  till  the  next 
day;  for  which  reafon  alfo,  we  fhall  clfc- 
fer  the  account,  and  conclude  this 
chapter. 


CHAP.      XVII. 

INDIAN  AND  EUROPEAN  SENTI- 
MENTS ON  THE  FOREGOING  STO- 
RY, ONE  SMART  OBSERVATION 
OF  LIEUTENANT  MACVALOR.  A 
COMPARISON  liETWEEN  WIND 
AND  WIND.  AN  UNLUCKY  DIS- 
COVERY FOR  A  SAINT  SET  TO 
RIGHTS  BY  THE  ART  OF  CANT- 
ING. 

OF  all  thofe  who  were  prefent  at  this 
fiory,  none  was  fo  much  affe&ed 
with  it  as  CannalTatego;  he  applauded 
with  lilent  tears  the  resolution  of  young 
Price,  giving  up  life  to  < lie  with  her  he 
loved.  Lieutenant  Probit,  looking  ten- 
derly on  Mifs  Lydia,  who  regarded  him 
with  equal  fweetnefs,  agreed,  that  their 
death  was  to  be  lamented.  And  that 
•very  law  muft  he  cruel,  which  tends  to 
feparate  hearts  fo  truly  made  for  one 
another. 

The  captain  fwort?  he  wox:ld  have  en- 
joyed her  at  Brecon,  and  then  given  her 
back  again  to  her  father,  to  make  the 
mott  of  her.  At  which  words  all  ex- 
preitld  their  delegation  of  the  exprcffionj 
and  Lieutenant  MacValor  critd  our — 

*  By  Jafus,  there  is  more  coufm  Phe- 

*  lims  than  one  in  the  world."1     Mifs 
Lydia  in  particular  looked  on  him  with 
great  contempt,  which  perceiving,    he 
idouhled  his  carefTes  and  fond  expreilions, 
protelling  he  adored  her,  and  left  r.o  art 
untried  to  win  her  affections  ami  feiluce 
her  to  ruin.    This,  however,  he  found 
inipofiible.  Her  own  originnl  virtue,  for- 
tified with  the  pafiion  which  Ihe  had  con- 
ceived for  Lieutenant  Probit,  was  an  in- 
furmountable  ohftniclion. 

Notwithftandin^  this,  though  he  c!e- 
fpaircd  of  obtaining  his  defires  by  fail- 
means,  he  was  determined  t<-  (/btain 
them  by  force.  But  in  the  exi .  M:ion  of 
this  deiign,  he  faw  ii  .•  v  io 

prevail  on  Mrs.  Rrch: 
ant,  or,  as  they  Ikut  in  OIIL  bed,  it  was 
impofllbleto  be  perfect^. 

However, 

nal  holinefs  of   s  ..cl,  he  \v;is 

>wuch  embarrafleH  in   win:: 


was  foon  eafed  by  the  following  cfrcum- 
ftance.  It  leans  the  captain  had  obftrv- 
ed,  that  Mrs.  Rachael  anfwered  exactly 
tht.  idea  which  Dean  Swift  has  given  us, 
in  his  Tale  of  a  Tub,  of  the  faints  of 
Jack  Calvin,  in  being  extremely  windy. 
Befidei  which,  he  had  made  this  tanner 
remark,  that  Mrs.  Kachael,  in  confe- 
quence  of  this  affinity  between  herlelt 
and  the  wind,  was  always  loudeft  in 
prayer  when  the  ftorm  was  loudeit  in 
blowing;  and  thus  as  it  incrtafed  or  de- 
crealed,  the  kept  it  gradually  company 
with  her  prayers  and  ejaculations;  by 
means  of  which,  fhe  never  defiUed  from 
reminding  the  Lord  of  her  goodnefs 
when  the  wind  blew  high,  and  relaxed' 
into  a  dead  calm  of  prayer  when  the 
weather  was  free  from  itorms,  the  cuf- 
tomary  times  excepted. 

At  this  time,  the  weather  being  ex- 
tremely moderate,  the  captain  and  Mrs. 
Rachael  being  together  in  the  cabin,  the 
others  all  upon  deck,  he  caft  his  eyeun- 
difcovered  on  the  book  which  flie  was 
reading,  and  there  he  faw  a  title  of  a 
poem,  which  he  had  remembered  to  have 
(tudied  with  feme  attention  when  he  was 
ibmewhat  younger.  In  f.'Cr,  he  per- 
ceived, that  though  Watts's  hymns 
might  be  Mrs.  Rachael's  ftudy  during 
a  ftorm,  and  thofe  which  me  lung  aloud 
at  that  time,  that  the  Earl  of  Rocheftef  s 
poems  were  her  fee  ret  amufement  and 
delight  when  there  was  no  danger. 

This  diicovery  gave  him  as  much 
pleafure  for  the  prefent,  as  a  prize  of 
twenty  thousand  pounds. 

He  therefore  lliiy  (hatched  the  book 
from  lirr  hands,  and  found  that  what  he 
had  itiggeflcd  was  true,  that  thele  poems, 
which  Mrs.  Rachael  had  called  divine, 
were  of  no  Itfs  a  hand  than  of  that  great 
divine  the  Karl  of  Roc*' 

Having  thus  fecurcd   the   book,   he 

threatened  immediately  to  difcover  the 

to  the  company,  to  all  of  which  fne 

..,;mc  mott  extremely  difagreeable. 

She,wiih  theftubborn  air  of  true  Pre(by- 

.  tint(hip,  replied,  he  might,  if  he 

!.     Tb.at  (lie  had  been  reading  a 

nt,  which  is 

bourn  I  up  in  this  vohmie,  and  preparing 
;  for  another  world.     She  called 
CJu.l  r  ':;e  did  not  know  ano- 

ther ]>oein  in  the  book. 

This,  however,  the  captain  putting 
the  book  on  it's  back  on  the  tab! 

,  to  believe  was  not  (hiotlv 

•   -p-iK'-l,  \:pon  rrrpeatf  1  triali,, 

at 
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it  two  pbems  of  quite  a  different  and 
lefs  fpiritual  nature  than  that  of  the 
Lait  Day.  And  it  feemed  likely  to  con- 
tinue proceeding  in  that  way  till  the  day 
arrived,  which  Mrs.  Rachael  averred 
Ihe  had  been  reading  the  defcription 
of. 

'  What  think  you  of  this,  Mrs.  Ra- 

*  chael,'  fays  the  captain;  *  fee  how  the 

*  book  opens  at  quite  another  plate  than 

*  what  you  mention;  and  how  dirty  the 
'  leaves  are  in  this  poem;  whereas  the 
'  leaves  in  the   poem  OH  the  Day  of 
'  Judgment  are  clean  and  untouched!' 

Mrs.  Rachel  replied,  that  me  never  de- 
filed any  thing  me  read;  *  And  I  do  not 

*  wonder  at  all,'  fays  me,  '  that  the  de- 

*  vil  is  always  ready  to  afllft  the  wicked, 
and  overpower  the  righteous.    And  I 

*  do  not  doubt  but  he  has  often  blackened 

*  the  leaves,  and  opened  other  books  in 
'  wicked  places,  on  pnrpofe  to  vilify 

*  faints  on  earth,  before  now.     But, 

*  thank  the  Lord,  I  have  never  feen  the 
4  righteous    forfaken,    nor    their    feed 

*  begging  bread .  I  have  fought  the  good 
c  fight,  and  mall  put  my  truft  in  the 

*  Lord,  and  not  fear  what  man  can  do 
'  unto  me.' 

'  Mrs.  Rachael,'  fays  the  captain, 
'  you  cannot  any  longer  deceive  me  by 
'  this  manner  of  canting :  but,  as  you 

*  may  ferve  me,  and  not  injure  yourfelf, 
'  I  will  keep  the  fecret,  if  you  incline  fo 

*  to  do.' 

At  thefe  words,  Mrs.  Rachael  faid, 
me  thanked  the  Lord,  that  nobody  could 
fay  me  was  of  an  ungrateful  mind ;  that 
(lie  would  certainly  do  any  thing  in  her 
power  to  pleafe  Captain  Bounce,  from 
whom  me  had  received  fuch  civilities. 
But  at  the  fame  time,  begged  he  would 
not  imagine  any  thing  of  this  proceeded 
from  fear  of  difcovery,  for  me  thanked 
the  Lord,  her  heart  was  innocent,  and 
her  eyes  were  guiltlefs  of  all  prcfane 
reading;  however,  that  me  was  willing 
to  oblige  him  in  all  honeft  endeavours. 
At  which  time,  the  captain,  in  return 
for  this  civil  ipeech,  gave  her  the  book 
again. 

The  company  coming  into  the  cabin, 
put  an  end  to  the  converfation;  and  the 
tea  being  ready,  they  all  fat  down  to  it: 
having  finifhed  that  regale,  the  captain 
defired  Surgeon  Macpherfon  to  enter- 
tain the  company  with  a  ftory. 

Which  iiory  mail  be  found  in  the  next 
chapter. 


CHAP.      XVIII. 

SURGEON  MACPHERSON'S  STORY, 
WITH  AN  INTRODUCTION  OF  THK 
EXCELLENT  SCHOOL  OF  PHYSICK 
AT  EDINBURGH;  WITH  MRS.  RA- 
CHAEL'S  REMARK  AT  THE  END 
OF  IT* 

SURGEON  Macpherfon  being  now 
in  turn  to  fpeak,  role  up,  and  began 
thus :  '  During  the  time,  Sirs,  I  was  at 

*  my  ftudies  at  the  college  at  Edin- 

*  burgh,  there  was  a  fengular  accedent 
'  that  happened  i'  the  country,  which  I 
'  mall  relate  i'  the  following  manner  j 

*  but  I  mull  furft-  tak  nottice  in  this 
«  place, thatEdinburgh  is  the  furftfchool 
1  for  medcine  i'  the  vvoorld.    The  lac- 
'  tures,  Sirs,  are  a'  gi'en  in  a  vary  ma- 
1  fterly  manner;  which  maks  me  oob- 
'  farve  to  yee,  that  unlefs  a  phefician  be 
'  bred  at  that  college,  I  wou'd  na  gee 
'  yee  a  bawbee  for  a'  he  knows  i'  the 

*  vvoorld.' 

*  But  to  your  ftory,  doctor/    fays 
Lieutenant  Probit;  '  and  fmg  the  praifes 
'  of  Edinburgh  phyficians   when  you 
'  come  into  a  country  where  there  are 
'  doctors  of  more  than  one  nation  §  you 

*  are  fure  of  all  the  practice  here.' 

*  Faith,  Sir,'  fays  the  doctor>  *  yee 
'  are  i'  the  right  of  that;  and  fo  I  pro* 
'  ceed.  Well,  then,  i?  the  north  o'  Scot- 
4  land,  Sir,  the  hay  does  na  grow  as  it 
'  does  in  England  ;  the  meadows  are  a"1 
'  covert  weth    water;    and   when    the 
f  mowers  have  cut  it  down,  the  ladies, 

*  with   their   little    coaties    kelted    u\» 

*  about  their  medles,  gang  into  th"  wa- 

*  ter  with  their  rakes,  to  draw  the  hay 
'  a- more,   and  fa  dry  it  on  the  upper 

*  grounds. 

*  Now,  Sir,  it  happened  that  there  was 

*  ane  lailie  amongftthe  reft,  that  was  as 
'  faitly  foorm'd  as  een  of  man  e'er  ken  'd  j 
f  and  as  the  de'el  oordain'd,  the  yang 

*  laird  Sandy  Macpherfon,  for  he  was  of 

*  oour  clan,  as  bonny  a  lad  as  e*er  the 

*  fun  (hone  upon,  ganging  to  fee  them  at 

*  wcoik,    caft   his  een   upon   the   twa 
c  bonny  legs  of  this  laflie,  and  as  I  fhall 

*  aniwer,  a  bonnier  laflie  was  na  in  a'  the 
'  Highlands.    Her  complaxion  was  as 
'  good  as  heart  coud  wifh  to  fee;  her 
'  twa  pawky  een  blink'd  like  the  fun  o* 
'  the  May  morning;  herwinfomemooufh 

*  was  as  inviting  as  the  ripen 'd  Bog- 

H  3,  <  berry, 
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'  berry. 
*    charm 


E  God,  Sirs,  flic  was  a'  over 

•  This  lallie  was  na  mair  than  the 
1  chiel  of  a  poor  Hii>hlandci  ;  but  ficken 
'  nnoother  was  na  u>  be  ii  •:  n  .iiaongit  a' 
4  the  Scutch  huliis  at  thattime. 

4  \Veel,  Sir:.,  I  ken  ye  wo  na  woonder, 

*  that  \  oung  Sandy,  w!i;>  was  blithe  and 

*  braw,   fhould  na  rcfiit   the  tern 

*  of    this    bonny    laliie,  with    the   twa 
«  w  heet  legs. 

4  K  God,  Sirs,  he  taks  an  ooccafion 

*  t^btgen  fome  Battering  Speeches,  and 

*  oangsto  her  father's  hooiie,   and  gi'es 

*  her  thede'cl  ami  a'  o'  fond  woords  and 
1   brave  promifes,  and  the  Jicko'that; 
»   and  as  Allen  Kauiiay  fwcully  lings, 

4    Hcclafp'dher  fail,  ami  ga'e  her  many  a  tug, 
4   And  kii's'd  my  lallie  therefrom  lug  to  iwg. 


S.i  that  >n  a  month's  time,  the  laftc  was 
wrapt  r  the  lame  plaidy  witli  Sandy 
Macphe;  ion  on  the  heath,  and  Love 
liood  laughing  it  the-  ipoort  they  weic 
about. 

1  Sonc  after  this,  as  I  fhall  anfwer, 
Jenny  was  touch"  d  a  little  with  remorfe 
about  what  !hc  had  been  doing,  and 
tells  her  mother  the  hail  itory.  The 
mothctyjuite  daft  at  the  thing,  confults 
Mefs  John  the  parfon  upon  the  affair. 
Now,  Me  is  John  did  na  forget  to  tell 
her  the  fin  'flie  had  been  gelty  of,  and 
charge  her  to  repent  o'  'the  heinous 
crime  of  loofmg  her  maidenheeil.  Bat 
he  let  her  know,  that  there  was  yet 
open  to  her  a  faving  grace,  if  that  me 
Ihonld  dcfart  the  'fame  Sandy  Mac- 
pherlbn. 

*  However.,  thepoorlaflle  wasrefoolved 
to  upbraid  young  Sandy  with  having 
Itaien  her  itt.iidenhei'd  ;  l'-i  ane  day  flie 
mets  him  on  the  hills,  and  upbraids 
him  with  great  wrath,  and  told  him— 
Ah,  Sandy  !  ye  are  a  pimpin  loon,  to 
have  ft-ilen  a  poor  hflle's  maidenhced 
at  this  manner.'*''  —  "Ah!"  quoth  he, 
my  dear  Jenny,  na  man  upon  the 
earth  is  It  is  likely  to  commet  a  theft 
the  lick  o'  that,  than  I  am;  an  ye 
fluf  na  fay  that  Sandy  has  lob'd  ye 
of  your  maidenhced  laffie,  Tie  gee 
it  ye  again  wi  a'  my  IK  art."  bo  the 
la  flie  confented  in  fik<-  it  again.  He 
il.j'ii  wrapt  Ir  r  ttp  in  tli  •  lame  tartan 
'ier  in  it  on  the 
luvu'. 

.  i  maid*  I; 


'  he  took  it  awa  ,  wlun  the  lafTie,  mak- 

*  ing  a  fin: 

*  But,  S.i 

I  did  na  e«d  [s  J;,lm,  t: 
4   ion,  hau  twa  likcriik  ecn,  ami  hi 

*  w;.s  as  nuidy  :tk  thecanot.    S;4, 

*  this    laiiie   hnd   tank',  tile 

'    Saii.l/    Macphv-jli.:-,  had  ;  . 

'  maidenheed  again,  lie  told  ptiorjt  nny, 

4  that  the  I'm  w;;s  now  grcettr  than  be- 

*  fooiv,an.l  that  unlefs  !he  would  c. 
'    to  bt-  let  to  riglrs  by  l::s  i  . 

*  her  ia.:l   v-M-i  in    a  liate  i>"  damnation. 
"   Bnt,"   fays  he,   "  Jenpy,  da  na   L.y 
*'  any  thing  o'  this  to  your  mot! 

*'  I  fh  .  an  Id  woman's  laul  to 

II  lave  i1  the  ii<  k  way,   ur.d  I  da  j.. 

"  for  the  laving  auld  womans  fauls  i* 
t(  licken  :i  fafhioii." 

*  Sn,  Sirs,   JVTefs  John  fet  about  fav- 

*  ing  Jenny's  laul  i'  the  ftuuter  that  San- 

*  dy  Macpherlon  hail  dciiroyed  it:   and 

*  E  God,  Siri,  i..  :i,  the 

*  laflie  \vas  with  bairn'.    Now  the  acliort 
4  of  laving  her  ;a»i  ;  T-in^'/t'inv  T  rcpeat- 
'  ed  by  Mei's  John,  th;>n  the  damming 
4  it   was    l>y   young  Sandy,  tlu   ; 

4  was  acculed  by  the  laiiie  as  the  lather 

*  of   the    bairn,    and    was   obliged    to 

*  mount  the  Itool  o'  repentance  ui  the 
4  kirk. 

4  After  this,   S:rs,  he  left  Scotland, 

*  and   came    into   England,    \v|. 

4  would  have  begun  as  an  aj.oothc- 
4  caiy,  but  not  knowing  one  drug  fio:n 
'  another,  which  is  ntcefTarj  forsn  apoo- 
4  thei  arv,  he  un  n'd  tioc'tor,  lean»id  to 
4  prefcribe,  pm.ctiu.s  p'k-!:ck  wit;. 
4  fucctA,  and  an  Jwniellfr  piettier  hi- 

*  low,  and  better  pheiirian,  is  na  to  be 

*  foound  this  day  in  a'  Britain.     And 
{  thus  tnds  my  Itoi'y.' 

T!iis  ftory  the  captain  likci'  the  bell  of 
all,    and   fwore   Sandy   was    a   damned 
clevr  r  fellow  5  Mil's  Lvdia  and  J. 
nant  Prubit  dii'approved   of  it  nitirelyj 
Mac  Valor  laugm  ••   ocntlv  at  it; 

Pailbn  Pugh  laid,   it  w-.s  t! 
teacher-,  4  And  intc*-t,Miltref5  R-» 
lays  he,   '  though  the  Prefl>yterian   j>ar- 

*  Jons  will   not  tell   men    Itories 

4  lid,  they    whill   to   then1,    I    t< 

IMis.  Rachnel  privately  :i<Vt 

Ibu,   ho.v  he  came  to  i, 

bu-.hivn   in  the  Lord:  i'u\  s  fl.<-  — 

• 

'   J'.-ints  fait  enu,  :  I'ulc 


*  we  ;  i  - 


ktd  * 

(t 
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It  was  now  the  captain's  txirn  to  en- 
tertain his  company,  being  the  matter  of 
the  whole,  and  therefore  manners  had 
witheld  him  till  the  laltj  which  idea  of 
manners  allb,  (hall  oblige  us  to  a;ive  the 
Honourable  Captain  Charles  Bounce, 


commander  of  the 


###.##* 


a Icparate 


chapter;  this,  as  it  cannot  be  done  other- 
wile,  we  here  conclude  what  we  have  in 
hand. 


CHAP.     XIX. 

A  SCENE  OF  ALTERCATION  BE- 
TWEEN THE  CAPTAIN  AND  MRS. 
RACHAEL  STIFFRUMP.  THE  AU- 
THOR MAKES  A  SHREWDER.  RE- 
MARK  THAN  MACHIAVEL.  MRS. 
RACHAEI/S  PIOUS  DISPOSITION 
APPEARS  IN  A  TRUE  LIGHT.  THE 
CAPTAIN  BEGINS  AND  ENDS  HIS 
5TORY  IN  A  VERY  SHORT  SPACE, 
AND  SHEWS  HIS  COURAGE,  HIS 
CUNNING,  AND  ANOTHER  THING 
BEGINNING  WITH  A  C,  TO  THE 
END  OF  THE  CHAPTER.  SURGEON 
MACPHERSON  APPEARS  LIKE  HO- 
HOUR  IN  FALSTAFF'S  OPINION, 
WITH  NO  GREAT  SKILL  IN  SUR- 
GERY, 

THE  evening  bein<rpaft  in  the  com- 
mon way,  next  morning  the  cap- 
tain put  Mrs.  Rtichael  in  mind  of  her 
promife,  '  or  damme,'  fays  he,  '  but  I 
'  will  blow  you.' — '  Blow  me!1  favs  (he  j 
'  pray  captain  have  a  little  care  of  your 

*  poor  immortal  foul,  and  do  notfweaj 
'  fo.     Do  not  you  know  that  there  will 
'  be  a  day  of  reckoning,  when  you  will 
'  be  brought   to  an  account  for  every 
'  idle  expi  effion  ?' 

*    Damme,1   fays  the    captain,    *  no 

*  canting,  Madam  1  Did  not  I  catch  you 

*  with  Rocheftcr's  bavvdv  poems  yefter- 

*  day  in  your  hand,  thumbed  all  over?"1 
— '  Me  with  that  hemhcn's  poems  in 
'  my  hand!"  fays  Mrs.Racha^l.  'I  am 

*  fjre  I  never  fiw  any   IV. ch    profane 
'  books   in  my  life,  and  I  dtfy  you  to 
'  prove  it.     I  never  read  any  but  the 
'  divine  hymns  of  the   Reverend  Mr. 
'  Watts.      I  read   fuch    books    which, 
'  le?.d  to  damnation!  I  call  the  Lord  to 
'  witnefs  I  never  law  them  in  my  life, 

•'  ami  I  defy  you  to  prove  it.' 

And  here   the  captai.i  fir  ft  perceived 
the  prize 


his  error  in  having  given   up 

he  kid  leiztd  the  dny  before," 


It 


feems  Mrs.  Rachael,  though  me  loved 
a  lufcious  tale,  had  yet  a  greater  love 
for  her  reputation,  and  had  therefore 
given  the  caiiie  of  this  Itorm  of  the  cap- 
tain's, as  Jonah  was  given  of  old  to  the 
waves  and  the  whale's  belly,  if  whales 
delight  in  eating  poetry  as  well  as  pro- 
phets. Thus  there  being  no  proof  but 
the  captain's  word  againitMrs.Rachaers, 
the  firil  of  which  me  found  that  all  the 
fhip's  crew  had  no  great  opinion  of,  Ihe 
rtfted  fafely  on  her  lye,  covered  by  hypo- 
crify  yet  undifcovered,  againft  the  cap- 
tain's true  ftory,  who  was  fuifpefted  of 
fometimes  deviating  from  the  ftralght 
line  :  and  this  mews  fomething  more  than 
Machiavel  has  advanced  in  his  prince, 
that  private  people,  as'well  as  potentates, 
if  they  intend  to  gain  credit  and  charac- 
ter amongil  men,  muft  pretend  at  leaft 
to  believe  in  the  objects  of  religion. 

'  However,'  fays  Mrs.  Rachael,  '  if 
'  you  will  tell  me  what  I  am  to  do  for 
'  you,  captain,  if  there  be  nothing  fmful 
'  in  the  affair,  1  (hall  not  refule  to  ferve 

*  you  where  I  can.' 

The  captain  then  told  her,  lie  wanted 
her  afliftance  in  accomplishing  his  defign 
on  Mifs  Lydia:  '  And  without  it,'  fays 
he,  '  damme,  it  cannot  be  done.' 

'  Lord  look  down  upon  me  !'  fays 
Mrs.  Rachael,  turning  up  her  eyes,  and 
lifting  up  her  hands,  *  can  men  be  fo 
'-  wicked  ?  Shall  I  damn  my  precious 
'  foul  to  fatisfy  your  wicked  will  ?  O 
'  captain !  captain  !  I  wonder  the  fea 
f  does  not  fwallow  us  up!' 

'  Well,'  fays  the  captain,  '  here  is 
'  this  diamond-ring,  which  coir,  me  two 
'  hundred  guineas  j  I  will  give  you  this; 
'  and,  damme,'  fays  he,  *  but  I  will 

*  throw  myfelf  over-board,  or  fhoot  my- 
'  ftlf  through  the  head,  if  you   do  not 
'  aflift  me.' 

*  Oh  captain  !    captain  !  let  not  the 
'  devil  take  pofftfuon  of  you  fo :  call 
'  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  ;  he  will  be 
'  your  friend  in  the  day  of  temptation.' 

*  Well,'  fays  the  captain,  '  damme, 
'  but  I  will  moot  myfelf.     And  thus 

*  you  will  be  anfwerable  for  my  death, 
'  and  the  fin  lie  at  your  door.' 

Mrs.  Rachael  then  alked  him  \vhat 
was  to  be  done.  Says  Hie — '•  I  would  not 
«  have  you  kill  yourfelf,  all  covered  with 
'  fin  and  wickednefs,  and  go  dVecllv 
«  into  hell  fire.  I  think  all  good  Chrif- 

*  tians  would  endeavour  to  lave  a  foul 
'  alive  for  repentance  :   therefore    s;ive 

*  me  the  ring,  and  if  I  can  fave  your 

'  poor 
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poor  precious  foul,  I  mall  do  my  belt 
endeavours.  The  Lord  forbid  I  ihould 
not  do  my  be  ft  endeavours  to  prevent 
the  eternal  tleitruition  of  immortal 
fouls,  even  of  my  enemies,  much  more 
of  my  friends.' 

The  captain  then  gave  her  the  ring, 
and  the  conversation  being  interrupted, 
Mrs.  Rachael  agreed  to  aflill  in  faving 
the  captain's  foul,  by  ruining  MifsLy- 
dia  Fairchild's. 

Now,  though  many  people  may  con- 
ceive that  a  preient  of  two  hundred  gui- 
neas in  a  diamond-ring,  is  a  fufiicient 
temptation,  and  thorough  juftification, 
to  ruin  an  innocent  beauty,  yet  Mr.;. 
Rachael  had  another  incentive,  which 
frequently  operates  very  ftrongly  in  fome 
female  bofoms.  This  was  the  different 
refpcct  and  attention  that  Mifs  Lydia's 
beauty,  innocence,  truth,  and  good- 
nature, had  drawn  from  the  company, 
in  preference  to  the  uglinefs,  affectation, 
hypocrify,  and  ill-nature,  in  herfelfj  and 
the  thoughts  of  her  being  yet  chafte, 
which  Mrs.  Rachael  was  not.  This  had 
determined  her  to  exert  every  effort  in 
favour  of  the  captain's  defigns. 

The  afternoon  advancing  on,  the  com- 
pany was  fummoned  to  attend  the  cap- 
tain's ftory,  which  was  begun  and  ended 
in  the  following  manner. 

1    When    I    was   a    boy,'    fays   he, 

*  damme,  if  I   believe  there  ever  was 

*  fuch  an  unlucky  dog  in  the  world  :  I 

*  loft  my  maidenhead  before  I  was  fix- 

*  teen,  and  I'll  tell  you  how.* 

At  which  words,  Lieutenant  Probit 
defired  the  captain  to  conficler  there  were 
ladies  in  company.  His  heart,  which 
knew  the  captain's  Gothic  talte,  trembled 
for  the  infult  which  this  llory  might 
make  on  ihe  chafte  ears  of  Mifs  Lydia  ; 
fo  delicate  and  refined  true  pa/Iibn  makes 
every  bo  (bin. 

Parfon  Pugh  (aid — '  I  defirc  von,  cap- 
'  tain,  look  you,  that  you  whill  con  filer 
'  that  my  gown  whill  not  permit  fuch 
'  Confer&tions,  name  o'  Cot;'  and  Mrs. 
Rachael  declared,  flie  would  leave  the 
cabin  and  the  company. 

At  thefe  words,  thecaptr-in  fwore  that 
he  would  not  utter  an  indecent  word, 
and  continued — '  Well  then,  ar  fixteen 
'  years  old,  my  mother,  Lady  Bounce's 
'  maid,  bcir.g  har.dfome  enough,  1  had 
4  a  Mevilifh  mir/l  to • ' 

Here  Pro-lit  trembLJ  like  the  needle 
in  P.  compuis  when  it  i?  uY'ken,  point- 
ing (till  to  -~v 


the  captain  to  defift  from  his  account/ 
for  that  Hie  had  heard  fove-itories  enough.; 
At  the  fame  time,  a  faiior  cried,  *  A  fail!" 
and  a^  it  can  ,"y  f  >.w  a  French 

enfign  :  this  (topped  the  eonverfationef- 


Upon  this,  the  captain  hoifted  the 
tnglilli  enfign,  and  expected  the  French 
WOUld  pay  i  hem  the  compliment  of  the 
flag-,  as  isuiuai  in  times  of  peace  :  each 
fhip  was  of  the  fume  fize,  carrying  fixty 
guns. 

Being  difappointed  in  this  expectation, 
the  captain  was  for  continuing  his  courfe; 
when  Mac  Vaior  fwore  by  God  he  would 
die,  or  fupport  the  honour  of  England. 
Probit  faid  the  fame,  forgetting  one 
minute  his  lovely  Lydia's  affright  and 
danger. 

f  Bear  down  upon  her,'  fays  Mac 
Valor,  l  my  lads  !  What  fay  you  for 
c  the  honour  of  Old  England  ?'  which 
was  anfwered  chearfuliy  in  a  huzza, 
'  For  the  honour  of  Old  England?'  by 
the  crew.  Paribn  Pugh  cried  —  '  Aye, 

*  faith,  for  the  honour  of  Old  Englant, 
'  including  Wales,  look  you  j"1  and  Sur- 
geon Macpherfon  acquielced,  not  a  little 
pleafed  by  the  hopes  of  feeing  the  nature 
of  gun-fhot  wounds—'  Now,"  fays  he, 

*  I  mail  begen  collacting  hiliories  for  a 
'  treatife  on  that  iubject,  which  is  much 
'  wanted  in  Scotland.' 

The  Honourable  Captain  Charles 
Bounce,  feeing  things  proceed  in  this 
manner,  pretended  to  laugh  at  the  words, 
'  the  Honour  of  Old  England,'  as  if  there 
is  any  honour  in  hindering  another  mip 
from  carrying  an  enfign.  Says  he,  '  Is 
not  the  fea  as  milch  belonging  to  the 
French  as  to  us  ?  and  have  not  they 
an  equal  right  to  carry  a  flag,  if  they 
pleafe?'  —  <  No,1  fays  MacValor,  <  they 
have  not;  nor  mall  they  whillt  I  have 
the  honour  of  the  king's  commiflion/ 
*  A  wife  tiling  indeed!'  fays  the  Ho- 
nourable Captain  Bounce,  '  to  murder 
three  or  four  hundred  human  creatures 
in  a  difpuie,  whether  a  French  fliip 
(hall  cairy  a  white  enfign,  n  piece  ef 
white  linen,  in  the  puience  of  an 
Englifh!  This  it  honour!  This  is  a 
reafonable  thing  !  If  it  were  a  prize  of 
(en  w  twenty  thoufand  pounds,  feme- 
thing  might  be  faid  for  it  ;  but  to  kill 
each  c  the  \vord  fawtfr,  and 

A    white     fug,    a    reaibuuhle    thing, 
truly  P 

'  Damme,'  fays  MacValor,  '  but  in 
'  my  opinion  the  honour  of  a  ua; 

*  the 
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the  only  reafon  which  can  be  given  for 
a  war  at  all;  an  1  he  that  dors  not  feel 
and  fight  for  that,  will  not  ferve  his 


country, 


my  fhaivafhion.     By 


Jafus,  I  love  money  as  much  as  ano- 
ther, and  more  too,  and  yet  I  would 
lee  my  children  lurve  alive,  before  I 
would  refufe  to  do  juitice  to  the  ho- 
nour of  the  nation  that  gives  them  bread . 
My  lads,  ftand  by  me,  and  I  will  fetch 
'  down  her  flag,  or  fall  myfelf.'  Which 
words  the  failors  received  with  a  huzza 
of  approbation. 

And  here  it  may  not  be  amifs  to  fay, 
the  world  is  generally  miftaken  in  their 
opinions  of  the  underitanding  of  common 
men.  In  ail  regiments,  the  officers  true 
characters  are  icon  xmderftood  in  the 
field  :  the  contempt  or  regard  is  vifible 
in  every  common  foidier,  according  to 
the  true  defert  of  every  one  of  them;  and 
the  execution  of  each  regiment,  in  the 
day  of  battle,  is  in  proiortion  to  the 
01  inions  which  riey  entertain  of  their 
officers.  The  fame  i-a^ens  on  board 
fhips  of  war;  and  not  a  faiior  on  board 
the  *****  believed,  but  that  the  Ho- 
nourable Captain  Bounce  was  a  coward, 
and  therefore  defpifed  him ;  and  that  the 
lieutenants  were  men  of  courage,  and 
therefore  loved  them. 

Mac  Valor,  Probit,  and  other  officers, 
being  all  preparing  to  attack  this  French 
ihip,  the  captain  tried  another  expedient: 
he  tcok  Mac  Valor  afide;  lavs  he — '  Mac 
*  Valor,  you  k  -ow  not  what  a  damned 
'  fcrape  you  are  going  to  run  into.  Hark 

you,  you  will  be  broke  by .     I 

have  private  orders  from  the  Duke  of 
*****,  not  to  offend  the  French  on 
any  account.  We  are  in  no  condition 
to  go  to  war.  P(haw !  damme,  do  you 
imagine  that  I  would  not  h-ive  been 
yard-arm  and  yard-arm  before  now 
with  her  ?  What  a  drmned  fcrape  the 
brave  Colonel  Walh — ton,  the  attor- 
ney formerly  at  Whitehaven,  who  was 
fo  delighted  with  the  whittling  of  bul- 
lets, has  brought  upon  tne  m  y  1 
He  has  figned  a  paper,  in  which  I  am 
told  it  is  faid,  that  he  has  been  guilty 
of  an  afTaflination  of  the  French  in 
Virginia;  and  mould  we  kill  any  of 
them,  we  mail  be  confidered  in  the 
fame  light.  Do  you  imagine  the 
m"  'y  would  lay  that  we  are  the  ag- 
grefTors,  if  they  did  not  intend  to  yield 
to  the  French,  or  if  vve  were  in  a  con- 
dition to  go  tp  war  ?' 


« That  may  be,'  f".ys  MacValor, « but, 

*  by  Jafus,   I  will  have  my  reputation 

*  to  keep,  and  will  link  this  (hip,  and 
'  go  after  her  mylhelf,  but  I  will  be 
1  after  having  that  white  flag  down.* 
However  night  coming  on,  and  the  cap- 
tain diffuading  MacValor  from  irritating 
tiie  m-"-     y,  (who  certainly  knew  their 
reafons  for  giving  fuch  orders,  he  faid) 
by  his  mad  behaviour,  the   mips   lolt 
light  of  each  other  during  the  darknefs. 

This  was  a  devilim  difappointment  to 
Macpherfon,  who  had  been  in  high  fpi- 
rits  about  beginning  his  treatife  on  the 
nature  of  gun -mot  wounds,  from  the 
hopes  of  an  engagement. 

However,  'luring  this  preparation  for 
a  battle,  a  faiior  had  fallen  from  the 
mail-head,  and  broken  his  thigh,  which 
the  furgeon's-mate  (a  perfon  we  have  not 
yet  fpoken  of,  who,  bred  in  the  country, 
had  finimed  his  ftudies  by  a  year's  atten- 
dance at  one  of  the  hofpitals  in  London) 
had  declared  muft  be  amputated.  This 
being  the  cafe,  the  doctor,  whofe  great 
Ikill  lay  all  in  his  two  years  poun  iing  at 
Edinburgh,  faid  he  was  of  the  fame 


op: 


Bat  here,  alas !  for  the  firft 


time  it  came  into  his  head,  that  he  did 
not  well  underftand  what  was  to  be  done 
in  this  cafe.    He  therefore  faid — 'Mate, 
prepare  the  dreffings,  and  as  I  love  to 
encourage  young  men  under  my  di- 
raflion,   and  there's  na  mare  opera- 
tions to  be  done,  I'll  e'en  let  you  am- 
;-.ii  t?.te  this  limb  your  fel,  and  tell  you 
when  you're  reight;  I  can  but  tak  the 
knife  out  of  your  haund,  Sir,  if  I  fee 
you    do  na  perrbrm   as   you  ought.* 
The  m?te  knew  the  bottom  of  all  this 
kindftefs  perfectly  well.   But  as  furgery 
and  phyfic  are  ortly  underftood  by  phy- 
licians  and  furgeons,  it  is  not  the  true 
merit  of  any  one,  but  that  which  the 
world  entertains  of  him,  that  g^yes  a  man. 
bufinefs  and  reputation.     And  as  non- 
fenfe  and  medicinal  knowledge  areequally 
intelligible  to  moll  people,  he  of  thele 
profefiions  who  talks  the  firfl  fluently,  is 
as  murh  carefTed,  as  he  who  knows  the 
fecond,   and  talks  with  lefs  eafe.     For 
this  reafon  it  was  that  the  furgeon  was 
luppoled  a  more  expert  man  than  his 
mate. 

Surgeon  Macpherfon  being  well  learnt 
in  northern  knowledge,  and  having  thus 
fpliced  the  fox's  tail  to  the  little  Ikill  he 
had  in  furgery,  law  the  mate  perform 
the  operation  of  amputating  the  thigh 
extremely 
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extreme!}'  well!  which  was  the  ftrft  Mac- 
j;heribn  had  ever  feen,  and  which  1 
telted  lie  believed  he  could  not  have  done 
better  himklf,  *  And  the  dc'cl  tak  me,' 
quotli  he,  '  hu'.  Jammy  Englilh  is  the 

*  brattitft  furgeon  I  have  ever  iecn,  that 

*  had  not  his  education  at  the  college  of 
'  Edinburgh;  and  if  my  gude  word  can 
4  get   him  a  lliip,   he   ma  na  w:mt  ane 

*  long.'      This   operation    fucceeding, 
the  furgeon  got  a  great  character  by  the 
good  nature  of  permitting  his  mate  to 
perform    it,   and    the  m  ue   in    having 
iinifhed  it  ib  well.     And  here  we  finiHi 
this  chapter,  which,  perhaps,  from  bc» 
ing  already  too  long,  and,  one  other  rea- 
fon,  Surgeon  Macpherfon  would  be  glad 
to  amputate  without  the  aflifhmce  of  his 
mate. 


CHAP.     XX. 

A  DISSERTATION  UPON  THE  HO- 
NOUR OF  OLD  ENGLAND,  TO 
THE  HONOUR  OF  MISS  FANMY 
M  *  *  *. 

IN  all  the  difficulties  which  attend  an 
hiftorian,  thtre  ieems  to  be  none,  as 
it  is  agreed  by  all  authors,  which  is 
greater  than  that  of  iteering  free  from 
offence.  People  in  general  are  extremely 
apt  to  conceive  every  thing  to  be  fatire, 
which  is  only  limple  advice;  and  apply 
that  character  which  fits  many  hundreds, 
lo  ibme  fmgie  perfon  whom  they  do  r.ot 
like.  Hence  authors  are  condemned  in 
a  thoufar.d  places,  and  for  a  thoufand 
thing's  which  never  entered  their  heads. 
In  the  fame  manner,  I  doubt  not  but 
there  will  have  been  many  n>  n  who  in 
the  preceding  chapter,  perceiving  that  I 
le-.med  to  have  painted  the  idea  of  Oid 
England,  as  a  vifionary  and  vague  no- 
tion in  the  head  of  the  Honourable 
Captain  Ch.n  L-s  Bounce,  would  irna- 
I  included  in  it  that  honour 
which  titles  impart  to  blood  allb,  than 
which  nothing  is  further  from  my  in- 
tend on. 

Indeed  we  (hall  venture  to  affirm,  that 
we  ourfelves  have  known  many  an  ho- 
nourable  pec;-,  dclcended  from   a  long 
train  of  equally   honourable  anccitors, 
who  for  ibme  generations,  as  hiitory  de- 
incd  one  thought 
honour  of  Old  Lr.glai.d  in  their 
. 


This  I  hope  will  fee i ire  us  from  that 
imputation  of  having  dcbaf d  the  noble 
blood  of  Britain  with  imaginations  lo  de- 
preciating ami  vulgar,  as  thai  ir  mull 
always  be  united  with  the  honour  • 
country. 

When  we  here  fpeak  of  the  honour  of 
England,  we  would  be  underttood  lo 
mean  that  warm,  tnthuiiallir,  ami  auguft 
fenfation,  which  every  man  ftels  for  the 
welfare  of  that  country  which  gave  hinv 
breath,  mixed  with  the  idea  of  probity 
in  it's  proceeding,  and  valour  in  it's  in- 
habitants. 

And  when  we  fj>eak  of  honour  as  re- 
lative to  nobility,  we  mean  titles,  rib- 
bands, pofts,  and  fuch  things  which 
kings  can  give.  That  the  honour  of  Old 
England  is  not  nectffarily  united  with 
this  honour  t  how  many  titles,  ribbands, 
ftars,  garters,  and  Georges,  in  former 
times,  can  be  named  where  it  was  never 
fufpecled  to  re  fide  ?  And  though  all  that 
wear  titles  and  firings  at  p relent,  add 
honour  to,  and  do  not  receive  any  from 
them  j  yet  a  iingle  reign  is  not  to  be 
quoted  as  an  \iniverfal  proof. 

The  fountain  of  honour  then  is  two-, 
fold}  one  which  kings  can  give,  and 
another  which  they  cannot. 

That  which  they  can  imp.art  is  con- 
fined to  blood.  And  if  we  fuppofe  it 
bellowed  in  the  time  of  Edward  the  Con-i 
feflbr,  it  can  never  be  effaced  in  any  jfuc, 
ceediug  generations  5  provided  there  be 
no  breach  of  the  leventh  commandment 
which  intervenes.  And  as  chaltity  is  a 
virtue  that  never  was  known  to  defert  the 
heart  of  a  lady  of  Great  Britain  in  one 
in  fiance,  this  obje&ion  may  be  looked 
upon  as  nothing. 

Let  us  imagine  that  the  perfon  who  13- 
created  a  peer  of  this  kingdom,  has  one' 
drop  of  his  blood  changed  from  plebeian 
to  noble,  by  virtue  of  that  great  vice- 
gerent of  Heaven,  a  king,  who  j,rnie- 
rally  relemblcs  his  original  in  all  his 
high  attributes  too  much  to  admit  any 
doubt  relating  to  the  podelling  fuch  a 
power. 

This  being  granted,  there  remains  to 
all  poiterity  a  certain  <)'  :i:.;itv    , 
hie  blood  in  every  delcemlai't  of  every 
noble    family-,  and  thus   v\o   prove  ii : 
Matter  is  uiviiible  /'//  infantu 
fon  is  contained  in  the  loin;,  of    his  fa- 
ther; wherefore  notwithstanding  the  mi- 
nute am!  dilproportioiiate  ii/e  of  :he  ani- 
malcule to  the  man,  perhaps  ten  millibns 

to 
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tt>  one,  we  do  infift  that,  from  this  infi- 
nite diviiibility  which  there  exifts  in 
matter,  this  ion  mult  contain  one  ten 
millionth  part  of  that  one  drop  of  noble 
blood,  which  was  contained  in  his  lire, 
$nd  fo  on  for  ever,  the  ion  containing 
the  ten  millionth  part  of  tjie  ten  mi'iiunih 
part  of  that  drop  of  original  truly  noble 
blood.  And  thus,  in  pud  \:it  of  this  ar- 
gument in  infnitum,  every  lord  mult 
contain  a  certain  portion  of  noble  blood 
which  nothing  can  eft. ice;  or  matter  is 
not  endowed  with  infinite  ciiviiibility : 
and  upon  this  we  reitcur  argument. 

This,  however,  is  not  that  kind  of  ho- 
nour which  is  viiible  in  the  face,  in  a 
character  of  fuperior  fenfe,  in  the  heart, 
in  noble  and  generous  aftions,  but  flicks 
in  the  blood,  and  is  ever  rambling  about 
the  body,  fometimes  in  the  heels  dancing 
a  mimit t,  or  kicking  a  race-horle  at  New- 
market, 1'ometimes  in  the  fingers,  laying 
yagers,  packing  cards,  pajming  dice, 
find  other  honourable  employments. 
.  This  then  is  not  the  honour  of  Old 
England, 

BeCdes  this  fource  of  honour,  there  is 
yet  another  which,  as  far  as  we  have  taken 
notice,  has  never  yet  been  ccniidered  by 
an  antiquarian. 

This  is  what  is  beftowed  on  gentle- 
men  by  chairmen,  *  A  chair,  your  ho- 
nour;' by  coachmen,  '  A  coach,  ycur 
honour;'  by  biack-fhoe-boys,  'Black, 
your  honour ;'     by   beggars,    '  God 
blefs  your  honour j'  by  duns,  foftly, 
Damn  your  honour;*  and  iattly,  by  ta- 
vern-boys, pott-boys,  coffee-boys,  and 
jnany  others,  who  have  all  the  power  of 
communicating  honour,  to  gentlemen, 
though  not  nobility . 

Whence  this  power  was  derived  we 
Cannot  well  a  flirt,  unlefs  that  from  the 
times  of  the  immortal  King  William,  to 
the  laft  day  of  the  lalt  reign,  a  few  years 
exempted,  the  power  of  adminiftnttion 
£ad  government  being  bequeathed  to  the 
moft  corrupted  hearts  and  pernicious 
heads  of  the  kingdom ;  the  potentates 
who  then  ruled,  thought  it  would  be 
jight  to  give  the  power  of  communicat- 
ing honours  to  the  meaneft  and  bafeft 
born  of  the  nation  $  that  the  care  of  pub- 
lic welfare,  and  difpofal  of  honours, 
might  be  equally  in  the  hands  cf  men  of 
the  fame  laudable  difpolitions. 

This  however  at  prefent  is  not  the 
cafe,  honours  and  adminiftration  being 
in  equally  honourable  hands,  and  equally 
w-feJJ  dj&fibuted  smd  co#du#ed.  Notwith- 


ftanding  this,  we  conceive  that  neither  of 
theie  is  truly  the  honour  of  Old  England. 
Therefore,  as  every  thing  is  very  difficr.lt 
to  explain  by  definition,  and  as  without 
much  circumfpection  one  or  more  cir- 
cumftances  may  be  omitted,  we  chufe  to 
fhew  what  it  is,  by  an  exhibition  of  it  as 
it  appeared  in  the  behaviour  of  a  cortaia- 
lady,  not  a  little  renowned  in  the  great 
city  of  London.  And  here  we  cannc; 
help  obferving,  that  though  chnrlity  ha& 
ben>  imagined  the  charaeleriiiic  virtu* 
of  women,  rnd  hono-.ir  of  men,  in  thii 
inftance  that  remark  is.  not  verified. 
Jn  the  year  17 — ,  the  date  is  loft, 

Mifs  Fanny ,  having  a  great 

defire  to  compleat  her  education  by  a 
trip  to  France>  did  really  viut  the  city  of 
Paris. 

Beauty  is  never  long  concealed,  and 
fuch  as  this  female  polTt-ired  was  foou 
enquired  after.  To  this  qualification 
was  added,  in  her  bofom,  almoft  infinite 
mercy  united  with  honour. 

This  humane  attribute  being  publicly 
known  by  the  nobility  of  France,  Mon- 
fierr  the  Duke  of  *  *  *  *  requefted,  that 
(he  would  condefcend  to  grant  him  that 
favour  which  fhe  had  before  granted  to 
the  nobility  of  her  own  nation. 

To  this,  indeed,   fhe  prudently  an4 
minifteriaiiy  fulpended  her  znfvver,  till 
me  had  enquired  what  had  been  the  cuf- 
tom  in  former  precedents.     She  knew 
her  illuftricus  predeceitor,  Con.  Phillips, 
had  been  before  in  thcfe  c 5 re um fiances  } 
fhe  therefore  fearched  the  records  and  trea- 
ties upon  this  fubjecl,  and  having  found 
the  terms,  agreed  to  yield  on  the  fame. 
Theie  being  thought  too  high,  this 
.prince  declined,  and  would  have  entered 
into  farther  treaty.     On  which  this  ho- 
nourable female  anfwered  with  the  true 
fi.irit  of  a  Biiton,  that  fiie  f'coi  red  to  treat 
with  a  Fienehman,  though  a  prince  of 
the  blood  5  and  that  unlefs  he  acceded  to 
her  demands  he  ihould  never  approach 
her  perfon,  or  enter  into  an  alliance  with 
her.     '  For,  to  the  laft  drop  of  blood  iu 
my  veins/  fays  fhe,  <  I  am  determined 
to  fupport  the  honour  of  my  country, 
and  never  relax  from  the  terms  which 
my  predeceflbrs  have  had  granted  them. 
And  I  doubt  not,'  fays  fhe,  '  to  bring 
down  the  pride  of  the  Grand  Monarch 
himfelf,  it  he  dares  to  meet  me  in  open 
arms.' 

This  is  true  Englifh  fpirit-,  and  fionj 
this  ftory,  and  from  this  i^dy,  \:t  minj- 

ijors,i'o; 
i  and 
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ami  Englifhmen,  learn  to  defy  the  French, 
and   nobly  fuftain  the   honour  of  Old 


England. 


CHAP.    XXI% 

A  MOST  PIOUS  AGREEMENT  BE- 
TWEEN  MRS.  RACHAEL  AND  THE 
CAPTAIN.  MR.  PROBIT  GROWS 
MORE  IN  LOVE  WITH  MISS  LYDIA. 
THE  EFFECTS  OF  GOOD  DISPuSI- 
TION  IN  A  WOMAN,  ON  INDIAN 
AND  CHRISTIAN.  A  WICKED  AT- 
TEMPT ON  MISS  LYDIA  FAIR- 
CHILD,  WITH  A  SHORT  OBSERVA- 
TION OFTHEBOATSWAIN'SMATE. 

THE     CHAPTER     ENDED     WITH    A 
CURSE. 

IT  was  now  agreed  between  the  pious 
Mrs.  RachaelStiffnimp,  and  the  Ho- 
nourable Captain  Charles  Bounce,  in 
what  manner  this  lovely  and  innocent 
maid  Lydia  Fail-child  ihoukl  be  given  a 
ur,-y  to  the  defigns  of  this  more  than 
brute,  in  the  fhape  of  man. 

Mil's  Lydia  was  become  ten  times 
dearer  to  Lieutenant  Probit,  by  the  tweet 
Uifpofition,  fenfe,  and  innocence,  which 
appeared  in  all  her  converfatiou.  Pie 
loved  her  to  detraction,  though  his  lips 
had  never  uttered  a  word  which  might 
declare  it,  beyond  the  complaifance  with 
which  love  graces  and  fwcetens  every  ex- 
preflicn  that  his  votaries  pronounce. 

Cannafl'itego,  the  Indian  chief,  enter- 
tained the  moit  exalted  friendship  for 
litr,  from  that  pathetic  indulgence  with 
which  (he  liftencd  to,  and  pitied  his  d li- 
tre fs  on  account  of  his  amiable  Yarico. 

Lieutenant  MacYalcr  eikemed  l:tr 
much,  and  often  gave  her  fume  of  his 
good-natured  jokes  ;  Macplieilbn  (luck 
to  the  Prefbyterian  intereil,  which  always 
prefers  the  devil  on  their  fide  to  yn  an- 
gel on  the  other  ;  ?nd  f:;:m  this  princi- 
adhered  to  Mrs.  Rachatl. 

Mrs.  Rac'nael,  as  her  ('reply  vvas  cf 
tin-  felf-curing  kind,  ami  might  proba- 
bly take  a  turn  towards  it  before  the 
Clip  arrived  in  England,  was  much 
pL-all'd  with  the  thoughts  of  debauching 
Lydia,  that  flic  might  not  be  upbraided 
with  the  idea  ami  fight  of  j>ei  feel  chaility, 
v/hcn  her  blot  was  discovered;  which  is 
cf  all  things  the  molt  cieteitablctoa  fallen 
faint. 

Tlxis   night  then  the  affair  was  coti- 
iu  ti.a  following   m.tuwi.       it 


feemsit  was  Lieutenant  Profit's  turn  to 
watch.  The  captain  after  I'uppcr  puihed 
about  the  bottle  briikly;  this  being  done, 
Cannaflatego  (who  drank   nothin 
water)  and  the  company  withdrew. 
Lydia  went  to  fleep  with  Mrs.  Rachael, 
in  the  ftate-room  ;  but  as  Mrs.  Rachael 
always  ftaid  fome  time  after  the  other 
was  in  bed,  to  ferve  (as  fhc  called  it) 
the  Lord;  therefore,  as  fhe  was  m 
termined  to  ferve  him  in  a  very  particu- 
lar manner,  fhe  was  longer  in  prayer  than 
ufual,  during  which  time  Mils  Lydia  fell 
into  a  fweet  fleep. 

Lieutenant  Probit,  in  walking  the 
deck,  felt  a  difquietude  about  his" heart 
which  he  could  not  account  for;  a  cer- 
tain anxiety  hehad  never  known  till  then : 
and  as  his  mind  was  infinitely  more  en- 
gaged about  Mil's  Lydia  than  himfelf, 
he  could  not  perfuade  himfelf  but  that 
fome  mifchief  was  befalling  that  lovely 
creature.  This  made  him  frequently 
lilten  at  the  cabin-door  to  hear  if  iLe 
made  any  nolle,  being  in  eternal  fufpi- 
cion  of  the  captain. 

Mifs  Lydia  Fairchild  being  ru>w  in 
that  ileep  which  only  attends  innocence 
and  truth,  Mrs.  Rachael  undreflcd  her- 
felf  to  her  under-petticoat,  and  then  open- 
ing the  ftate-room  door  very  foftly,  gave 
the  captain  notice  of  Mil's  Lydia  Fair- 
child's  being  afleep. 

He  therefore  left  his  hammock  in- 
fiantly,  came  foftly  to  the  rbte-room 
bed,  and  went  into  it  with  as  little  dif- 
turbance  as  poflible.  Mrs.  Rachael, 
conceiving  that  this  attempt  would  not 
be  perfected  without  fome  noife,  began 
to  lerve  the  Lord  extremely  loud,  to 
drown  the  cries  which  flic  expected  Mifi 
Lydia  would  make.  She  had  undreffed 
heriblf,  that  if  thedefign  was  difcovered, 
fhe  might  pretend  to  be  innocent  and 
fleeping  in  bed  with  Mifs  Lydia  at  the 
fu.'i  Hltcmpt. 

Mrs.  Ruchae!  then  beginning  to  praife 
the    Lord    extremely   loin5. 
Mil's  Lydia  before  the  captain  h 
guilty  of  any  indecency.      Atri 
then   at  finding  a  pcrfon    in   h, , 
whole  hand  at  that   moment  had  jult 
touched  her  bofom,  and  iu.aring  Mrs. 
Rachael  at  the  fame  time  prayivg  in  the 
ftate-room,  fhe  fhrickcd  out  with  great 
vehemence.      This   the   captain 
voured  to  itop  with  his  ha; 
mouth,  crying—*  My  dear  Ly. 
'  lovely  girl,  I  will  many  you  to-mor- 
4  rewl'My  Lcavjaly  crcatwe,  b«  likntl* 
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irt  the  fame  time  flopping  her  mouth  and 
her  (trugglingas  much  its  poflible,  yet  not 
l\\  i'uch  a  manner  (though  Mrs.  Rachael 
continued  her  prayers  very  fervently) 
but  that  Cannaflatego,  the  head  of  whole 
cabin  joined  the  ftate-room,  heard  the 
lovely  maid  cry — *  Villain — Help  me, 
«  Heaven! — Lieutenant  Probit!'  as  fhe 
found  a  moment's  power  of  expreffion. 

At  this  the  bravff  Indian,  fuggefting 
the  true  caufe,  flew  from  his  own  cabin, 
and  running  with  violence  to  the  great 
cabin  door,  entered  it  by  burfting  it 
open,  and  by  a  light  which  was  burning, 
faw  the  poor  young  lady  juft  worn  out 
in  ftruggling  with  this  cierefted  ravi  flier. 

As  the  lion  feizes  the  inferior  animals, 
the  brave  Cnondagan  feized  the  cap- 
tain by  the  neck,  crying — *  Detefted 
4  villain !'  and  immediately  dragged 
him  from  the  bed  into  the  great  cabin 
on  the  floor;  at  which  moment  Mrs. 
Rachael  dropping  her  under-petticoat, 
flipped  into  the  place  in  bed  which  he 
had  left,  and  fell  into  a  voluntary  fwoon: 
the  lovely  Lydia  was  to  appearance  dead 
and  breathlefs. 

The  captain  being  a  coward  at  heart, 
(he  moment  he  found  that  Cannafiatego 
had  feized  him,  and  would  probably  have 
put  him  to  death,  cried — '  Murder ! 
'  murder!1  which  found  being  heard 
above,  Lieutenant  Probit  rufhed  down, 
followed  by  the  mafter  and  fome  other 
officers,  who  found  the  Indian  feized 
«f  the  throat  of  the  captain,  determined 
to  facrifice  him  on  the  floor. 

Having  inftantly  parted  them,  they 
afked  the  reafon  of  jhis  quarrel.  When 
Cannaflatego  faid — *  I  have  found  this 

*  villain  in  bed  with  intent  to  ravifh  the 

*  lovely   Lydia,   who  perhaps   is   now 
'  dead}  and  therefore  I  have  thus  treated 

*  him.'     • 

At  which  words  Lieutenant  Probit 
ran  to  the  Hate-room  to  aflill  this  lovely 
maid  ;  and  the  captain  recovering,  cried 
— — '  This  Indian  dog  was  attempting  to 

*  i  avifh  the  girl,  and  has   thus  treated 

*  me  becaufe  I  prohibited  him.    Throw 

*  the  villain  over-board.' 

Upon  which  the  failors  who  were  en- 
tered into  the  cabin  took  out  Cannafla- 
tego j  the  captain,  putting  on  his  ni-.ht- 
gown  and  flippers,  followed  j  Lieutenant 
MacValor  and  the  other  officers,  the 
parfun  and  furgeon,  being  at  this  time  all 
P  relent. 

Cannaffatego  being  brought  upon 
deck,  the  failors  cried — 'Over with  him, 


damn  him!  the  Indian  dog,  over  with 
him  r — <  Stop   a   little,'     fays    Mac 
Valorj  *  by  Jalus,  I  will  be  after  hear- 
ing the  ftory  firfht,  my  dt-ar!'— *  Aye, 
faith,'  fays  Parfon  Pugh,  '  if  the  poor 
man  was  trowned,  hur  will  not  be  aple 
to  tell  hur  flories,  look  you  !' — '  As  I 
fliall  anfwer,  parfon,'  fays  the  furgeon, 
I  ken  that  is  a  reight  observation.' 
*  Well/   fays  MacValor,   *  captain, 
the  devil  burn  me,  what's  after  being 
the  reafon  of  this  disturbance  now  ?' 
To  this  queftion,  the  captain,  in  an- 
fwer, fwore  that  Cannaflatego  had  flolen 
fecretiy  to-bed  to  Mils  Lydia  and  Mrs. 
Rachael,  with  an  intent  to  ravifli  Mif» 
Lydia  ;  and  that  on  their  fcreaming  out 
he  was  awaked,  and  had  faved  her  from 
violation,  but  being  overpowered  he  was 
obliged  to  cry  murder. 

During  thefewordsCannaflatego  look- 
ed on  the  captain  with  that  contempt  and 
fteadinefs  which  truth  only  can  impart  to 
human  nature  under  falfe  accusation. 
This  was  vifible  to  all,  the  moon  being 
at  thafull. 

'  Villain !'    fays    the   Indian   chief, 

*  the  man  who  dares  to  violate  a  virgin's 

*  chaftity,   will  never  hefitate  to  fwear 
'  the  greateft  falfnood  as;ain(l  jher  de- 
'  fender.     Look  in  this  face,' which  the 
captain  did  with  a  kind  of  felf-condem-. 
nation  :   '  did  not  that  infernal  hag,  that 
1  Rachael,  cover  your  defigns  by  her 

*  loud  prayers  ?  Did  not  I  hear  the  vio- 

*  lated  victim  imploring  aid,  and  rufli 
'  to  her  afiillance  >  If  {he  recovers,  flic 

*  will  tell  the  truth.' 

The  captain  denied,  the  Indian  con- 
tinued to  aflert;  and  the  company,  par- 
ticularly MacValor,  leaned  to  believe  the 
Onondagan. 

*  Bring  me  coals  of  fire,'  fays  Can- 
aaflatego,  «  let  me  prove  the  truth  of 

*  what  I  here  utter;'  on    which  one  of 
the  failors  brought  a  pan  of  coals  from 
the  cook  room.   l  Here,'  cries  the  Onon- 
dagan, '  derefted   liar,     put   here   your 

*  hand,  and  fee  from  whom  the  truth 

*  can  be  firft extorted,"  holding  his  ri^ht- 
hard    Readily,  unflinching,  in  the  fire, 
till   MacValor  pulled   him   away:    this 
convinced  the  failors  of  the  truth  of  what 
Cannaffatego  had  faid. 

.  During  this  time,  Profit  had  been  en- 
deavouring to  recover  Mils  Lydia,  whom 
he  found  as  pale  and  cold  as  Parian 
marble.  «  My  lovely  Lydia,  my  dear 

*  maid!'  he  cried,  '  mult  theie  tyes  ne- 

*  for  behold  ihee  more    in  life?'    the 

I  &  tears 
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tears  (Irciinin^  from  them  at  th- 
time.     *  Oh,  wake  to  tell  rv 

1  to  injure  al;  my  leal  hold 
'  vv.ike  but  to  tell  me;  rny  1m  n •; 
'  execute  due  vengeance  on  die  villain. 

*  Then  life  has  no  longer  charms  for  me; 

*  I  will  foil  jw  thee,  my  lovely  maid/ 
After  ionic  time  me  recovered,  and 

feeing  Lieutenant  Probit,  (hid,  with  a  iigh 
— *  Is  it  you,  my  dear  Mr.  Probit?  Is  it 

*  to  you  I  owe  this  refcue  from  this  vil- 

*  lainous  Captain  Bounce?  I  thought  it 

*  was  the  Indian  chief.'  At  which 
Probit,  forget'.ing  all  diitindtion  1.. 
commanders  and  inferior  ofticen, 

ed  on  deck  like  a  lion  ;  and,  ieizing  the 
captain,  cri£d — c  Villain,  give  me  fatif- 

*  faflion!'  The  company  were  aftonifli- 
ed  at  the  fuddennefs  of  this  a&ion,  as 
they  ilood  round  him  and  the  Indian 
chief.  '  Coward  as  you  are!  detefted  vio- 

*  later  of  innocence  and  youth ;  give  me 

*  fui  ^faction  for  the  injury  you  have  cf- 

*  fered  to  all  my  foul  holds  dear!' 

*  It  is  not  I;  it  is  this  Indian  which 
e  has  done  what  you  tax  me  with,1  i.  ys 
the  captain. 

*  Villain,  you  Ive!'  fays  Probit  in  a 
rage.  *  The  "lips  of  her  my  foul  adores, 

*  which  neveij  yet  have  pronounced  one 
1  falfhood,  have  laid  it  was  you.'  Then 
quitting  the  captain,  lie  rufhcd  into  Can- 
naflarego's   arms,    and    cried — '  Thou 
4  dear  deliverer  of  all  my  foul  holds  dear, 

*  take  all  the  thanks  an  honett  heart  can 

*  give,  tliou  brave  and  generous  prince !' 

'  Upon  my  fhoul,'   lays  MacValor, 

*  but  I  whas  after  thinking  fo  myftlf. 

*  — Ah,  cofin  Phelim,  are  you  there  ?' 
£Oh,Dammochee,'  lays  Parfpn  Hugh, 
this  whasprave  toings,  intced.  Shame 
upon  ycu,  inteed  !' 

At  this  the  captain  faid— '  Let  Mrs. 
Rachael  decide  the  affair:  I  am  inno- 
cent by——!  'a  word  we  mall  not  ram 


her  \v  i: 

fwoon  !  .  .    Dur- 

' 
at  tempt  i 

Surgv. 

head  from  i 

which   M 

'  anfwer,  I  thaK 

'  caie  foi*  t 

'  burgh.     ': 

'  mine .  .;ti-,  the  heat 

*  as  moderate,  am 

*  life  as  wiell  ns  at  ;v.\ ,  ,  only 

*  flic  can  r.. 

*  tak  me  it  ever  1 

f  a'  my   practice,  or  a'   the  coli 

K.A  Mrs. 

•— 'Whtre 

*  am  I  ?' — e  Det; . 

'  criie!.  I'rave  me   this  me:,. 

Lyciia,  with  her   eyv's   ttreaming   with 

tears;  'it  is  to  you  lowerpyruiu. — 

'  ruined?'  lays  fne  to  poor  : 

fupported  her.     *   No,    my  iuiii 

'  L ydial* cried  th  ','thouait 

*  virtue aodi    K>cenCeitfelf»'  H(>" 
file  could  not  be  retrained  fion: 
which  me  laid  gave  cai'e  to  her  o]>, 
heart. 

Mrs.  Rachael  drefled  herfelf ;  and  be- 
ing  fent  for  by  the  captain,  proteltcd  (lie 
believed  that  it  was  the  Pagan  Indian 
who  came  iirll  to  their  b^d;  fi:  • 
fure  that  it  was  him  (lie  law  rint;  that  tl.c 
captain,  (hie  believed,  came  to  their 
refcue:  {  God  knows,  I  loon  fainted 

*  away:'  yet  this,  if  (lie  was  called  upon, 
flie  wo1  >ld  fwear,  and  that  (he  would  not 
damn  her  foul  for  the  wcr'M. 

Mils  Fairchild  continuing  todccl. 
contrary,  and  telling  the  Uory  in  all  it's 


Now,   we   had   either  forgotten,    or     circum (ranees,  witii  that  \- 


could  not  find  a  place  to  inform  our 
readers,  that  Mrs.  Rachael  had  conti- 
nued in  a  fwoon,  fro  in  the  moment  Ihe 
wont  into  bed,  till  after  Mil's  Ly;i 

Only  it  may  be  nccefiary  to  remark, 
that  asMifs  Lydr.i  was  as  pale  and  cold 
as  death  during  her  fainting,  M. 
•i  anrl  as  red  as  'i 

:md  that,  as  Mils  Lydia  was  un- 

..iuence   of  licr   fright,    and 

'.  to  recover  with  return i; 

v.  Rachae!,  r.ot  being  r.thiated  by 

Biuch  terror,  and  iicr  fit  in  iiibjeclion  to 


fuaiion  which  ever  attends  t: 
tn:.n  "Tis  condemned-,  •.. 

damned  UT  a  b ,  by  tlu  whol  • 

company. 

*  Dam  me,  Jack  r  fay  a  lin'*- 

inato  to  the  next  Iruior,  *  if 

*  a  P.i  , 

'  and  that  was  i> 

'  And  I  will  rather  crv  LOB- 

'  don,  than  fail  with  Inch  a  fpcou  ; 

'   ibnof  a  wliorc.  JL- has  no  mon 
'  than  my  grandmother's  ;  uulcr;   all 
1  hilling  and  no  blows.  He  A  captain !  he 

•  be  d*mnedr 
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And  with  this  curfe,  like  Teague  in 
the  Committee,  though  without  paying 
for  fwearing,  we  conclude  this  chapter, 
and  retire  from  our  readers. 


CHAP.      XXII. 

A  QUARREL  BETWEEN  THE  CAP- 
TAIN AND  SECOND  LIEUTENANT, 
WHICH  ENDS  TO  THE  HONOUR 
OF  THE  LATTER.  MISS  LYDIA'S 
TENDERNESS.  MACVALOR^S  HO- 
NESTY. THESAILORSCONTEMPT 
OFACOWARD.  PROBIT'S  FRIEND- 
SHIP FOR  THE  INDIAN  CKIHF. 
.  MRS.  RACHAEL  AND  THE  CAP- 
TAIN'S  DESIGNS;  WITH  A  REMARK 
OF  DEEP  PENETRATION}  ALL  IN 
ONE  CHAPTER. 

,7V  /TIBS  Lvclia  having  iuft  reafon  to 
JLVJL  detell  Mrs.  Rachael,  determined 
never  to  fleep  in  the  fame  bed  with  her 
again.  Probit  ottered  his  cabin,  and  to 
watch  her  {afe  from  injury.  The  Indian 
chief  laid,  me  mould  have  his,  that  to 
fleep  on  deck  was  no  hard  (hip  to  him,  to 
pleafe  her  who  was  all  virtue  and  good- 
nefs.  However,  Probit  faid  to  the  cap- 
tain— '  You  do  not  intend  tui'ning  her 
e  out  of  the  Hate-room  to-night,  as  fhe 
.*  is  fo  extremely  ill  ?  Let  that  hypocrite 
'  turn  into  what  place  me  can  find,* 
meaning  Mrs.  Rachael.  '  She  may  fleep 

*  there  to-r.iiJ'ht,'   fays  the  Honourable 
Captain  Bounce,  '  if  me  will:  but  if  fhe 
«  does  not  retraft  to-morrov/  morning, 
c  fhe  fliall  turn  in   with  the  common 

*  men.' 

'  Retract!  and  amongft  the  common 
'  men!'  fays  Probit.  '  Lydia  Fairchild 
'  smongft  the  common  men!  Who  dares 
'  pronounce  that?' 

'  I  do!'   fays  the  captain. 


litlen  to  that  inhuman  monfter.     Oht 

Mr.  Mac  Valor !    fhall  my   defender, 

mall  the  proteclor  of   innocence  be 

confined  in  ignominious  irons  ?  Take 

me}  let  the  galling  chains  furround 

thefe  limbs;  let  me  that  have  been  the 

caufe,  if  there  be  any  caufe,  fuffer:  let 

him  be  free,  who  has  only  erred  by  af- 

fifting  innocence  in  diftrefs.' 

At  which  words,  Probit  catching  Ly-, 

dia  in  his  arms,  and  lifting  her  from  her 

knees — 'Thee  in  chains!  Who  dares  that 

(  facrilege? — That  very  villain,'  point- 

ing  to   the   captain,  *  dares  not  think 

*  of  it.     There  is  but  one  way  which 

*  leads  to  that,  which  is  through  this 
«  heart.' 

*  Faith,  my  dear!*  fays  Lieutenant 
Mac  Valor, '  you're  after  being  miftaken  ; 

*  there  is  another  way,  through  mine  too ; 
'  and  he  that  fhall  put  either  yen  or  fhe 
'  in  irons,  fhali  go  there  himfelf  in  your 
e  place. — Whaffay  you,  my  lads?'  to 
fome  of  the  failors ;  '  will  you  be  after 
'  putting  Lieutenant  Probit  and  Mifs 
'  Lydia  in  irons,  or  the  captain  ?' 

'  Here,  hand  him  forward,'  faid  the 
failors  :  we  will  put  Captain  Coward  in 

*  irons.  What,  let  a  French  Jhip  pafs  by 

*  with  colours  flying!  He  a  captain  !  he 
<  command  the  '******!  Let  us  keel- 

*  haul  him.     Hand  him  forward,  lieu- 
'  tenant.' 

The  captain,  at  thefe  words,  found  his 
Jntereft  on  board  quite  loft;  he  therefore 
faid,  that  to-morrow  the  thing  mould  be 
heard  over  from  all  parties,  till  when 
Mifs  Lydia  might  fleep  in  the  ftate- 
room,  and  Mrs.  Rachael  in  his  ham- 
mock, for  himfelf  he  did  not  chufe  to  go 
to  bed  any  more  that  night. 

This,  Mifs  Fairchild" at  firfrrefufed. 
But  Probit  faying  he  would  watch  her 
till  the  morning,  fhe  retired. 

Things  being  thus  fettled,  Lieutenant 


'  You  do,  you  paltry  coward!'  fays  Probit  ftaid  all  night  juft  without  the 
Probit,  '  difgrace  to  your  country.' —  "  cabin  door,  Cannaflatego  never  clofing 
'  Halloe!  upon  deck  therct'  favs  the 


his  eyes.  Indeed,  he  tarried  with  Lieu- 
tenant Probir,  who  loved  him  with  melt 
fmcere  affection  for  his  generous  .beha- 
viour to  Mifs  Lydia.  '  My  deareft  friend,' 
he  often  repeated,  '  to  thee  I  owe  the 
protection  of  my  lovely  Lydia,'  taking 


upon   deck  therct'   fays 
captain,  for  they  were  in  the  cabin;  at 
which  words  Mac  Valor  and  fome  other 
inferior  officers  entered  the  cabin. 

'  Take  this  fellow,'  (meaning  Lieute- 
nant Probit)  (  and  put  him  in  irons;  he 
'  intends  breeding  a  mutiny.'  the  Indian  in  his  arms. 

At  which  words  Mifs  Lydia  flipping 
on  a  night- gown,  her  heart  all  trembling 
for  the  man  fhe  loved,  leaped  from  her  bed, 
and  rufliing  from  the  ftate-room,  fell  on 
her  knees  to  MacValor,  crying — '  If 
*  ever  virtue  was  dear  to  man,  do  not 


During  the  night,  the  captain  and 
Mrs.  Rachael  agreed  to  fwear  positively, 
that  CannaiTatego  was  the  perfon  who 
had  committed  this  outrage  on  Mifs 
Lydia. 

The  day-light  being  come,  the  cap- 

tai* 


LYDIA;   OR,  FILIAL  PIETY, 


ppeared  with  that  kind  of  humour, 
vliich  1  have  more  than  once  feen  mil- 
taken  for  gaiety  and  courage,  and  which 
indeed  was  put  on  to  give  that  air  to  his 
actions.  Ht:  fun  15  to  himielf  as  he  walked 
the  quarter-deck,  as  if  he  feared  nothing  $ 
which  being  remarked,  lays  Lieutenant 
Pi-obit  toMacValor — '  The  captain  puts 
'  me  in  mind  of  my  being  a  boy,  when  I 
'  lung  through  the  church-yard,  to  tell 

*  the  gholrs  which  I  feared,  that  I  was 

*  not  afraid  of  them.' 

'  Faith,  my  dear  Probit,  and  you  are 

*  ri^ht  there,'  fays  Mac  Valor. 

Mils  Lydia  being  dre^ed,  Lieutenant 
Probit  er.tertd.  the  cabin,  and  with  all 
pofTible  fweetnefs  afked  his  lovely  Lydia 
l:ow  fhe  did.  She  an  (we  red,  better  than 
fne  expected  ;  *  How  are  you,  Mr.  Pro- 
bit  ?' — '  Wei!,  Madam,  fm«-e  you  nre 
— 'but,'  fays  he,  *  will  you  pardon  me  ? 
you  took  no  notice  of  the  generous 
Cannaifatego,  when  you  came  from 
your  cabin,  to  refcne  me  from  irons: 
it  was  he  that  laved  you  laft  night 
from  violation/ 
"*  I  did  not  fee  him/  fays  the  lovely 
maid. 

c  I  am  amazed  at  that,"1  fays  Lieute- 
nant Probit-, t  where  were  your  eyes?' 

'  I  could  not  take  them,'  lays  fhe, 
'  from  the  man,  who  laid  the  only  road 
'  which  led  to  my  prifon  was  through 
*  his  heart/ 

4  Lovely  maid!'  replied  Probit ;  nnd 
then  with  tears  of  joy,  he,  for  the  firft 
moment,  clafpt  her  to  his  bofom,  and 
took  no  unwilling  ki£>  from  her  dewy 
rofey  lip. 

Mr.  Probit  then  led  her  upon  deck, 
where  the  captain  feeing  her  unexpected- 
ly, turned  away.  He  could  not  bear  the 
fight  of  her,  from  infelt  confcious  guilr; 
fhe  ran  into  Cannaflatego's  arms,  and 
thanked  her  dear  deliverer,  whilft  Probit 
ttood  by,  looking  on  with  pleafure,  Mac 
Valor  whifuering  aloud  — e  The  devil 
'  burn  me,  Probit,  but  I  am  afraid  you'll 
'  be  after  being  in  love  with  that  girl, 
'  one  day  or  another/ — <  Faith,'  fays 
Parfon  Pugh/  I  to  pelicve,he  is  aireaty, 
'  look  you.' 

It  was  now  that  the  captain  infifted  on 
Che  bearing  over  the  ftory  again;  in  which 
Mrs.Rachael  offered  to  Iwear,  that  Can- 
nai'fatego  was  the-  violator.  At  thcfe 
words,  the  gallant  Indian,  taking  his 
mother-of-pearl  Ihell  that  hung  on  his 
bofom,  on  which  tlv  face  of  Yarico  was 
graven  by  her  own  hand>— '  Perfidious 


'  woman!   know  the  Onondagar 
'   is  incapable  of  fuchaftions;  thcl 
'  become  your  faithlefs  naiion  in  Amc- 
'  ri.-a.  CanCannaflategodari 
«  a  virgin's  bed,  the  invite  nf  the  InvJy 
'  Yarico  beating  on  his  bofom  ?  It  is  im- 
'  poflibL.    Kn.j.v,  I  detcfl  thy  race  and 
'  thee.'  Then  turning  to  Mils  Faiivhild, 
he  drew  his  poniard  from  his  fide,  and 
prcilntiir;  it  to  her  hand — «  Take  this, 
'  lovely  maid;  if  you  believe  me  the  per- 
'  pttralor  of  this  I'.orrid  (.Led,  llrike  it 

*  deep  into  my  bofom,  and  take  an  ample 

*  vengeance  on  my  guilt.' 

4  To  you,  to  you,  I  owe  my  whole  de- 
'  liverance!'  replied  Mifs  Lydia.  '  De- 
'  tefted,  perjured  woman,  you  know  it  !* 

The  affair  then  ended  with  Mrs.  Ra- 
chael  and  the  captain;  he  fwearing,  (he 
offering  to  fwear,  that  Cannaffate<; 
criminal)  and  with  no  one  on  board  be- 
lieving one  word  of  what  they  uttercdj 
and  with  this  ended  the  chapter. 

CHAP.      XXIII. 

A  DISSERTATION  ON  CHASTITY,  in 
WHICH,  AFTER  A  CANDW>  EXAMI- 
NATION, THAT  VIRTUE  IS  DE- 
CIDED IN  FAVOUR  OF  THE  ' 
SEX;  AND  THEN  FIXED,  TO  THE 
HONOUR  OF  ENGLAND,  ON  A 
BRITISH  HERO. 

TH  ERE  is  nothing  more  frequent 
amongll  readers,  than  to  carry  on 
tlic  farcafm  of  a  fmgle  character  to  all 
thofe  of  the  fame  nation:  this,  in  my 
opinion,  appears  extremely  abfurH.  If 
one  Ir'Mhman  be  a  rogue,  does  it  follow 
that  he  that  has  fpoken  or  written  in  thnt 
manner  of  him,  means  a  reflection  on  t}.: 
whole  nation  ?  Or,  becaufe  one  Scotch- 
man is  an  importer,  is  it  thence  a  confe- 
quence,  that  ail  Scotchmen  are  of  that 
Itamp  ?  This,  I  am  convinced,  every  in- 
divid.ial  will  agree  is  abfurd.  He,  then, 
who  condemns  an  author  for  having  fa- 
tirized  a  whole  nation,  tor  touching  one 
fingle  character,  Hands  lelf-convifted  of 
an 'error,  and  finds  in  himfelf  that  which 
is  delineated  in  another,  and  concludes 
all  alike. 

In  like  manrc •  . 
wai  may  ia.- 

being  thus  drawn  as  violai; 
chaftity.  T  .  r,  moult' 

prn,  would  be  valtlv  unj«ft.     \\'e  fhall, 
therefore,    in  delivering  a 
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chaftity,  endeavour  to  (hew  that 
eur  intent  is  by  no  means  of  that  kind. 
Chattily  then  has  been  always  repre- 
fented  us  a  female  figure  by  painters  and 
ftatuaries;  meaning,  we  prefume,  that 
this  virtue  was  more  natural  to  the  fe- 
minine part  of  the  lex  than  to  the  male. 
This,  with  all  humble  fubmiflion,  we 
beg  leave  to  diiftnt  from  :  we  prefume 
alio,  that  we  (hall  find  ibme  reafon  on 
our  fide  for  thus  diflenting  in  our  opinion; 
however,  we  mall  examine  it  with  all 
that  candour  which  hiftorians  ever  pro- 
fefs  in  their  writings,  and  keep  to  it  as 
fteadily.as  the  belt  of  them. 

In  this  cafe,  we  are  determined  alfo 
to  introduce  no  fpeculative  or  metaphy- 
fical  refearch  on  the  nature  of  the  men- 
tal attributes  and  virtues.  We  pretend 
firft,  like  the  natural  philofopher,  to  give 
the  experiment,  and  then  draw  the  in- 
ferences fairly  from  the  fact ;  yet,  with 
all  due  pclitenefs,  as  gentlemen,  giving 
the  ladies  the  preference. 

In  all  antiquity,  (for  chaftity  has  not 
reached  down  on  the  female  fide  to  mo- 
dern times,  at  leaft  we  have  no  hiftories 
of  it,  except  in  romances  )  there  are  but 
three  celebrated  ftories  which  do  honour 
to  the  female  fex;  thefeare  the  ftories  of 
Sufanna,  Penelope,  and  Lucretia:  let 
us  fee  if  fome  other  motives  might  not 
club  to  prod ucethefe  phenomena  of  fe- 
male chaftity. 

And  here  we  mail  lay  it  down  RS  an 
abfolute  rule,  that  the  virtue  of  refitting 
temptation,  in  man  or  v^nan,  is  always 
in  proportion  to  the  ftrength  and  invit- 
ingnefs  of  the  object. 

Sufanna  then,  being  young  and  beau- 
tiful, could  never  be  much  tempted  by 
two  old  fellows,  with  beards  like  the 
fluffing  of  an  old  armed  chair,  as  fhaggy 
as  Ahafuerus  in  the  tapeiiry,  or  Liotard 
i;i  life. 

This  piece  of  continence,  then,  might 
arife  from  averiion,  and  not  from  virtue. 
And  as  it  r^ight  fo  arife,  it  takes  off  very 
much  from  the  felf-denying  fpiritin  this 
inftance  :  or  it  throws  a  moft  uniuft  &r- 
cafm  on  the  ladies,  by  fuppofmg  that 
their  conftitutions  are  fo  formed,  that  a 
felf-denial  of  that  nature  is  always  a  rare 
phenomenon  in  that  fex,  even  when  it 
vefules  old  age ;  which  infinuation,  as 
•we  know  it  to  be  falfe,  we  mall  adhere 
to  the  firft,  that  the  temptation  was  of 
no  force. 

The  next  to  this  is  the  account  of  the 
Penelope,   wljo  unravelled  th« 


ftocking  by  night,  which  flic  knit  by 
day,  to  keep  her  (elf  from  being  married. 
But  here  again  it  mull  Be  remembered, 
that  a  mind  divided  by  many  objects  is 
determined  on  taking  one  with  great 
difficulty. 

To  inftance;  fuppofe  fome  lady  defires 
a  mercer  on  Ludgate  Hill  to  wait  upon 
her  with  his  patterns  to  chufe  a  fuit  of 
cloaths,  and  he  comes  with  them. 

How  will  her  pretty  little  heart  flutter 
and  hefitate,  and  then  like  this,  and  then 
like  that,  and  then  fancy  a  third,  and 
then  reject  them  all  three,  and  fail  in 
love  with  a  fourth;  which  fourth  is  ri- 
Availed  by  a,  fifth,  and  that  by  a  fixth,till 
'having  liked  all,  (he  likes  none:  when 
inftantly  me  defires  Mr.  Tafta  to  leave 
his  patterns,  for  pofitively  me  is  fo  dif- 
tracted  by  fo  many  pretty  things,  that 
me  knows  not  which  to  chufe. 

This  elifpofition  in  woman,  it  may  be 
imagined,  might  poilibly  be  a  motive  to 
Penelope  to  unravel  by  night  her  former 
day's  work,  till,  from  the  multitude  of 
fuitors,  her  unfettied  mind  now  liking 
this,  now  that,  might  decide  of  one,  and 
make  him  her  hufband.  This,  it  U 
po fable,  we  fay,  might  have  been  partly 
the  caufe  of  that  eminent  felf-denying, 
which  was  fo  much  celebrated  in  that 
widow  bew itched. 

,  The  third  is  the  chafte  Lucretia. 
This  lady  indeed  ftabbed  herfelf,  after 
me  had  been  ravifhed.  This,  as  Sir 
John  Falftaff  tells  Prince  Kail,  was  HO 
boys  play;  yet  we  only  hint,  that  the 
murder  being  committed  after  the  rape,. 
it  might  be  pride  rather  than  chaftity. 

But,  however,  we  will  allow  this  to 
be  chaftity  in  full  perfection ;  and  for  this 
reafon,  becaufe  we  humbly  conceive, 
that  we  have  a  male  ftory  to  match  thi$ 
female. 

So  much  for  the  ladies. 
We  now  proceed  to  examine  the  three 
heroes  who  have  been  rnoftly  celebrated 
in  ftory;  and  here  we  beg  leave,  a$  an 
hiftorian  of  itrict  truth,  impartially  to  ob- 
ferve,that  tho"gh  neither  of  thefe  relation* 
of  female  chaftity  has  happened  within 
thele  two  thoufand  and  almo#  five  hun- 
dred years,  that  two  of  thefe  on  our  fid* 
of  the  queftion  have  happened  within 
that  time,  and  the  moft  celebrated  with- 
in thefe  ten  or  fifteen  years  laft  path 
This  mews  how  much  men  were  at  that 
time  nearer  the  original  iimplicity  of  hu* 
mnn  virtue  than  women  ;  and  that  as  the 
ftdt  revolt  from  heaven  began  in  the  fa- 
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male  line,  it  ftiil  kjpt  a -head,  and  ex- 
h  i.i.tol  that  virtue  two  thoufand  years 
l>ctu)e  the  male. 

However,  if  the  chaftity  of  the  female 
fex  was  firlt  worn  out,  it  is  a  pleafure  to 
«s  to  remark  \vith  iqu;d  impartiality, 
that,  like  lands  w'uich  have  been  too  fre- 
quently tilled,  and  become  barren, which 
.  fertility  again  by  lying  fallow; 
fo  that  in  this  manner  w<_  prefume  chaf- 
tity,  in  Mil's  LydiaFnirchiid,  has  reco- 
the  reputation  of  the  lex,  by  being 
the  moil  remarkable  chafte  lady  for  thefc 
two  thoui'and  five  hundred  years  palt. 
And  from  this  inilance,  and  our  writ- 
ings, fo  manifeftly  calculated  for  the 
publick  good,  propagation  cf  virtue  and 
religion,  we  dare  pronounce,  that  a  hun- 
dred incidents  of  the  like  nature  will 
arife,  as  (ben  as  my  Lady  *****, 
Mii-s  #****,  and  M,s.  *  *  *  *}  fluill 

fupport  the  fafhion. 

But  to  return  to  our  narrative:  the 
heroes  the  moll  celebrated  for  chaftity, 
are  thefej  Cyrus,  Scipio,  and  a  certain 
•"  •  ,  whole  voyage  is  written  wiihfuch 
remarkable  modefty  aud  unafluming  air, 
that  we  are  convinced,  from  that  very 
circumftance,  that  even  the  mentioning 
his  name  would  be  an  offence  to  him, 
for  which  reafon  we  avoid  it.  But  of 
thcfe  in  their  order,  as  the  divines  exprefs 
it  in  their  three  divifions  of  afermon. 

Cyrus  then,  with  all  his  greatnefs,  in 
this  part  of  it,  however,  was  more  in- 
debted to  his  fears  than  his  courage.  He 
knew  his  heart  too  well  to  truft  it  with  a 
beautiful  female,  and  therefore  refufed 
feeing  her.  His  knowledge  of  human 
nature  was  fuch,  that  he  was  intimidated 
left  the  power  of  beauty  might  prevail  over 
his  principle  of  honour,  and  therefore  he 
j-efoived  not  to  behold  fo  many  charms  in 
one  woman,  trembling  from  internal 
confcioufr.eis,  left  his  chaftity  mould  not 
be  proof  againft  fuch  attacks.  II 
admire  the  difcretion  of  the  conqueror, 
more  than  the  chaftity  of  the  prince, 
though  both  are  very  reraarkable  and 
great.  _ 

Scipio,  we  are  acquainted  from  hiftory, 
made  Xenophon  on  the  education  of  Cy- 
rus, in  which  this  ftory  is  told,  his  chief 
ftu'ly,  and  let  him  as  the  living  example 
of  his  manners. 

In  the  ftory  of  the  Spanifli  prince fs, 
whofc  beauty  and  charms  he  gave  back 
-tmviolated  to  her  lover,  it  was  the  vanity 
of  doing  fomething  more  than  Cyrus, 
which  alHited  him  much  in  this  generous 


aclion.  This  behaviour,  however 
ened  by  the  circumftancc  . 
the  obicc'l,  is  Idlu'.tdaiib  by  tiu  inter- 
fering of  t! 
glory,  in  a  great  m. 
which  is  (o  lx:  atlribi:: 

The  laft  inftance,  to  our  mmiunnl  ho- 
nour, is  a  native  of  this  illand,  a  circum  • 
fiance  which  has  been  too  much  neglect- 
ed in  tlic  life  of  thatilluftrious  hero  who 
peri  jrmed  it.  And  which,  notwithftand- 
ing,  we  are  bold  to  afiert,  gives  him  as 
much  true  glory,  though  it  did  not  give 
him  as  much  riches,  as  burning  of  towns, 
or  any  part  of  the  voyage. 

But  before  we  proceed  to  the  ftory,  we 
cannot  avoid  ihcwing  how  much  this 
hero  was  eiteemed  by  this  kingdom, fmce 
a  fleet  of  five  men  of  war,  and  three  other 
mips,  was  fitted  out  at  a  great  expence 
by  a  nation  up  to  the  moulders  in  debt, 
(iiace  up  to  the  eyes)  which  had  at  that 
time  no  other  profpect  than  that  of  en- 
riching the  commander,  and  increafing 
the  national  expence  5  an  honour  and  pro- 
fit not  eafily  paralleled  in  ancient  or 
modern  ftory. 

This  gentleman,  then,  in  the  year 
which  we  fliall  decline  mentioning,  for 
the  fame  reafon  which  we  did  his  name, 
after  having  been  withe'.d  by  winds, 
feas,  and  other  accidents,  a  whole  twelve 
months  from  the  fight  of  a  woman,  did 
take  a  young  lady,  with  her  mother, 
fifter,  and  three  female  blackamoors,  all 
prifoncrs. 

And  here  we  obferve,  and  muft  ob- 
ferve,  how  fuperior  this  behaviour  in  the 
Britifh  commander  was  to  that  of  Cyru* 
the  Periian,  and  Scipio  the  Roman. 
Who  knows  what  either  of  the  two  lail 
had  been  doing  the  night  before  either  of 
the  ladies  happened  to  be  taken  pri- 
fonet  s  ?  Their  appetites  might  be  damp- 
ed; at  Icaft  a  female  was  no  new  light, 
;>  numbers  of  women  to  vilit 
and  enjoy.  Whereas  the  Britiih  heroh?d 
been  witheld  from  tfie  delicious  light 
of  woman  for  a  whole  year,  and  mull 
be  on  fiie  with  delirc  ;  and  yet,  though 
he  had  ;  v  of  females,  white  and 

black,  bonufwomen  and  free,  maids  and 
widows,  lie  never  violated  his  chaftity, 
either  with  black  or  white,  or  ii 
once  behvjkl  cither  of  them,  though  it  is 
more  th.m  probable  the  old  lady  would 
not  have  taken  it  amifs,  and  was  dil'ap- 
pointed  as  it  paft. 

And  here  I  know  tint  a  certain  nobla 
lady,  as  much  celebrated  for  wit  as  grace, 
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would  annihilate  all  this  merit,  by  af- 
cribing  his  behaviour  to  a  coldnefs  of 
conftitution  in  him,  which  me  aflerts  he 
ftill  pjeferves.  But  we  beg  leave,  with 
all  due  fuhmifiion,  to  differ  from  this 
noble  peribn  in  opinion.  For  though  the 
face  of  this  hero  may  indicate  fomething 
of  that  nature,  yet  let  her  remember, 
Socrates  was  a/Verted  to  be  very  libidi- 
noiifly  inclined  by  a  phyfiognomift,  not- 
vvithttanding  he  looked  to  common  eyes 
fb  different  frora  it.  And  even  in  this 
inftance,  we  prcfume,  the  fame  judg- 
ment would  follow  the  examination  of  a 
perfect  fagacity  in  the  fcience  of  phyfi- 
ognomy. 

We  therefore  pronounce,  that  this  be- 
haviour arofe  from  two  the  molt  noble 
motives  that  exalt  the  heart  of  man  5  a 
true  regard  and  attention  to  the  Author 
of  all  things,  and  a  generous  behaviour  to 
his  fellow-creatures,  which  carries  a  great 
foul,  above  all  paultry  attachment  to 
mere  legal  juitice. 

The  firft  of  thefe  two  attributes,  we 
boldly  fay,  is  undoubtedly  to  be  allow- 
ed him,  from  that  marvellous  modefly, 
and  {'pint  of  piety,  with  which  all  his 
actions  and  fuccefs  are  attributed  to  that 
great  Being  which  directs  and  governs 
all  things,  in  the  hiftory  of  his  voyage, 
written  by  his  own  direction,  and  under 
his  inipeclion,  by  one  who  was  not  of 
the  company. 

And  the  fecond,  to  that  generous  be- 
haviour which  he  fhewed  to  the  officers, 
who,  ftrictly  fpeaking,  were  not  of  the 
Jhip  when  the  prize  was  taken  :  and  to 
whom,  notwithstanding  this,  and  that 
his  (hare  was  but  little  more  than  half  a 
million  fteiiing,  he  generoufly  waved 
the  law,  which  was  in  his  favour,  and 
gave  them  the  full  fnare  of  all  they  were 
entitled  to,  as  common  men. 

Thus  then,  all  things  being  dated, 
we  prel'mie  tha't  chaftity  was  a  male  vir- 
tue,' till  Mils  Lydia  Fairchild  had  re- 
claimed that  honour  to  her  fex,  and  that  ' 
the  proof  of  it  is  fairly  inferred  from  a 
comparifon  of  thefe  fix  recited  Itories, 
and  at  laft  ends,  to  our  immortal  honour, 
in  aBritifli  commander. 

And  here  we  cannot  avoid  obferving, 
that  it  may  pofllbly  be  laid  by  .foreigners, 
that  we  have  gone  out  of  our  way,  to 
l<:g  in  this  ftory  to  the  honour  of  cap- 
tains of  Englifh  men  of  war,  and  our 
Country  j  but  jullice  is  our  motto,  ho- 
BOUT  to  whom  honour  is  due,  our  coun- 


try above  all  things;  and  with  that  refo- 
lutionwe  conclude  this  chapter. 


CHAP.     XXIV. 

MACVALOR,  THE  PARSON,  AND 
LIEUTENANT  PROBIT,  DIFFER 
FROM  MACPHF.RSON  IN  OPINION, 
WITH  RESPECT  TO  THEIR  BEHA- 
VIOUR TO  THE  CAPTAIN.  A  VERY 
SUBTLE  DEBATEON  THE  NATURE 
OF  A  RAPE,  WHICH  ENDS  WITH  A 
GENTLE  REBUKE  TO  THE  SCOTCH 
NATION. 


WE  now  return  to  affairs  on  board 
****,*  *,  the  Honourable 
Captain  Charles  Bounce  commander, 
MacValor  it  feejns,withProbit,  the  chap- 
lain, and  other  officers,  were  determined 
to  impeach  the  captain  of  cowardice,  as 
foon  as  he  got  home  ;  and  all  agreed  that 
his  behaviour  was.  infamous. 

Surgeon  Macpherfon,  who  was  ac- 
cuftomed  to  a  certain  call  of  thinking, 
peculiar  to  the  North,  did  not  behojd 
things  in  the  fame  light  with  thefe  gen- 
tlemen. It  feems  MacVaior,  and  the 
reft  of  his  party,  only  confidered  the  right 
and  wrongj  in  the  captain's  behaviour,  as 
it  really  exifted  in  facl,  without  reference 
to  themfewes,  or  his  great  intcreft;  and 
Macpherfon  furveyed  the  affair  only  as 
it  might  influence  him. 

The  furgeon,  therefore,  knowing  that 
EarlBiaggard  had  feveral  boroughs  un- 
der his  command,  concluded  that  the 
Honourable  Charles  Bounce  would  fure  - 
ly  be  difcharged  with  honour,  if  he  w  s 
tried  by  a  court-martial  ;  a,}d  that  Mac 
Valor,  and  the  reft,  would  certainly  be 
diicarded,  for  attempting  to  ir 
his  behaviour  ;  on  thU  he  formed  his 
cpnduft. 

This,  however,  he  kept  to  himfelf, 
becaufe  he  faw  no  Scotchman  to  whom 
it  would  be  ferviceable,  and  defended  the 
captain  and  Mrs.  Raphael  in  all  his  con- 
verfation. 

Mil's  Lydia,  then,  notchuflng  to  fit  in* 
company  with  the  captain,  MacVaior 
gave  her  his  cabin  :  and  he,  Probir,  and 
Caimaffatego,  were  no  longer  favourites 
of  the  captain.  Parfon  Pugh,  from  the 
old  cuttom  of  bein?:  of  both  fides  with 
the  juftice  and  excifeman,  was  iookc  i 
upon  a  little  more  favourably  by  him, 
The  great  cabin,  and  captain's  compa- 
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ny,  were  chiefly  given  to  Mrs.Rachacl 
and  the  furgeon. 

One  day,  however,  Macpherfon,  who 
was  not  fo  vehemently  attached  to  the 
captain,  but  that  he  iometimes  fat  with 
the  other  company,  declared,  he  did  not 
fee  how  this  affair  could  be  poiitively 
decided  againft  the  captain  :  the  Indian 
chief  was  then  walking  upon  deck.  *  Are 

*  ye  certain,  Mefs/  fays  Macpherfon  to 
Mils  Fairchild, '  that  it  was  the  captain 
'  who  was  i'  the  bed  with  you  ?    As 
'  I  (hail  anfwcr,  Mrs.Rachacl, who's  a 

*  very  godly  hoody,  foolemnly  declares, 

*  it  was  tir  Indian  who  offered  th*  in- 

*  fuitj    now,  as  I  ihall  anfwer,   there 

*  feems  to  be   mare  iiklihood   that  a 

*  Pagan  would  be  guelty  of  a  theng  the 

*  lik.  o'  that,  than  a  Chrcltian;  and  the 

*  de'el  fi'  my  wonb  f-.i   o'  fma  ftanes, 

*  but  Mrs.  Rachael  and  I  believe  the 
'  fame  theng.' 

'  Sir,'  fays  Mifs  Lydia,  *  will  you  and 

*  Mrs.  Rachael  periuade  me,  that  the 
'  man  who  offered  to  (lop  my  breath, 

*  who  fpoke  to  me  during  that  time,  was 

*  not  that  despicable  creature  the  cap- 

*  tain?    Sir,  permit  me  to  fay,  you  flan- 
'  der  the  be&  of  creatures,  the  Indian 
f  chief,  who  icfcued  me  from  violation. 

*  Pray,  fay  no  more  in  defence  of  what 

*  no  words  can  palliate:  I  am  convinced 

*  of  Mrs.  Raphael's  perfidy,  and  have 

*  no  good  opinion  of  thofe  who  defend 

*  her? 

'  Nay,  Mefs,*  fays  Macpherfon,  '  I 
'  did  na  ken  that  what  I  coffer1  d  would 

*  be  taken  as  an  offence;  1  fhall  fay  na 
'  mare  o'  that.1 

At  this  time,  in  came  Parfon  Pugh, 
who  was  by  no  means  a  friend  of  Mac- 
pherfon's.  He  had  overheard  the  dif- 
coui  fe,and  then  cried — <  O,  fy  for  fhame, 

*  fyfor  lhame,toctor!  Look  you;  what 

*  whas  the  tefil  in  you,  totlfcoUrie  in  tc- 

*  fence  of  a  rape  ?    By  Cot,  it  whas  a 

*  rape,  I  to  tell  you  that;  anclthere  whas 

*  civat  laws  for  a  rape,  look  you;  ant 
'  hur  whill  proof  it  to  her  face,  inteed/ 

Matters,  therefore,  fteming  to  in  lino 
to  altercation  on  a  liihject  fhe  did  not 
chufe  to  hear,  Mifs  Lydia  clefircd  that 
flic  might  walk  <<n  deck,  io  talk  with  the 
Indian  chief,  Mac  Valor  at  thiit  time 
coming  into  the  cabin, 
Nov.- .. 

:in\  fide  in   tin's 
;   motive  to 

which  Ibniej.  uencc 

U-  aiiiiculed.    1L  huol  not  for- 


gotten the  preference  which  was  given  to 
the  parlbn,  in  telling  their  {lorit^  ;  and 
Parlon  Pugh  had  nevi  i  'men  <  ordially 
united  with  the  furgcon,  bocaule  i 
jiot  tettify  the  kalt  approbaiion  of  the 
ftury  which  he  told. 

Mifs  Lydia  being  gone,  and  Lieute- 
nant MacValor  added  to  the  company, 
the  dilpute  was  to  be  decided  by  him, 
whether  it  was  a  rape  or  not,  which  the 
captain  had  <  ommined  en  Mifs  Lydia. 

*  Now,  faith,1   fays  Pai ion  Pugh  to 
the  doctor,  '  hur  whiil  whage  ymi  a  powl 

*  of  punch,  you  fid  not  know  what  the 
'  whoidRape  tid  ficnify,  look  you,theie 
1  is  for  you;  anfwer  hur,  if  hur  tare;  I 
'  do  fay  the  whord  Rape.' 

'  What,  i"  tliede'el's  name,  d'yeema- 

'  gine  that  a  Scotchman,    educated  at 

'  Edinburgh,  Sir,  does  na  ken  the  lan- 

'  gages  as  weel  as  the  brautit  chiel  in 

a1  England?  What,  Sirs,  d'ye  ken  I'll 

be  catechifed  lick  a  fchool-boy,  by  a 

Welfli  parlour'  fays  MacpheiJori. 

*  A  Welfh  parfon,  Cotdamochee;  a 
Welfh  parfon  is  as  coot  a  fcholar  as  a 
Scotch  Iurgeon,  and  petter  too,  1  to  tell 
you  fo.    What  is  the  meaning  of  the 

'  vthordKape?  Tell  me  that,  tell  me,  I 
<  do  fay.' 

Says  MacValor — '  Doclor,  if  you  are 
1  after  knowing  what  it  means,  by  my 
'  foul  you  will  do  w.il  to  tell  directly, 
'  left,  when  you  tell  by-and-by,  no- 
'  body  will  believe  you  know,  becaufe 

*  you  are  fo  long  about  it.1 

*  The  dcVl  hs  my  laul,  Sir,1  fays  the 
doctor,  f  I  fli'na  aniv/er  ficken  a  quef- 
'  tion  to  a  chiel,  the  lick  o1  that.' 

{  Aye,  faith/  lavs  the  parfon,  '  you 
'  tid  not  know,  Til"  tell  you  :  that  is  the 

*  reafons,  arfl  thecau&s,  and  the  I 

*  which  you  tid  ma;,k;  but  hur  whill 

*  tell  you  ;    it  was  te:ifed  from  Rc.piot 
f   tlic  Lai  in  whord,  which,  beiiv., 

in  Wcllh,  and  to 

*  take  fy  farce  in  K:u-lifh ;   and  theie 

iin.  ie.iiation,  in  tluvc  languages 
'  for  you;  ant  hur  whill  tiijmte  in  all 
'  three  for  a  powl  of  punch  tire£ily,  look 

*  you.1 

'  Arrah/  fays  MacValor,  '  doctor, 
'  now  you  can't  tell  it  all,  becaufe  the 
'  parfon  lias  told  you  \> 

n   this,   Macpheiion,   flily  drop- 

i'.ihjtt^t,  laid 

.  MI  .(on — '  And  wha  the  de'cl  tauld 

*  you  thes  was  araap.  Was  Mci'sLuddy 
'  taken  by  force  at  a'  by  the  caj>; 

*  Arrah,1  lays  MacValor,  *  flie  was 

'  not 
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not  taken  by  force,  by  my  fhoul,  be- 
caul'e  (he  ftru^gled  and  faved  herftielf; 
yet  the  devirburn  me  but  (he  would 
have  been  taken  by  force,  if  me  had 
lain  ftill  j  therefore  it  was  a  rap,  as  the 
parfon  fays.' 

'  Ay,  faith,'  fays  Pugh,  '  what  whas 
hur  fay  to  that?  Ani'wer  that  if  you 
can,  look  you/ 

<  There  needs  na  mare  be  faid  on  the 
fubjecl;  if  (he  faved  herfelf  from  a 
raap  by  ftmggling,  then  the  captain 
did  na  commet  it.  Wha  the  de'el  can 
commet  a  theng  that  is  na  commetted 
at  a',  Sirs  ?  And  therefore  I  ken  there 
was  na  raap  at  a'  committed  on  Mefs 
Leddy.' 

At  this  anfwer,  tAe  parfon  and  lieu- 
tenant being  a  little  difconcerted,  and 
looking  with  a  kind  of  phiz,  which  ex- 
preffed  that  difpleafure,  the  chaplain  faid 
— '  You  whas  a  prave  tifputant,  inteed  j 
«  you  tifpute  apout  what  is  a  rape,  ant 

*  not  to  underftand  terifation.  How  can 

*  that  pe,  look  you  ?  How  can  a  man 
c  difpute  'pout  what  he  toes  not  unter- 
«  ftand?' 

<  By  Jafus  P  fays  MacValor,  (  par- 
4  fbn,  you  are  after  giving  him  a  broad* 

*  fide  there  now,  my  dear.' 

*  Aye,  faith,'  fays  Parfon  Pugh,*  taak 

*  of  a  raap,  look  you,  ant  not  to  know 
€  the  terifation,  that  was  prave  toings, 
'  inteed  T 

'  As  I  (hall  anfwer/  fays  Macpherfon, 
«  I  ken  the  thing  as  well  as  any  of  you 

*  a%  Sirsj  it  is  from  rapio,  to  take  by 
«  force/ 

'  And  the  devil  burn  me,  but  I  was 

*  afterbelieving  that  he  didnot  underftand 
'  one  word  of  Latin,'  fays  MacValor. 

<  Faith,'  fays  Parfon  Pugh,  «  hur  tid 
'  rememper  what  hur  tid  fay,  and  whaa 
<  not  underftand  a  woord  of  Latin ;  tell 
'  me,  Mr. Macpherfon,  what  is  the  Eng- 
«  lifliof  this?' 

*  As  in  prtefentl  format  perfefium  in 

*  avi,  as,  amo  amas  ama<vi.  What  is  the 

*  Englim  of  that,  look  you  ?' 

This  being  a  piece  of  learning  not  to 
be  anfwered,  the  doclor  dipt  off  very 
difcreetly,  by  aflerting,  that  the  Scotcli 
nation  had  produced  more  men  of  genius 
than  England,  Ireland,  and  Wales. 

Juft  as  thefe  words  were  uttered, 
Lieutenant  Probit  entered  the  cabin  with 
faying — «  I  believe  you  are  miftaken 

*  there,  doctor.*    Now  this  gentleman 
was  the  only  man  in  the  (hip,  who  knew 
that  the  furgeon's  mate  was  a  more  in- 


telligent man  than  the  furgeon,  and  the 
force  of  all  the  -lifputants.  *  Well,  pray, 
'  doclor,'  fays  he,  *  who  are  the  men  of 
'  genius  of  your  country?' 

'  Why,  Sir,  there's  Buchannan,  aj 
'  pratty  a  fellow  as  ever  writ  in  any 
'  langage,'  fays  the  do6lor. 

*  Pray,  what  language  did  he  write 
'  in?'  fays  the  lieutenant. 

'  In  Scotch.  What  the  de'el  d'ye  ima- 
'  gine  I  do  na  ken  in  what  language  he 
'  wrote,  Sirs  ?' 

\  Ant  there  is  the  Ficar  of  Llandofery 
/  tid  write  in  Welch,  look,  you ;  e  Cot, 

*  hur  will  put  her  acainft  the  pert  Scotch- 

*  man  of  them  all,  for  ferfes,  and  tifcrip- 
'  tious,  and  poetries,  and  madrigals.' 

'  Arrah,  by  my  (houlP  fays  Mac 
Valor,  '  and  there's  the  little  Dean  of 
•'  St.  Patrick's;  is  he  not  a  devil  for 

*  ihenfe  too,  my  dear?  And  he  was  after 

*  piuyinr;  the  devil  with  the  hapence  of 

*  old  Ireland  that  were  made  of  Wood, 

*  and,  by  my  (houl,  by  his  writings,  they 
'  are  as  good  copper  as  any  in  England 
'  now,  and  better  too.' 

In  this  manner  each  of  thefe  three 
gentlemen  was  very  ready  to  defend  his 
country  in  things  which  neither  of  them 
uriderftood,  when  Lieutenant  Probit 
faid— 

'  Gentlemen,  there  is  nothing  fo  rea- 
fonable  amongft  men,  nor  fo  valuable 
as  a  love  of  our  country;  but  then  it 
mould  be  confidered,  that  other  na- 
tions produce  great  men,  as  well  as 
thofe  we  are  born  in. — And  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  doclor,  that  nothing 
is  more  frequent  in  the  fpeech  and  be- 
haviour of  your  countrymen,  than  a 
contempt  for  all  other  people. 
'  Becaufe  fome  men  in  Scotland  have 
been  men  of  fenfe  and  learning,  does 
it  follow  that  every  one  of  that  nation 
muft  be  fo?  You  have  given  an  in- 
inftance,  that  you  do  not  know  ir.  \vhat 
language  your  own  countrymen  wrote  j 
and  yet,  you  have  aflerted",  that  Eng- 
land, Ireland,  and  Wales,  have  pro- 
duced lefs  genius  all  together  than 
Scotland.  As  to  the  Vicar  of  Llando- 
fery, whatever  may  be  his  merit,  it  is 
concealed  from  me  in  a  language 
which  I  do  not  underftand;  fo  t  can- 
not vindicate  him.' 
'  Ohchavee!  That  whas  great  pities 
irtteed,  he  whas  petter  us  Homer  ant 
Fergil  to  poot;  I'll  tell  you  that,  in- 
teed,' fays  the  chaplain. 
'  But,  as'  Mr.  MacValor  has  fticl, 
K*  «  thert 
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«  there  is  Dean  Swift,  and,  let  me  add, 

«  the  bifhops  of  Cloyne,  who  have  pof- 

ly  men,  per- 

*  haps  of  any  nation,  and  many  others 
«  of  Ids  eminence,  whom  J  could  name. 
'  And,   piobabiy,  you  will  be  greatly 
«  puzzled    to  rind  any   man   of   equal 

*  genius  in  polite  literature,  of  all  the 

*  writers  you  have  produced  j  at  leait,  I 

*  remember  none. 

'  To  put  Scotland  on  a  level  with 
'  England,  as  productive  of  men  of  learn - 

*  ing  or  genius,  in  arts,  fciences,  polite 
'   literature,  or  any  other  part  of  know- 
'  ledgej  would  be  to  know  nothing  of 
4  what  you  are  faying. 

'  Therefore,  doctor,  permit  me  to  give 

*  a  gentle  hint  to  you  and  your  country  - 

*  men,  that  afluming  always  too  much, 

*  has  diminiihed  the  value  of  what  you 
'  poifefs:  and,  preferring  yourfelves  to 

*  all  Engliihmen,even  in  England  itfelf, 
'  is  the  reafon  why  we  have  taken  fome 
'  little  care  to  examine  and  expofe,  in 

*  nv.-my  cafes  j  tlie  fmgular  methods  by 

*  which  you  have  attempted  to  advance 
•'  yourfelves  in  the  opinion  of  the  world, 

'  with  no  greater  foundation  for  it  than 
'  is  to  be  feen  in  other  men.' 

This  fpeech  putting  an  end  to  the  dif- 
pute,  puts  an  end  to  the  chapter* 


CHAP.      XXV. 

PARSON  I>UGH  APPEARS  IN  HJS 
TRUE  LIGHT,  AS  WELL  AS  SUR- 
GEON MACPHER.SON,  THE  CAP- 
TAIK,  AND  MRS.  RACHAEL.  THE 
PARSON  QJJITS  THE  COMPANY  IN 
SOME  WRATH. 

MACPHERSON  being  by  no 
means  pleated  with  this  rebuke, 
and  looking  on  Parfon  Pugh  as  the  cauie 
of  it,  was  determined,  to  recount  the  con- 
variation  to  the  captain,  in  which  he 
conceived  ail  the  merit  of  the  defence 

red. 

This  evening    the  chaplain  was  in- 
to  pals  with  the  o'.ptran,  and  the 
furgebn,  who,  I-/. 

•- 1  the  captain  with  the  cor, 
tion. 

As  they  were  then  over  a  glafs  in  the 
evening — But  firlt,  we  will  juft  recol- 
Jeft  that  (he  purlbn,  from  his  former 
manner  of  living.  in  fentiment 

between  the  juftice  of  peace  and  excife- 
man,  had  ai.vays  continued  an  habitual 


inclination  to  be  of  that  fide  in  a 
tion,  which  was  cfpoufrd  by  the  m->{t 
leading  perfon,  ur,  itimulatcd 

to   declaie  his  real  fentiim-nts   !•• 
imaginary  or  real  oppolUion,    from   a 
quarter  he  did  not  like. 

As  they  were  then  together,  (the 
commander,  Mrs.  Rachael,  the  furgeon, 
and  the  divinr)  the  Honourable  Captain 
Bounce  aiked  Paribn  Pugh  how  he  c::mc 
to  fay,  that  he  had  committed  a  rape  on 
MifsLydia  Fairchild. 

*  Damochee,  captain,"  fays  the  par- 
fon,  c  you  whas  miftaken,  hur  did  not 
*  fay  you  whas  commit  a  raap,  I  can  tell 
«  you  that.' 

'  What!1  fays  the  furgeon,  c  did  na 
'  you  defpute  wi'  me  for  an  'oor,  that 
'  the  captain  had  committed  a  raap  on 
<  Mel's  Leddy  ?' 

'  No/  fays  the  parfon, '  hur  tid  not  fay 
'  that  the  captain  had  committed  a  raap 
'  on  the  young  tamitlj  hur  tid  fay, 
'  that  if  what  Mifs  Lytty  tid  fa. 
'  tru"e,  that  the  captain  hat  made  a  raap 
4  upon  hur  j  that  is  what  hur  tid  fay,  look 

*  you.' 

This  anfwer  putting  the  queftion  upon 
quits  another  point,  Mrs.  Rachael,  who 
had  ent;-;-t.i;n-d  a  molt  vehement  and  in- 
veterate hate  againil  the  chaplain,  faid, 
ihe  was  amazed  how  a  man  who  mini- 
iterecl  in  holy  things,  could  take  the  word 
of  a  young  girl,  who  (he believed  was  no 
bitter  than  Ihc  Ihould  be;  and  of  a  he.i- 
thenifii  Indian,  who  had  never  heard  the 
name  o£  tlie  Lord;  in  oppofition  to 
one,  though  fhe  muft  fay  it,  who  reve- 
renced his  holy  name,  and  had  walked 
..ly  in  his  ways  all  the  days  of  JUT 
life,  and  the  commander  of  liis  own  fliip, 
a  nobleman's  ion.  «  For  my  part,  I  am 

*  c<jnviiiccc!,"  laid  /he,  *  that  Mr.  Maul - 
'  text  would  no:  have  been  of  that  opi- 
f  nion.' 

'  A  young  girl,  no  peiter  tlian  huv 
'  (hoult  be!  Py  Cut,  hur  was  p. 
'  all  the  Prefbytcrians  in  thewoi! 

*  you;  ant  hur whill pclieve hoi 
'*  Why  then,  J 

fon,  '  . 

'  truth,  it  i 

•Jis  cap'.ai'.  !  she  raap.' 

1  T« 
*   What  think  | 

rfon. 

<  V  -1,  '  if  flic 

'  fneaks  tr  •  li.it  the 

n  (who 
.is  I  do)  tdls  u  lie,  \vhu  I  • 

•  abhors 
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«  abhors  the  thought  of  a  lie  as  much  as 
«  I  do.' 

the  poor  parfon  was  dreadfully 
befet,  when  recollecting,   he  replied — 

*  Hur  tid  not  fay  that  hur  woult  not  pe- 
<  lieve  the  captain,  look  you,  put  that 
'  hur  woult  pelieve  Mils  Lytty;  to  pe- 

*  lieve  Mifs  Lytty  is  not  the  fame  thing 
'  as  to  tifpeliefe  the  captain  :  peliefe  and 
'  tifpeliefe  cannot  be  the  fame   thing, 
'  name  o'  Cot,  therefore  hur  tid  not  ccn- 
'  tradift  the  captain,  I  fay.' 

*  As    I  mall  anfwcr,    parfon,    that 

*  wunna  do;  as  Mrs.  Rachael  and  the 
'  captain  have  agreed  i'  the  fame  ilory, 
'  and  as  ye  declare  that  ye  believe  Mils 
'  Leddy  and  not  Mrs.  Rachael,  it  fol- 
'  lows,  Sir, that  ye  fay  the  captain  com- 

*  metted  tl;e  raap.' 

It  was  now  the  parfon  had  gone  tc  the 
end  of  his  tether,  when  nature  began  to 
prevail.  He  therefore  declared,  that  he 
tid  pelieve  the  captain  was- guilty;  raid, 
looking  Macpherfon  full  in  the  face, 
cried — 

'  Py  St.  Tavid,  hur  tid  peliefe  the 

*  captain  whas  kilty  ;  and,  py  Cot,  hur 

*  whill  fay  it  in  hall  companies;  for  the 
'  young  tamfel  was  has  ibper,  virtuous 

*  young  'oman,  as  heart  mall  wifh  to 

*  pehold ;  and  this  hur  whill  teclare  to 
'  the  worlt,  look  you.' 

*  And  I  declare  that  you  leave  the 
'  company  and  the  cabin  immediately/ 
fays  the  captain. 

c  Ant  I  to  lay,  that  a  captain  who  is 
'  Trait  of  a  French  enfign,  is  not  fit  lo 
'  commant  a  Britiili  man  of  war;  ant 

*  toes  petray  his  majeity's  honour  and 

*  glory,  and  renown,  and  his  nafhon  to 

*  poot,  look  you  ;  and  fo  the  ten"!  and 

*  hur  tarn  keep  you  company,  for  Par- 

*  fon  Pugh  ;  or,  which  is  the  fame  thing, 
•*  look  you,    your  two   prefpyterians : ' 
faying  this,  he  left  the  cabin  in  great 
wrath. 


CHAP.     XXVI. 

MRS.  RACHAEL  CURED  OF  HER 
DROPSY,  BY  AN  OPERATION  MORE 
COMMON,  MORE  CERTAIN,  MORE 
SAFE,  AND  MORE  NATURAL,  THAN 
TAPPING.  MACPHERSON'S  AD- 
VICE FOLLOWED,  AND  MISS  LY- 
DIA'S  HUMANITY  EXHIBITED. 

MRS.  Rachael,  at  his  leaving  the 
place,  expatiated  much  upon  the 
wickednefs  of  the  clergy  of  the  church 


of  England  ;  extolling  at  the  fame  time 
the  pious  lives  of  the  diffenting  teachers 
in  America,  whole  converfation  was  in 
heaven. 

The  evening  being  paft,  Mrs.  Rachael 
retired  to  the  itate-room,  in  great  hopes 
that  her  dropfy,  which  had  manifestly 
increased  during  the  voyage,  would  hold 
out  till  me  came  to  England.  To  this 
intent  Ihe  prayed  mort  fincerely  to  the 
Lord,  hoping,  Ihe  faid,  if  the  fhip  fhould 
not  ariive,  that  the  Lord  would  delay 
the  hour  of  her  delivery  beyond  the 
ufual  time,  on  her  account,  and  not 
ftand  out  for  a  week  or  a  fortnight,  to 
fave  the  reputation  of  fo  pious  a  foul : 
yet,  alas!  fuch  is  the  effeft  of  nature,  or 
the  abhorrence  of  hypocrify  in  the  eyes 
of  the  Creator,  that  this  very  night  Mrs. 
Rachael  was  feized  with  pains  unknown 
before. 

Wherefore,  fearing  for  her  life  more 
than  her  reputation,  me  (poke  aloud  to 
the  captain,  who  was  in  the  great  cabin, 
and  defired.him  to  call  the  doctor,  be. 
caufe  me  was  very  ill.  This  indeed  ihe 
deferred  till  it  was  too  late  for  one  pur- 
pofe,  the  dropfy  was  come  to  town,  in. 
the  fhape  of  a  boy,  who  was  fquawling  to 
declare  his  arrival,  like  a  pott,  winding 
his  horn  to  tell  people  that  he  was  ar- 
rived. 

This  voice  Mr.  Macpherfon,  from 
much  natural  fagacity,  foon  found  to  be 
that  of  a  child  ;  he  therefore  took  it,  and 
with  his  be|t  care  did  what  was  necef- 
fary,  Mrs.  Rachael  afking  him  if  he 
could  not  convey  it  to  Mifs  Lydia's  bed 
in  fecrefy,  by*,vhich  means  it  might  pai's 
for  her's,  and  the  righteous  be  un- 
blamed?  '  Do,  doftor/lays  the  captain, 
'  to  humble  the  little  — — . ' 

'  No,'  fays  the  doctor,  l  as  1  mall 
anfwer,  I  have  done  mare  than  my 
conscience  will  anfsver  reeght  well  for 
ye  bath  a1  ready.  And  I  ma  certainly 
be  taken  in  the  facl :  I  can  na  do  a 
thing  the  like  o'  that.' 
Mrs.  Rachael  then  began  wondering 
how  me  came  pregnant.  She  vowed 
that  ihe  had  never  known  man,  and  that 
me  was  ftill  a  fpctlcfs  virgin.  '  HauJ 
'  your  tongue,'  fays  the  doclor:  namare 
'  o'  that ;  lay  you  are  married,  the  de'el 
'  wunna  believe  the  firft,  and  wha  fliall 
'  deny  the  fecond  ?'  This  advice  me 
followed. 

This  affair  was  foon  difcovered,  when 
the  Parfon  Pugh  exulted  much,  and 
faid  abundance  of  farcaftic  things  on 
the  preibyterians,  and  triumphed  over 

th« 
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the  do&or,  who  anfwered  by  affirm- 
ing the  marriage ;  he  had  determined 
to  take  his  revenge  on  Mrs.  Rachacl, 
l>ut  Mifs  Lydia,  forgetting  all  the 
cruel  treatment  of  that  hypocrite,  pre- 
vented him.  She  could  not  avoid  afk- 
ang  how  {he  did,  and,  with  all  the  ten- 
dernefs  of  true  humanity,  performed  the 
part  of  a  nurfe  to  the  child.  '  Poor 
«  babe/  fays  flie,  *  thou  art  innocent, 
«  whatever  may  be  the  cafe  of  thy  mo- 


«  thor  :  whilft  I  am  with  thee,  iny  little 

*  care  ihali  not  be  wanting  to  give  thee 

*  eafe  and  conveniency.' 

And  indeed  me  behaved  with  fingular 
humanity,  during  the  remaining  days  of 
the  voyage ;  when  the  captain  making 
Milford  harbour,  and  the  wind  blowing 
contrary  to  come  up  the  Channel,  he  en- 
tered that  haven  j  and  here  we  leave 
him,  and  conclude  this  chapter. 


£ND    OF    THE    FIRST   VOLUME. 
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VOLUME    THE    SECOND. 


CHAP.      XXVII. 

A  NEW  COMPARISON  BETWEEN 
ARMY  TAYLORS,  AND  AUTHORS 
OF  TRUE  HISTORY. 

H  E  many  comparifons 
which  authors  have  already 
drawn  of  themfelves,  one 
would  imagine,fhould  have 
utterly  exhaufted  all  fimi- 
lies  on  that  fubje£l ;  and 
yet  it  appears  to  us  that  there  remains 
one  behind,  which,  with  refpecl:  to  the 
iimilitude  between  writers  of  true  hiftory, 
fuch  as  this  we  are  inditing  for  pofterity, 
is  more  apt  than  any  that  has  hitherto 
been  thought  of. 

We  believe  alfo,  that  the  refemblance 
may  be  rendered  yet  more  ftriking,  by 
ceituin  methods  which  have  been  pur- 
iued  by  fome  late  hiftorians  in  this  way. 
In  this  place,  however,  we  do  not 
mean  to  i'peak  of  any  thing  but  likenefs 
in  one  particular  civcumftancej  which 
is  in  relation  to  the  characters  in  our 
works. 

In  fhort,  we  cannot  help  obferving, 
that  there  is  a  very  ftrict  analogy  between 
an  army-taylor  and  a  writer  of  true  hif- 
tory. Firft,  then,  in  letting  out  as  a  tay- 
lor  to  clothe  a  regiment,  every  one  knows 
he  makes  his  cloaths  of  almoft  all  fizes, 
v/itbout  meafuring  one  man;  ftill  with 
the  idea  of  man  in  the  abftraft  in  his 
head,  according  to  the  metaphyficians 
phrafe.  Thefe  faid  fuits  of  cloaths  are 
lUfplayed  on  the  ground,  to  be  taken  by 


Tom,  Dick,  and  Harry.  And  here,  by 
Tom's  being  too  tall,  and  Dick's  being 
too  fhorr,  the  cloaths  are  all  out  of  fitting 
at  firft,  till,  changing  round,  every  man, 
in  the  regiment  fettles  into  the  coat  that 
fuits  him. 

In  this  place,  we  cannot  avoid  obferv- 
ing, notwithstanding  it  may  feem  fome- 
what  paradoxical,  that  though  the  taylor 
makes  the  cloaths  and  fits  the  whole 
regiment,  yet  he  does  not  make  any  fin- 
gle  fuit  for  any  one  man,  or  fit  on  any 
one  to  them.  The  fitting  then  ariles 
from  thofe  who  chufe  and  put  on  the 
fuits,  and  that  makes  each  man's  his 
own.  In  like  manner,  in  writing  true 
hiftory,  when  we  have  gotten  together 
our  materials,  and,  like  the  aforefaid 
army-taylors,  we  have  cut  them  out  into 
characters,  and  fpread  them  upon  the 
ground,  we  let  people  chufe  for  them- 
felves, till  they  are  fitted. 

However,  in  this  inftance  of  author- 
ing^ as  in  the  other  of  tayioring,  we  nei- 
ther make  or  adapt  characters  to  any  one 
perfon :  we  have  taken  meafure  of  no 
individual,  but  have  cut  out  according  to 
certain  proportions  in  the  human  being  : 
and  therefore  it  mult  be  remembered,  if 
the  characters  happen  to  be  well  cut,  fit 
free  and  eafy  on  the  wearers,  that  it  is 
really  no  merit  in  us,  but  in  the  perfons 
or  their  friends,  who  have  chofen  from 
the  heap.  And  we  here  very  modeftly 
refign  all  pretenlions  to  that  applaufe, 
being  in  fact  an  hiftorian  of  a  fuperior 
nature  to  thole  who  paint  particular  cha- 
racters, draw  plans  of  battles,  cite  and 
explain  things,  as  they  think  they  have 

paftj 
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;  we  cluife  the  principles  in  nature, 
wh:  maily  cxilting,  and  cuin- 

\r.\  :    and    their 

for.  :ui  events,  which  are 

for  . 

Thus  then,  as  an  hiltorian  ref< 
an  army-taylor,  ib  are  his  characters  like 
fuits  of  cloaths  for  a  regiment,  which 
though  ;n  out,  the  men  that 

put  thsiin  on,  adapt  to  themfelves,  and 
make  their  own. 

For  this  rcafon,  whoever  obfcrves  the 
chara^er  of  the  Honourable  Captain 
Charles  Bounce,  in  the  parcel,  and  taking 
it  up  amongtl  the  reft,  mall  firft  put  in 
one  arm,  and  then  the  other,  and  but- 
toning it  fail,  fmd  it  lit  him  exactly,  we 
confeis,  that  we  have  no  particular  ; 
in  this  fitting  ;  we  made  it  for  i 

Li  like  manner,   if  one  ii 
fuit  of  character  on  the  back  of  another, 
i:ting  is  to  him  and  not  to 'us. 

Whenever,  then,  the  character  which 
belongs  to  the  captain  is  put  on,  or  Mac 
Valor's,  or  his  coufm  Phelim's,  Lieute- 
nant Probit's,  Mil's  Ly<i 
chael's,  or  any  other  refpeclable  ch; 
ter  of  this  true  hiilory,  is  placed  on  the 
prrfon  whom  it  fits,  let  it  be  remember- 
ed, that  as  mifers  heap  up  riches, 
cannot  tell  who  mall  gather  them  5  fo 
the  army-taylor  cuttethout  cloaths,  and 
cannot  tell  who  mail  wear  them  j  and 
the  author  of  true  hiltory  maketh  cha- 
racters, and  knoweth  not  whom  they  will 
-fit.  Wherefore,  we  here  renounce  all 
kind  of  reputation,  which  may  be  ob- 
t  lined  by  that  particular  circurnitanceof 
fitting. 

Only?  indeed,  we  referve  one  thing  to 
ourfelves ;  which  is,  that  after  our  works 
mr-.ll  be  large  enough  Jo  have  collected 
from  them  fimiUes,  apophthegms,  moral 
itr.i  :  tverbs,  maxims,  and  choice 

at  for  a  whole  i'uit;  that 
then  we  may  be  allowed  to  rip  tiu'le 
parts,  like  lace  from  an  old  garment,  and 
make  one  veftment,  which  is  to  be  all 
pure  gold.  And  f  •'!(  ftly  I'up- 

pou',  from  the  1'mall  opinion  \ 
our  own  capa  ity,  and  the  t';rent  one  of 
thofe   of  other  people,    \.  :,;iily 

overlooked  in  the  who!.' 
,  0;ail  be  i: 

of  mank  .vhich  Hiall  l)e  addcxi, 

a  preface  by  a  friend,  hinlin. 
ra'  in  wii'dom 

writing  j  and  yet,  that  men  are  wickeder 


;>nt  than   in   his  tim 

may  be  im  ; 
not  vc: 

but  this  in  imii 


CHAP.     XXVIII. 

INDIAN    OBSERVATI  CER- 

PARSON  FLU,. 

AN'S     pit1 

COUNTER.     CANNASSATEGO,  THE 
INDIAN    CHIEF,    TAKEN    FOR    THE 

PRETENDER'S  SON.  MR.  po: 

Dl-i'OSES    OF 

APPREHENDING     1  ;•.  E    He 

RECEIVES     IT.       THE     CAUSE     OK 

LOYALTVISTHEEXCI.V 

MOST  WHIGS.     THE   WELCH   WAY 

OF  NURSING  C.HIL  >  THE 

BEGINNING     OF      MR.     POPK 

JOURNEY  TO  LON: 

THE  (hip  *' 
in  Milford  Haven,  ( 
was  very  impatient  co  fee  the  country,  and 
the  people  of  which  he  had  heard  fomuich, 
fo  brave  and  valiant,  fuch  Uriel  ol 
of  truth  and  juftice. 

The  man  of  war  being  moored,  the 
chaplain  was  to  go  on  fnore  with  Can. 
naffatv  .riding,  the  Indian  was 

terribly  difappoir 
and  fplendor,  val'r  p'hices  and  n. 
cent  temples,  of  which   he  had 
heard,  he  faw  dwellir.: 
the  huts  of  India-,  •  f  pco- 

•i  their  fact 


were  the  colliers  juit  cun)^ 
the  mines.    He  could  not  recunoi 
kind  of  beings  they  were,  till   having 
their  employment    defcribed, 

engaged  in  di^girg  that  which  wa.^  bun;  - 
>.-,   many  fat  hoi  > 

ed,  if  all  the  Knglifh  d::  /%litn,' 

lays  IP 

only  t: 

cu  Nation,   i 

Country,  v 

' 
Spirit  ' 

cd  for  the  fervicc  of  tlu  \Vith- 

*  out 
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out  this,'  fays  he,  *  how  is  this  a  land 
of  freedom,  or  how  is  it  reconcileable 
with  iuftice,  that  creatures  born  in  the 
fame  land,  of  the  fame  form,  and  en- 
dowed with  the  fame  faculties,  mould 
be  doomed  to  this  inhuman  labour, 
whilft  others  live  at  ea.fe?> 
On  this  occafion,  Parfon  Pugh  en- 
tleavoured  to' explain  to  him  the  ufe  and 
influence  of  money.     But  as  he  ftill  en- 
tertained his  heathenifh  notions  of  liber- 
ty, and  did  not  underftand  the  virtue  of 
gold,  the  divine  did  not  make  any  great 
impreflion  upon  him.     And  indeed  he 
almoft  repented  his  voyage,  concluding 
that  the  town  of  Pembroke  in  Wales 
was   a  juft  reprefentative  of  London; 
and  the  mayor  and  corporation,  of  the 
great  *  *  *  *,  and  the  miniftry. 

This  notion  we  have  known  enter- 
tained by  more  than  oneEnglifh  traveller, 
as  well  as  the  Indian  chief-,  and  a  whole 
nation,  in  manners,  fplendor,  arts,  and 
fciences,  taken  from  a  town  much  far- 
ther from  the  capital  than  Pembroke  from 
London  j  and  this  by  the  writer  of  a 
late  voyage  round  the  world,  who  con- 
cludes on  what  is  to  be  feen  in  Pekin, 
from  what  he  faw  at  Canton. 

And  here,  as  this  obfervation  in  the 
Indian  mews  that  it  is  natural  for  men 
to  make  fuch  remarks,  it  excufes  the 
xvriter  of  that  hiitory,  as  it  does  the  In- 
dian alfo. 

As  thefe  two,  the  Indian  chief,  and 
the  chaplain,  were  one  day  on  more, 
whom  mould  Parfon  Pugh  meet,  but  his 
old  acquaintance  Mr.  Popkins,  the  ex- 
cifeman,  with  whom  he  had  formerly 
taken  many  a  tankard  of  ale,  and  lived 
in  great  intimacy  j  as  we  have  already 
related. 

This  accidental  meeting  was  the  caufe 
of  no  fmall  joy  to  this  pair  of  old  friends. 
The  parfon  mock  the  excifeman  by  the 
hand,  and  the  diligent  furveyor  of  the 
king's  revenue  returned  the  compliment 
with  no  lefs  energy.  But  yet  the  divine 
felt  feme  touches  of  forrow,  at  hearing, 
that  his  old  friend  the  juftice,  of  whom 
we  have  made  honourable  mention,  was 
no  more.  However,  this  dejeclion  was 
much  alleviated  by  being  told  that  his 
own  family  was  in  good  health.  Com- 
pliments being  pafled,  the  king's  officer 
afked,  who  that  ftranger  was  who  was 
with  him,  clad  in  furrs.  The  parfon 
anfwered — 'A  prince,  aye  in  Wales  too, 
'  by  Col!'  He  then  introduced  him  to 
the  acquaintance  of  Mr,  Popkins,  hop- 


ing that  he  would  be  civil,  and  aflift  to 
make  his  voyage  agreeable  to  him.  Af- 
ter having  taken  a  tankard  together,  the 
Indian  chief  refufing  to  participate  of 
their  potation,  thefe  two  old  acquaint- 
ances parted.  The  chief  and  chaplain 
went  on  board  the  fhip,  and  the  excife- 
man to  his  dwelling. 

This  accidental  meeting,  and  the 
words  *  Prince  in  Wales/  ran  very 
ftrongly  in  the  head  of  the  excifeman. 
He  knew  his  old  friend  the  parfon  was 
at  his  heart  a  Jacobite,  and  therefore  con- 
cluded this  prince  could  be  no  lefs  than 
the  fon  of  the  Pretender,  come  to  raife 
another  rebellion,  and  that  the  parfon 
had  made  him  this  difcovery  to  gain  his 
intereft.  Indeed  there  was  one  thing 
which  feemed  to  contradift  this  appear- 
ance; this  was  the  copper- coloured  com- 
plexion which  the  Indian  was  of. 

However,  as  the  excifeman  inclined 
much  to  wifh  that  it  might  be  the  Che- 
valier de  St.  George's  fon,  there  needed 
but  very  little  argument  to  make  him 
believe  it.  And  as  of  all  the  animals  of 
God's  creation,  man  is  the  moft  expert 
at  deceiving  itfelf ;  and  as  a  hen  brood- 
ing en  duck-eggs  always  expecls  the 
chicken  of  her  own  kind,  till  the  hatch- 
ing difcovers  the  contrary;  fo,  before 
the  next  morning,  the  excifeman  brood- 
ing over  his  inclinations,  believed  that  it 
was  no  other  than  the  very  perfon  who 
was  in  Scotland  in  the  year  1745. 

Notwithstanding  this  belief  in  him- 
felf,  he  determined  to  confult  his  wife 
on  fo  important  an  occafion.  Having 
told  her  the  flory,  and  that  there  was  a 
reward  of  thirty  thoufand  pounds  for 
apprehending  him,  they  both  agreed 
that  it  muft  be  the  young  Chevalier  in 
difguife ;  and  that  he  had  imitated  the 
gypfies,  and  difcoloured  his  fkin,  to  keep 
himfelf  from  being  difcovered. 

In  confequence  of  this  conclufion,  the 
excifeman  was  determined  to  go  cun- 
ningly to  work  ;  and  by  enquiring  if  he 
knew  Sir  Watkin,  by  that  means  to  dif- 
cover  his  intentions,  and  who  he\vas. 

Two  days  after  this  Cannaflatego 
came  on  Shore  again  with  the  chaulain, 
lieutenants,  furgeon,  and  Mifs  Lydia 
Fairchild  ;  to  which  company  the  excife- 
man was  admitted  by  means  of  the  di- 
vine. 

Now  it  feems  the  excifeman  and  his 
wife  had  agreed,  if  the  prince  Should  ap- 
pear to  know  Sir  Watkin,  that  He  then 
muft  be  the  perfon  they  meant;  and  if  he 
L  prttended 
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pretended  not  to  know  him,  that  then  it 
mull  he  him,  beca-ife  he  difguifed  that 
knowledge  to  conceal  him  felt'. 

The  excifeman  therefore,  in  company 
with  the  above-mentioned  people,  took 
an  opportunity  to  afk  the  Indian  it  he 
knew  Sir  Walk  in.  To  which  Cannaf- 
fatego  aniwering  in  the  negative,  the 
ganger  concluded  that  this  was  the  man  ; 
and  farther,  that  Mils  Lydia  was  no 
ether  than  Mils  Jenny  Cameron. 

To  this,  indetd,  he  was  much  induced 
to  give  credit,  m>t  only  on  account  of 
his  old  friend  Parlon  Pugh,  but  on  that 
of  the  Scotch  furgeon  and  Irifh  lieute- 
nant, whom  he  coniidt  red  as  Scotch  allb, 
Dot  knowing  tire  different  manners  of 
their  pronouncing. 

The  following  night  therefore  he  de- 
feated with  his  wife,  whether  he  mould 
take  him  dead  or  alive.  '  If  I  exit  off 

*  hur  heat,  by  Cot,  htir  fliall  hafe  all  the 
'  money  hurfclf ;  ant  if  hur  taak  hur 

*  alife,  the  fhultice  whill  come  in  for  hur 

*  mare,  look  you,  or  thofe  who  are  in- 

*  caged  with  hur  in  the  'oork.' 

He  then  told  his  wife  that  he  was  de- 
termined to  get  the  money  to  Kiipfelf. 
'  Part  of  this/  fays  he,  «  hur  whill  lye 
'  out  in  an  ellate  in  hur  own  country, 

*  ant  pe  maaiper  of  parliament  5  when 
f  iu;r  whill  play  the  tefil  with  the  fuper- 

*  fifer,  who  tid  ill  ufe  hur.     Then  hur 
'  whill  kive  little  Tavy,  ant  little  Mor- 

*  gari,  ant  little  Rice,  fife  thoufant  pounts 
'  a-piece,  ant  Whinny,  ant  Peggy,  four 

*  thoufant  j  that  his  when  hur  tid  tie,  look 

*  you.    By  theTe  means,  look  you,  wife, 
r  i'quire  Povrsl,  and  young  fquire  Price, 

*  whill  marry  the  wenches,  to  pe  fure; 
e  for  hur  wins  porn  of  has  cood  plood 

-.'  as  the  peft  of  them,'  fcratching  his 
right  wrift  with  his  left  hand,  and  his 
right  hamftring  with  his  .right  hand,  at 
the  fame  time,  as  a  proof  of  it  ;  an  ait 
unknown  to  the  Englifh. 

In  this  place,  perhaps,  by  many  peo- 
ple it  may  be  thought,  that  the  excife- 
*na»  was  rather  too  bloodily  inclined, 
and  a  man  of  a  bad  heart,  and  by  others, 
a  great  friend  to  the  prcfent  hapoy  efta- 
bliflimert ;  both  which  we  beg  leave  to 
obviate,  by  affming  our  readers,  that  it 
was  no  more  than  the  effect  of  a  true 
whig  principle,  which  believes  that  no 
-man  will  lerve  his  country,  without  a 
uf  plundering  it,  or  being  pur- 
chafed.  It  was  the  money,  therefore, 
which  had  prevailed  on  Mr.  Popkins  : 
without  thia  article,  the  Pretender's  foa 


might  have  lived  for  ever  for  him.  !(•• 
was  not  from  any  idea  of  dillike  to  the 
Stuarts,  or  defire  of  fcrving  his  country, 
and  the  prefcnt  family,  but  of  himfdi, 
that  the  king's  officer'  had  intended  tins 
undertaking:  and  this  we  prefume  to 
afTert  has  been  the  undeviating  principle 
of  that  party,  ever  fince  the  arrival  of 
the  immortal  King  William. 

But  we  beg  our  reader's  pardon  for 
having  fp  long  faid  nothing  of  Mrs.  Ra- 
chael  Stiffrump,  and  her  babe.  Dining 
this  time,  Mrs.  Rachael  had  enquired 
and  found  that  it  was  an  nfual  oiftom 
amongft  the  Welch  poor  people,  to  take 
a  child  for  fo  much  money  in  hand,  to 
bring  it  tip  to  manhood  j  and  then  to 
over-lay  it  in  a  month,  by  way  of  mak- 
ing it  a  good  bargain. 

This  kind  of  muling,  Mrs.  Rachael 
thought  would  he  the  fitteft  in  the  world 
for  her  infant  progeny.  She  therefore 
made  a  bargain  to  give  ten  guineas  with 
it  to  a  Welch  farmer,  and  thus  ajot  rid  of 
her  dropfy  and  it's  effects,  jn  a  very 
cheap  manner;  frill  protefting,  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord,  that  (he  would  call 
and  carry  it  with  her  to  New  York,  in 
her  return  to  that  country  ;  for  her  d«ar 
hufband  would  be  charmed  to  fee  his  fou 
and  heir. 

It  was  now  that  the  excifeman  had 
brought  his  fcheme  to  perfection  in  his 
imagination.  He  had  determined  to  in- 
vitt?  the  Indian  chief  and  the 'parfon  to 
dine  with  him  5  and  as  he  knew  his  old 
friend  would  tipple  heartily,  he  had  re- 
folved  to  intoxicate  him,  and  then  to  cut 
off  the  Preten.icr's  Ion's  head,  and  rid- 
ing poll  with  it  to  London,  to  receive 
the  offered  reward.  With  thisintenthe 
took  his  horfe,  and  rode  fir  It  to  the  place 
where  the  man  of  war  had  ridden  at  an- 
chor, when  to  his  great  amazement  die 
fliip  was  failed. 

This  accident  he  attributed  entirely 
to  the  difcovery  of  his  delign.  He  was 
convinced,  he  faid,  it  had  taken  air. 
However,  it  made  him  much  more  per- 
fuaded  that  this  con  Id  be  no  other  per- 
fon  than  the  chevalier's  ion;  and  he  re- 
mcmbered  that  the  p:iri'jn  laid  they  were 
bound  for  Portfinout'u 

This  determined  him  to  ride  vith  all 
conveivu.t  fjji.:  d  to  London,  to  gi\e  ir.- 

telligeiicc  of  this  affr.ir  to  the  m y. 

He   tl-:icfore  nc;.,. 

.  nue  entirely,  to  prcllrvc  his  facred  }>er- 
fon,  and  mounting  his  iiorfe,  pix>ceeded 
with  this  account  to  Uw  i;rcat  city. 

During 
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During  the  journey,  this  loyal  officer, 
riding  from  town  to  town,  annifed  his 
imagination  with  the  pleafant  feats  which 
he  law  on  the  road,  determining  to  puv- 
chafe  them  all  with  that  reward,  which 
he  now  counted  in  his  pofleflion. 

Proceeding  in  this  manner,  his  mind 
entirely  taken  vp  with  his  great  riches, 
lie  found  that,  on  his  coming  into  Eng- 
land, more  money  was  required  for  a 
day's  provifion,  than  had  ferved  him  .a 
week  in  Wales.  This  accident,  though 
it  difturbed  him  a  little  for  a  moment, 
was  entirely  forgotten  in  that  immenfe 
wealth  which  he  was  convinced  he  mould 
poffefs  as  foon  as  he  arrived  at  London. 
At  Briftol,  however,  fuch  is  the  cruel 
fate  of  things,  this  friend  to  his  country 
was  reduced,  on  the  evening  of  his  arriv- 
al at  the  inn,  to  two  millings  ;  and  not- 
withftanding  the  excifeman  fupped  on  a 
Welch  rabbit  and  a  tankard  of  ale,  the 
bill  the  next  morning  amounted  to  five 
/hillings.  For  it  is  a  (landing  rule  with 
all  landlords,  that  every  traveller  that 
comes  into  an  inn  in  the  evening,  ought 
to  fup  in  it.  And  if  he  does  not,  that 
they  ought  to  charge  him  as  much  as  if 
he  did }  becaufe  the  affair  is  left  to  the 
choice  of  the  traveller,  and  landlords 
muft  live  well.  For  this  reafon,  the  ex- 
pence  is  pretty  nearly  the  fame,  whether 
you  eat  nothing  at  all,  bread  and  cheefe, 
or  more  delicate  fare. 

This  bill,  being  furveyed  by  the  offi- 
cer, as  he  was  a  great  arithmetician,  and 
expert  at  figures,  he  toon  perceived  that 
it  was  not  poflible  to  pay  five  millings 
with  two.     He  therefore  began   to  ex- 
poftulate  on  the  unreafonablenefs  of  the 
charge,  but  to  no  purpofe  j  the  landlord 
was  refolute,  as  not  being  afraid  of  lof- 
ing  his  cuftomer;  and    the  conclufion 
was,  that  his  little  Welch  horfe  muft  be 
fold.     The   queftion    then    was,    who 
fhould  determine  the  price.     The  land- 
lord, after  having  fecretly   fent  to   the 
faddler,  who  was  much  employed  by  him, 
to  walk  that  way,  without  taking  notice 
of  the  meflage  when  he  came,  began 
with  faying    to  Mr.   Popkins— *  God 
knows,  I  fcorn  to  impole  on  a  gentle- 
man in  diftrefs.     I  will  not  fix  a  price 
upon  your  horfe,  Sir.     I  have  always 
behaved  as  a  gentleman  to  ftrangers, 
and  always  will;' 

At  this  time  the  faddler  appearing,  as 
by  accident—*  If  you  pleafe,'  continued 
the  landlord,  '  we  will  leave  the  price  to 
*  this  gentleman,  wfco,  I  ain  fore,  is  a  v«ry 


'  honeft  man,  and  can  have  no  iutereft  on 

*  either  fide.— What  fay  you,  Sii  ?'-- 
'  With  hall  hur  heart,'  fays  Popkins. 

The  faddier  then  declined  tl>e  affair, 

laying,  he  had   often  fixed  prices    for 

horfes  j  '  But,'  turning  to  the  landlord, 

you  have  always  grumbled  as  if  they 

were  too  dear  j  and  faid  publickly,  that 

I  was  more  a  friend  to  ftrangers  than 

to  you  j  and  therefore/  fays  he,  '  I 

am  determined  never  to  have  any  thing 

more  to  do  in  fuch  matters.' 

Mr.  Popkins  then  being  encouraged 

by  this  fpeech,  requeued  of  the  gentle* 

man  faddler  that  he  would  fix  a  price, 

*  For  hur  mall  pe  much  opliged  to  you 
'  inteed.' 

The  faddler  then  had  the  little  horfe 
walked,  trotted,  and  galloped,  and  pre- 
tended to  examine  him.  with  great  fcru- 
tiny,  taking  up  his  feet  to  look  at  them. 
At  this  time  the  landlord,  ftooping,  and 
pretending  to  look  at  the  feet  alfo,  whif- 
pered  the  faddler,  ( Two  guineas  !' 

*  Well,  Sir,'  fays  the  faddler  to  Pop- 
kins,  *  I  think  I  have  now  feen  enough 
of  him  :  but  I  am  afraid  that  I  mall 
difpleafe  you,  and  therefore  defire  to  be 
excufed  from  fixing  the  price.'     At 
aft,  by  much  imreaty,  he  faid — *  Well, 
then,  though  I  am  convinced  that  no 
man  would  give  fo  much  in  any  mar« 
ketorfair,  as  the  gentleman  is  a  ftran- 
ger,  you  ciuft  give  him  two  guineas. 
This,  I  think,  between  man  and  man, 
is  the  juil  thing,'  fays  he  to  the  land- 
ford. 

The  price  being  fixed,  and  the  money 
received,  Mr.  Popkins  paid  his  reckon- 
ing, and  proceeded  on  his  journey,  with 
one  pound  nineteen  millings  in  hi* 
poocet. 

Now  it  never  came  into  this  man's 
head  that  there  were  more  than  two  ways 
x>f  travelling,  on  horfeback  and  on  foot, 
ftage- coaches  being  unheard  of  in  the 
country  from  whence  he  came. 


C  H  A  P.     XXIX,    ' 

MR.  POPKINS  CONTINUES  HIS  JOUR- 

NEY  ON  FOOT.  MANY  ADVEN- 
TURES ON  THE  ROAD,  RELIGIOUS, 
AMOROUS,  THEATRICAL,  POLITI- 
CAL, AND  FRIENDLY, 

THIS  morning  therefore  he  began 
his  journey,  regretting  the  lofs  of 
th«  little  horfe,  yet  thinking  the  fatigue 
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of  walking  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles 
a  confideration  not  worth  the  attention 
of  a  man  who  was  to  get  fo  much  mo- 
ney by  ferving  his  country.  For  indeed 
the  idea  of  the  riches  was  the  moft  con- 
foling  circumftance,  during  the  whole 
journey :  whatever  croffes  he  met  on  the 
road,  in  lefs  than  five  minutes  all  were 
forgotten,  by  the  ftrong  belief  of  that 
immenfe  Aim,  which  he  concluded  he 
mould  ibon  enjoy. 

Being  in  good  fpirits,  and  an  able 
walker,  he  courageoufly  proceeded  on 
his  journey  for  two  days.  When  ad- 
vancing nearer  to  London,  he  frequently 
met  travellers  on  the  road,  who  kept  him 
company.  This  was  no  great  confola- 
tion  to  Mr.  Popkins,  all  converfation 
depriving  him  or  ruminating  on  his  im- 
menfe wealth,  and  the  way  he  mould  be- 
itow  it.  This,  as  yet,  he  did  not  chufe 
to  mention  to  any  one,  left  the  perfon 
mould  foreftall  him  in  the  difcovery,  and 
get  the  whole  fum  to  himfelf. 

In  this  manner  he  proceeded,  enter- 
taining his  imagination  with  his  ap- 
proaching magnificence.  Only  at  fome 
times  he  was  vifited  with  fears,  leftPar- 
fon  Pugh,.  incited  by  the  fame  love  of 
money,  mould  betray  the  prince  before 
he  could  arrive.  This,  indeed,  gave  him 
fome  twitches  of  anxiety,  and  made  him 
put  the  beft  leg  foremoft. 

The  evening  was  now  at  hand,  and 
the  excifeman  began  to  be  leg-weary. 
He  therefore  entered  into  a  little  inn  on 
the  road,  in  a  village  between  Newbery 
and  Reading,  in  which  a  Jew  pedlar, 
according  to  the  Ifiaelite  phrafe,  had 
pitched  his  tent  for  the  night  5  and  a  gen- 
tleman of  another  caft,  who  had  begun 
his  firft  ftruttings  on  the  ftage,  as  an 
actor,  at  Barnftaple  in  Devon(nire,with 
no  fmall  applaufe  ;  more  particularly  in 
his  own  opinion,  where  he  found  much 
approbation  in  all  he  faic'  and  acted. 

This  young  man  had  been  bred  a  wig- 
maker;  bat  from  drefling  the  periwigs 
of  a  company  of  ftrollers,  and  being  free 
of  the  houfe,  he  had  conceived  fuch  an 
ardent  defire  of  appearing  in  the  firft 
characters  as  a  player,  that  Mr.  Archer, 
the  matter  of  the  company,  for,  and  in 
confideration  of  drefling  the  whole  com- 
pany for  nothing,  during  tlu-ir  (lay  at 
Barnftaple,  had  permitted  him  to  play 
the  part  of  Othello  ;  inlerting  it  in  the 
bills—*  The  part  of  Othello  by  a  gentlc- 
*  man,  who  m-vtr  inv.nvd  on  any  ft;i£je 
5  before;'  at  the  faint  time  favouring  him 


with  fome  of  his  peculiar  ftrokes  of  in- 
ftruction. 

This,  then,  though  his  friends  were 
of  another  opinion,  had  determined  him 
to  follow  the  ftage.  Mr.  Archer  and 
his  troop,  who  continually  honoured  him 
with  their  company  to  dine  and  fup,  af- 
fured  him  that  they  had  never  fetn  any 
young  gentleman  come  off  fo  well  the 
firft  time,  as  he  had  done,  fmce  they 
were  upon  the  ftage. 

Upon  this  encouragement,  he  propofed 
lifting  in  their  troop.  They  told  him  he 
was  welcome  to  playwhatpatts  hepleaf- 
ed,  during  their  rehdence  at  Barnftaple. 
But,  as  his  peculiar  friends,  they  would 
not  adviie  him  to  engage  with  them,  for 
reafons  which  they  would  tell  him  here- 
after. 

He  then  played  more  parts,  and  every 
character  he  played  filled  the  houfe 
through  curiofity;  indeed,  he  had  one 
fingular  talent,  which  was  that  of  tranf- 
pofing  an  author's  intention,  by  mak- 
ing the  audience  weep  at  comedy,  and 
laugh  at  tragedy,  in  which  no  man  ex- 
celled him.  When  his  townfmen  ridi- 
culed him  the  next  day  for  his  abfurdi- 
ties,  he  always  believed  thefe  reflections 
arofe  from  envy.  And  indeed  the  beft 
judges,  the  players,  affured  him,  it  all 
took  it's  rife  from  that  fource. 

The  time  was  now  come,  that  the 
cloud-capp'd  towers  and  gorgeous  pa- 
laces, the  kings  and  queens,  were  to  re- 
move to  Biddeford;  when  Mr.  Cook  ex- 
prefiing  great  inclination  to  follow  them, 
Mr.  Archer,  in  a  fly  fpeech,  told  him—- 
That, to  be  fure,  nothing  could   fo 
much  improve  their  company,  or  be 
fo  advantageous  to  it,  as  the  playing 
of  Mr.  Cook.     But,'  fays  he,  '  as  a 
man  of  honour,  I  think  myfelf  obliged 
to  renounce  that  advantage,  and   to 
tell  you,  Sir,  that  I  really  think  it  avaft 
pity,  fo  accompliflied  an  actor  mould 
be  loft  in  the  country.    And  therefore 
I  fmcerelyadvife  you  to  make  the  beft 
halte  you  can  to  Bath  :  there  play  the 
firft  characters  for  onefeafon.     After 
which,'    fays  he,  '  I  doubt  not   but 
Mr.  R- — h,of  Covent  Garden  theatre, 
who  is  a  great  encourager  of  merit  in 
players,  will  gladly  give  you  five  hun- 
dred a  year  falary  to  begin  with,  be- 
fules  a  benefit.     As  to  Mr.  Garrick, 
indeed,  I  am  afraid  if  you  (hould  go- 
to him,  he  may  be  a  little  my  of  en- 
ing  you.    Great  players  areapt 
tobejcaloufcof  riling  merit,  like  vows. 
«  There- 
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•  Therefore  remember  Mr.  R — h  is 
'  your  man."  It  feems  Mr.  Cook,  had 
taken  his  advice,  and  having  failed  at 
Bath,  was  proceeding  to  London,  being 
convinced  it  was  all  envy,  and  that  Lon- 
don was  the  only  place  for  merit  to  thrive 
in. 

Thefe  three  gentlemen  being  at  one 
inn,  agreed  to  fpend  the  evening  toge- 
ther. The  Jew  excepted  againft  eating 


the  tankard  was  puflied  about  with  vi- 
gour; the  excifemau  finding  his.  fpirits 
and  ftrength  much  recruited  by  the  quin- 
teflTence  of  the  malt,  as  did  the  Jew  and 
Mr.  Cook. 

As  thefe  gentlemen  grevr  warmer  with 
liquor,  they  grew  more  intknate.  When 
Mr.  Cook  told  them  he  would,  if  they 
pleafed,  entertain  them  with  a  fpeech  in 
Othello,  which  he  had  ftudied,  and  take 
their  opinion  upon  it. 

Upon  this  the  landlady,  who  was  a 
widow,  was  admitted  of  the  company. 
And  Mr.  Cook  put  out  the  light  j  and 
then  put  out  the  light,  to  the  great  fur- 
prize  of  the  audience,  and  applaufe  to 
himfelf.  I  mean  the  greateft  part,  the 
landlady,  and  the  excifeman  :  the  Jew 
having  feen  players  in  London,  was  not 
fo  much  itruck  with  the  excellency  of  the 
performance. 

The  excifeman  protefted,  « Hur  tid 
*  pelief  the  mentilman  whas  maak  as 
'  pretty  a  player  has  any  in  Englant.' 
— '  And  ib  do  I  too,  I  proteft,'  fays 
Mrs.  Swadle,  the  landlady;  a  woman  a 
little  inclining  to  fat,  but  a  buxom  wi- 
dow ftill.  Indeed  Mr.  Cook  was  a  hand- 
fome  perfon,  which  fometimes,  in  the 
opinion  of  females,  out- weighs  many 
other  excellencies,  and  particularly  has 
no  fmall  influence  on  a  widow's  favour; 
and  it  feems  it  did  not  operate  a  little  in 
this  inftance. 

Now  it  feems  that  of  the  three,  Levi, 
the  pedlar,  was  the  firft  that  had  arrived 
at  this  inn.  This  Jew  had,  from  his 
firft  coming,  furveyed  the  landlady  with 
an  inclination  diametrically  oppofite  to 
that  with  which  the  Hebrews  behold  a 
good  piece  of  pork.  Indeed,  he  had  a 
great  appetite  to  have  a  flice  of  her  that 
evening. 

With  this  intent,  he  had  made  love  to 
her,  beginning  with  the  offer  of  a  gold 
ringj  which,  in  thefe  hard  times,  when 


taxes  are  high,  and  money  fcarce,  (he  had 
agreed  to  accept.  On  this  account,  Mr. 
Levi  was  to  have  the  fpecial  favour  of 
deeping  in  the  fame  bed  with  Mrs. 
Swadle  that  night. 

After  the  fpeakingof  this  fpeech,  the 
excifeman  could  not  avoid  applauding 
Mr.  Cook :  and  Levi  difagreed  with  him 
in  his  opinion,  Words  ibon  grew  high  j 
from  difputing  about  playing,  they  fell  to 
that  of  the  Jewilh  and  Chriftian  religion; 
on  which  the  excifeman  observed,  it  was 
no  wonder  that  a  Jew  did  not  like  a 
player,  who  was  a  Chriftian. 

Levi  to  this  anfwered,  that  he  believed 
the  Chriftian  religion  did  not  fay  any 
thing  in  relation  tq  players;  and  that 
Chrift  was  never  an  a<5lor.  This  warm- 
ed the  blood  of  the  excifeman  to  that 
degree,  that  he  was  refolved  to  make  the 
Jew  voluntarily  renounce  his  faith,  or 
that  he  would  convert  him  by  no  very 
gentle  inquifition.  He  declared  alfb,  it 
was  a  (hame,  that  thefe  fellows  were  not 
banifhed  from  all  Chriftian  countries  ; 
that  they  were  a  fet  of  cheat?,  and  deferv- 
ed  hanging, 

To  this  the  Jew  anfwered,  he  believed 
he  could  buy  twenty  iuch  fellows  as  he, 
or  the  player,  pointing  to  his  box. 
*  Tradeihnen,'  fays  he,  <  are  of  more 
'  ufe  than  Welchmen,  or  itrollers,  to  a 
'  nation.' 

At  which  words,  Mr.  Cook  feized 
Levi  by  the  collar,  and  rapped  out — 

Villain!  befureyou  prove  my  love  a  whorej 
Be  fure  of  it  5  give  me  ocular  proof, 
Or  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  foul, 
Thou  hadft  better  have  been  born  a  coj, 
Thau  anfwer'd  my  wak'd  wrath.' 

Which  words,  though  not  very  applica- 
ble to  the  fubjecl,  nor  well  underftood 
by  the  audience,  had  yet  a  very  great  in- 
fluence on  the  excifeman  and  Jew  j  and 
brought  the   landlady  into    the  room. 
ThenPopkins  taking  the  word,  began— 
Damochee,  toes  hur  know  to  whom 
hur  whas  taaking,  look  you  ?  Py  Cot, 
hur  tid  pelief,  hur  whas  the  richeft  man 
in  all  South  Wales,  and  in  Englant 
to  poot;  though  inteed  hur  whas  not 
maak  that  appearance  at  prefent :  put 
hur  whas  come  pack  in  hur  coach, 
though  hur  tid  co  up    a   foot.       It 
whas  hur  fancy  to  walk  a  foot  :  hur 
father  ant  grandfather  had  the  fame 
fancies  ant  fagaries  pefore  hur.    Put, 
'  look 
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*  look  you,  hurwhas  teterminedto  maak 
'  a  confei  t  of  a  Sbeiu  5  aye,  ant  that 

*  prefemly.' 

This  relbloticn  was  not  at  nil  relimed 
by  the  Israelite.  He  furveyed  the  ex- 
cfim.in,  and  found  him  a  well-made 
fellow,  who  had  great  powers  of  con- 
verfion  about  him.  He  therefore  feel- 
ing Mr.  Popkin's  left-hand  at  his  col- 
lac,  feeing  the  right  directed  to  his  face, 
and  confiderirvg  it  as  an  Englifh  auto  da 
ft,  cried  out,  he  was  ready  to  renounce 
his  faith,  if  they  would  get  a  parfon  to 
whom  it  might  be  acknowledged.  This 
fufpended  the  ganger's  powers  of  inqui- 
fition  j  but  as  there  was  no  parfon  in  the 
neighbourhood,  the  widow,  who  had  as 
much  waggiflmefs  as  a  meny-andrew, 
propofed  another  expedient:  which  was, 
that  Mr.  Levi,  to  convince  the  company 
of  hisconverfion  to  Chriltianity,  mould 
eat  a  yard  of  hogs-pudding,  which  fhe 
would  broil  for  him.  This  was  agreed 
toby  the  excifeman:  Mr.  Levi  accord- 
ingly devoured  this  Chriftian  morlel, 
and  proved  himfelf  a  convert  to  the  fatis- 
faction  of  all  preient,  Mr.  Popkins  va- 
luing himfelf  not  a  little  on  thus  having 
faved  a  Jew  from  the  torments  of  the 
other  world. 

During  this  clifpute,  the  maid  of  the 
houfe  (for  permit  me  to  lay,  this  inn  was 
not  quite  fo  large  as  the  Cattle  at  Marl- 
borough,  the  King's-Arms  at  Spin- 
ham.ands,  the  Crown  at  Reading,  or 
the  Cafile  at  Salt-Hill)  took  the  liberty 
to  participate  in  the  conversion  wiih 
hermiftrelsj  a  liberty  which  ir.aHs  will 
fbmetiines  take,  from  the  palace  to  the 
cottage,  who  are  too  much  famiiiamed 
with  their  miltrefs's  manners  and  fecrels. 
Indeed,  as  thefe  lall  are  not  fworn  to  fe- 
crefy,  like  members  of  a  privy-  ouncil, 
it  is  no  wonder  their  fuperiors  are  a  little 
ftifpicious  of  their  blabbing.  A  thing 
\vhich  is  always  prevented  in  the  former 
by  oaths,  ?iven  them  by  their  refpcclive 
fovereigns  all  over  Europe,  one  only  ex- 
crpted,  who  is  the  King  of  Pruffia.  He, 
indeed,  has  anrther  way  almoft  as  ef- 
fectual, which  is,  that  of  not  letting  his 
minifters  know  what  he  intends  doing. 

Molly,  then,  had  made  herfelf  of  the 
party  during  this  difpute.  And  to  her 
Mr.  Cook,  being  warm  with  ale,  made 
love  from  the  tendered  parts  of  all  the 
jnoit  pathctick  tragedies.  Thefe  being 
quoted  ft  cm  the  language  of  princes, 
formed  a  (train  beyond  the  refinance  of 
ary  icrvant- maid's  chaftky.  Indeed, 


this  virtue  in  Molly,  though  it  had  ne» 
vcr  been  absolutely  broken  by  a  lying- 
in,  yet,  like  a  cable  in  a  ftorm,  it  had 
been  frequently  it; etched.  She  had  there- 
fore veered  out  more  rope,  according  to 
occalion,  before  me  parted  from  her  an- 
chor, and  was  determined  to  put  the 
fame  expedient  again  in  practice,  for  the 
fake  of  Mr.  Cook,  who  was  a  lover  of 
quite  another  kind  from  any  (he  had  ever 
received. 

It  was  then  agreed,  that  Molly  mould 
act  a  part  in  All  ibrLove,that  night,with 
Mr.  Cook :  and  play  it,  not  as  on  the 
ftage  in  London,  with  alterations  by 
Dryden,  but  according  to  the  original, 
as  it  was  exactly  performed  by  Anthony 
and  Cleopatra  in  Egypt,  almoft  two 
thoufand  years  ago. 

This  bargain,  however,  was  not  fo  fe- 
cretly  made,  but  the  Widow  Swadle 
overheard  the  refolution.  And,  as  (he 
had  a  much  greater  mind,  to  ipeak  in  the 
theatrical  phrafc,  to  Mark  Anthony  than 
Shylock,  fhe  was  deviling  how  to  change 
parts  with  her  maid,  and  act  Cleopatra, 
for  that  night  at  leaft.  The  ring  (he 
was  in  pofleffion  of,  as  hath  been  already 
faict. 

Thefe  two  amours  were  to  be  begun  by 
the  two  females  feeking  their  knights  in 
the  dark,  according  to  the  laws  in  which 
they  are  generally  tranfacted  in  caftles  of 
this  kind. 

Mrs.  Swadle:  therefore,  taking  occa. 
fion  to  tell  Molly,  that  Mr.  Levi  fiiould 
flcep  in  the  Lion,  and  Mr.  Cook  in  the 
Tyger,  (which,  not  to  frighten  young 
travelling  fquires,  we  mult  aflu re  them, 
are  not  the  bellies  of  two  wild  beafts,  but 
two  chambers,  chriftened  in  this  manner, 
in  an  inn)  defired  her  to  to  tun  up  the 
ale,  and  me  would  put  the  gentlemen  to 
bed  herfelf  in  the  mean  while. 

This  Molly  agreeing  to,  the  good  wo- 
man of  the  houle  alteied  her  intentions  j 
and  put  Mr. Levi  in  theTygcr,  and  Mr. 
Cook  in  the  Lion,  and  never  mentioned 
one  word  of  the  alteration  to  her  maid 
Mary.  Indeed,  the  landlady  has  lince 
been  heard  to  lay,  that  (he  thought  (he 
had  truftcd  her  (ervant  with  fecrets 
enough  before  that  time,  and  chofe  to 
keep  this  one  to  herfelf,  at  kalt  till  the 
morning. 

Affairs  being  fettled,  the  miftrefc  and 
the  maid  took  leave  of  each  other  with  a 
Good  night,  very  cordially  pronounced. 

Now,  as  it  has  been  oblervtd  by  tho(e 
who  look  deep  into  human  nature,  that 

joy 
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joy  ami  forrow  in  excefs  will  produce 
tears;  fo  we  obfcrve,  that  each  of  thefe 
paffions  has  great  power  to  keep  people 
waking. 

Uncfer  the  influence  of  one  of  thefe 
paflions,  p?rha,>s  both,  the  player  lay 
expecting  his  Cleopatra  with  unlleeping. 
eyes,  gently  fpouting  tender  tragedy, 
like  a  jet  d'fau  at  half  playj  and  Levi  m 
the  fame  fitiiatioo,  filem,  expecting  Mrs. 
Swadle  with  more  earneftnefs  than 
G — d— n  does  the  coming  of  the  Mef- 

iiah,  or  Le  H -e  his  trial  for  breach 

of  law  at  the  King's  Bench. 

The  ladies  alfo  continued  till  all  was 
quiet.  Indeed,  the  time  was  not  long, 
for  as  every  one  in  the  houfe  was  to  per- 
form a  vigil  that  night,  the  excifeman 
exceptedj  he,  as  if  confciousof  his  fleep- 
ing  for  all  the  reft,  began  to  imitate  the 
found  of  hogs  in  a  calm  night  j  thefe  ani- 
mals being  obferved,  by  the  moft  fhrewd 
and  learned  naturalifts,  to  fleep  quieteft 
in  a  ftorm. 

It  will  be  remembered  by  the  wags 
amongftour  readers,  that  Mrs.  Swadle, 
in  imitation  of  great  minifters,  had  given 
out  one  defign  and  followed  another. 
That  is,  <he  altered  the  firft  intention  of 
lodging  her  gueits  $  by  which  means  it 
came  to  pafs  that  Molly,  not  being  ac- 
quainted with  the  alteration,  walked 
away  to  the  bed  of  Levi,  and,  infteadof 
afling,  as  me  had  intended,  the  part  of 
Cleopatra  in  the  arms  of  Mark  An- 
thony, was  reduced  to  be  the  concubine 
of  Shy  lock. 

At  length  the  rofy-fifted  morning  hav- 
ing drawn  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
.which  enveloped  the  bed  in  which  me  had 
flept  with  her  mafter  Phoebus,  perceived 
that  it  was  time  to  get  up  ;  Ihe  leaped 
from  his  fide,  and  ordering  the  grooms 
to  put  the  horfes  to,  waked  the  young 
gentleman,  and  then  fet  out,  fcattering 
rofy- water  in  dew-drops,  to  refreih  him 
as  he  patted  along.  In  plain  Engliih,  it 
was  day. 

This  difcovered  that  Mrs.  Molly  had 
been  miftaken,  as  well  as  Mr.  Cook, 
though  all  parties  were  tolerably  well  fa- 
tisfied.  As  the  maid  fufpec~led  the  mif- 
take  was  in  her  memory,  and  did  not 
imagine  how  things  had  gone  with  her 
miftrels,  they  did  not  chufe  to  mention 
the  affair  to  each  other. 

The  Jew,  however,  finding  the  bar- 
gain uncomplied  with,  on  the  fide  of 
Mrs.  Swadle,  who  refu'ed  to  refund  the 
ring,  threatened  to  fwear  a  robbery  againft 


her.  On  which  Mrs.  Swadle,  fpeaking 
to  Molly,  without  discovering  (he  was 
in  the  other  bed,  told  her  the  whole  affair 
of  the  agreement  with  the  Jew. 

This  good  girl,  having  a  great  love 
for  her  miilrefs,  a  rare  inlhnce  in  lei  - 
vants  now-a-days!  immediately  threat- 
ened to  iwear  a  rape  againtt  Levi,  unlefs 
he  made  her  a  prefent  alfo. 

This  being  obliged  to  do  in  a  pair  of 
filver  buckles,  he  quitted  the  houfe  be- 
fore the  player  and  exciieman  were 
ftirring,  and  proceeded  to  Newbay 
market. 

The  excifeman  and  tragedian  being 
both  awaked,  came  down,  and  break- 
faded  on  fome  cold  meat,  and  a  tankard 
of  alej  when  each  intending  to  go  the 
fame  road,  they  paid  their  reckoning, 
and  fet  out  for  the  great  city  of  London. 
Mr.  Cook  took  pathetick  leave  of  Mrs. 
Swadle  in  tender  tragedy,  the  good  wo- 
man wifliing  to  have  the  fame  play  given 
out  for  the  next  night. 


CHAP.    XXX. 

MORE  ADVENTURES  ON  THE  ROAD; 
TOGETHER  WITH  A  SCENE  OF 
THE  HUMBUG }  WHICH,  THROUGH 
VARIETY  OF  FORTUNES,  BRING 
A  PLAYER  AND  AN  EXCISEMAN  A 
GREAT  WAY  ON  THE  ROAD  TO 
LONDON. 

AS  thefe  two  gentlemen  walked  the 
road  together,  they  were  frequent, 
ly  inattentive  to  one  another,  each  deep- 
ly amuied  with  his  coming  grandeur. 
The  excifeman  was  loft  in  that  pomp  in 
which  he  intended  to  appear,  when  he 
returned,  and  amaze  the  landlady;  and 
Mr.  Cook,  in  ruminating  on  the  princes 
and  potentates  which  he  ihould  reprefent, 
and  the  vaft  applaufe  that  he  muft  gain 
in  acting  parts  that  require  the  greateft 
talents  to  perform.  As  they  thus  walked 
together,  the  tragedian,  loft  in  attention 
to  the  part  of  Othello,  (topped  fhort,  and 
taking  hold  of  the  exciieman,  cried—- 
Soft, you  f  a  word  or  two  before  you  go. 
JTve  done  the  Rate  fome  fervice,  and  they 

*  know  it: 

No  more  of  that ;  I  pray  you  in  your  letters, 
When  you  mail  thefe  uniucky  deeds  relate, 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am.* 

This  fpsech  the  excifeman  interrupted 

in 
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in  this  place,  by  faying,  he  did  not  in- 
tend writing  to  the  Itate  about  it,  but 
that  he  was  carrying  the  merTagchimfelf 
by  word  oi  mouth,  and  if  he  could  Icrve 
him  in  any  thing,  he  mould  be  glad  to 
do  it  with  all  his  heart. 

Mr.  Cook  thanked  him  very  pro- 
foundly, when  recollecting  himfelf,  and 
his  pockets  that  were  then  empty  ;  Mr. 
Popkins' s  faying  lalt  night  that  he  was 
extremely  rich,  and  now,  that  he  was 
going  to  the  (late  himfelf,  he  concluded 
that  his  companion  was  fome  great 
Welch  fquire  in  difguife,  going  to  par- 
liament. 

The  tragedian,  therefore,  feemed  in- 
clined to  know,  why  a  man  of  riches 
choie  to  travel  on  foot.  Mr.  Popkins 
anfwered  as  before,  that  it  was  his  fancy : 
and  in  facl,  that  he  was  rather  going  to 
receive  that  fortune,  which  he  had  laft 
sight  mentioned,  than  actually  in  pof- 
jHfion  of  it. 

Time  pafling  on,  and  the  road  to- 
gether, the  appetites  of  thefe  two  tra- 
vellers began  to  ftrike  the  hour  of  din- 
ing, when  Mr.  Popkins  propofed  that 
inclination  to  Mr.  Cook,  who  had  no 
objection  to  it  at  all:  only,  like  a  young 
»»Iayer,  who  is  deeper  tinclured  with  the 
probity  of  the  parts  he  plays,  than  the 
politicks  of  the  ftage,  firft  telling  Mr. 
Popkins,  that  he  was  a  man  of  too  much 
honour  to  pretend  to  dine  with  him, 
without  firft  acquainting  him  that  he 
had  no  more  money  remaining. 

This,  the  excifeman  told  him,  was  no 
matter  between  friends ;  that  he  had  fuf- 
ftcient  for  both,  and  was  determined  that 
he  fhould  participate.  *  I  am  within 

•  three  days  of  receiving  thirty  thoufand 

*  pounds/  fays  he.  '  And  I,'  lays  Cook, 
'  of  five  hundred  a  year,  and  a  benefit.' 

Being  then  both  of  one  mind  with  re- 
fpe-61  to  the  inclination  of  dining,  they 
entered  a  little  inn  on  the  road;  and  find- 
ing that  a  good  piece  of  beef  would  be 
ready  in  half  an  hour,  well  garnifhed 
with  greens  and  other  garden-fluff',  they 
determined  to  refrefh  thcnilclvts  with  a 
fike  or  two  of  that  viand,  and  then  pro- 
ceed to  that  great  city  where  each  longed 
to  arrive.  The  cxcifeinan  to  receive  his 
unmenfj  reward  of  loyalty,  and  the 
player  to  begin  upon  lus  five  hundred  a 
year;  on  which  fum,he  fnid,tiuita young 
guHlcnian,vvlrh  csie,  he  believed,  might 
Hvi"  hnndi-  niely. 

paving  dined,  they  determined  to  tike 


one  tankard  of  ale,  and  proceed.  Now, 
as  illuftrations  of  the  minds  of  men 
have  been  always  well  received  by  every 
reader  of  penetration,  we  beg  leave,  by 
an  apt  funilitude,  to  illuftrate  the  prefenl 
fituation  of  thefe  two  gentlemen. 

It  is  fcarce  to  be  imagined,  but  that 
all  our  readers  have  fome  time  or  othcr 
in  their  lives,  beheld  that  exprefTive  fym- 
bol  of  juftice,  a  pair  of  fcales.  It  mult 
have  been  remarked  alfo  by  many  of 
them :  philofophers,  for  example,  who 
weigh  airj  poets,  who  weigh  wordi<; 
tradefmen,  who  weigh  fugar,  plumbs, 
and  tobacco ;  ftatefmen,  who  weigh  king- 
doms, and  even  Europe  in  a  balance, 
that  when  one  fcale  contains  a  greater 
weight  than  the  other,  it  immediately 
becomes  important,  and,  as  the  poets  ex- 
prefs  it,  make  the  other  kick  the  beam. 

In  this  manner  it  happened  between 
the  player  and  the  excifeman.  This  latter 
perceiving  his  importance  become  greater 
by  being  the  perfon  deftined  to  pay  the 
reckoning,  defined  Mr.  Cook  to  enter- 
tain him  with  a  fpeech  out  of  fome  play, 
a  liberty  he  would  otherwife  fcarcely 
have  aflccd;  and  the  tragedian  alfo  per- 
ceiving that  it  was  his  fate  to  be  obliged 
for  his  fliot,  found  that  his  importance 
grew  lefs,  and  his  filiation  fuch,  that 
Mr.  Popkins  mult  be  complied  with. 
Thus  each  perfon,  like  each  fcale,  grew 
more  or  lefs  important,  from  more 
weight  being  in  one  than  the  other:  anil 
yet,  we  would  not  have  our  readers  con- 
ceive that  this  arol'e  from  deep  penetra- 
tion or  defign,  but  from  the  natural  dif- 
pofuions  of  common  minds  and  com- 
mon fcales. 

In  this  manner,  we  have  feen  tlie 
learned  head  and  light  pocket  play  the 
fool;  to  entertain  the  title  and  great 
eftate. 

The  fpeech  that  was  pronounced  was 
— *  To  be,  or  not  to  be/  in  Hamlet;  irt 
which  Mr.  Cook  acquitted  himfelf  with 
great  applaufc.  The  landlord  and  land- 
lady, maid,  drawer,  ottlcr,  boot-catcher, 
and  one  or  two  poliil-.ons,  llraggled  from 
the  great  inn,  as  Well  as  Mr.  Popkim:, 
agreeing  that  they  had  never  feen  any 
thing  fo  well  performed^ and  pronounc- 
ing pofitively,  that  Mi.  Cook  wquld 
make  a  great  man. 

The  tankard  being  fmifhcd,  and  the 
reckoning  paid,  thcfe  two  companions  i<  t 
out  toother,  each  being  more  pleafed 
with  the  otlur  thiu  Lvfoic.  The  whole 
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family  gazed  after  them,  admiring  Cook 
for  his  thtairicai  talents,  and  bccauic  he 
was  hatulfotne. 

During  the  hitter  part  of  the  march, 
the  excilcman  was  fo  ubiblutelv  ablbrbed 
in  thinking  of  his  immenfe  riches,  and 
how  to  employ  them,  that  he  never  caft  a 
ht  on  what  was  his  prefent  fitua- 
tion.  The  ocean  of  wealth  llo^ed  Co  fait 
and  fo  largely  into  his  head,  he  .could 
not  attend  to  the  little  br.<ok  which  ran 
oat  of  his  pocket. 

Mr.  Coojvw.K  at  cafe  about  the  affair 
of  money,  concluding  that  a  gentleman 
who  was  to  polfel's  thirty  thoufand  pounds 
in  three  vlays,  couid  never  want  cafhfuf- 
rk'ieni  to  cany  them  to  London,  where 
he  was  lure  that  five  hundred  a  year  Hood 
waiting  for  him,  as  a  porter  does  for  the 
arrival  of  a  Itagv- coach. 

Filled  with  thefe  exalted  thoughts, 
they  irnrched  on  together  till  the  clofing 
day.  Twelve  miles,  and  a  weary  pair  of 
legs,  brought  them  to  an  ian,  where  they 
ifitend^d  to  relt  for  that  night. 

The  matter  of  this  houfe  was  what  is 
called  a  damned  comical  dog,  a  funny 
fellow,  a  man  of  humour,  a  good  com- 
panion, a  dry  rafcal.  In  Ihort,  he  could 
drink,  a  great  deal,  crack  a  joke,  hum- 
bug, and  dittinguifh  the  various  capaci- 
ties of  his  guelts. 

In  truth,  like  Mahomet,  though  he 
liad  never  travelled  as  acarrier  with  pack- 
horfes  or  camels,  into  various  countries, 
to  attain  the  knowledge  of  mankind,  yet 
he  had  acquired  a  tolerable  ihare  of 
worldly  wifdom,  by  carriers  and  other 
travellers  coming  to  his  inn  from  all 
parts,  which  is  much  the  fame  thing  at 
the  end.  Men  coming  to  you,  or  you  go- 
ing to  them-  Mahomet  to  the  mountain, 
«n'the  mountain  to  Mahomet;  makes  but 
little  difference. 

This  pair  then  entering  the  Rofe  and 
Crown,  aiked  the  landlord  to  fhew  them 
a  room,  a«d  what  he  had  in  the  houfe. 
The  firft  of  which  being  fhewn,  theex- 
cifcman  decided  in  favour  of  a  (houlder 
of  mutton  and  potatoes  j  Mr.  Cook 
agreeing,  that  nothing,  in  his  opinion, 
could  hi  a  more  proper  fupper- joint,  his 
complaifance  being  vaftly  improved  by 
his  necefiities. 

Mr.  Popkins,  as  being  now  within  one 
day's  journey,  or  at  molt  one  and  a  half, 
fiom  the  great  city,  grew  more  fanguine 
in  his  behaviour,  as  he  concluded  the 
t:nje  approached  that  would  put  him  in 


pofleilion  of  his  thirty  thoufand  pounds. 
Mr.  Cook  was  equally  exhilarated  with 
the  majeftick  idea  of  foon  appearing  to 
the  greats^  advantage,  as  a  prince  or 
hero,  on  the  ftage  of  Covcnt  -Garden. 

Supper  bsing  prepared,  and  well  eaten, 
the  landlord,  who  kad  by  this  rime, 
from  a  full  furvey  of  his  guefts,  and  a 
iinali  overhearing  of  iheir  converfation, 
truly  penetrated  their  characters  and  ca- 
pacities, deiiicd  to  make  one  of  the  com- 
pany; exprelTing  great  pieafure  in  the 
converfation  of  men  of  learning  aad  in- 
genuity, as  he  perceived  they  were.. 

This  was  acceptedof  with  muchgood- 
nature  by  the  two  travel lers.  When  my 
landlord,  cocking  his  pipe  and  beginning 
with  a  hearty  pull  at  the  tankard,  and 
his  fervice  to  Mr.  Popkins,  alked  if  th« 
gentlemen  had  heard  any  news. 

This  que'tion  bein^  anfwered  in  the 
negative,  he  wondered,  he  laid,  they  had. 
not  heard  of  the  election  at  *  *  *,  *  Where/ 
fays  he,  *  every  thing  is  carried  with- 

*  out  oppolition.     The  liberty  of    an 

*  Englishman  is   not  worth  fix-pence. 
f  What  is  become  of  liberty  and  pro- 
c  perty,  roaft-beef  and  theLord's Prayer? 
'  Who  ftands  up  for  the  good  of  his 

*  country  now?  Damme,  if  I  believethere 

*  will  be  ten  pounds  fpent  in  the  towni 
'  What  is  your  liberty  worth,'  fays  he, 

*  whe;n  the  voters  can  get  nothing  by 
«  it? 

*  Was  I  an  inn-keeper  there,  I  would 
'  ^etone  to  oppofe  |them,if  I  gave  all  the 

*  liquor  in  my  cellar.     I  believe,  in  my 
'  conference,  I  could  carry  two  members 
4  in  that  borough,  for  any  two  honelt 

*  gentlemen  at  a  fmall  expence.    Pray,' 
added  Mr.  Coaxum,   (which  was  the 
landlord's  name)  *  do  you  know  of  any 

*  one  who  would  willingly   ferve   his 
(  country  ;  or  will  either  of  you  gentle- 

*  men?  I  am  per  funded  I  could  carry  it 

*  for  you  for  a  trifle  of  money.* 

To  this  Mr.  Popkins  anfwered,  by 
afking  when  the  election  came  on,  *  Not 

*  thefe  three  weeks,'  replied  Coaxum.* 
—  'Then,'  fays  Popkins,  ?  py  Cot,  hur 

*  whill  ferfe  hur  country  ;  hur  whill  tq 

*  it !'  At  which  words,  Mr.  Cook  took 
the  opportunity  to  whifper  fo  loud  to  the 
landlord,    that    the    excifeman    heard: 
'  Mr.  Popkins,'  fays  he,  '.  though  he 
'  takes  a  pieafure  in  going  on  foot,  is 
«  worth  thirty  thoufand  pounds  j   for,* 
fays  he,  *  I  am  fure  it  is  true,  having 
heard  it  from  hi$pwn  mouth/ 

M  Thi« 
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This  Popkins  confirmed,  by  faying — 
«  Py  Cot,  hit  was  true,  though  hur  toes 
4  fay  it.1 

Now,  it  had  been  agreed,  before  the 
landlord's  introduction,  that,  when  he 
was  become  a  little  intimate  with  his 
guefts,  Attorney  Snap  mould  fend  for 
him,  and  then  Mr.  Coaxum  fhould  take 
occafion  to  introduce  the  lawyer  to  the 
company. 

A  meffage  being  now  brought,  that 
Lawyer  Snap  was  waiting  for  the  land-r 
lord,  Mr.  Coaxum  deiired'liberty  of  in- 
troducing him  to  the  company;  at  the 
lame  time  alluring  Mr.  Popkins,  that 
this  gentleman  hud  thegreatett  influence 
on  the  borough,  which  he  had  mention- 
ed, and  that  this  was  the  molt  lucky 
and  favourable  opportunity  of  beginning 
and  clenching  an  intereft  with  him. 

Lawyer  Snap  was  introduced  to  the 
company,  particularly  to  Mr.  Popkins, 
by  the  landlord,  who  faid — c  Here  is  the 
*  gentleman,  who  can  moil  effectually 
1  ierve  you,  Sir,  in  the  borough  of  *  *  *.' 
Then  adding,  the  borough  was  happy  in 
having  found  a  gentleman,  who  had  ftill 
the  love  of  hi*  country  fo  ftrongly  at 
heart,  he  deiired  Lawyer  Snap  would 
exert  himfelf  in  favour  of  fo  worthy  a 
reprefentative  as  Mr.  Popkins  promii'ed 
to  be,  a  true  Briton,  a  lover  of  Old 
England,  a  friend  to  his  country.' 

4  Aye,  faith,  that  hur  was  inteed/ 
fays  the  excifeman. 

Mr.  Snap,  then,  taking  Mr.  Popkins 
by  the  hand,  gave  him  a  hearty  fqueeze, 
accompanied  with  a  (hake,  aff-iring  him, 
on  Mr.  Coaxum's  recommendation,  he 
would  exeit  all  his  endcavo-irs  in  his  in- 
tereft:  adding  withal,  that  no  man  could 
do  the  thing  fo  eatily  as  himfelf,  :is  he 
was  convinced  Mr.  Coaxum  would  al- 
Jow;  which  was  accordingly  very  readily 
allo'.ved  by  Mr.  Coaxum. 

Mr.  Snap  then  enquired,  what  they 
were  drinking,  which  being  anfvvered  by 
the  landlord — '  Ale,'  the  lawyer  replied", 
he  feldom  drank  that  liquor  ;  the  land- 
lord whifpering.  to  Mr.  Cook,  loud 
enough  for  Mr.  Popkins  to  hear,  that 
the  gentleman  never  drank  any  thing  but 
wine.  4  Indeed/  fays  he,  4  it  is  not  mv 
'  bulmefs  ;  but  I  prcfume  that  it  would 
'  not  be  right  to  entertain  Mr.  Snap 
'  with  any  thing  but  wine  at  fj  critical 
4  a  time..' 

At  thefe  words,  Mr.  Popkins,  who 
now  began  to  wax  warm,  a  icd — '  Pi  ing 

*  a  pottle  of  whine,  look  you.' — *  Yes, 

*  Sir/  anfwered  Coaxum,  riling  him- 


felf, and  Snap,  ordering  him  tq  bring  a 
bottle  of  old  red  Port.  '  You  know  "in  v 

*  tafte.' — *  Yes,  Sir,' cries  Coaxum.  In 
the  mean  while,  Lawyer  Snap  took  oc- 
cafion  to  extol  the  landlord's  honerty  ; 
and  to  allure  them,  that  he  had  great  in- 
tereft  in  the  borough.     *  B'it,'  fays  he, 

*  he  is  a  model!  fellow,  and  will  not  tell 

*  you  one  half   he  intei.ds   doing  for 
'   you/ 

Mr.  Cook  agreed,  that  Mr.  Popkins 
could  not  do  a  better  thing  than  to  ferve 
his  country  in  parliament. 

The  bottle  bein.g  brought,  another, 
and  another  after  that,  each  welcome  as 
the  former;  the  lawyer  and  landlord  tip- 
ping winks, and  humbugging  their  com- 
panions: Snap  afked  how  much  money 
the  gentleman  was  willing  to  fpend  in 
procuring  a  feat;  Mr.  Popkins  anfwtrccj 
— *  Faith,  hur  tid  not  know  what  whas 

*  the  price,  hur  whill  kive  as  much  as 

*  another  mentilman,  look  you,  as  much 

*  as  the  peft  fhentihv.an  in  Englant.' 
Lawyer   Snap  then  told  him,   if  he 

would  depofit  a  thoufand  guineas  in  his 
hand,  and  five  hundred  in  Mr.  Coaxum's, 
he  would  engage  him  a  feat;  and  that 
no  other  man  mould  have  it  under  a 
thoufand  more. 

This,  then,  the  excifeman  agreed  to. 
Mr.  Snap  then  afked  if  he  could  draw 
for  that  fum  at  that  time.  Mr.  Popkins 
faid — '  No,'  but  that  in  four  days  he 
would  put  every  farthing  of  the  money 
into  his  hands,  for  that  he  was  going  to 
London  to  tranfacl  a  certain  thing, 
which  would  bring  him  that  money  on 
the  nail. 

1  To  fell  an  eftate,  I  prefume,'  fays 
the  landlord. 

1  No,  faith,'  fays  Popkins,  '  to  make 
a  tifcofcTy,  for  which  there  is  thirty 
thoufand  pounds  rewart  ottered  by  the 
government.' 

'  Then,'  fays  Snap,  «  you  may  count 
the  money  as  furely  in  your  pocket 
now,  as  in  ten  days  hence:  the  govern- 
ment is  extremely  liberal  in  rewarding 
meritorious  difcoveries,  as  we  fee  every 
day-.' 

Snap  then  afked  Mr.  P.ipkins,  on 
what  1m  fhidies  had  chiefly  turned  : 
which  was  anfwered  by  Popkins — «  Q 
<  baveehurhatfhldiet  the  king's  tutits, 
look  you.' 

*  A  very  neceffrry  thing,  I  aflfure 
you,'  lavs  Snap ; '  tlu  re  loans  but  \\  i  y 
ti-.v  about  hi-;  maielty,  who  pay  much 
attention  to  tint  pait  of  government.' 
*.  Probably,'  fays  Snap,  *  you  could 
4  give 
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give  uc  a  frhall  fpeclmen  on  that  bead, 
in  a  fyeech  now.    It  wiil  be  a  very  re- 
commendatory confuleration  to  your 
electors,  when  I  give  them  an  account 
of  your  manner  of  fpeaking.    They 
are  extremely  ambitious  of  having  a 
gfreat  orator  for  their  reprefentative/ 
Vopkins  then  faid,  he  peliefed  he  coult 
fpeuk   has  whell  has  another;  hur  tid 
think  fo ;  hur  woult  not  fwear  to  it,  in- 
teet;  but  hur  tid  peliefe  fo. 

This  Snap  and  Coaxum  agreed  in, 
adding,  that  if  he  did  notcho&fe  to  fpeak 
on  the  head  of  the  king's  duties,  he 
might  harangue  either  for  or  againft 
(landing  armies,  for  or  againft  fubfidies, 
Hanoverian  troops,  or  any  thing,  ac- 
cording to  the  fide  he  intended  to  choofe. 

*  For,'  fays  Snap,  *  you  may  begin  on 
'  which  party  you  will*  It  is  univerfally 
'  allowed  a  man  has  a  right  to  change 
'  fentimenrs  for  his  own  and  his  coun- 

*  try's  good,  or  for  his  own,  in  oppofi- 
'  tion  to  his  country's.     So,  Sir,  take 

*  which  fide  you  will.' 

Mr.  Popkins  now  rofe  up;  and,  put- 
ting himielf  in  order,  began. 

1   SHZNTILMEN, 

4  T_T  U  R  mall  fpeak  to  you  on  the  nnttlre 

•*•   *  of  the  king's  tuties,  look  you. 

«  Shentilmen,  the  nature  of  tuties  of  the 

*  king  whas  two  fold*    There  his  the 
'  hexcife  tuties,  and  the  cuftom-houfe 
'  tuties,   that  whas   collected    in    fery 

*  tifferent  manners,  look  ycu.     Whan 

*  py  the  colleclorof  hexcife,  ant theother 
'  py  the  collector  of  cultoms.    Now  the 
'  money  peing  collected,  the  king  knows 

*  his  tuties  j    wherefore,    I  fay*    King 

*  George  for  efer,  and  no  fhacobites.' 

*  Very  well  fpoken,  upon  my  word,' 
faid  the  landlord  and  lawyer.  «  This 
'  fpeech,  as  I  mall  reprefent  it,  will  go 

*  a  great  way  in  your  favour.' 
During  this  time,  Mr.  Cook  had  been 

very  little  taken  notice  of,  till  Mr.  Snap 
and  the  landlord,  having  eaten  enough  of 
one  diih,  had  now  an  inclination  totafte 
the  other.  They  therefore  propofed,  that 
Mr.  Cook  fhould  be  joint  reprefentative 
with  Mr.  Popkins;  hxit  this  Mn  Cook 
declined,  affuring  them,  that  his  genius 
led  him  a  different  way*  and  that  he  was 
going  to  get  five  hundred  a  year  on  ths 
Itage. 

'  Have  you  made  any  agreement?' 
fays  Lawyer  Snap ;  '  becaufe  I  know  Mr. 
'  R- h,  and  will  give  you  a  jecom- 

*  njendatory  letter  to  that  gentleman. 


'  And,  as  I  am  a  judge  of  acting,  I 

*  mould  be  extremely  glad  to  hear  you 
'  fpeak  a  fpeech,  in  any  favourite  part 

*  you  have  ftudied.'    x 

Mr.  Cook  faid,  Othello  was  his  firft 
and  moft  favourite  part;  andj  if  he 
pleafed,  he  would  give  him  a  fpeech  or 
two  from  that  play. 
'«  With  all  my  heart,'  fays  Snap:  *  but 
give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  Sir,  thatun- 
lefs  your  face  is  blacked,  I  would  not 
give  fix-pence  for  what  you  can  play. 
It  is  impofllble  for  me  to  judge  of  what 
a  man  can  fay  in  a  black  face,  from, 
what  he  may  deliver  in  a  white^  Sir, 
I  only  mention  this  for  your  fake,  that 
I  may  the  more  effectually  recommend 
you  to  my  friend  R— — h,  from  my 
own  judgment.' 

This  the  landlord  and  M^.  Popkins 
agreed  was  right,  from  two  very  differ- 
ent reafons:  one  for  the  fake  of  more 
laughing,  and  the  other  feduced  by  the 
falferealbning. 

Mr.  Coaxum,  then,  was  to  prepare  the 
blacking  whilft  Mr.  Cook  recollected  the 
fpeech c  My  landlord,  then,whofe  head 
was  very  fertile  in  expedients,  applied  to 
the  bucket,  which  held  the  waggon- 
wheel  greafe;  and  from  thence  taking  a 
fufficient  quantity,  he  entered  to  Mr. 
Cook,  who,  like  a  pair  of  boots,  flood 
ready  for  blacking,  and  beginning  the 
fpeech.  The  greafe  having  been  warmed 
to  thin  it  a  little,  was  fpeedily  applied  by 
my  landlord.  The  chairs  being  then  re- 
moved, Mr.  Cook  was  to  begin  his 
fpeeches  in  Othello,  Mr.  Popkins  af- 
furing  the  company,  that  he  pelieved 
there  was  not  a  petter  player,  look  you, 
in  all  Englant :  in  which  thefe gentlemen, 
very  politely  agreed  to  acquiefce. 

Mr.  Cook  repeated  a  fpeech  or  two, 
bounding  in  his  voice,  now  high,  now 
low,  how  one  hand  up,  and  then  the 
other*  now  the  right-foot  foremoitj  and 
then  the  left,  fplitting  femences,  and  an- 
nihilating the  fenfe;  the  fpeftators  ftand- 
ing  in  great  amazement  and  applaufe,  till 
proceeding  to  the  lall  fpeech j  and  com- 
ing to  thefc  words : 

'  Set  you  down  this, 
And  fay  befides,  that  in  Aleppo  once, 
Wheie  a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  Turk 
Beat  a  Venetian,  and  traduc'd  the  ftate  5 
J  took  by  the  throat  the  circumcifed  dog> 
And  fmote  him  thus  :' 

At  this,  ftnking  his  breaft  with  much 

vehemence,  and  being  a  little  top-heavy, 

he  tumbled  back  over  the  little  table 

M  z  which 
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which  held  the  wine,  ale,  and  glafTei, 
and  fell  on  the  floor,  to  the  great  admira- 
tion of  the  whole  company.  Mr.  Pop- 
kins  cried — '  O  cha  vee,  6  cha  vet!  hur 

*  whas  a  little  too  much  in  cholers,  look 

*  you,  put  her  was  a  prate  player,  in- 

*  teed!'  This  Mr.  Snap  andthe  landlord 
agreed  was  true ;  the  lawyer  adding,  that 
he  had  never  ieen  a-  young  pUyer  play 
the  tabbing  part  To  well,  promihng  hun 
a.  recommendatory  letter  the  ntxt  day  to 

^flr.  R h,  who,  he  did  not  doubt, 

would  employ  him  immediately,  he  laid. 
Mr.  Cook  riling  with  his  bleck  face  and 
daubed  garments,-thanked  him  very  pro- 
foundly.- 

He  was  then  advifed  to  get  the  black- 
ing from  his  face}  which,  though  the  ex- 
peditious landlord  was  not  more  than  a 
minute  in  putting  on,  Mr.  Cook,  was  nn 
hour  in  getting  it  off:  and  at  hit  it-ended  in 
his  refembling  a  chimney-iweeptr,  with 
his  Sunday's  f:«ce  on.-  This,  however, 
he  did  not  regard,  being  ib  much  ap- 
plauded by  Mr.  Snap,  and  exalted  with 
the  hopes  of  the  letter.  Snap  then  took 
his  leave  of  MrrPoj?kins-,  with  a  hearty 
ihake  by  the  Ixmd,.-  alluring  him  of  his 
Sincere  attachment  to  his  fervioej  and 
that  he  would  attend  him  at  a  moment's 
warning,  whenever  he  was  ready  to  de- 
pofite  the  thouiand  guineas  fop  the  bo- 
rough in  his  hands:  adding,  that  lie 
was  under  no  doubt  of  leaning  hi* 
election. 

Thus  parted  this  company;  the  lawyer 
to  his  houfe,  the  travellers  to  their  beds, 
and  the  landlord  to  HiaJce  his  bill  for  the 
two  travellers* 


CHAP.      XXXI, 

A  DISPUTE  BETWEEV  A  LANDI.ORO 
AND  AN  EXCISEMAN  ABOUT  A 
PIECE  OF  BAD  MONEY.  RI.ASONS 
FOR  NATURALIZING  THE  JKWS, 
INFERRED  FROM  THAT  DISPUTE. 
AND  AN  ARGUMENT  IN  FAVOUR 
4>F  THE  PRESENT  M— Y. 

THE  morning  being  advanced,  the 
two  travellers  awa*i:d,  and  ;lre(fcd 
thcmfclves.    The  firlt  thing  IvSr.  Cook 
rr.quucd  after  was  ths  letter,  \vhtch  Mr. 
£n:i;>  had    promilcd  to  leave  for  him. 
Thi:-.,  the  landlord  faid,  Mr.  Snap  being 
;  to  go  out  of  tov/n  in  a  great 
iuirry,  wai  not  abl^  to   execute  as  he 
•  Mr,  C 


would  certainly  find  it  at  Mr.  "R — • — h'J 
at  his  arrival  in  London,  with  a  very 
ftrong  recommendation  and  deicription 
of  him.  This  favour  Cook  gratefully 
acknowledged,  and  was  peifectlv  con- 
tented with. 

Bieakfali  being  ended,  the  bill  was 
brought,  which  airounteu  to  eighteen 
(hillings,  out  of  the  exciieman's  laft 
guinea,-  This  diminution,  however,  he 
did  not  value,  as  they  were  both  deter- 
mined to  reach  Lewi--",  that  night, v. here 
the  player  w:;s  to  he  in  on  a  {alary  of 
five  hundred  a  yaar,  and  Mr.  Popkins  to 
receive  thirty-  thouland  pounds. 

The  exciiernan,  then,  taking  out  his 
only  guinea,  Hellrtd  the  change.  Thh 
piece  of  money  being  accurately  ium  vcd 
by  the  landlordrwas  found  to  be  a  (hil- 
ling gilt. 

For  which  reafon  being  returned  to 
Mr.  Popkins  as  not  good,  amazement 
ieizedupon  thr.t  gentleman.  For,  though 
he  had  thirty  thoufnr.d  pounds,  as  good 
ideal  money  as  any  in  Britain,  he  had  not 
cue  farthing  more  in  poilellion  that  was 
coined.  Now  landlords  are  a  raceot  IK-< 
ings  not  very  apt  to  take  ideal  money  in 
exchange  for  material  inbftances,  the 
yjiotto  being — '  Pay  to-day,  and  trult 
*  to-morrow/ 

Mr.  Popkins,  then,  taking  the  land- 
lord on  one  fide,  toi<l  him,  th:*t  he  really 
knew  nothing  of  it's- not  being  a  good 
guinea,  and  that  he  had  no  more  money 
about  him  at  tint  time;  but,  as  he  mould 
return  in  a  few  days,  and  make  hi; 
houie  his  home  till  he  was  chofen  mem- 
ber of  pajliament,  he  imagined  ib  fmall. 
a  Ann  would  not  break-  fquarts, 

*  You  a  member  of  parliament!'  Tay> 
Coaxum,  '  that  intend  to  pnitn  a  ba.l 
guinea  upon  me.  'Zounds,  Sir,  I  will 
have  my  money  bffore  yoxv  leave  thii 
lio'ii'e.  You  are  a  likely  man  to  come 
back,  to  fet  vp  for  a  parliament  mar., 
who  cai.not  pay  eighteen  ihillings. 
Sir,  you  have  abufed  Mr.  Snap  and 
niyfelf,  in  endeavoaring  to  make  ui 
beiiC've  that  you  v.vrc  a  ricli  mar.,  and 
iiHerulccl  to  rej»rt-(eni.  the  bcror 
***.  I  \vo\iM  r.tit  have  had  Inch  i 
thiu^- h;:puen  i'.i  my  Iv>uk  for  a  hun- 
dred"  pounds.  If  is  a  thoufand  to  ona 
but,  as  I  i.  vou  to  Mr.  Snap, 

he  will  think  I  implied  upon  him;  E' 
have  loll  his  iiuerelt  and  his  culu-m  for 
evf:r!' 

Popkir.s  then  told  hisdirtrdb  to  Cook  j 
ho  Uing  i-.i'r  alont  in  vl^  pnr^ur,  was 
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jj«nt}y  playing  off  a  fpeech  in  Othello; 
adding,  that  the  guinea  was  certainly 
good,  which  he  received  at  Briftol;  and 
he  could  not  conceive  how  it  came  to  be 
altered. 

«  It"  thou  doeft  flander  me,'  fays  Cook, 
in  Othello's  ftrain.  *  You,  my  frieiit ! 
*  No,  py  Cot,  hur  peliete  hur  whas  an 
'  honeit  ft  How.' 

Now,  it  feems,  there  was  one  part  of 
the  converiation  between  the  Jew  and 
thele  two  Chriftians,  which  we  had  for- 
gotten to  mention  to  our  readers :  this 
was,  that  during  the  time  the  Jew  pro- 
nounced himfelf  richer  than  them  both, 
Mr.  Popkins  offered  to  lay  a  wager  of  a 
guinea,  that  he  was  ten  times  as  rich  as 
any  Jew,  and  threw  the  guinea  on  the 
table. 

This  opportunity  Lev!  took  of  pre- 
tending to  lee  if  it  was  a  guinea  j  and  by 
a  legerdemain  natural  to  that  peopk,  put 
the  gilt  Hulling  in  it's  place. 

Now,as  doing  juttice  to  all  mankind,  is 
the  moii  amiable  character  amongit  men, 
we  htre  take  upon  us  to  vindicate  the 

ID r,  who,undoubtediy  feeing  deeper 

into  things  than  common  eyes,  muit 
have  had  this  Jew- craft  among  his  rea- 
fons  for  endeavouring  to  naturalize  the 
Jews. 

This  weprefume  may  be  explained  in 
the  following  manner.  As  our  j^old  is 
continually  travelling  into  Germany  in 
fubiidies,  it  will  probably  no;  be  long 
till  there  mail  not  remain  in  ope  man's 
pofleffion  enough  to  giLl  a  lord  mayor's 
coach.  On  which  account  he  conceives 
tiiis  Ikilful  moral  race-  o-.ight  to  be  in- 
troduced amongft  us,  to  communicate 
the  art  of  pafling  iiiver  for  gold,  and 
prelerve  the  appearance  of  fpecie  in  this 
kingdom,  almolt  half  eaten  up  already 
wth  paper.  This  invention  has  one  far- 
ther advantage}  which  is,  that  by  only 
enacting  it  to  be  of  equal  value  with  gold, 
there  is  immediately  two  thouiand  per 
(tent,  gained  to  the  nation  j  and  the  pub- 
lick  debts  may  be  cafily  diicharged  dur- 
ing that  valuation}  which  pomps,  if 
this  method  is  not  taken,  may  be  paid  in 
the  Irifh  way  of  freaking,  by  not  being 
paid  at  all. 

To  return  to  our  hiftory.  This  aclicn 
of  the  Jc-w  was  remembered  by  Mr,  Cook, 
who  recording  the  Jew's  looking  upcn 
the  guine^  thence  fuggelted  the  change 
was  made  by  that  itinerent  traJ.-r :  which 
thought  was  firmJy  b^liwed  by  Mr, 
Popkins. 


Tiiis  furmife,  however  probable,  vras. 
yet  but  a  very  fmall  aifiltance  to  the  pay^ 
mg  the  reckoning.  The  landlord  inlifted 
on  being  paid,  and  afked  if  they  had 
either  watches  or  filver  buckles  :  neither 
of  which  being  to  be  found  upon  them. 
Limbo  was  the  word. 

Mr.  Popkins  expoftulated  with  the 
landlord,  on  his  and  Mr.  Snap's  having 
drunk  their  (hare  of  the  wine,  which 
they  ought  to  pay  for :  and  mine  hoft  of 
the  Role  and  Crown  in  return  allerted, 
that  they  were  his  guelts,  and  the  whole 
reckoning  ought  to  lis  at  their  door. 

During  this  difpute,  the  Newbury 
ftage-coach  flopped  at  the  inn,  to  fufFer 
the  paflengers  to  breakfati :  and  who 
mould  fally  from  the  coach,  butLevithc 
Jew,  returning  to  London.  Him  Pop- 
kins  feized  inltantly,  and  vowed  he  would 
carry  him  before  a  juftice  of  the  peace, 
and  fwear  a  theft  againft  him,  if  he  did 
not  immediately  reftoie  him  his  guinea, 
which  he  had  changed. 

This  accufation  the  Jew  far  a  Jong 
while  aflerted  to  be  falfe.  But  Mr.  Pop- 
kins  peifiiting,  and  Mr.  Cook  abetting 
the  charge,  the  Ifraelite  indeed,  in  whom 
there  was  guile,  refunded  the  true  guinea, 
and  took  back  the  gilt  (hilling. 

This  exchange  being  made,  Mr.  Pop- 
kins  told  the  landlord,  he  was  a  fcurfjp 
knafe,  look  you }  and  hur  (hall  fee  that 
hvir  whill  rite  py  in  h«r  coach,  and  pe  a 
parliament-man  has  vvhell  as  the  pelt  of 
them. 

'  A  very  pretty  fellow  to  fit  in  par- 
1  liament!  Shenking  ap  Shone  in  parlia-» 
*  ment!  Who  would  have  cheated  me 
c  with  a  falfe  guinea !'  faysMr.Coaxum  5 
when  Mr.  Cook  cried— 

1  Peace,  caitiffl 

'  An  honcft  man  he  is,  and  kaces  the  fllroe- 
«  That  flicks  ©n  filthy  ceeds.' 

Saying  this,  they  both  quitted  tbeinn, 
the  exciieman  to  take  polFefTIon  of  thirty 
thouland  pounds,  and  Mr.  Cook  an  in- 
come of  five  hundred  pounds  a  year. 

And  here,  as  we  have  freed  them  from 
durance,  we  intend  freeing  ounelvesfrom 
continuing  this  chapter. 


CHAP.     XXXII. 

THE  JOURNEY  CONTINUED.    A  SUD- 
DEN   THOUGHT     OF     MR.    COOK'S 

RATHER    PREMATURELY    CON- 

C£1V£D. 
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CEIVED.  THE  MANNERS  OF  LON- 
DONERS TO  STRANGERS;  AND  A 
MOST  SORROWFUL, THEATRICAL, 
FATHET1CK  PARTING,  TAKEN  BY 

MR.  COOK:  OF  MR.roFKixs. 

THE  fenfe  of  this  injury  was  foon 
dilYipated,  each  being  entirely 
lolt  in  the  nappinefo  ot"  the  con.ing  mo- 
ment j  when  Mr.  Cook  Marling  from  a 
titvp  reverie,  laid,  he  thought  blue  laced 
•with  gold,  and  fcarlet  waHlcoat  and 
breeches,  was  a  genleel  dieiV,,  and  that, 
V-ith  a  bag-\vii>;  and  fword,  fho'./ld  be  his 
fjrlt  fuit.  Mr.  Popkins  approved  of  this 
manner  of  drefllng,  and  laid  he  would 
have  fontethtng  ot  that  kind  alib. 

It  was  remarkable  i:i  this  pair,  that  as 
fhips  fail  belt  in  ballad,  that  is,  when  the 
cargo  is  difthargedj  fo  the  excifeman, 
and  the  tragedian,  being  much  lightened 
of  their  treaiure,  advanced  a  greater  pace 
upon  the  road.  Each  of  them  had  a 
friend  to  p;o  to  in  town.  Mr.  Popkins 
to  his  coufm,  who  kept  an  ale-houfe  in 
Weitminfter;  and  Mr.  Cook  to  a  fellow- 
".prentice,  who  was  fettled  in  Covent 
Garden. 

It  has  been  obferved  alfb,  by  moft  ex- 
cellent groom.;,  that  feeding  has  much 
ill  influence  on  the  wind  of  a  horfe  in 
running  ;  for  which  reafon  your  racers 
are  kept  upon  fpare  diet.  In  like  man- 
ner thefe  gentlemen,  as  their  courfe  was 
pretty  long  that  day,  kept  their  bodies  in 
goo  I  order  for  the  race.  Perhaps,  there 
was  yet  another  reason,  which  a  fhrewd 
minifterial  capacity  might  difcover  from 
their  having  but  three  fhillings  between 
them . 

The  evening  brought  them  with  weary 
legs  to  London.  But  as  they  came 
t.i  rough  Hounflow,  Brentford,  Hammer  - 
i'mith,  and  Kenfington,  like  a  horfe 
which  has  betn  accuftomed  to  carry  a 
tippling  country  fquire,  they  had  a  great 
mind  to  call  at  every  alc-houfe.  But 
then  the  vacuum  in  the  pocket  mounting 
to  their  heads,  like  the  dove  returning 
TO  the  arkj  told  them,  there  was  no  relt 
for  the  foals  of  their  fest  till  they  arrived 
at  Lcr.don :  which  city  contains  as  gieat 
variety  of  all  God's  creation,  as  the 
_;  of  Koph,  befides  innumerable 
~:.  i  niUhLiils  of  a  mixed  breed, 
• 

When  they  a: :  is  c:l  at  Hyde-park  cor- 
ter,  Mr.Popkirs  afktd  the  firit  man  he 
faw,ifhekr;  Griffey  Popkins? 


«  Where  does  he  live  ?'  fays  the  fellow., 
'  In  Lonton/  fivs  the  excifeman. 
«  What  part  ?'  afked  the  other.  «  OLort ! 
'  h;:r  cannot  tell  thar,  inteedj  put  hit 
'  whas  the  fign  of  the  Welch  Harp,  look 
'  you,1  fays  Mr.  Popkins.  'Sblood!' 
fays  the  fellow,  e  London  is  fcvcn  miles 
'  long,  and  holds  ;i  million  of  fouls;  and 

*  there  are  more  Wt.lch  Harps  in  it  than 
'   St.  David  ever  played  upon.    How  the 
'  devil  do  you  imagine  your  coulin  can 
'   be  found  out,  unlefs  you   c;m  tell  in 

*  what  (h-cet  he  lives?1    Mr.  Cook,  in- 
deed, had  directions  to  his  friend. 

'  O  cha  vee,'  lays  Popkins  to  Cook) 
'  he  whas  fery  apuiive  iellow  on  St. 

*  Tavid  ;  inteed  hur  v/has  told  that  no- 

*  jxidy  in  Lonton  would  tell  hur  fome- 
'  thing   ior    nothing.     To    be  lure  he 
4  toes  know  where  hur  coufm  toes  life. 

*  There  wluis  no  mnn  more  famous  for1 
4  felling  peer  in  all  London.     In  Caer* 

*  m?.i  then,  which  whas  pig  town   too> 

*  all  the  work  toes  know  the  Pumper, 
4  and   the  Red   Lion  :  to   pc   fine  tht-y 

*  muft  to  tiu:  fame  in   Lonton.      '. 

*  ]:;>dy  inuit  know  hur  coufm    GriiKcy 

*  Ponkins,  at  the  fign  of  the  Welch- 
«  Harp.* 

Whiltl  thefe  two  gentlemen  were  thus 
talking,  and  walking  on,  who  flionld 
meet  Mr.  Pcpkins,  but  the  fti-vant  of  :i 
Welch  member  of  parliament;  who,  af- 
ter welcoming  him  to  town,  which  wel- 
come was  well  received,  propoled  to  con- 
duc~t  him  to  his  coulin  Popkins's,  near 
Weftminfter  Abbey. 

Mr.  Cook  took  leave  of  Mr.  Popkins 
with  expreifious  of  much  tender nefs  and 
gratitude,  doling  with*— 

'   Oh,  infupportnble1  Oh  hravyhour! 
'  Methinlcb,  itfhould  be  DOW  a  huge  cclipfft 
'  Of  fun  and  moon;  and  thaith' affrighted 

«   globe 
'  Should  yawn  at  reparation.* 

Having  pronounced  thtfe  words,  thcfe 
companions  parted,  with  a  resolution  to 
lee  one  the  other  as  f.on  as  pc.ilible. 

Mr..  Popkins,  tln-i.  f,;u,  %vhh  his 
Welch  fiiend,  went  diieclly  to  his  cou- 
lin's.  For  which  r'.-aibr,,  ;n  l>cing  pro- 
dit>ioj)fly  well-bitd,  we  m;.ll  ccnduft 
Mr.  Cool:,  who  w 

place,  to  Coveflt  G;nden;  where  ii:ivmg 
Ihcwod    him    his    friend's   luni'.'.  , 
knocked  at  the  door,  we  fhali  take  our 
leave  of  lain  for  iht  weilnl. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.      XXXIII. 

THE  OLD  STORY  OF  THE  ASS  AND 
THETWOBUNDLESOF  HAY, NEW- 
LY APPLIED  TO  THE  AUTHOR. 
THE  DIFFERENTWAYS  OF  STARV- 
ING IN  WITS,  AND  MISERS;  AND 
THE  OPINION  OF  THE  PEOPLE 
CONSULTED,  IN  IMITATION  OF 
OUR  BETTERS,  AND  FOLLOWED; 
WHICH  IS. NOT  IN  IMITATION  OF 
THEM. 

EVERY  reader  muft  have  heard,  or 
read  of  the  afs  between  two  bundles 
of  hay,  which  fituation  had  like  to  have 
ftarved  him,  in  the  midft  of  plenty.  And 
every  writer  muft  have  found  himfelf  in 
the  fame  fituation,  mentally  confidered. 
Becaufe  authors,  though  they  are  very 
often  ftarved,  yet  are  they  very  rarely 
famifhed  in  the  midit  of  plenty.  That 
happinefs  has  been  referved  for  mifers 
only.  Providence,  not  chufing  to  grant 
every  Ifleffing  to  every  body,  has  ordain- 
ed authors  to  ftarve  through  want  of  pof- 
feflions }  miiers  to  ftarve  through  want 
of  heart  to  ufe  them. 

However,  the  allufion  we  defign  of  the 
afs  is  extremely  appofite  to  our  prefent 
fituation,  in  not  knowing  to  which  bun- 
dle to  turn,  the  excifeman  or  the  trage- 
dian. If  we  confider  the  importance  of 
the  difcovery  that  Mr.  Popkins  is  come 
to  deliver, undoubtedly  we  muft  feem  in- 
clined to  give  him  the  preference.  And 
if  we  turn  our  eye  on  the  important  parts 
which  Mr.  Cook  is  to  aft,  we  are  fu- 
fpended,  like  the  tomb  of  Mahomet,  not 
able  to  move  up  or  down.  Which, 
though  not  true,  ferves  very  well  for  a 
fimile  5  or,  like  the  afs,  we  are  unable  to 
take  a  morfel  on  one  fide  or  the  other. 

On  one  part,  the  national  good  operates 
extremely  ftrong  in  our  mind  ;  on  the 
other,  the  national  pleafure.  And  here, 
if  we  followed  the  maxims  of  our  bet- 
ters, we  fhould  not  hefitate  a  moment  on 
which  fide  to  turn  ;  the  diveriions  of  the 
town  being  entirely  neglecled,  and  the 
kingdom  in  a  moft  admirable  pofture  of 
defen-e.  But  as  we  humbly  prefume, 
that  the  apprehenfions  of  a  French  war, 
and  the  national  welfare,  are  not  objects 
which  ought  to  out-weigh  the  cpnlider- 
ations  of  mafqucrades,  operas,  and  the 
utility  of  broad -wheels,  w,e  cannot  with- 
out much  deliberation  precipitately  pre- 
fer the  account  of  either  gentleman's 


proceedings.  We  therefore  take  this 
opportunity  to  print  this  chapter,  to 
know  thoioug'ily  the  fenfeof  the  nation, 
before  we  abfolntely  determine  upon  a 
matter  of  fo  much  moment  to  a  whole 
kingdom,  as  preferring  Mr.  Popkins  to 
Mr.  Cook,  or  the  tragedian  to  die  ex- 
cifeman. 


CHAP.      XXXIV. 

A  DECISIVE  LETTER,  WHERE  THE 
TRUTH  MAY  BE  GATHERED  FROM 
THEPOSTSCRIPT.  MR.  POPKINS'* 
CIVIL  RECEPTION  AT  HIS  COUSIN 
GRIFFITH^,  CIVILITY  RETURNED 
BY  THAT  GENTLEMAN. 

HAVING  then  waited  a  due  time 
.  to  take  the  fenfe  of  this  nation 
upon  the  foregoing  fubjeft,  it  is  witk 
pleafure  we  can  tell  our  readers,  that  we 
have  received  anfwers  innumerable,  en- 
tirely correfponding  to  what  we  wiflied 
would  be  the  fenle  of  all  men.  But  as 
we  have  received  none  fo  fatisfaclory  as 
one  letter  from  a  celebrated  prefbyterian 
friend  of  ours,  in  the  welt,  we  chufe  t» 
give  our  readers  that  'verbatim  &  litera- 
tim, as  it  came  to  hand. 


TO 


#  *  *  *  *    ****** 


THROUGH  I  very  much  admire 
•*•  your  modefty  in  propofmg  fo  ma- 
terial an  enquiry,  as  that  in  your  chap- 
ter, to  the  public  decifion  j  I  cannot 
avoid  thinking,  that  you  ought  to  have 
determined  in  favour  of  Mr.  Popkins, 
from  your  own  judgment.  For  not- 
vvithftanding  we  hear  that  pleafures 
and  paftirnes  make  up  a  great  mare  of 
our  noblemens  employment  and  ftudy^ 
yet  we  cannot  avoid  thinking,  thought 
you  have  (hewn  that  Mr.  Popkins  way 
miftaken  in  his  object,  that  the  zeal 
for  the  prefervation  of  our  moft  gra- 
cious f  n  fhould  be  preferred 
to  all  other  confiderations,  particularly 
when  there  is  no  danger. 

*  The  very  idea  of  a  Popifh  Pretender, 
though  in  f  a6l  no  more  than  an  Indian 
prince,  is  a  terrible  thing  to  every  Pro- 
teftant,  who  has  this  happy  eilablifh- 
ment  at  heart. 

*  With  what  parental  care  does  his 

m y   fuperintend,   not   only  .this 

nation,  but   all  G— — y?  Not  con- 

<  fined, 
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*  fined,  like  his  narrow-minded  ancef- 

*  tors,  within  the  limited  confuu 

*  .of  his  B—  --fti  fubje&s  welfare,  he 
e  imitates  his  great  Creator,  which  be- 

*  holds  with  ejijual  favour  the  cr 

*  ant,  and  lofty- looking  Briton.      He 

*  Superintends   his    little  G— — n  do- 
*•  minions*  with  a  care  not  inferior  to 

*  thofe  of  this  realm,  daring  even  at  this 

*  time,  with   the  rifque  of  his  precious 
'  life,  the  face  of  danger,  leas  and  tcm- 
r  pefts,  to  fecuic  and  fortify  the  feeble; 
c  whilll  he  leaves  the  ftrong,  at  the  eve 

*  of  war,  to  the  care  of  Providence,  and 
c  tte  Duke  of  *  *  *  *  *  *  *. 

*  With  whafcfoliotude  does  he  labour 

*  for  tht  welfare  of  the  G c  body, 

c  in  giving  them  a  King  of  the  Romans? 

*  Such  is    his  difmtereited    behaviour, 
'  he  regards  it  with  little  lefs' attention 

*  than  the  education  of  his  own  fuccef- 
'  for.     The  poor  and  hungry  electors  he 

*  charitably  iupplies  from  his   English 
1  dominions}  his    tender   heart  cannot 
'  bear  to  hear  of  princes  in  diitrefs,  with- 
r  out  relieving  theni. 

c  With  what  joyful  eyes  muft  he  be 
1  beheld  by  his  fubjecls,  who  is  ever 
'  propagating  arts  and  fciences,  reward- 
'  \r-<r,  encouraging,  and  preferring,  men 

*  of  learning  and  genius,  from  his  own 
'  private  munificence :  whilft  the  king 

*  of  Prufiia,  France,  and  Spain,  are  de- 
preflmg  meat,   wherever  it   dares   to 
ihcw  it's  head  ~: 

(  Plow  does  tliis.  nation  thrive  from 
that  parental  fondneis  ?  How  are  the 
other  kingdoms  declining  from  the  in- 
attention of  their  ibvereigns  and  mi- 
nilters  ? 
'  Therefore  let  me  intreat  you  to  let 

*  Mr.  Popkins  be  firft  brought  forward, 
c  and  Mr.  Cook  only  take  the  fecond 

*  place.     I  am  your  mcfl  bumble  fir- 


«  THO.  FLATTER.WOOD, 

•  P.  S.  Our  lives  and  fortunes  are 
all  ready  at  a  moment's  warning. 
Your  thoughts  on  an  invaf.on  would 
IK:  agreeable  at  this  time,  if  the  Pre- 
tender's fon  is  like  to  come  over ;  and 
what  would  be  the  event,  for  the  lake 
of  cur  government  in  ftocks,  and  other 
matters  of  that,  nature  j  wr.cti.cr  it 
would  not  be  heft  to  fell  out,  atu»  con- 
rhroug;i  fear  of  fuch 
accidents,  till  matters  are  ictritd  cne 
wav  or  o.:  . 


This  letter,  th>.n,  freaking  entirely  our 
fentiments,  we  have  given  It,  as  a  thing 
which  mufi  flfcclually  bear  down  all 
party  oppolkioa  in  favour  of  Mr.  Cook, 

Mr.  Popkins,  then,  1-u-ing  an  r. 
his  couun's  houfe,  was  civilly  received ; 
and  as  it  was  late,  and  his  friend's  ma- 
iler, the  parliament  man,  not  to  be  fj.oke 
with  that  evening,  iio  contented  himielf 
widi   the  good  ch^-r  which  his  coufin 
gave  h;m.     For  hofpitality  is  the  ivn- 
dcviating  characleriitic  of  a  Welchman. 
The  evening  pafling  on,  Mr.  Popkins 
the  Londoner  enquired  what  was    the 
caufe  of  his  coufm's  journey  to  town. 
The  excileman  being  warmed  with  his 
cordial  reception,  added  to  fome  tankards 
of  porter  which  he  had  iwaljowed,  told 
him,  that  he  was  come  to  receive  thirty 
thoufand   pounds,    which    he    believed 
within  two  days  he  mould  have  in  his 
pocket.     Then  aflcing  how  many  chil- 
dren his  coufin  had,  and  being  anfwered 
fix,  he  laid  he  would   provide  for  tlvrr, 
ail.  *  Taak  no  cure,  taakno  care,  Grif- 
fey,' fays  he,   '  if  you  chufe  it,  you 
lhall  hate  either  a  create  place  at  court, 
or  keep  a  create  hir.n  upon  the  roat, 
cofm.     Whan  you  {hall  pe  lure  of. 
Put  hafk  hur  no  queilicins,  you  fhall 
hear  more  to-morrow.' 
This  i'pcech  indeed  ran  very  much,  in 
the  Londoner's  head.     He  coi;}d  not  re- 
concile this  power  and  riches  of  his  cou-. 
fin  with  his  prcfent  appearance.     But  as 
h,-  h;.d  I'.griul  inclination  to  bciicvt:  what 
his  coulin  l-.ad  laid,  he  doubled  his  civi- 
lities, as  did  his  wife  alfo. 

The  evening  was  fpent  merrily  on  all 
fides,  till  the  lleepy  dews  of  porter  had 
defc ended  on  the  eye- lids  of  the  company ; 
when  all  retiring  to  rcir,  we  follow  thtir 
e^irapic,  and  withdraw  from  our  read- 
ers. 


CHAP.    xxxv. 

MR-.  POPKINS  WAITS  ON  A  MEMBER 
OF  PARLIAMENT.  A  DISCOVERY 
OF  AN  INVASION  BY  THE  PRETEN- 
DER'S hOX,  A  SCOTCH  SURGtON, 

IRUH  LIEUT:  r,  AND  WELCH 
PARSON,  A  j.  MOST  AS  DKL^DFUL 

AS     B \V'{>     RAG     PLOT.        THE 

GREAT  MAN  CONSULTS  ANOTHER 
GREATER  M/.N,  AND  A  DF.CJ'  1  <> '- 
ON  ,  .0, \VJIH  II  :.,  .\YMAKE 

1CT.-J    V/ilJGS    AND    TOR  IK:.,    WHO 

ARC 
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ARE  NOT  IN  TftE  SECRET,  STARE 

A  LITTLE.    A  M R  IN  GREAT 

DISTRESS,    RELIEVED  FROM    NOT 
milTE.    YET     ALMOST     S G 


HIS   B- 


-S. 


IT  was  agreed  this  evening,  that  the 
member  of  parliament's  fervant  mould 
wait  on  Mr.  Popkins  next  morning,  and 
attend  him  to  his  matter,  who  was  to 
conduft  him  to  the  great  man. 

This  being  done,  he  waited  on  ***** 
*****t  Ejq.  to  whom  he  faid  he  had 
the  molt  important  bufmei's  with  the 
great  man,  which  was  as  much  as  all 
England  was  worth,  and  defired  he 
would  introduce  him. 

This  the  member  agreed  to  tranfacl, 
firft  knowing  the  bufmefs:  and  the  ex- 
cifeman  refufed  the  difcovery,  till  it  was 
firft  revealed  to  the  great  man.  Indeed 
he  would  have  offered  him  a  thoufand 
pounds  for  his  trouble;  but  as  he  knew 
members  of  parliament  never  take  bribes, 
and  are  actuated  only  by  their  country's 
good,  free  from  all  thoughts  of  reward, 
he  thought  that  application  would  be  an 
affront. 

At  length,  however,  the  member  was 
prevailed  on  :  and  away  they  went  in  a 
hackney-coach,  to  the  great  man's. 

This  guardian  of  the  ftate  was  not  at 
home,  till  the  lenator  laid  he  came  on 
matters  of  great  importance,  relating  to 
the***j  he  was  then  introduced,  his 
greatnefs  being  fuddenly  returned  without 
going  abroad. 

Mr.  Popkins  then  being  received,  de*- 
clared  he  knew  where  the  ion  of  the 
Pretender  was  concealed  in  England ; 
that  he  was  come  for  the  thirty  thoufand 
pounds  ;  and  would  bring  his  head  di- 
reclly,  if  he  pleaied. 

The  great  man  then  aflced  where  he 
was.  And  Mr.  Popkins  anfwered,  by 
dehring  fome  fqldiers  to  fetch  him,  or  he 
WAS  landed  in  England,  with  two  Scotch 
and  one  Welch  man,  with  a  defign  to 
make  a  rebellion.  This  article  of  in- 
telligence was  aftonifhing  to  the  great 
man.  However,  firft  running  his  noie 
into  the  exciftman's  wig,  and  then  into 
the  fenator's,  he  whifpered  them  to  fay 
nothing  of  it,  but  that  to-morrow  morn- 
ing they  fl.ould  have  his  anfwer.  He 
then  infifted  on  filence  and  lecrecy  a  fe- 
cond  time,  with  a  ie:ond  whifper,  per- 
formed like  the  firft,  and  diimificd  the 
two  gentlemen. 


This  evening  the  great  man  confulted 
another  great  man,  who  is  yet  greater  than 
him  j  though  he  winds  along  the  world, 
like  an  adder  through  the  grafs,  filent, 
and  leaving  no  path  behind  him,  keep- 
ing his  fting  for  a  favourable  opportu- 
nity. 

It  was  this  gentleman's  opinion,  that 
the  Pretender's  fon  mould  by  no  means 
be  deftroyed.     '  If  you  do,  my  lord,* 
fays  he,    '  you  lofe  your  beft   friend. 
Whom  will  you  have  to  offer  to  yoiir 
matter,  at  certain  times  ?  Whom  to  the 
people,  when  you  intend  raifmg  mo-* 
ney?  The  Jacobites  are  already  ex- 
pired, and  the  very  name  cannot  be 
kept  long  alive,  if  this  young  man  be 
deftroyed. 

«  The  royal  family  muft  then  liften  to 
the  tories,  who  you  know  are  from 
principle  more  inclined  to  kings  than 
whigs  r  againft  whom  nothing  can 
then  be  faid  with  the  leaft  fhew  of 
truth.  And  thus  you  will  lofe  by  his 
death  an  irretrievable  advantage :  he 
muft  be  preferved  at  all  hazards. 
*  It  is  only  necelTary  that  the  thing  be 
kept  fecret.  Get  from  the  Welch- 
man  the  place  he  is  at,  rf  he  be  in  Eng- 
land, which  I  much  doubt,  and  give 
him  fome  fecret  intimation,  that  he 
leave  the  kingdom  with  all  expedition.* 
This  the  great  man  agreed  to.  And 
in  this  place  we  cannot  avoid  doing  juf- 
tice,  by  taking  notice  that  there  are  fome 
noblemen  who  imagine  this  advice  was 

fiven  from  attachment  to  the  family  of 
tuart.  But  we  take  upon  us  to  affert, 
that  the  whole  is  a  miftake.  That  man, 
though  having  the  honour  of  being  very 
near  the  *****  *?  having  no  attach- 
ment to  any  one  human  being  but  him- 
{elf,  and  his  own  intereft.  And  this  we 
mall  fully  prove  to  every  the  moft  partial 
perfon,  in  our  Treatife  on  the  modern 
Manner  of  educating  a  Prince,  now 
ready  for  the  prefs ;  and  in  A  Cottetlion 
of  feieft  Lies,  dedicated  to  his  ***** 

This  evening  the  excifeman  talked  in 
very  high  ftrains.  The  next  morning, 
he  and  his  fenator  waited  upon  the  great 
man  again,  when  whom  fhonld  they 
meet  but  CannafTatego,  the  Indian  chief? 
He  had  by  this  time  arrived  at  Portf- 
mouth  in  the  fhip,  and  coming  to  Lon- 
don, was  now  drelTed  in  the  European 
manner,  and  that  morning  attended  to 
be  introduced  to  the  great  man. 

N  Him 
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linn  Mr.  Popkin?   focn   dilV'.i 
and  whiipered  his  friend,  that  the  Pre- 
tender's Ion  was  in  the  roon  . 

This  made  the  excifeman  tremble, 
left  fome  happier  man  than  himielf 
mould  have  brought  him  there  a  priloiv.  r, 
and  all  his  thirty  th  on  land  pounds  va- 
niih;  or  left  he  Ihould  be  prefcnt  with 
intention  to  kill  the  great  man ;  either 
of  which  would  have  much  difconcerted 
his  defigny. 

They,  therefore,  both  the  fcnator  and 
Popkins,  thought  it  neceflary  to  be  in- 
troduced immediately.  Which  being 
permitted,  the  excileman  declared,  with 
much  agitation,  that  the  Pretender's  fon 
v«'as  now  difguifed  in  his  grate's  houi'e, 
with  a  view  to  kill  him,  as  he  believed ; 
that  he  law  him  as  he  came  in  ;  and  that, 
if  he  pleafed,  with  a  few  more  he  would 
jfcr/e  him. 

This  terrified  the  great  man  amaz- 
ingly;— he  knew  not  what  to  do,  his 
counfellor  was  not  there,  '  Where  is 

«  jyir. r  he  cried,   *  Rim  iome  one 

'  to  Saville  Ho.:fe  j'  he  was  afraid  to  (tay 
or  to  go.  His  courage,  which  was  fo  re- 
markably great  at  all  other  times,  de- 
fer ted  him  on  this  occaiicn.  He  was 
feizfcd  with  a  pain  a-crofs  his  back,  and 
retiied  to  the  water-clolet  two  or  three 
times  j  ran  from  one  corner  of  the  room 
to  the  other ;  was  in  halte  to  go  to  the 

*  *  *  *,  and  yet  dared  not  llir  a  foot. 

At  length  having  fent  for  a  file  of 
guards,  Mr.  Hopkins  marched  boldly 
at  their  head  into  the  room,  and  man- 
fully feized  the  Indian  chief,  fwearing 
he  had  him  fecure.  He  was  immediately 
carried  before  the  great  man,  when 
whom  mould  this  appear  to  be,  but  Can- 
n-alf-aego  the  Indian  prince  ? 

This  difcovery,  like  fome  difcoveries 
in  love,  where  the  huiband  and  wife  have 
different  paramours,  was  molt  agree- 
able to  the  great  man,  and  molt  dif- 
a^reeable  to  the  excifeman :  Jix  hours 
after,  the  former  recovered  his  power  of 
laughing. 

Popkins  however  muft  be  provided 
for,  on  account  of  his  zeal,  and  this 
fignal  fervice  dcfigned  his  country.  He 
was  charged  to  give  out,  that  the  Pre- 
tender's ion  had  been  lately  in  England. 

He  was  then  alked  whether  he  would 
rhuie  to  be  made  a  parfou,  ami  then  ca- 
non of  Windfor :  or  remain  in  the  cxcife, 
fiid  be  a  lupervilor  in  Wales.  '  O  cha 

*  vee,'  -.ius,   '  hui  whiiliiot  pc 


a  cannen  of  Whintchfor;  faith,   hor 
whas  no  informer;    the  nt\. 
tid  fay,  that   whus    informer's  p 
hur  whot  not  keep  company  \vith  in- 
formers,  look  you;  hurwhii]  ; 
perfifur.'     Which  poll  being  accord- 
ingly obtained,  he  retu;  rted  to  his  friend's 
very  deje£led  for  fev*ral  days.     At  latt 
he  proceeded  into  Wales,  where  he  (till 
continues    to    believe   that   this    Indian 
prince  was  no  other  than  the  Pretender's 
ion   in   difguife.     Anil   thus    we   have 
givtn  this  hisloryit's  full  ico;.e,  on  pur- 
pofe  to   fliew  what  diiinicrdled  care  his 
majctty's    fubjects    manifeft  to  prtferve 
this  happy  eltabliihment  :  and  what  re- 
wards are  beitovved   by  the  miniltrv  on 
men  who  make  ufeful  difcoveries.    Both 
which  things  are  denied   by  many  peo- 
ple, who  do  not  wifli  well  to  the  prefent 
adminiitration. 


CHAP.     XXXVI. 

THE  PATENTEE  ANF>  PLAYER  ARg 
PRESENTED  TO  THE  READER.'* 
EYES.  A  CHAPTER  VERY  NECES- 
SARY FOR  ALL  WHO  INTEND  TO 
STUDY  THii  STAGE,  ASFAR  AS  IT 
RELATES  TO  ONE  THEATRE. 

WE  mult  now  turn  our  eyes  on  the 
long-neglefted  Mr.  Cook,  af- 
furing  our  readers,  that  nothing  but  the 
welfare  of  the  ftate  could  have  had  this 
influence  on  us,  and  with  -held  us  from  16 
promking  a  perfon. 

This  young  gentleman,  the  da\ 
his  arrival,  after  conferring  with  • 
low- apprentice,  who  imagined   i 
come  to  town  to  learn  the  mwclt  ; 
of  making    thole    integuments    of  the 
head,  known  by  the  nai;.^-  «;f  icjatrhtv, 
bags,  l>obs,  brigadiers,  queues,  an 
propofed  waiting  on  Mr.  R— h,  and  to 
offer  himfelf  for  the  ftage. 

Being  then  fpruced  up,  with  a  clean 
fhirt,  and  a  powdered  bag-pen  i\v:g,  lent 
him  from  his  friend's  mop,  b 
this  gentleman's  houfc,   mui  > 

fpeak  with  him,  he  wus  aniwered  that  he 
wa^at  home.  On  being  nitrodik'-cl,  he  told 
him  very  fnbjmiflively,  thatl:- 
offer  hi:v.!elf  ar,  a  player;  and  /liould  btf 
extremely  glad  if  hemh'Jn  ; 
poituuiiy  of  ihcwini;  him  \v'<  it  },?  coiilJ 
perform;  thnt  u  let  of  playei's  in  the  wdfc 
lud  .;. . 

Uimklf 
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fcimfclf  to  him  particularly,  as  the  only 
pei  ion  who  was  a  good  iiulge  of  action, 
or  could  inftrucl  a  young  player. 

This  Mr.  R— h,  after  having  paft 
about  five  minutes  in  taking  fnuff,  and 
not  being  dif;>leafed  with  the  fpeech,  an- 
fwered,  by  aflcing,  if  he  had  ever  feen  a 
play  in  London  ?  This  queftion  was 
replied  to  by  a  «  No,  Sir/ — '  Well, 

*  then,'  fays  this  monarch  of  one  thea- 
trical  world,    *  you  may   probably   be 
'  good  for  fomething.     For,'   fays  he, 

«  by ,  if  you  had  copied  either  She- 

«  ridan,  or  any   of  the  other   players 
'  who  now  are  upon  the  ftage,  I  would 
'  not  give  fixpence  for  your  playing. 
'  Believe  me,  Sir,'  after  another  pauie 
of  taking  IhufF,  *  there  is  not  a  player 
'  can  fpeak  a  line  who  now  treads  the 
'  ftage,  eid.er  man  or  woman. 

*  There's  Garrick/    fays   he,    '  the 
'  darling  of  the  town,  he  has  no  fire,  no 

*  freedom  of  action ;  his  eyes  exprefs 

*  nothing,  and  his  features   are   quite 

*  unmeaning;   no  feeling  in  any  part ; 

*  and  yet  there  are  many  people  of  fenfe 

*  too,  whosn  I  could  never  prevail  on  to 
'  think  he  was  a   bad  player.      Mrs. 

*  Pritchard  amongft  the   women,    juft 
'  Inch  another  as  Garrick  amongft  the 

*  men,  cannot  fpeak  a  word  of  dialogue. 

*  Pi  ay,   Sir,1  fays  he,  '  where  were 

<  you  bred?'—'  AtBarnftable,  Sir,'  re- 
plie,  Cook.     t  That  is  no  univerfity,  I 
'  hope,'  fays  R— -h.      «  No,  Sir,'  an- 
fwered  Cook.     *  I  am  glad  of  that,' 
fays  R — h;  <  for  theie  fellows  who  are 

*  bred  fcholars,  imagine  that  learning  is 
'  neceffary  to  make  an  aftor.  Will  you 
'  believe  it,  Sir?1  (here  another  paufe  of 
fnuff)   *  I  never  could  prevail  on  any  of 

*  thele  fcholars  to  liiten  to  one  word  of  my 
'  inftruclions/ — '  That  is  a  pity,  Sir/ 
fays  Cook ;  <  I  am  fure  I  fhall/ — *  Here 
'  is  Mr.  *  *  *  *  *,  becaufe  he  is  a  good 

*  fcholar,  a  genteel  figure,  has  freedom 
'  of  a&ion,  and  fenfibility  of  foul,  be- 

*  lieves  he  is  a  good  a&or.     This  no- 
'  tion,  indeed,  the  wrong  tafte  of  the 
'  audience  has  a  good  deal  encouraged 

*  in  him,  by  which  means,    he  really 
(  pays   no  regard  to  my  inftruftions  ; 
'  and  therefore  it  is  ten  to  one  but  he 

*  goes  to  the  other  houfe,  and  becomes 
'  altogether   as   bad  a  player  as   Mr. 

<  Garrick.' 

*  Sir,'  replies  Cook, '  I  was  told  you 
'  Avere  the  only  encoarager  of  merit  in 
"  players;  ,and  Mi.  Garrick  never  took 

'   noiicc  of  them.' 


'  Pray,'  fays  R — h,  '  who  told  you 
'  that  ?' — '  Mr.  Archer,  the  player,'  an- 
fwered  Cook,  'who  is  mafterof  a  com- 
'  pany  in  the  Weft.' — «  Mr.  Archer  is 
'  a  man  of  fenfe;  and  though  he  travel* 
'  the  country  as  a  rtroller,  is  a  better 

<  player  than  any  in  London,  I  aver  it,* 
fays  R_h. 

'  But  pray,  Sir,'  (again  payfmg  to 
take  fnuff)  «  what  parts  have  you  ttu- 

<  died?' — <  Othello,'  fays  Cook.  'Aye, 

*  Othello!  why  all  you   players  begin 

*  with  a  black  face,'  fays  the  monarch 
of  monarchs,  lord  of  lords,  and  ruler  of 
princes.  *  Have  you  ever  tried  comedy?' 
— «  No,   indeed,'    answered    Cook,  «  I 

have  not;  but  there  is  Hamlet,  and 
Jaffieiyand  Polydore,  and  feveral  other 
parts,  which  J  have  played  in  the  coun- 
try/— '  Well  then/  lays  the  patentee, 
give  me  the  ibiiioquy  in  Hamlet.' 
At  thefe  words  Mr.  Cook  began— 
'  To  be,  or  not  to  be/  beginning  and 
ending  with  an  extremely  low  bow  to 
Mr.  R — h;  which  bows  were  well  re- 
ceived, and  added  weight  to  the  fpeak- 
ing. 

«  Why,  this  may  do,  Mr.  Cook ;  I 
'  thi — nk  your  name  is  C-o-o-k/  tak- 
ing fnuff  through  the  words  think  and 
Cook — <  You  have  a  genius  for  the  ftage; 
you  copy  nobody,  you  are  an  origi- 
nal. Yet  there  muft  be  much  pains 
to  5nftru6l  you;  therefore,  hark  you, 
Sir  1  if  you  will  confine  yourfelf  to 
my  inftruction,  I  mail  give  you  two 
hundred  a  year,  and  a  benefit.  You 
may  not  play  thefe  two  years,  but 
your  falary  begins  this  day  ;  but  on 
condition  only,  that  you  are  inltrucled 
by  me  alone;  and  ha-rk-ee,  remark 
my  attitudes  in  harlequin,  carry  them 
into  tragedy,  and  you  will  fucceed/— 
Yes,  Sir/  replied  Cook, 
This  offer,  though  ftiort  of  his  ima- 
gined fum,  was  too  near  it  to  be  refufed. 
And  Mr.  Cook  is  now,  like  a  race- 
horfe  in  fweats,  training  under  that  great 
mafteroftheatrick  knowledge  :  and  when 
he  comes  forth,\ve  dare  to  pronounce,  the 
town  will  be  regaled  in  a  manner  which 
it  has  not  hitherto  been  accuftome j  to ; 
in  which  Mr.  R — h's  knowledge  of 
plays,  grafted  on  Mr.  Cook's  genius 
for  acting  them,  will  produce  a  fruit 
never  yet  tailed  by  the  conrioiffeurs  in 
theatrical  entertainments,  fomething  like 
a  crab  grafted  on  a  medlar;  a  happy 
union  of  the  crude  and  rotten. 

Having  thus  fettled  Mr.   Cook,  we 
N  i  return 
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return  to  the  main  ftory  of  this  truehif- 
tory,  hoping  that  this  inftructive  epifocle 
will  meet  the  univerfal  applaufe  of  all  our 
readers. 


CHAP.     XXXVII. 


A  RETURN  TO  THE  SHIP 


TH  t  HONOUR  ABL  EC  APT. BOUNCE, 
MISS  LYDIA,  MR.  PRCBIT,  AND 
ALL  THE  CREW.  A  SMALL  SKETCH 
0?  TENDER  PARTING.  MRS.RA- 
CHAEL  INFECTED  BY  ANOTHER 
DROPSY; HAPPILY  CUREDIN  THE 
SAME  WAY  WITH  THE  FORMER. 

WE  muft  now  turn  our  eyes  to- 
wards the  *****  *j  com- 
manded by  the  Hono<:rable  Captain 
Bounce,  and  his  crew,  arrived  at  Portf- 
mouth.  MacVaior,  Probit,  and  Par- 
ion  Pugh,  as  well  as  all  the  men,  officers 
and  common  failors,  except  Macpher- 
ion,  were  determined  to  accufe  the  cap- 
tain of  cowardice}  which  being  accord- 
ingly done,  this  commander  was  to  be 
tried  by  a  court-martial  in  London. 

Now  it  feems,  that  during  this  voy- 
age, the  uncle  of  Lieutenant  Probit,  his 
Ion,  and  his  own  father,  were  dead,  and 
an  eftate  of  ft  ve-thoufand  a  year  was 
fallen  to  him,  with  the  title  of  Earl  of 
Liberal.  At  his  arrival  at  Portsmouth, 
he  found  a  letter,  requiring  his  attend- 
ance in  the  country,  without  telling  him 
the  reafon.  He  therefore  quitted  his 
commifllon,  and  took  poll  for  his  eftate 
in  Devonlhire,  firft  of  nil  protelting  his 
love  for  Mifs  Lydia  Fairchild,  accom- 
panied with  every  tender  look  and  ex- 
p  effion  that  true  paflion  can  dictate. 
He  left  her  where  to  direct  to  him  :  and 
implored  her  to  tell  him  where  (he  lodg- 
ed in  London.  *  A  few  days,'  faid  lie, 
'  my  lovely  maid,  mall  bring  me  to  your 

*  arms,  and  make  me  happy  with  you, 

*  where  happinefs  is  only  to  be  found.' 
He   then  parted   from  herj    when  (he 
thanked  him  for  all  that  tendernefs  and 
affection  which  he  had  manifefted  during 
the  voyage,  promifmg  never  to  forget  his 
goodnefs.     The  evidence  of  this  truth 
was  filent  tears  on  each  fide,  and  reci- 
procal affection. 

Mifs  Lydia  having  taken  a  place  in 
the  fbige-coach  for  London,  came  direct - 
i  mere  ham's  in  the  city,  from  ano- 
ther at  New. York,  who  was  to  give  her 
intelligence  of  her  mother. 


During  the  journey,  a  melancholy 
hung  round  her  heart,  which  was  inex- 
plicable. She  imagined  that  it  was  on 
the  account  of  quitting  Mr.  Probit, 
whom  me  dearly  loved.  Yet  (he  feencd 
to  forebode  that  was  not  the  caufe.  How- 
ever, nothing  could  divert  this  dixadtul 
anxiety  which  Ivji^  upon  her  bofom. 

Mrs.  Rachael  StrfFromp  being  cured 
of  her  dropfy,  which  was  her  only  er- 
rand to  England,  tarried  a  little  while  at 
Portfmouth,  and  finding  a fliip  returning 
to  New- York,  agreed  for  a  paflage  with 
the  captain.  During  this  voyage,  alas! 
fuch  is  the  fate  of  things,  Mrs.  Rachatl 
was  infefted  with  another  dropfy  by  the 
captain;  the  nature  of  this  particular  dif. 
eafe  being  always  fuch,  that  the  perfon 
who  has  once  caught  the  contagion,  is 
much  likelier  to  catch  it  a'iecond  time 
than  the  firtt.  She  therefore  returned  to 
New- York,  and  was  cured  as  in  the  for- 
mer way,  neither  her  hypocrify  or  her 
voyage  having  availed  her  any  thing. 
Mr.  Maultext  had  taken  a  wife  from 
amongft  the  faints  during  her  abfence; 
and  thus  ends  the  hi  ftory  of  Mrs.  Ra- 
chael  Stiftrump,  the  puritan. 

CHAP.     XXXVIII. 

MISS  LYDIA  ARRIVES  AT  LONDON. 
THE  CHARACTER  OF  TWO  HO  NEST 
MERCHANTS;  AND  DISTRESS  OF 
A  VIRTUOUSWOMAN;  WITH  SOME 
PASSAGES  WHICH  ALL  PEOPLE 
MAY  NOT  READ  WITH  DRY  EYES. 


MISS  Lydia  being  arrived  at  Lon- 
don, waited  on  the  merchant  to 
whom  (he  was  directed  :  and  then  inquir- 
ing for  her  parents,  was  informed   that 
her  mother  was  Hill  living.   « But,  Mifs,' 
fays  the  gentleman,  '  in  a  manner  I  am 
ferry  to  tell  you.   Her  diltrefs  is  great, 
I  have  aJfiftecl  her  as  much  as  I  could. 
The  world  has  frowned  on  my  endea- 
vours, almoil  equally  with  hers.  Your 
dear  father  and  I — but  I  will  not  give 
you  pain  the  moment  of  your  arrival ; 
I  have  often  grieved  it  has  not  been 
poflibleformetoexecuteallldefigncd.' 
'  Sir,' fays  (ru  ,  '  this  account  has  one 
plea fu re  attending  it.   I  (hall  now  have 
it  in  my  power  to  prove  that  ah  fence 
has  not  dehroyn!  my  filial  di  t\ ,  and 
that  little  I  polft-fs  is  entirely  devoted 
to  her  fervice.' — '  Heaven,  Miff,  will 
never   differ  fuch  piety   to  pals  unrc- 
•.vartLc!,'  faid  Mi.  Prytnu. 

The 
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The  next  morning,  this  gentleman 
•waited  on  Mifs  Lydia  to  her  mother's 
lodging,  which  indeed  was  fuch,  as 
pierced  her  foul  at  the  entrance  of  the 
door. 

However,  when  (lie  had  afcended  a 
little  dirty  itair-caie,  and- entered  a  room, 
in  which  every  thing  fpoke  more  than 
rnifery,  her  heart  was  almoft  fufpended 
from  beating  within  her  boibm.  *  Good 
«  Heaven  !'  (he  foftly  faid,  '  is  my  pa- 
4  rent  reduced  to  this  dillrefs  ?' 

I  have  omitted  to  obferve,  that  the  dif- 
covery  of  who  this  young  lady  was,  had 
been  agreed  to  be  dilcloied  by  degrees  to 
the  mother. 

At  their  coming  in,  they  found  her  in 
an  old  filk  gown,  the  remains  of  former 
days  amtbeiter  apparel,  a  more  ftriking 
token  of  wretchednefs  than  rags,  fighing 
over  a  fire,  whichu only  in  created  the  fen - 
fation  of  cold  by  it's  fmallnefs. 

At  their  entrance,  Mr.  Probus  faid — 
Madam,  how  do  you  do  to-day?" — 
Always  better  when  I  behold  you,  my 
only  friend,'  fheanfwered.  *  But  who 
is  this  ftranger  whom  you  have  intro- 
duced to  this  fcene  of  mifery  ?  Young 
people  mould  not  be  intimidated  to 
enter  on  the  world  by  fuch  objects  as  I 
am,'  me  faid,  fishing  from  her  heart. 
A  friend  of  mine,'  fays  the  merchant. 
Alas  !'  fays  the  old  lady,  *  me  puts 
me  in  mind  of  my  poor  Lydia,  whom 
I  left  a  child  at  New- York,  whofe 
image,  though  I  know  it  not,  has  for 
thefe  three  nights  been  continually  in 
dreams  before  my  eyes,  much  like  this 
lady.  Heaven  preferve  my  dear  child 
a  ftranger  to  her  mother's  mifery  !' 
This  Mifs  Lydia  could  not  fuftain, 
but  dropping  on  her  knees,  embraced  her 
Tnother,cryingout-,with  a  flood  of  tears— 
I  am  that  Lydia  whom  you  mention, 
come  to  your  relief ;  come  to  foothe 
your  declining  years,  and  yield  yoji 
happinefs,  if  all  my  little  abilities  can 
obtain  it.' — '  My  child !'  cried  the 
mother,  and  funk  into  a  fwoon :  the  good 
man  and  dutiful  daughter  foon  recovered 
herj  when  (he  uttered — '  I  hoped,  at 
leaft,  that  my  mifery  would  have  been 
concealed  from  your  knowledge,  my 
dear  Lydia.  If  any  gleam  of  pleafure 
ever  ftole  upon  my  wretched  mind,  to 
alleviate  one  thought  of  mifery,  it  was 
that  alone.'  They  then  embraced  each 
wther  tenderly,  the  merchant  looking  on 
with  tears  of  approbation. 

After  fome  time  fpent  together,  he 


afked  the  young  lady  whether  he  mould 
get  her  a  better  lodging  ?  *  For  me  and 
my  mother,  Sir,  iVyou  pleafe.' — «  But 
for  you  to-night  only,'  lays  he.  '  No, 
Sir; — mifery  (hall  not  divide  me  from 
my  parent,'  fays  (he.  *  The  habita- 
tion and  bed  which  has  fo  long  held 
the  woman  who  bore  me  to  the  world, 
(hall  be  mine  till  we  both  remove  to- 
gether/ 
'  Heaven  preferve  thee,  lovely  maid! 

*  thou  pattern  of  filial  piety,'  faid  the 
good  merchant,  weeping  as   he   gazed 
upon  her.     He  then  took  his  leave,  and 
employed  the  next  day  in  feeking  for  a 
more  commodious  and  neat  lodging  for 
Mifs  Fairchild  and  her  parent ;  whick 
being  found,  they  retired  to  it  that  even- 
ing. 

The  old  lady,  when  Mr.  Probus  wa* 
gone,  faid  to  Mifs  Lydia — *  To  this 

*  man  it  is,  my  dear  child,  that  I  havs 
'  owed  my  whole  fubiiftence,  finceyour 
'  dear  father  left  this  world.     After  oar 
'  retiring  from  New-York,  Mr.  Fair- 
<  child  and  he  were  united  in  trade  toge- 
'  ther  here  in  London;  and   fuch  was 
c  their  behaviour,  that  no  men  ever  were 

*  more  efteemed  for  probity.  Yet  it  was 
'  the  will  of  Heaven,  that  repeated  lofles, 
'  and    unforefeen  calamities,    reduced 
'  their  circumftances,  though  not  their 

*  credit.      Notwithstanding  this,    they 
'  never  endeavoured  to  give  a  fa  lie  glof? 

*  to  their  atfairs,  or  run  the  rifque  of 

*  other  mens  property  in  attempts  to  re- 
'  cover  their  own.     In  truth,  your  dear 
'  father  and  this  worthy  man,  finding 
'  their  affairs  fo  declined,    fummoned 
'  their  creditors  together,  and  paid  the 

*  whole  they  owed  in  the  world.     This, 
«  having  con  fumed  every  thing  that  we 
'  poffefled,  brought  a  lingering  illnefs  ori 

*  your  father  ;  which   perceiving,  that 
'  belt  of  men,  beholding  me  with  tears 
'  of  affection,  wringing  this  withered 

*  hand,  and  looking  in  this  face  with 
1  tendernefs  ineffable,  faid — "  My  Nan  - 
<l  ny,  I  am   happier  than  you.     This 
"  heart,  which  has  ever  been  wanned 
"  with  love  of  you  alone,  is  now  break- 
"  ing.     I  am  foou  to  be  removed  from 
"  pam;  indeed  I  am  already  from  all 
"  but  what  I  feel  on  your  account." 

*  At  this  time  I  tried  all  my  fond  ima- 

*  ginatioji  could  ft.'ggeft,  to  give  him  fpi- 
'  rits.     I  told  him,  Heaven  had  happi- 

"*  nefs  in  (tore  for  h'm  and  me. — '*  For 
"  thee,"  fays  he,  "  I  hope,  thou  dear 
"  partner  of  my  foulj  but  I  am  going 
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"  to  ta(le  it  unalloyed  with  earthly  plea- 
"  tuie."     This   day,    as    every  other, 

*  Mr.   Probus    viiited    him    with    true 

*  friendlhip ;   when,  your  dear  parent 

*  exprdling  himlelf  with  gr.-at  fear  and 

*  anxiety  on  what  would  he  the  lot  of  me 
'  after  his  death,that  good  man  promifcd 

*  him  to  be  my  conftant  friend.      This 
f  being  heard  from  his  lips,  which  never 

*  uttered  a  falfehood,  that  belt  of  men, 

*  vour  parent,  reclined  his  head   upon 
'  the  pillow,  and  flept  away  in  a"  that 

*  calmnefs,  which  a  righteous  life  can 

*  only  impart  to  the  dying  hour,  and 

*  left  me  behind  to  bitternefs  and  woe. 

'  There  remained  to  this  gentleman, 

*  after  ail  the  debts  were  paid,  a  frnall 
'  fum  of  money,  in  which  I  had  nofhare. 

*  With  this  lie purchafed  a  fmall  annuity, 

*  and  from  that  income  he  hvs  diftribut- 

*  ed  all  that  has  iuftained  me,  fince  your 

*  dear  father's  death.' 

This  account  filled  the  whole  foul  of 

Mil's  Lydia  with  affliction.     The  tears 

ftreamed  from   her  eyes.      She  afked, 

"Why  flie  had  not  communicated    her 

diftreis  by  letter  to  her  ?     '  Ah,  child  !' 

replied  the  mother,  *  I  would  have  pre- 

ferved  my  afflictions  ever  from  your 

knowledge.' 

'  Madam,'  fays  the  lovely  creature, 

what  my  dear,  dying  parent  told  you 

was  true  ;  there  are  yet  happier  days 

in  ftore  for  you;  I  have  brought  the 

means  with  me.'  This  (he  pronounced 

with  that  emphatick  earneftnefs,  with 

which  thofe  utter  any  thought,  who  are 

convinced,  from  internal  fenfation,  that 

it  will  prove  true.     We  fball  now  leave 

this  lovely  creature  for  fome  time,  and 

r.,rn  our  eyes  towards  Lieutenant  Mac 

Valor,  nnd  Parfon   Pugh,  who  having 

accufed  the  captain  of  cowardice,  he  was 

to  be  tried  by  a  court-martial. 


CHAP.     XXXIX. 

THF  HONOURABLE  CAPT.   CHARLES 

BOUNCE  TRIED  FOR  COWARDICE, 

D    HONOURABLY    ACQL'JT'I  1  T). 

MACVALOR     DISCHARGED,    WITH 

THE    REASONS,     IN    A    DIALOGUE 

UF.TWEr.N    A   M  R  AND  TWO 

!  P.    MF.N. 


.     .  .E  time  being1  appointed  for  the 
JL     c  nut-martial,  Lord  Bra ty/tud  ai- 
tcndzd   the  levee. of  *****/  nnd  toll 
i  .   one  of  the 


braved  commanders  in  his  majefty'sfer- 

vice,  was  to  be  tried  by  a  court-martial 

for  cowardice ;  being  accufed  of  it  by 

an  In  !i  rafcal  of  a  lieutenant,  apd 

norant  Welch  parfon.   '  You  know,  my 

lord,'  added  he,  '  that  both  I  and  thole 

members  who arechoferionmy  intereft, 

have  never  given  a  vole  a^ahilt  you, 

therefore  my   hoy  muft  not  be  found 

guilty.' 

*  Found  guilty !  my  lord ;  no,  my  lord, 

my  friends  fhall  not  be  found  guilty. 

Give  yourfeif  no  trouble,  I  mult  go  to 

the  *  '*  *,  muft  go  the  »***,'  when 

p — ifing  before  the  company,  he  hurried 

to  his  coach. 

The  members  of  this  court-martial 
were  compofed  all  of  chofen  men,  fuch 
as  expected  momentary  favours,  and 
were  in  a  flavifh  dependence  on  the 
m— — ~y,  to  whom  it  had  been  whifper- 
ed,  that  Captain  Bounce  was  a  great  fa- 
vourite. 

However,  Mifs  Lydia,  hearing  that 
the  captain  was  to  be  tried,  though  flie 
would  not  wait  on  Mac  Valor,  yet  know- 
ing his  honeft  and  blunt  difpoiitian,  was 
afraid  the  lieutenant  wo -..Id  mention 
fomethinsj  relating  to  the  captain's  tranl- 
aclions  with  her.  She  therefore  wrote 
him  the  following  letter,  directed  for 
Lieutenant  MacValor,  at  the  Admiralty 
coffre-houfe. 

«  S  I  R, 

e  A  S  I  fee  in  the  publick  papers  that 
^^  '  Captain  Bounce  is  to  be  tried 
for  cowardice,  I  have  taken  the  liber- 
ty to  fend  you  this  letter,  and  requert 
you  th;it  his  behaviour  to  me  may  not 
be  mentioned  at  that  time.  This  docs 
not  a  rift-  from  aiiy  favourable  opinion 
I  entertain  of  him,  or  inclination  t<» 
fcretn  him  from  jultice,  but  from  lelf- 
love  only  5  though  I  know  my  own 
innocence,  and  am  confident  you  would 
riiquc  your  life  to  defend  my  cha;  a< 
yet  fuch  is  the  temper  of  the  world,  :i 
Itory  of  that  nat  ure  fpread  abroad, Iclltns 
every  woman's  reputation.  It  always 
leaves  Ionic  di-jncxiatirig  mar's,  behind, 
in  th<  minds  of  too  m;>nv  of  o  r  own 
fex.  I  ihnli  become  the  jettpf  infamous 
women;  which,  thou :-h  I  dread  no- 
thing but  tht-ir  praifi-,  I  w»n:ld  rhule 
rather  to  nv.;id,  than  be  kno'-vn,  toi  an 
which  I  wifli  to  have  con- 
I.  I  r.novv  you  will  oblige  me. 
/  am  your  tn'ji  kumble  fir^'ant, 

*    LVDIA    FAJKCHlI.n.* 

Thii 
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This  letter  prevented  Lieutenant  Mac 
Valor  from  laying  any  thing  relating  to 
Mifs  Lydia. 

The  couit-martial  being  fet,  the  ac- 
culation  v.  as  fupported  in  proving  tlie 
captain's  behaviour,  with  every  circura- 
itance  as  it  has  been  already  related,  by 
all  that  were  called  upon  as  evidences. 
Tiiis,  however,  was  of  noconfequence; 
the  Honourable  Captain  Charles  Bounce 
was  honourably  acquitted,  with  thanks 
for  having  taken  fuch  fpecial  caie  of  his 
inajeity's  /hip  and  fubjccls  $  the  lieute- 
nant was  broke,  and  the  parlbn  had 
orders  to  fell  his  cha.ilainfhip. 

Mac  Valor  was  now  looked  upon  with 
a  contemptuous  eye  by  every  one,  as  a 
wrong-headed  fellow,  that  knew  nothing 
of  the  duty  of  a  feaman,  rafh  and  hot, 
and  that  he  was  juftly  difmifled  thefer- 
vice.  It  was  universally  agreed,  that  if 
a  commander  was  to  be  called  in  queftion 
by  his  officers,  and  his  courage  open  to 
their  cenfure,  no  man  would  be  fafe  in 
his  majefty's  fleet.  This  opinion,  how- 
ever, not  one  of  them  chole  to  aflert  be- 
fore MacValor's  face. 

The  lieutenant  being  thus  caufelefsly 
difgraced,  began  to  feel  for  his  family, 
that  which  he  never  could  for  himieif. 
He  therefore  fwcre,  he  would  be  rein- 
ftated,  or  kill  Captain  Bounce  whenever 
.he  met  him.  The  honourable  com- 
mander hearin^this  relblution',  obtained 
a  fhip,  and  failed  on  another  cruize  as 
foon  as  poflible  :  dreading  the  danger  of 
the  feas  much  leis  than  MacValor's 
iword. 

There  was  amongft  the  lieutenant's 
Countrymen,  a  gentleman  who  knewMac 
Valor's  character,  and  thought  this  treat- 
ment of  him  too  fevcre.  He  therefore 
waited  on  *  *  *  *,  and  told  him  the 
(lory.  '  My  lord,1  fays  he,  *  it  feems 
extremely  hird,  that  men  of  courage 
and  conduct  muft  fi'ffer  in  the  manner 
in  which  Mr.  Mac  Valor  has  differed. 
If  you  had  thought  fit  to  have  acquit- 
ted Captain  Bounce,  what  nece/Iity 
was  there  to  have  ruined  Mac  Valor? 
Is  this  the  way  to  have  his  majefty  aucl 
the  nation  well  ferve;!,  to  honour  and 
reward  cowardice,  and  ftigrnatize  true 
cot/rage  ?' 

'  Sir,  Sir,  my  Lord  Braggard  would 
have  it  fo;  he  has  three  boroughs  in 
his  command ;  cannot refiife a  lord  with 
three  boroughs,1  anfwered  *  *  *  *. 
'  My  lord,'  lays  Mr.  *  *  *,  c  thefe 
'  boroughs  will  be  the  ruin  »f  the  nation. 


'  if  their  intereft  be  fuch,  that  men  muft 
'  be  undone  and  difgraced,  who  fup- 

*  port  the  hanour  of  their  native  land, 

*  and  thofe  honoured  and  rewarded  wha 

*  bring  eternal  infamy  and  ruin  on  it.' 

'  Cannot  help  it,  cannot  help  it !  Eaii 
(  Braggard  will  have  it  fo  j  cannot  refufe 
f  a  lord  with  three  boroughs ;  muft  go  to 
«  the  *  *  *  *,  muft  go  to  the  *  *  *  *. 

*  Morning  to  you,  Sir1.'  and  away  he 
hurries. 

Thus  Mac  Valor  was  reduced  to  ruin, 
and  the  Honourable  Captain  Charles 
Bounce  thanked  and  rewarded.  The 
brave  lieutenant  therefore,  with  the  little 
money  which  remained  to  him,  withdrew 
into  Ireland,  where  hofpitality  yet  mak- 
ing one  part  of  a  gentleman's  characler, 
men  of  courage  and  virtue  cannot  eafily 
be  reduced  to  great  necelfity.  He  fwore, 
that  if  ever  Bounce  returned,  the  fword 
mould  end  their  lives  j  and  that  he  would 
make  his  body  mine  through  the  fun. 

Parfon  Pugh  retired  into  Wales  to  his 
family,  felling  his  chaplainlhip,  and  be- 
came a  curate. 

Macpheribn,  whofe  evidence  had  been 
favourable  for  the  captain  on  his  trial, 
went  outlurgeon  with  him  :  Itill  in  great 
hopes  of  accomplilhing  his  observations, 
and  writing  a  treadle  on  the.  nature  of 
gun- mot  wounds. 

Having  thus  found  employment  for 
fome,  and  difcharged  others,  we  here 
dii charge  ourfelves,  to  return  to  Mifs 
Lydia,  and  begin  a  new  chapter,  referr- 
ing Cannaflatego  and  his  remarks  on 
this  nation,  till  we  have  advanced  a  great 
way  on  in  this  hiftory. 


CHAP.     XL. 

LYDIA'S  MISFORTUNES  COMMENCE 
FROM  THE  SOURCE  OF  <VUAKING 

PROBITY;      HER     FILIAL     PIETY, 

AND  RESOLUTION  TO  SUPPORT 
HI:R  PARENT,  MANIFESTED  IN 
CONVERSATION  WITH  MR.  PRO- 
BUS. 

MISS  Lydia  Fairchild,  it  ftems, 
when  flie  determined  to  leave 
New- York,  had  put  four  hundred  pooj.-ds 
of  her  money  into  the  hands  of  Jabez 
Sly,  a  Quaker  of  great  external  purity. 
This  man  had  given  her  bills  on  friend 
Abraham  Sly,  mscoufin,  in  London. 

Having  then  fettled  herfelf  and  her 
mother  in  genteel  lodgings,  me  waited 

on 
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on  Mr.  P  rob  us,  to  defire  he  would  go 
to  get  her  bills  accepted  :  this  gentleman 
accordingly  did  to,  when  to  his  great 
pain  and  alionifbment,  Jabez  had,  by 
the  man  of  war  which  brought  over  the 
bills  on  friend  Abraham,  declared  rmn- 
felf  infolvent.  This  then,  was  a  tv>tal 
reduction  of  this  fum  to  nothing,  at  halt 
for  the  pixfent. 

Mr.  Piobus  has  been  heard  feveral 
times  to  lay,  that  he  believed  no  misfor- 
tune in  his  life  ever  touched  him  lb  fc 
Terely  as  this.  He  apprehended,  that 
the  poor  old  lady,  his  friend,  and  this 
flaoit  dutiful  of  all  children,  were  reduced 
to  immediate  inifery. 

The  thoughts  of  imparting  this  news 
to  them,  was  a  pain  he  would  have 
Avoided  beyond  all  things  j  but  it  nmft 
be  done. 

The  day  Mil's  Lydia  came  to  receive 
an  am'wer  to  her  bills }  Probus,  with  all 
the  ibftnefs'  and  addrels  which  he  was 
matter  of,  told  her  the  unhappy  circvnn- 
fiuiices  which  attended  her  bills. 

'  My  poor  patent,'  fays  Mifs  Fair- 
child,  4  will  your  miiery  never  end  but 
'  with  your  life  ?  As  to  myfelf,  there  are 

*  a   thou  and   things    which  I  can  (io, 

*  and  without  repining,  to  procure  me 
'  fuitenance,  and  even  happinefs.     But 
'  how  to  get  a  fuffiriency  for  both,  for 

*  all  the  thoufand  things  whichdeclinirg 
'  life  is  in  want  of,  that,  indeed,  makes 

*  me  tremble.     However,1  fays  me,  fl 

*  have  fourfcore  guineas,  which  I  know 

*  not  why  I  did  not  take  bills  for  alfo. 
4  This  fum  will  lupply  us  a  little  while, 
'  till  I  can  find  fome  way  of  fupporting 
4  my  aged  parent.   Something  tells  me/ 
fays  me,  *  there  is  happinefs  lefervcd  for 

*  me.' 

*  Without  doubt,'  anfwered  Mr.  Pro- 
bus,  with  tears  of  approbation,  '  fuch 

*  filial  piety  has   never  yet   been  un- 
«  rewarded  by  Heaven/ 

*  Even  this  ctiftrefs  is  not  totally  void 
'  ofpleafure,'  replied  Mifs  Fairchild.  *I 
'  have  never  acquainted  my  dear  mother 

*  with  the  fum  I  have  brought  over  with 
'  me.  Thislofs,  therefore,ihall  be  care- 
'  fully  concealed  from  her  knowledge. 
«  I  fear  the  ihoc|;  would  be  too  great,  for 

*  her  p.efent  weak  ilate  :   this  gives  me 

*  fome   cor.foiation.      I    will   therefore 

*  take  my  ir.eafares  henceforth  from  my 

*  prefent  f:tuatior>,  and  lead  her  inienfi- 
«  bly  to  my  v(, iking  in  ibme  mape  or 
«  other,  t_:  .me  lady:  when, 
4  being  provided  for  inyklf,  I  can  iparc 


for  her  fipport  all  that  I  get  irt 
that  fervice.  Indeed,  I  hoped  her  fu- 
ture days  would  have  been  rendered 
happy,  by  my  for  ttnii.g  cvei  y  care,  and 
fcunhint;  ev.  ry  pain.  But  the  will  of 
Heaven  has  ordained  it  otheiwife  j  I 
(hall,  therefore,  endeavour  to  obey 
wi.hout  re;.ining.' 

*  God  WeCs  thee,  thou  lovely  crea- 

*  turet1  faysMr.Prob-.  s.  She  then  took 
her  leave,  and  resumed  to  her  mother, 
appearing  with  all  poflible  cheaifulneff 
before  her,  to  make  her  remaining  life  as 
eafy  as  pofftble. 

By  infcnfible  degrees  fhe  acquainted 
Mrs.  Fairchild  with  what  (he  poffeifed, 
and  her  defire  to  employ  herfelf  in  fome- 
thing  which  might  afiilt  them,  and  by 
degrees,  gave  hints  of  her  inclination  to 
ierve  fome  young  lady  in  London ;  *  when, 
1  Madam,'  fays  me,  •  I  lhall  fee  you 
'  every  clay,  and  from  that  fervice,  lave 

*  money  enough  to  make  your  life  more 

*  hsppv  than   it  can  otherwife  be  done, 
'  and  this  wili   add  much  pleafure  to 

*  mine.' 

*  Alas!*  fays  the  good  old  woman, 

*  I   was  in  hopes  to  have  enjoyed  the 

*  pleafure  of  gazing  on  my  Lydia  all 
'  day  long,    the  only  joy  I  can  tafte 
r  nowj  but, fince  Heaven  has  determin- 

*  ed  things  in  another  manner,  I  have. 

*  been  too  long  accuftjmed  to  yield  to 

*  it's   dictates,    and  acquiefce,   though 

*  with  pain,    in  this.    Alas !    my  dear 

*  child,  muft  fervice  be  thy  lot,  to  fup- 
c  port   thy    feeble  parent  ?     Why  had 

*  not  I  died  before  I  beheld  thy  lovely 
'  face,  and 'brought  the  forrows  which 
(  attend  old  age  and  want,  on  the  heart 
'  of  youth  and  lovelineis.11 

*  Madam!'  fays  the  amiable  creature, 
'  Heaven  would  not  deprive  me  of  the 
'  joy  which  I  feel,  in  being  able  to  fup- 
'  port  vou.  Believe  me,  it  is  thegreateft 

*  plcnfure  of  my  life.' 

*  Heavens!'  lays  the  parent,  with  up- 
lifted hands,  and  eyes  of  piety  and  truth* 

*  look  down  with  pity  on  this  duteous 
1  child!  may  fhe  tafte  comfort  in  this 
'  life,  and  my  woes  exhauft  the  fum, 
'  which  might  otherwise    have    fallen 
'  upon  her!' 

Mifs  Fairchitd  having  thus  prepared 
her  mother  for  her  deligns  began 
her  heart  Icfs  anxious-  She  became  ac- 
quainted with  a  milliner  of  reputation, 
and  told  her  fhe  fhould  be  glad  to  work 
for  her,  or  li-rvr  any  l.uiv  of  L,«od  cha- 
: ,  AS  a  maid  about  her  ncrlbn. 

The 
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The  milliner  had  before  this  conceived 
Q  great  affection  for  her,  and  had  often 
laid,  me  never  faw  a  more  amiable  young 
woman.  There  were,  indeed,  many  who 
were  of  more  regular  features,  though 
few  better  ihaped.  But  in  her  exprefiion, 
manner,  and  countenance,  there  was  a 
i'weetnefs  which  won  upon  all  hearts; 
an  innocence  which  is  the  moft  captivat- 
ing to  minds  which  are  truly  formed,  an 
eale  and  grace  in  all  her  motions,  and  a 
total  appearance  of  being  unconfcious  of 
her  beauty  and  amiable  qualities,  embel- 
liflied  every  other  charm. 

One  day 'as  me  came  to  the  mop  of 
Mrs.  Makemode,  (which  was  the  mil- 
liner's name)  there  was  a. young  lady 
who  was  befpeaking  fome  gay  apparel^ 
with  the  fame  dejection  in  her  face,  that 
attends  thofe  who  chufe  mourning  for  the 
death  of  thole  whom  they  love  fuperiorly. 

The  face  and  appearance  of  Alils 
Lydia  could  not  pals  unobferved  by  this 
ladv.  She  therefore  enquired  of  Mrs. 
Makemode  who  Lydia  was :  and  this  wo- 
man, knowing  Lydia's  inclination  to 
iVrve  a  lady,  gave  her  the  character  me 
deferved.  This  young  vifcountefs  then 
cxprefled  great  inclination  to  have  her  as 
a.  fervant :  which  being  readily  agreed  to 
by  Mifs  Fairchiid*  fhe  was  taken  into 
her  fervice.  This  lady  we  (hall  have  fur- 
ther occafion  to  fpeak  of,  after  telling  our 
readers  what  will  be  found  in  the  next 
chapter. 


CHAP.      XLI. 

A  SHORT  CHATTER,  EXPLAINING 
THE  REASON  OF  LYDIA^S  RESO- 
LUTION TO  BECOME  A  SERVANT 
TO  A  LADY.  NOT  UNNATURAL 
TO  HER  STATE. 

BESIDES  the  lofs  of  this  money 
by  the  villainy  of  Jabez  Sly,  there 
was  yet  another  reafon  which  had  de- 
termined Lydia  to  ferve  fome  lady.  She 
had  feen  in  the  news -papers,  that  Mr. 
Probit  was  become  Earl  of  Liberal,  by 
the  death  of  all  thofe  relations  between 
that  title  and  himfelf.  This  intelligence, 
though  the  firlt  thought  of  it  gave  her 
joy,  was  immediattly  fucceeded  by  a 
pang  which  ran  through  her  heart.  She 
now  believed  herfelf  eternally  fecluded 
from  the  arms  of  that  man,  whom  fhe 
loved  more  than  life. 

Before  this  difcovery,   (he  refolved  to 


write  him  a  letter  where  me  might  be 
found,  according  to  their  parting  pro- 
mile.  But  this  alteration  in  his  fortune 
had  deterred  her  from  that  proceeding. 
She  faw  herfelf  in  too  humble  a  ftate  for 
that  behaviour}  and  concluded  that  title 
and  grandeur  had  erafed  the  thoughts  of 
love  and  Lydia  from  the  heart  of  Mr. 
Probit,  now  become  Earl  of  Liberal. 

This  event  then,  added  to  her  lofTss, 
had  determined  this  lovely  creature  to 
ferve  fome  gentlewoman  or  lady,  as  a 
maid  about  her  perfon ;  and  the  acci- 
dent of  her  being  feen  at  Mrs.  Make- 
mode's,  had  fixed  her  in  the  fervice  of 
that  woman,  whofe  hiftory  we  are  going 
to  deicribe. 


C  H  A  P.      XLII. 

NEW  COMPANY.  A  VISCOUNTESS 
NOT  OVERJOYED  AT  BEING  A 
LADY  IN  THE  FIRST  MONTH. 
FARTHER  PROOF  OF  THE  UTILITY 
OFTHE  BLESSED  MARRIAGE-ACT, 
EXHIBITED  INT  GUARDIANS  AND 
THEIR  WIVES.  A  LORD  HUMBUGS 
AND  BRIBES  A  MERCHANT'S  WIFE 
AT  THE  SAME  TIME. 

THE  young  lady  then,  who,  with 
eyes  of  dejeclion  and  forrow,  had 
been  enuring  fome  gay  garments  at  Mrs. 
Makemode's,  was  the  daughter  of  Sir 
Toby  Thrifty,  who  had  palfed  the  high 
honour  of  lord  mayor  of  the  city  of  Lon- 
don. Indeed,  (lie  was  at  prefent  an  or- 
phan, under  the  care  and  guardian/hip 
of  Mr.  Muckworm,  a  merchant,  one  of 
the  clofe  kind. 

Before  the  age  of  feventeen,  fhe  had 
conceived  a  paftion  for  the  eldeft  fo$(  of 
a  country  gentleman  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  that  eltate  which  her  father  had 
purchafed  in  Worcefterihire ;  not  ^ar  L 
from  the  city  of  Worcefter.  He  was  or  ' 
an  ancient  family,  though  but  of  a  fmall 
patrimony,  not  exceeding  fiv^  JBuhdred  a 
year.  His  name  was  Sweetwood,  as  in- 
deed is  the  name  of  the  feat,  being  called 
Sweetwood-hali. 

The  fachers  of  thefe  two  young  people 
vifited  each  other  in  the  country}  and 
young  Mr.  Sweetwood,  who  was  one- 
and-twenty,had  often  dined  with  his  fa- 
ther at  Sir  Toby's,  and  had  drunk  deeply 
of  the  delicious  poifon  of  Mifs  Arabella 
Thrifty's  eyes.  Indeed  he  loved  hev  un- 
fpeakablv. 

O        ,  This 
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This  eftcct,  we  conceive,  will  not  ap- 
pear very  fojrprixing,  when  we  (hall  de- 
Jcribe  her  nerfon.  Her  height,  then,  had 
nothing  extraordinary  in  ir,  but  ihe  was 
extremely  well  made.  Her  legs  and  feet 
v.cff  hilt  and  cLgamly  proportioned. 
She  \v.is  plump,  but  not  fat.  Her  ikin 
:ind  complexion  were,  in  nature,  what 
the  colouring  of  Correggio  is  amonglt 
other  painters.  Her  neck  was  large  and 
long,  and  going  off  in  true  mulcular  pro- 
portion to  her  moulders.  Her  bolbm  was 
beauteous  beyond  compariibn,  unlefs 
with  that  of  the  Medicean  Venus.  No- 
thing was  more  inviting  than  her  mouth, 
iiirrounded  with  the  fmiles  of  good- 
nature. Her  teeth  were  while  as  ivory ; 
her  cheeks  were  glowing  health,  the  mo(t 
attractive  of  all  charms.  Her  eyes,  large 
and  ferenely  blue,  Ihone  with  the  living 
hi ftre  of  oriental  diamonds;  her  forehead 
\vas  of  the  Grsecian  make,  and  from  her 
head  there  flowed  luch  prof  u  (ion  of 
auburn  hair,  as  wove  in  plats,  or  other- 
wife  deilgned,  gave  grace  and  ornament 
to  the  whole  face  and  perfon.  Her  foul 
was  formed  of  tendernefs  and  good-na- 
ture. Senfe  without  affectation,  fpright- 
linefs  without  impertinence,  and  free- 
dom void  of  forwardnefs,  adorned  the' 
whole;  and  her  acquired  endowments 
were  dancing  well,  and  fin  o-ing  agreeably. 
Such  was  Mils  Arabella  Thrifty, 

Mr.  Sweetwood  the  fon,  was  a  young 
gentleman  who  was  then  at  the  univcr- 
iity.  His  figure  was  fix  foot,  well  pro- 
portioned and  manly.  A  good  face,  a 
better  undemanding,  much  learning, 
with  great  fenhbility  and  tafte,  were  his 
accompli mmenis.  He  had  pafled  fome 
time  in  London,  and  had  juil  added  eaie 
of  behaviour,  by  frequenting  good  com- 
pany, to  his  other  qualifications,  without 
deftroying  the  effects  of  modefty,  which 
is  always  the  confeqnenceof  being  with 
the  lewd;  the  company  of  whom  infal- 
libly imparts  the  veiy  peculiar  mixture 
of  ignorance  and  impudence  to  many  of 
our  young  men  about  town,  which  is  to 
be  found  in  no  other  nation.  Such  as  are 
nowdillinguifhcd  by  t\\z  Bloods  or  Bucks, 
and  have  in  the  ilime  character  been  ho- 
noured with  as  many  names  at  different 
as  make  up  one  half  of  the  Scoun- 
drel's Dictionary,  printed  for  the  good 
of  all  thofo  who.  defire  to  K;  learned  in 
that  noble  order  of  blwdjtn  or  buckifrn, 
and  are  able  to  read. 

This  couple  were  mutually  enamoured 
.:.ch  other.  But,  daring  the-  lift-  of 


Sir  Toby,  Mr.  Sweetwood  hud  never 
dared  to  exprefs  his  pillion,  othmviie 
than  as  a  free  imfon,  by  figus  and  to- 
kens which  are  only  intelligible  to  the 
adepts  in  that  fentimunal  fcience.  Hope 
Itill  continued  to  hover  about  his  heart, 
as  he  fondly  imagined  Mils  Arabella 
had  conceived  no  unfavourable  opinion 
of  him. 

^  Such  was  the  fituation  of  things,  when 
Sir  Toby  died  in  a  walk  in  his  own  gar- 
den. When  not  being  able  to  carry  with 
him  what  he  had  gotten  by  trade,  he  be- 
queathed all  to  Mifs  Arabella  Thrifty, 
a  few  legacies  excepted,  the  value  being 
four-icon  thoufand  pounds.  To  do 
him  juftice,  though  not  liberal,  he  was  no 
mifer. 

He  had  committed  the  guardianship 
of  this  daughter  to  Mr.  Muckworm,  a 
city  merchant,  who  he  firmly  believed 
would  endeavour  to  get  her  a  nobleman 
for  her  hufband.  This  Sir  Toby  often 
requeued  him  to  do,  it  being  his  peculiar 
vanity,  befeeching  him,  if  he  outlived 
him,  never  to  permit  his  daughter  to 
marry  with  any  man  beneath  noble;  and 
to  exert  every  endeavour  to  bring  about  a 
marriage  of  that  nature,  before  (he  was 
at  age  to  make  her  own  choice.  I^fcems, 
the  young  lady  had  frequently  exprelted 
a  kind  of  contempt  for  nobility,  influ- 
enced by  that  pafTion  which  had  taken 
pofleflion  of  her  foul  for  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood. 

Her  father  being  dead,  Mr.  Muck- 
worm permitted  her,  as  (he  was  then  but 
little  more  than  fcventeen,  to  tarry  at  her 
feat  in  Worceftcrmire,  particularly  at  her 
own  requeft.  And  knowing  me  was  (life 
from  being  wedded,  by  this  new  law 
againftclandeftirie  marriage,  he  was  but 
little  anxious  about  any  thing  elfe. 

Mr.  Muckworm,  though  a  married 
man,  had  always  looked  upon  the  paflion 
of  love  to  be  exactly  the  fame  thing  as 
the  paflion  for  money.     And  wh 
he  was  in 'company  where  lo. 
to  be  the  fubjecl,  which  indeed  w:i 
feldom,  and  he  heard  that  any  young  man 
was  much,  very  much,  or  extravagantly 
in  love  with  a  young  lady,  he  fr. 
fortune  according  to  thde  terms,  from 
'.\iihnd   pounds  to  twenty  thou- 
Aiv.l  when   it  came  to  ex 
.,  he  always  concluded  that  it  mult 
be  fome   very  great  fum  indeed.     His 
mind  rifing  in  it's  expectation  by  the 
weight  of  money,  like  a  barometer  by 
that  of  tut  atinoi; 

Mr, 
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Mr.  Muckworm  had  alfo  entertained 
another  idea  of  the  paffion  of  love,  that 
it  was  like  the  common  appetite  of 
hunger.  He  had  conceived  venilon  to  be 
the  moll  delicious  of  all  food,  if  eaten 
where  there  were  no  vails  to  be  given,  and 
every  man's  favourite  difh  becauie  it  was 
his.  Thence  he  concluded,  that  all  men, 
like  himfelf,  would  quit  every  other  en- 
tertainment for  that,  or  one  haunch  of 
veniibn,  for  the  fake  of  dining  on  two. 
In  like  manner,  he  imagined  people  in 
love  would  defert  one  for  another.  For 
example,  if  Mifs  Arabella  mould  be  in 
love  with  a  man  of  twenty  thoufand 
pounds,  he  concluded  (he  would  defert 
him  for  one  of  thirty ;  and  this  latter  for 
a  greater  fum,  paying  no  more  regard  to 
the  p^rfon  and  other  qualifications  of  the 
different  fuitors,  than  he  would  to  chap- 
men who  came  to  purchafe  twenty  bales 
of  cotton;  conftantly  preferring  themoft 
diftortedfhapsand  heart  on  the  Exchange, 
to  his  brother,  if  he  offered  more  by  five 
Shillings  in  a  hundred  pounds. 

This  was  his  fteady  opinion  of  all  other 
men's  conduct,  becauie  it  was  his  own. 

A  compliment  that  thieves,  m rs, 

and  other  great  men,  are  very  apt  to  pay 
thole  who  are  fuppofed  to  be  men  of  in- 
tegrity and  honour.  He  was  little  anxious 
of  what  company  Mils  Arabella  kept  in 
the  country,  becauie  (he  could  not  be 
married  without  his  confent. 

Young  Sweetwood  then  vifiting  her 
frequently  fmce  her  father's  death,  had 
declared  his  pafiion  for  her ;  and  fhe  had 
refuted  it  with  only  faying,  that  me  could 
not  hearken  -to  him,  becauie  flie  was  not 
in  her  own  power;  looking  with  an  ex- 
preiTion,  however,  as  if  fhe  wi'hed  me 
was.  Her  companion  in  the  country  was- 
""  ~i  *  maid  of  the  !V»me  fanvly,  who  had 


an  c!: 


lived  long  in  it,  and  to  whom  Sir  Toby 
had  in  his  will  left  an  annuity.  Her  name 
was  Mrs.  Wrinkle. 

It  feems,  at  laft,  a  certain  noble  lord, 
who  had  travelled  much,  (it  was  the 
Vifcount  Flimfy)  hearing  of  this  great 
fortune,  waited  on  Mr.  Muckworm,  to 
propofe  himfelf  a  lover  of  Mifs  Arabella 
Thrifty.  Mrs.  Muckworm,  (it  being 
about  tea-time)  was  a  long  while  de- 
bating with  herfelf?  whether  me  fliould 
venture  to  alk  his  loixlfhip  to  drink  a  difli 
or  net.  At  laft,  concluding  a  lord  w3s 
but  a  man,  and  that  her  hufband  was 
very  rich,  fhe  took  courage  and  afked 
him.  This  invitation  my  lord  accepted 
of,  and  mounted  into  the  dining-room: 


the  company  prefcnt  being  as  frlent  as  if 
a  cut-throat  had  entered  to  kill  the  firft 
fpeaker,  Mrs.  Muckworm  except ed. 

This  apartment  was  furnifhed  with 
great  propriety.    His^  lordfliip  admired 
the  lions  and  pagods,  and  all  the  chim- 
ney ornaments.     He  laid,  one  was  the 
true  old  japan,   another   the  partridge 
pattern,  where  that  figure  was  not  to  be- 
found  j  this   was  the  veritable  antique 
white  porcelain.     '  Indeed,'  fays  Mrs. 
Muckworm,  '  I  have  always  thought 
{  the  figures  looked  like  antics.'  At  laft 
his  lordfliip  law  a  boxen  tobacco-Hopper 
on  the  chimney-piece,  on  which  was  cut 
a  greyhound  in  a  very  particular  pofture; 
this  his  lord/hip  was  in  raptures  with. 
He  faid  Michael  Angelo,  or  even  the 
Greek  fculptors,  had  never  equalled  it: 
This,'  Madam,'  fays  he,  '  is  the  mqft 
elegant  piece  of  <vertit  I  have  ever  feen ; 
it  furpaffes  all  Dr.  Mead's  curiofitiesj 
it  fliould  be  preserved  with  great  care." 
*  And  fo  it  fhall,  indeed,  my  lord,' 
ays  Mrs.  Muckworm;  *  I  did  notthirtk 
there  was  fuch  virtue  in  it.  .  My  huf- 
band  ufes  it  to  ftop  his  pipe.    He  will 
fmoak  his  evening's  pipe  in  the  dining- 
room  after  myjcompany  is  gone.  And 
when  I  tell  him  it  makes  the  room, 
ftink  of  tobacco,  he  cries — "  Pfhaw ! 
'  do  you  imagine  I  will  be  at  the  expence 
'  of  having  a  fire  frefh  made  up  in  the 
*  parlour,  to  keep  your  room  from  ftink- 
'  ingof  tobacco  ?  No,  no,a  penny  faved 
'  is  a  penny  got."  You  would  think,  my 
lord,  to  hear  him  talk,  he  was  not  worth 
a  fhilling  in  the  world.' — <  Hah,  hah, 
hah!  all  your  hundred  thoufand  pounds 
men    do  fo,'    fays  my  lord.     *  No, 
my  lord,  no,'  fays  Mrs.  Muckworm, 
it  is  not  quite  fo  much  as  a  hundred 
thoufand  pounds,  though  nearer  to  it 
than  people  think.  But,  my  lord,  iince 
you  fay  this  is  fo   curious   a  thing, 
pleafe  me,  I  will  lock  it  away:  let  my 
hufband  be  at  the  expence  of  fix -pence 
to  buy  another,  if  he  will ;   fix -pence 
will  not  undo  him.' — '  You  are  right, 
Madam,'  fays  my  lord  ;  '  hah,  hah  1 
fix-pence  undo  him!   very  good  that! 
it  is  a  great  curiolity.' 
The  company  being;  gone,  it  was  now 
Mr.  Muckworm  appeared:   when,  after 
compliments  paft,  my  lord  gpened  his 
defigns  to  him.  Thefe  Mr.  Muckworm 
feemed  to  incline  to  reli/h ;  and  the  more, 
becaufe  his  lordfnip,  taking  out  a  fnuff- 
box  cf  Martin's,  mounted  in  gold,  which 
Mrs.  Muckworm  much  admired,   had 
O  2,  defired, 
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clefired  her  to  accept  of  it  as  a  prefent :  at 
the  fame  time  being  much  afhamed  of 
fuch  unpolitenefs,  to  offer  a  lady  any 
thing  which  he  had  carried  a  whole  week, 
in  his  pocket;  indeed,  he  might  have  faid 
fifty.  This  Mrs.  Muckworm,  with  a 
curt'iy,  and  tone  of  voice  which  ex- 
prefied  an  inclination  to  accept,  refufed 
at  firft,  faying  it  was  very  pretty,  but  fhe 
iliould  rob  my  lord  of  it:  as  if  both  my 
lord  and  Mrs.  Murkworm  could  poflefs 
the  fame  thing  at  the  fame  time.  How- 
ever, after  much  intreaty,  me  accepted 
it,  being  extremely  afhamed,  and  yet 
very  glad  of  the  prefent :  this  the  huf- 
band  and  wife  admired  mightily. 

Mr.  Muckworm  defired  his  lordfhip 

to  call  again,  and  he  mould  have  his  an- 

fwer.    l  I  will  confult  my  wife  upon  the 

matter,  and  your  lordmip  mail  have 

my  anfwer  by  the  penny-port.     Be- 

caufe,'   fays  he,  *  punctuality  is  the 

life  of  bufmefs;  I  would  not  have  your 

lordmip  call  twice;  it  is  a  rule  with  me 

to  let  no  one  call  twice.' 

His  lordfhip  retired,  laughing  at  the 

folly  of  Mrs.  Muckworm,  her  curiofi  Lies, 

and  <vertu;  not  in  the  leaft  doubting  but 

that  he  had  won  the  lady  to  his  interefl 

by  the  fnuff-box. 

As  we  imagine  our  readers  wijl  ex- 
pect a  diftinct  account  of  this  lord,  we 
ihall,  for  that  reafon,  and  with  dcfire  to 
oblige  them,  give  it;  but  in  a  diftinct 
chapter,  to  diftinguifh  nobility  as  we 
ought. 


CHAP.      XLIII. 

A  CHAPTER  FIT  TO  BE  WRITTEN 
IN  LETTERS  OF  GOLD,  BEING  THE 
TRUE  WAY  OF  EDUCATING  A 
YOUNG  NOBLEMAN  IN  LITERA- 
TURE AND  TRAVELS;  TO  BE  STU- 
DIED BY  ALL  TENDER  MOTHERS, 
ADVISING  FRIENDS,  SCOTCH  AND 
SWISS  BEAR-LEADERS.  THE  FOL- 
T.Y  OF  FRENCH  BEHAVIOUR  TO 
ENGLISH  POLITENESS. 

WE  mall  trouble  our  readers  but 
very  little  with  the  pedigree  of 
my  Lord  Vifcount  Flimfy;  only  obferv- 
ing,  that  his  father  died  when  he  was 
very  young,  and  left  his  lady,  this  noble 
lord,  three  daughters,  and  art  efbtc  of 
five  thoufand  a  year,  with  a  jointure  of 
one  thoufand,  and  a  debt  of  forty  upon 
it,  behind  him. 


This  good  lady  hml  a  mofl:  particular 
zeal   for  educating  her  <hildten  in  the 
moft  polite  way.     She  had   bejn  much 
confined  to  a  country  life,  and  ^ 
was  a  moftpaffionate  adorer  of  the  town. 
For  this  reafon,  flie  had  quitted  th 
of  her  anceftors,  and  taken  a  hou: 
Grofvenor-fcpare,  for  the   better  idu- 
cating  her  children  politely. 

At  her  coming  to  town,  fhe  foon  con- 
tracted an  acquaintance  with  Sir  Simon 
Tiptoe,  and  the  Earl  of  Lill\haml;  of 
thefe  two  eminent  perlbnages  Hie  was 
determined  to  follow  the  advice,  in  edu- 
cating her  children. 

In  confequcr.ee  of  this  refolve,  my 
Lord  Lillyhand  had  perfuaded  her  Indy- 
fhip  not  to  think  of  making  her  fon  a 
fcholar.  *  The  very  knowledge-  of  Gm  ic 
'  and  Latin,1  fays  he,  '  irnpa: 

*  aukwardnefs  in  every  action  ar 

'  preflion,  as  you  may  fee  in  all  our  no- 

*  bility  who  have  had  anuniverfity  edu- 
'  cation.     They  really  cannot  enter  a 

*  room,  oraddrefs  a  lady  as  a  nobleman 
'  ought;  and  I  have  made  it  a  conrtant 

'  remark,  they  never  riie  in  the  m y. 

<  There  is  the  Duke  of  ******,  and 
(  t]ie  ******  *?  j  am  convinced  neither 
'  of  them  underflamls  a  fentence,  I  will 
'  not  fay  a  word  of  either  of  thefe  Ian- 

*  guages. 

*  Befides,  Madam,  the  m— — r  has 

*  made  it  a  conftant  rule,  never  to  pro- 
'  mote  men  of  letters .  There  is  an  a  \ 

'  at  prefent  in  the  ad n  to  all  men 

f  of  great  fenfe  and  learning.  They  find 
'  thefe  fellows  are  not  fit  for  thtir  pur- 
f  pofe,  and  do  notunderfhnd  bu; 

*  The  education  which  is  proper  fur  a 
'  nobleman,  is  that  which  will  give-  him 
'  alfurance  in  all  places;  and  make  him 
1  agreeable  to  women.    The  firil  is  ob- 

*  tr.ined  bv  a  periuafion  that  he  is  a  very 

*  great  ^  <  ni   > ;  this  maki  -•  hiffi 

'  freely  in  all  publick  alTembiics:  and 
^  the  other  by  pl^V»  which  will  make 
'  him  moft  delightful  company  to  the 
'  ladies,  ornnmtnted  with  a  little  polite - 

*  rcfs,  which  travelling1  gives  to  thofe 

*  whovilit  foreign  nations. 

1  But,  Mad.un,'  continued  th., 

*  Lord  Flimfy  is  now  but  ten  years  old, 
«  I  think.' 

'  Yes,  my  lord,'  replied  the  dowager, 
«  he  is/ 

*  Pray,  my  lady,  how  far  is  he  ad- 
'  vanced  ?' 

'  Why,  really,  my  lord,'  faysflie, 
'  f^ells  and  puts  his  letters  together  v< 
«  prettily, 
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«  prettily/—'  Very  well,  very  well,'  fays 
the  earl,  <  at  his  age,  for  a  young  noble- 
*  man/ — '  But,  I  believe/   fays    her 
ladyfhip,  *  though  he  is  my  own  child, 
I  may  venture  to  fay,  that  no  young 
nobleman  has  ever  fhewn  fo  great  a  ca- 
pacity in  difcovering  the  cards  fo  early 
as  he  did.  He  knew  erery  card  before 
he  knew  a  letter;  and  really  could  tell 
you  the  value  of  them  at  quadrille,  be- 
for  he  knew  a  c,  ac-y  e  c,ec;   t  c,  ic-t 

0  c,  oc  ;  u  c,  uc." 

«  This  is  the  right  genius  for  the 
world/  fays  the  earl.  '  I  forefee  my 
Lord  Flimfy  will  make  a  figure  in 
life,  and  a  great  fpeaker  in  the  houfe. 
Now,  my  lady,  I  will  tell  you  what  I 
would  have  done  with  him.  Inftead 
of  the  Catechifm,  which  in  this  en- 
lightened age,  is  no  longer  minded  by 
polite  people,  and  fluffing  his  head  with 
the  Ten  Commandments,  which  were 
made  for  that  rabble  of  low  brick- 
making  Ifraelites  inthewikiernefs,and 
to  which  no  man  of  falhion  pays  the 
leaft  regard,  exercife  him  in  Hoyle. 
Let  him  learn  to  play  all  the  pofiible 
hands  which  may  be  held  at  whift. 

*  For  inftance,  fuppoffc  he  holds  a  par- 
ticular fet  of  cards,  king,  knave,  and 
three  trumps,  and  eight  others  of  other 
fuits,  all  ftated  by  Hovle  in  his  excel- 
lent treatife.  Inftead  of  filling  his  head 
with  afking  him — "  Who  was  the  firft 

1  man?"  or  curbing  his  fpiiit  with — 
:  What  is  the  feventhCommandment  ?" 

afk  him  what  card  he  would  play  firft ; 
and  then,  fuppoiing  thatfuch  cards  fall 
in  that  lift,  what  the  fecond  ?  and  fo  on; 
and  thus,  my  lady,  the  three  young 
ladies  your  daughters,  may  make  a 
party;  aaid  you  may,  with  the  book  :n 
your  hand,  examine  them  all  by  Hoyle, 
and  make  them  fit  company,  ar  ten  and 
eleven  years  old,  for  the  very  beil com- 
pany; and  really  more  accompli/lied 
in  the  modern  tafte  at  that  age,  than 
young  ladies  were  at  twenty-one,  not 
twenty  years  ago/ 
For  this  kind  condefcenfion  (he  thanked 
his  lordmip  with  great  politenefs,  hoping 
he  would  have  the  goodnefs  fometimes 
to  examine  my  lord  himfelf. 

*  Any  thing  in  my  power  your  lady- 
'  (hip  may  command,'  fays  the  obliging 
Earl  of  Lillyhand. 

*  Nay  more,  Madam,'  fays  he,  '  I 
*  will  propofe  his  lordmip  to  the  young 
'  club  at  Arthur's,   the  moment  he  is 
'  become  of  age;  where  I  doubt  not  but 


my  intereft  is  fo  great,  that  he  will  be 
received,  without  being  black-balled 
the  firft  time :  an  honour,  with  which 
no  one  has  yet  been  diQimguifted,  as 
far  as  I  remember:  and  give  me  Lave 
to  fay,  that  there  is  no  road  which 
leads  fo  direclly  to  preferment,  as  being 
of  that  club.  We  are  all  in  the  prefent 
intereft ;  and  (hall  always  continue  in 
it.  And  permit  me  to  fay,  there  is  a 
great  refemblanTe  between  playing  the 
whole  game  at  Arthur's,  and  at  *  *  * 
*  *  *  *.  I  affure  your  lady  (hip,  I  be- 
lieve there  is  no  better  fchcol  for  riling 

in  the  m y.* 

This  my  lady  received  with  the  mcft 
dJftinguifhing  marks  of  acknowledg- 
ment, for  his  .lord  (hip's  goodnefs. 

In  this  opinion  Sir  Simon  Tiptoe  ac- 
quiefced  alfo:  adding,  that  in  his  judg- 
ment my  lord  mould  learn  French,  and 
a  fmattering  of  Italian.      '  Thefe   will 
be  neceflary,  as  his  lordmip  muft  tra- 
vel, acquire  tafte,  and  give  his  opinion 
upon  operas  at  his  return.     Though 
really  very  little  Italian  will  ferve,  as 
I  find  by  myfelf  and  others  of  the  no- 
bility, to  make  a  man  a  complete  con- 
noiiTeur  of  the  performances  and  mu- 
fic  in  that  language  at  prefent. 
'  To  obtain  this  end,  your  ladvfliip 
may  take  either  a  Scotch  or  a  Swifs 
tutor  into  your  houfe,  who  knowing 
but  little,  will  notinftruft  his  lordfhip 
too  much  in  both  thefe  languages.' 
This  was  the  plan  laid  down  by  thefe 
two  fublime  perfons:  and  to  which  her 
ladyfhip  was  refolved  moft   fteaclily  to 
adhere,   in  the  education   of  the  Lord 
Vifcount  Flimfy. 

Her  la-.lyfhip  was  as  fenfible  of  this 
politenefs  and  advice  of  Sir  Simon,  as  of 
that  of  the  earl;  and  exprefTed  herfelf 
much  in  the  fame  obliging  manner  oa 
the  occafion. 

No  mother  ever  manifefted  fach  zeal 
for  a  polite  education  as  this  lady.  She 
declared,  (he  was  determined  to  carry  the 
educating  her  children  to  the  higheft 
pitch  of  politenefs  it  was  poflible.  *  It 
(hall  never  be  laid/  fays  (he,  *  that  I 
have  neglected  their  accomplifhments. 
I  am  refolved  to  obtain  the  character 
of  the  beft  of  mothers,  and  do  my  duty 
by  my  offspring,  and  not  decline  all 
necerTary  care  in  bringing  them  up, 
becaufe  it  is  attended  with  pains,  as  too 
many  ladies  of  my  quality  and  ac- 
quaintance have  done  to  their  no  littl« 
difhonour/ 

JFor 
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For  this  reafon,  my  lord  and  his  fiflers 
weredaily  1.  ,M  Jloyle,  and  ex- 

ercifed  ir,  his  precepts  by  lv. 
fhe  did  nor  behave  like  too  many  mo- 
thers, who,  inattentive  to  the  polite  in- 
ftru&ions  of  their  progeny,  me  Ib  fhame- 
fully  iiegle&ful,  as  to  "permit  an  old 
maiden  aunt  to  catechife  their  children, 
according  to  the  Church  of  England, 
every  Sunday  evening*  A  thing  dif- 
carded,  as  abfvrd  by  every  little  coun- 
try-curate, and  totally  deftru&ive  of  all 
polite  breeding,  and  of  riling  at  court. 

In  cotnplaiiance  to  the  opinion  of  Sir 
Simon,  and  according  to  his  recommen- 
dation alib,  her  ladyfhip  had  taken,  as«  a 
preceptor  to  her  ion,  Monfieur  De 
J'Ourie,  a  native  of  the  Swifs  cantoris. 

This  gentleman,  by  great  iludy,  had 
obtained  an  equal  knowledge  of  moft  of 
the  European  languages,  and  {poke  all 
of  them  with  the  fame  purity  and  per- 
fection. Indeed,  it  was  a  kind  of  B:i- 
byloniih  dialed,  as  he  had  made  a  fort 
of  an  union  of  all,  and  at  all  rimes  rather 
fpoke  a  complex  than  a  fim  pie  language* 
His  pronunciation  and  idiom  were  ar- 
rived to  the  excellence  of  being  almoft 
unintelligible  in  every  oneof  them.  And 
this  we  apprehend  will  explain  what  is 
generally  meant  by  a  gentleman  who 
f  peaks  all  the  languages  of  Europe  in 
tqual  perfection  j  as  we  have  never 
yet  found  in  our  acquaintance,  any  man 
who  fpoke  two  languages  as  they  ought 
to  be. 

Monfieur  De  TOurfe  was  received,  at 
a  conjrleraMe  falary,  into  the  houle  of 
Lady  Fiimfy,  as  tutor  to  her  fon  ;  wi«h 
ftritt  command,  never  t-.>  ti  :i  .  h  h-m  one 
word  more  than  lie  was  willing  to 
This  injunction  was  pui'cHly  oMv-rvrd 
by  Monfieur,  being  fully  ns  well  pleai'ed 
to  get  his  money  for  doing  nothing,  as 
by  taking  pains  for  it. 

For  though  it  lias  been  truly  obferved 
with  reflect  to  that  nation,  that  none  of 
them  will  do  any  thing  without  being 
paid  for  it,  *  Point  d  argent  point  de 
'  SwieS  Yet  to  their  honour  be  it 


known,  they  are  not  fo  obitina*.. 
they  will  all"  of  them  fubmit  to  be  paid, 
without  doing  any  thing  to  deferve  ir, 
which  indeed  is  condefcenfion  enough  in 
a  tutor. 

For  this  reafon  Monfieur  De  i'Ourfe 
was  contented  to  let  my  lord  learn  as 
little  as  he  pleafed,  always  commending 
his  parts  to  his  lady  mamma;  and  in.- 


dulging  him  in  every  thing  he  i; 
•t  length  my  lord,  at  • 
tical  age  of  ' 

him  i:  annuity  t< 

An  objcft  which  is  never  lolt  liaV.: 
thofe  of  that  and  another  n;.?ion,  who 
are  chofen  y  tor  this  only  rea- 

fon, as  tar  as  we  have  ever  betn  able  to 
dii  cover. 

This  young  noblemen,  then,  at  fifteen, 
played  piquet  andwhiii  better  tlrin  any 
perfon  of  his  years  in  London.  Ar,d  he 
had  attained  at  eighteen  the  talent  of 
reading  the  Amsterdam  Ga/erte  in 
P'rench,  without  a  diclionai-y;  which  was 
ccnfidered  as  no  Icfs  than  a  prodigy  by 
his  impartial  mamma. 

During   this    time,  through   f< 
breaking  his  fpirits,  he  had  b< 
ed  in  every  thing  he  defired.     This  in- 
<  e  had  created  in  him  firft  an  eter- 
nal dirTatisfaflion,  being  conftantly  anx- 
ious to  poilclV,  all  he  law  5   and  when  he 
had  obtained  of  it  what  was  to  be  pur- 
chafed,  then  an  equal  wearinefs  with  en- 
joyment, being  tired  of  the  polTefllon  i$ 
two  days. 

Befides  this,  as  he  was  much  pamper- 
ed with  the  opinion  of  his  being  a  Belle 
Efprily  he  delighted  greatly  in  the  hum- 
bug, a  fpecies  of  wit  that  was  then  newly 
produced  in  this  enlightened  age. 

Being  thus  prepared  in  his  previous 
ft'.dies,  it  was  now  co;i>.  hued  by  the 
Earl  of  Lillyhand  and  Sir  Simon  Tip- 
toe, that  his  lordrtiip  was  of  proper  yens 
and  accomplishments  for  the  honour  of 
England  to  travel  j  to  make  observations 
on  foreign  countries,  which  he  was  go- 
ing to  fee;  and  compare  them  with  his 
own,  which  he  never  had  fen.  A  me- 
thod generally  praclifed  with  great  fuc- 
ccfs  in  this  nation,  a?;  may  be  remarked 
in  num ;••:;' ,-fs  initances  of  our  ti.. 
lord;,  b-.ironefs,  and  ir.i 

As  we  profefs  a  profound  tendei  net's 
and  regard  for  all  dowager  ladies,  who 
ir.<iy  be  in  this  fituation  ;  we  an'  - 

'iot  to  intimidate  their  fond  bofoms 
with  accounts  of  thofe  tears  and  afflic- 
tions which  pafied  at  the  heart-breaking 
moments  of  this  young  lord's  ilp;- 
from  his  mamma  ;  and  as  we  would  by 
no  means  prevent  your  \\  (itu- 

ated  in  ftich  citcumftances  fVom  in, 
.-.Mild  lour  0 

rope,  we  (hall  omit  ;:!1  that  piofufionof 
fondnefs  and  affliction  which  was  ex- 
prefTed  on  this  melancholy  occiifion,  and 

hide 
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hide  thofe  forrows,  by  faying  nothing  of     requires  not  the  fpirit  of  prophecy.    But 

1  '  we  add  alfo,  in  future  times  many  more 
will  lie  ende.l  in  the  fame  way;  and  this 
aflertion  requires  the  fpirit  of  divination, 
and  here  it  is  for  our  readers. 


Now  all  thefe  diflentions  really  arife 
from  nothin     but  a  diluofition   in  the 


them,  which  we  fhould  not  be  able  to 

draw,  if  we  attempted. 

Beiides  this  affliction,  which  we  pro- 

fets  we  cannot  draw,  there   is  another 

part  that  (hail  be  omitted,  which  we  think 

we  could  delineate;  this  .is  an  account 

of -every  minute  circumftance  which  this     French  of  having  fome  marks  oT  polite - 

neis  returned  them  for  the  civility  which 
they  mew  us.  This  expectation,  con- 
fiderJng  the  difference  between  a  free 
Briton,  which  we  believe  ourfelvts  to  be, 
and  they  not;  and  a  flavifli  Fix-nchman, 
which  they  believe  themfelves  not  to  be, 


lord  tranfacled  from  morning  to  night, 
in  a  feries  of  very  familiar  letters. 

However,  we  (hall  only  remark,  that 
Monfieur  De  TOurfe,  having  led  fix 
y6ung  travellers  the  faine  round,  knew 
the  roads  and  inns  as  well  as  a  pack- 

horfe,  and  had  written  a  manufcript  lilt  and  we  that  they  are;  is   a  proof  that 

of  all  that  was  curious  in  the  cities  they  they  want  genius  to  diftinguifn  as  they 

patted  through,  extracted  from  other  au-  ought,  when  they  conceive  that  a  true- 

thors.      This    original   production    he  born  Englishman  is  obliged  to  return  the 

called  his  own,    and  he  threatened  to  civilities  of  a  Frenchman.     And  here 

oblige  the  world  by  printing  it.     But  we  affert,  that  it  is  honour  enough  for 

unluckily  in  England,  by  a  manner  of  that  nation,  and  ail  others,  to  be  polite, 

fpdling  and  idiom  peculiar  to  himfelf  and  reverence  this  kingdom,  without  our 

and  fome  other  tutors,  there  was  no  com-  taking  any  notice  of  it  in  ret-'rn. 

pofitor  for  the  prefs  fcholar  enough  to  My  lord,  however,  did  not  rttiirn  ta 

read  or  underftand  it,  though  all  written  the  company  of  his  banker,  Monfieur 

in  Englifh,  as  Monfieur  De  1'Ourfe  pro-  De  1'Ourfe  prevented  that  difgrace.  For 

tefted,  and  was  really  fo  from  any  thing  though  this  tut 


tutor  was  by  no  means  a 
man  of  deep  knowledge  or  polite  letters, 
yet  he  knew  too  well  the  tricks  which 
ith  recomr     the  Englifli  bankers,  who  are  fettled  at 


which  thofe  literati  could  difcover  to  the 
contrary,  who  had  looked  upon  it. 

Being  arrived  at  Paris  with  re< 

mendatoiy  letters  from  Lord  Lillyhand     Paris,  play  on  their  own- countrymen, 
and  Sir  Simon  Tiptoe,  the  vifcount  was     And  this,  as  it  may  be  of  fome  utility 
received  with  mUch    politenefs  by  the 
French  nobility;  and  as  his  lordflii^  for 
the  firft  vifit  (hewed  fome  inclination  to 
pieafe,  and  an  attention  to  what  was  (aid 
to  him;  the  French  imagined  he  was  an 
amiable  young  man,  his  perfon  at  that 
time  being  agreeable. 

But  as  the  original  humour  of  being 
indulged  in  every  thing,  and  being  inat- 
tentive to  all  other  people  of  whatever 
condition,  together  with  a  fecret  con- 
tempt for  all  nations,  becaufe  he  was  an 
Englifhman,  prevailed  at  the  next  vifit; 
a  fhynefs  followed  on  the  part  of  the 
French,  and  an  averfion  on  that  of  my 
lord.  After  which,  vifiting  each  other 
with  footmen  difpatched  with  cards  from 
their  coaches,  as  neither  of  them  was 


to  our  future  travellers,  we  fhall  com- 
municate to  our  readers  in  a  feparate. 
chapter. 


CHAP.     XL  IV.  . 

A  CHAPTER  WITH  MORE  TRUTE? 
THAN  WIT,  MOJ.E  UTILITY  THAN 
FLOURISH;  WHICH  WE  FORESEE 
WILL  EE  ILL  RECEIVED  BY  MORE 
THAN  ONE  MAN  AT  PARIS  :  WITH 
A  TOUCH  TO  DISTINGUISH  PRI- 
VATE CHARACTERS. 


ever  at  home  for  fome  time,  it  at  laft 
dwindled  into  a  neglect  on  each  fide. 
The  marquis  called  my  lord  Bete.,  in 
ipeaking  of  him  to  the  French  :  and  my 
lord  diftinguifhed  the  marquis  with  that 
general  and  genteel  appellation,  of  French 
ion  of  a  b — ~r-,  to  the  Englifh. 

Thus  ended  the  intimacy  between  my 


HOWEVER,  before  we  hy  open 
thefe  feenes,  we  lhall  make  fome 
little  apology  for  this  our  behaviour,  left 
we  jhould  be  faid,  in  the  common  phraie, 
to  fall  foul  on  private  character,  a  thing 
we  deteft. 

Private  character,  therefore,  fbppcfin^ 
a  man  to  be  vicious,  is  f'uch  a  one,  whole 
vices  are  deftruftive  to  hiinfelf  alone; 
and  do  not  tend  much  to  diilurb  or  dif- 
trefs  the  reft  of  his  fpecies.  Thefe  we 


Lord  Vifcount  Flimfy  and  the  French  are  not  fure  we  ought  to  touch  at  all, 
nubility,  and  in  this  manner  has  already  and  people  of  virtue  would  certainly  be 
terminated  many  others.  This  remark  free  from  all  attacks  of  this  nature. 


To 
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To  illuftrate  our  preient  dtfitgn,  let  us 
take  our  inltance  from  that  well  known* 
i  gentleman -like  profeliion,  a  high- 
wayman. This  gentleman,  mounted  on 
a  road  hori'c,  with  a  cropped  m:inc  and 
mil,  the  near  foot  behind  white,  fourteen 
bands  and  a  half  high,  with  a  white  face, 
and  a  fmall  quitter  bone  on  the  farther 
tore,  dreiTed  in  a  .drab-coloured 
horlcmaj-Ts  coat,  an  old  gold-laced  hat, 
flapped  over  his  face,  and  a  crape  upon 
if,  we  know  is  upon  Hounflow  Heath, 
ing  money  according  to  his  pro- 
,  nom  paffengers  on  the  road. 
This  man  is  not  to  be  defcribcd,  becaufe 
he  is  a  private  character,  privacy  being 
veryeflemial  to  his  fuccefs.  Therefore, 
if  we,  having  been  examined  by  this 
man  to  forae  confidtrable  lofs,  mould  de- 
clare to  thofe  fellow-tiavellers  whom  we 
chance  to  meet,  that  inch  a  one  is  on 
the  road,  fhould  we  commit  a  breach 
of  focial  duty,  and  attack  a  private  cha- 
rafter  ? 

In  like  manner,  when  we  know  that 
Engiifh  bankers  at  Paris  proceed  in  the 
following  manner,  fliall  we  incur  the  ap- 
pellation of  injuring  private  perfons  ? 

Firft  then,  on  whatever  banker  you 
have  your  credit,  take  nothing  from  him 
but  money  ;  neglect  his  advice  and  re- 
commendation, and  all  will  be  well. 

For,  believe  me,  fuch  is  their  tender- 
nefs  for  their  countrymen,  that  they  will 
fuffer  no  one  to  cheat  them  without  par- 
ticipating in  it. 

For  this  reafon  the  coachman  which 
they  recommend,  the  lodgings  they  take, 
the  taylor,  mercer,  milliner,  fhoemaker, 
hofier,  jJeruqiiier,  and  every  other  tradef- 
man,  is  obliged  to  fell  from  twenty  to 
thirty  per  cent,  dearer  than  ufual,  becaufe 
yoqr'banker  expects  that  profit  on  all  he 
recommends. 

But  lately  there  are  new  expedient?. 
One,  who  from  an  trifli  cow-boy  was 
advanced  to  a  pounder  in  an  apothecary's 
/hop,  then  married  a  woman  of  fome 
iinall  fortune,  and  became  firft  pimp, 
and  then  doctor ;  being  extremely  wil- 
ling to  join  in  the  plunder  of  his  coun- 
trymen at  Paris,  recommended  i.imfelf 
to  a  certain  thin  little  gentleman, 
mitting  him  to  hold  all  his  money  \vith- 
Letfift. 

This  civility  i>  gratefully  returned  by 
.•.ikrr's  conftanlly  recommending 
this  doctor  to  plunder  the  fick,  and 
blunder  in  then  cures.  By  theft-  > 
the  banker  has  money  for  which  he  pays 
r.o  interdt,  ;md  the  doctor  an  intcreft 


where  he  advances  neither  money  nor 
knowledge.  And  in  this  manner  the 
health  and  propcity  of  Englilhmen  are 
trc-uui  by  the  bankers  and  doftors  of 
their  own  nation. 

Is  fuch  a  difcovery  a  breach  of  public 
fociety,  and  an  ill  treatment  of  private 
character?  Who  fpeaks  ? — Nobody. — 
Then  it  is  not,  and  thus  ends  this 
chapter* 


CHAP.     XLV. 

THE  LORD  VISCOUNT  FLIMSY  CON<- 
DUCTED  THROUGH  EUROPE,  IN 
WHICH  HIS  GALLANTRIES  AND 
VERTU ARE  JUST  TOUCH ED  UPON. 
HIS  CHARACTER  COMPLEATED. 

MONSIEUR  De  rOurfe  then  in- 
dulging the  vifcount  in  every 
thing,  was  become  a  great  favourite. 
And  excepting  a  few  bucks  of  Englim 
breed  travelling  for  education,  my  lord 
kept  no  other  company  than  his  precep- 
tor and  a  frefh  millrefs  every  night;  his 
appetite  for  novelty,  and  fatiety  with  the 
object,  taking  place  in  this  article  as  in 
all  others. 

To  (liorten  our  hiftory,  in  Paris  he 
learnt  to  believe  that  gallantry  was  ho- 
nourable; that  married  men  and  their 
wives  were  by  no  means  obliged  to  be 
true  to  each  other;  and  that  chaftity  was 
a  vilionary  notion. 

At  Turin  he  acquired  another  prin~ 
ciple,  that  cheating  at  play  had  nothing 
culpable  or  criminal,  provided  the  de- 
ceit was  notdifcovered  on  the  fpot.  And 
this  knowledge,  was  attained  to  by  my 
lord  from  being  cheated,  and  not  from 
being  the  deceiver, 

'  At  Rome,  and  in  travelling  through 
Italy,  he  learnt  to  believe  that  property 
was  abomination;  and  all  religion  a  jeft. 
And  that  any  pretty  girl  was  well  re- 
warded who  fold  her  virginity  for  money. 
He  became  alfo  a  deep  virtuofo,  having 
pnrchafed  in  his  travels  no  lefs  than  fe- 
ven  undoubted  Raphaels,  fix  Domini- 
chinos,  five  Correggios,  ten  Titians,  fe- 
ven  Annibal  Carrachis,  all  fworn  to  be 
true  originals  by  the  people  who  fold 
them.  To  thefe  were  added  fifteen  bufts 
of  the  antique  Greek  fculptors,  ibvcral  of 
them  very  well  fuppiied  with  new  nofes 
and  chins,  others  with  whole  hfa<U 
modern  hands.  Ancient  Intaglias  31 
Camreas  innumerable,  coins,  and  medals 
in  vail  abundance,  compleated  the  collec- 
tion. 
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tion.  So  that  no  nobleman  ever  ac- 
quired the  reputation  for  tafte  in  <zwto, 
from  all  the  dealers  in  thefe  commodities, 
that  was  univerially  beitowed  on  the 
LordVifcountFlimfy. 

At  Venice,  he  kept  the  moft  expenfive 
miftrefles,  and  the  fined.  Gondola  that 
ever  was  pofleffeJ  by  any  nobleman  of 
England. 

At  Germnny  he  got  no  knowledge, 
becaule  there  is  none:  and  he  had  not  pe- 
netration enough  to  fee  how  ridiculoufly 
the  fubiidies  of  England  nre  lavished  up- 
on electors  who  cannot  afllit  us. 

In  Holland  he  learnt,  that  the  Dutch 
could  no  longer  be  our  allies. 

During  the  grand  tour  his  body  had 
been  three  times  purified  from  all  drois, 
like  gold,  by  quickfilverj  his  voice  had 
contracted  a  foreign  tone,  by  a  fmall  ac 
cident  which  happened  to  the  organs  of 
fpeech. 

At  Naples  he  had  been  honoured  with 
a  cruwn  from  the  hands  of  Venus  herfelf. 
His  mind  was  thoroughly  convinced  that 
love  of  our  'country  is  a  folly,  denying 
our  appetites  madnefs,  and  every  reftraint 
from  our  palfions  an  abfurdity.  And 
laitly,  that  fafhionable  and  prevalent 
opinion  that  all  is  right  which  a  man  can 
do  for  himfelf,  was  univerfally  adopted 
by  him.  Such  was  the  foul  anil  body 
of  George  Lord  Villount  Flimly,  at  his 
return  from  his  travels  j  and  Monfieor 
De  rOurfe,  from  the  great  care  he  had 
taken  of  him,  in  getting  him  out  of  thofe 
diforders  he  had  purpofely  gotten  him 
into,  was  rewarded  with  an  annuity  of 
four  hundred  a  year  for  life. 


CHAP.      XLVI. 

MR.  MUCKWORM  CONSULTS  HIS 
WIFE  ON  THE  ACTICLE  OF  MISS 
THRIFTY'S  MARRIAGE.  TWO 
LETTERS  EXHIBITED  AS  TWO  EX- 
CELLENT SAMPLES  OF  MERCAN- 
TILE WIT  AND  POLITENESS  }  DIF- 
FERENT SENSATIONS  IN  DIFFER- 
ENT BOSOMS,  OCCASIONED  BY 
THOSE  DIFFERFNT  EPISTLES.  A 
TENDER  SEPARATION. 

MR.  Muckworm  having  confulted 
his  wife,  this  iagacious  pair  con- 
cluded that  my  lord  was  an  excellent 
match  for  Mils  Arabella  Thrifty.  He 
therefore  fent  two  letters,  one  defiring 
Mjfs  Thrifty  to  come  up  to  London } 


and  the  other  to  my  lord,  to  acquaint 
him  of  his  nefolutionsj  both  which  we 
fiiall  infert  as  fp^erimens  in  this  place;  to 
be  followed  by  all  fucceeding  guardians 
of  this  kind. 


MY    LORD, 


'  IVf  ^  w^e  3nt*  ^  navmg  Put  our  heads 

•*-V-*-  '  together,  have  thought  you  a  fit 

'  match  for  my  ward ;  fo  you  may  call 

*  when  you  will,   and  difcoui  fe  farther 

*  on  the  matter.     Tour  bumble  fir<va?tt) 

'  MICHAEL  MUCKWORM. 

*  P.  S.  My  wife  fends  her  compli- 

1  ments/ 

It  was  fuperfcribed,  '  To  my  Lord 
'  Flimiy,  at  his  houfe  near  Grofvenor 
'  Square.' 

The  other  was  to  Mifs  Atrabella,  in 
the  following  ftyle : 

'    MY   DEAR   WARD, 

'  T  Have  gotten  a  lord  for  your  huf- 
'  A  band  ;  fo,  you  little  fool,  come  to 

*  London,  and  be  a  lady  as  fail  as  ever 
'  you  can.     /  am  ycur*st 

'  MICHAEL  MUCKWORM.* 

This  was  defigned  for  wit,  as  the  for- 
mer was  for  poiitenefs. 

At  the  reception  of  thefe  two  letters, 
very  different  fenfations  were  felt  in  the 
bofoms  of  the  two  peribns  who  received, 
them. 

My  lord  perceived  no  little  joy  in  the 
thoughts  of  being  wedded  to  fourfcore 
thouland  pounds  j  and  Mifs  Thrifty  no 
little  pain  in  being  divided  from  Mr. 
Sweetwood,  whom  now  me  perceived 
me  loved  much  better  than  me  before 
imagined. 

This  meffenger  filled  her  heart  with 
that  deie«5lion,  which  fiie  revealed  by  cer- 
tain ligns  in  the  face  and  whole  expref- 
fion,  as  clearly  as  a  ruddy  evening  pre- 
dicts a  fine  day.  And  as  the  eyes  of 
lovers  are  as  keen  and  attentive  as  thofe 
of  a  hungry  eagle,  Mr.  Sweetwood  foon 
perceived  fome  unufual  anxietude  in  the 
bofom  of  Mifs  Thrifty. 

Urged  by  tendernefs  for  her,  he  preflcd 
her  to  tell  him  the  reafon  :  this  me  de- 
clined. But  repeated  folicitations  brought 
forth  the  difcovery.  The  blaft  of  light- 
ning rends  not  the  oak  more  fwiftly,  or 
touches  the  heart  with  more  force  and 
P  powers, 
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powers,  than  did  this  intelligence  pierce 
the  bofom  of  Mr.  Sweetwood. 

His  colour  left  his  face,  his  lips  trem- 
bled, the  living  luftre  of  his  eyes  died 
away,  and  he  Yell  into  a  fwoon  on  the 
fopha.  This  incident  alarmed  Arabella, 
who  exprelfed  vaft  anxiety  during  his 
faintnefs,  and  beheld  him  with  infinite 
fondnefs  as  be  recovered,  being  alfifted 
by  Mrs.  Margaret  Wrinkle,  who  ap- 
plied the  fmell  ing-bottle  to  his  nofe. 

*  Oh,  my  Arabella!'  he  pronounced 
with  infinite  tendernefs,  *  mult  it  be  ?' 
She,  all  in  confufion  at  the  prefence  of 
Mrs.  Margaret,  anfwered— '  No,  no,  it 
'  muft  not  be!  What  is  the  matter  with 
'  you  ?  Recover  yourfclf,  and  then  we 
*  will  talk  of  it.' 

You  whofe  bofom s  have  ever  felt  the 
pathetick  touches  of  true  paffion,  afford 
one  figh  of  commiferation  for  this  un- 
happy youth  !  And  you,  whofe  hearts 
have  never  known  the  joys  of  love,  figh 
becaufe  you  have  been  excluded  from  the 
raptures  of  that  blifs,  painful  as  it  is  on 
this  occafion. 

Sleep  was  now  a  ftranger  to  his  eye- 
lids :  he  became  meagre  with  watching. 
Sighs  eternal  burft  from  his  bofom,  and 
tears  involuntary  ftole  down  his  warm 
cheek.  This  defcription  indeed  is  as 
well  adapted  to  Mifs  Arabella  Thrifty, 
as  to  her  lover. 

He  faw  no  way  to  poflefs  her.  She 
could  difcover  none  to  efcapethe  deftin- 
ed  lord  whom  (lie  had  never  fcen.  The 
time  was  now  approaching  when  Ihe  muft 
go  to  London.  She  had  contrived  ex- 
cufes  to  tarry  one  week  after  the  letter 
came  to  her  hands. 

This  evening,  in  a  lonely  walk  of 
lime-trees,  winding  along  a  rivulet's 
fide,  the  fun  letting  in  clouds,  the  winds 
fighing  through  the  leaves,  the  birds 
warbling  dirges,  and  the  ftreams  com- 
plaining in  foft  meandring  murmurs,  as 
if  nature  fympnthized  with  their  condi- 
tion, did  this  pair  of  lovers  vow  eternal 
conitancy  and  truth.  The  ruddy  lip 
grew  pale  with  prefTure  in  their  kiffes, 
arms  entwining  arms,  and  bofoms  pant- 
ing againft  ench  other,  as  if  their  hearts 
ftruggled  to  embrace,  fealcd  the  tender 
contract. 

The  morning  bore  Mifs  Arabella, 
bathed  in  tears,  towards  London;  and 
Mr.  Sweetwood,  in  the  fame  condition,  to 
his  father's,  where  his  bofom,  forebod- 
ing ten  thouiand  evils,  threw  him  almoft 
into  defpair. 


Nothing  worth  notice  happening  on 
the  road, we  mall  leave  this  love-fick  lady 
and  Mrs.  Margaret  Wrinkle  to  purtue 
their  journey,  and  dole  this  chapter,  to 
tell  our  readers  what  happened  at  my 
lord's  fecond  vifit,  in  another. 


CHAP.      XLVII. 

MUCH  WIT  IN  MY  LORD  AND  MR. 
MUCKWORM.  A  SILVER  LAMP 
AND  TEA-KETTLE  MA-KE  NO 
SMALL  APPEARANCE,  AND  PRO- 
DUCE  NO  UNFAVOURABLE  EF- 
FECT. MY  LORD  INCLINES  TO 
THEHUMBUG,  WHICH  MR.  MUCK- 
WORM RECEIVES  AS  A  HUM 
SHOULD  BE. 

MY  lord  then  having  received  Mr. 
Muckworm's  letter,    concluded 
there  was  no  time  to  be  loft;  he  there- 
fore fent  a  card  to  Mrs.  Muckworm. 

*  V/T  Y  Lord  Flimfy's  compliments  to 
1>1  (  jvlrs.  Muckworm  ;    hopes   (he 

1  caught  no  cold  laii  time  he  law  her; 

*  intends  himfelf  the  honour  of  taking  a 
'  difh  of  tea  with  her  this  afternoon,  if 

*  me  is  difengaged.' 

This  was  anfwered  with  a  card,  that 
me  Ihoultl  be  very  proud  to  fee  my  lord. 
My  lord's  card  was  ftuck  into  the  frame 
of  the  chimney-glals,  taking  great  care 
that  the  part  mould  be  unconcealed 
which  held  his  lordlhip's  name,  to  difco- 
ver to  her  acquaintance  by  what  honour- 
able company  fhe  was  vifited. 

All  things  being  in  ample  order,  Mr. 
Muckworm  having  powckra'.  his  wig, 
and  changed  his  fliirt ;  and  Mrs.  Muck- 
worm fpruced  herfelf  up  with  the  very 
richeft  of  filk«  and  laces,  put  on  in  the 
moft  aukward  of  all  manners;  attended 
the  coining  of  the  Earl  Flimfy,  like  the 
two  fheriffs  in  the  city  of  Briftol  the  ar- 
rival of  the  judge  at  the  a  flues. 

His  lordfhip  being  arrived,  ai.J  civi- 
lities being  paflVd  on  all  fides,  the  tea 
was  called  for,  when  a  Dutch  tea-kettle 
and  lamp  was  again  introduced,  which 
my  lord  had  tfen before. 

He  therefore  aflce'd  Mr.  Muckworm  in 
a  pleafant  manner,  why  he  did  not  pre- 
lim his  lady  with  a  filver  kettle  and  lamp. 
'  A  man  of  your  fortune,'  fays  my  loid. 

*  Ha,  ha,  ha!  my  fortune!'   fays  Mr. 

Muck- 
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Muckworm;  '  why,  I  am  almoft  upon 
«  the    pari/h,'    (tipping   the    wink   on 
Mrs.  Muckworm;)  *  why  there's  Child, 
Hoare,  and  Colehrook,  are  all  richer 
than  I  am,'  fays  the  merchant.  *  I  juft 
make  a  fhift  to  live,  rub  on,  rub  on!* 
— '  Do  not  believe  him,  my  lord,1  fays 
Mrs.  Muckworm;  *  he  is  rich  enough 
to  give  me  that,  and  every  thing  elfe  ; 
I  am  fare  it  is  little  lefs  than  a  hundred 
thoufand  pounds. '-7-'  Oh  fie,  wife !  oh 
fie!' — '  More1/  lays  my  lord,  '  more! 
all  the  world  agree  in  it.' — '  Do  they 
indeed;  my  lord?'  fays  Muckworm. 
Well,  1  did  not  imagine  any  thought 
me  worth  half  the  money.' 
Now  my  lord  had  obferved,  that  the 
firft  prefent  had  afiiiled  much  in  winning 
the  good   opinion  of  Mrs.  and  confe- 
quently  of  Mr.  Muckworm  ;  he  there- 
fore determined  to  quicken  their  fpeed  by 
another. 

«  Well,'  fays  my  lord,  '  you  mail 
buy  Mrs.  Muckworm  a  filver-kettle 
and  lamp;  it  will  not  coft  above  forty 
guineas.' 

'  Forty  guineas  !  two-and-forty  mil- 
lings a  year  intereft  money  loft,  for  the 
fake  of  boiling  water  innlver!  What 
will  my  creditors   fay  ?   No,  no,  my 
lord,  I  afk  your  pardon.' 
'  I  do  not  believe  he  owes  a  farthing' 
'  in  the  world,    my  lord,'  fays   Mrs. 
Muckworm.     The  vifcount  then  order- 
ed his  fervant  to  bring  up  that  parcel 
which  was  in  the  coach.     Thk  he  pre- 
fented  Mrs. Muckworm,  infifting  that  me 
mould  not  fee  what  it  contained  till  he 
was  gone,  tmlefs  me  promifed  to  accept 
it.  This,  Mrs.  Muckworm  being  again 
very  much  afhamcd,  at  laft  confented 
to ;  when,  to  the  great  furprize,  and  no 
lei's  joy  of  this  lady  and  her  hufband, 
what  mould  it  be  but  a  very  elegant  filver 
lamp  and  tea-kettle? 

This  was  too  much,  they  both  agreed. 
However,  Mrs.  Muckworm  knew  not 
what  to  fay;  fince  my  lord  had  made  her 
promife  to  receive  it,  (he  could  not  break 
her  promife.  She  therefore  determined 
to  be  at  the  expence  of  having  engraved 
on  the  fide,  the  name  of  the  Lord  Vif- 
Count  Flimfy,  the  day  of  the  month, 
and  date  of  the  year  when  it  was  prc- 
fented  her. 

My  lord  now  finding  things  as  he 
wiihed,  to  enhance  tha  value  and  begin 
the  humbug,  added,  that  it  was  made 
in  England  for  the  Princefs  of  Condi", 
but  that  he  liking  the  faihion  of  it,,  was 


determined  to  purchafe  it  at  any  price 
for  Mrs.  Muckworm  ;  *  As  your  tafte,. 
Madam,  I  am  convinced  is  extremer 
ly  good,'  fays  he.  *  Very  good,  my 
lord,'  fays  Mrs.  Muckworm;  '  fo  is 
my  eyefight ;  I  do  not  ufe  fpeftacles  ; 
thank  God,  I  have  all  my  fenfes  as 
well  as  ever.' — '  Without  doubt,' fays 
lis  lordfhip,  fmiling;  *  your  eyes  are  ad- 
mirable.'— f  In  my  youth  they  were 
thought  fo,  but  now  I  cannot  fay  much 
for  them.' 

Mr.  Muckworm  being  much  exhila- 
rated with  this  prefent,  had  once  a  great 
mind  to  afk  my  lordtofupper;  but  then 
he  thought  it  might  coft  a  crown  or  ten 
millings,  and  declined  it.  However, 
taking  courage,  and  being  determined 
to  be  generous,  for  two  reafons,  which 
then  fhot  into  his  head,  he  refolved  again 
to  afk  him,  and  therefore  requefted  his 
lordfhip's  Company,  which  was  accord- 
ingly granted  k 

Now  that  our  readers  may  not  accufe 
us  with  niggardlinefsj  and  keeping  thofe 
two  reafons  to  ourfelves,  we  mail  declare 
thefirft  was,  becaufe  he  thought  he  might 
fafely  charge  the  expence  to  Mifs  Ara- 
bella Thrifty,  as  it  was  on  her  account 
his  lordfhip  came  ;  and  the  fecond,  that 
the  filver  tea-kettle  was  at  leaft  worth 
that  civility,  when  the  entertainment  wa» 
to  be  of  no  expence  to  him. 

Mrs.  Muckworm  then  defcended  into 
the  kitchen,  and  declared  to  her  maids, 
that  fhe  believed  my  lord  was  the  clevereft 
lord  in  all  England;  telling  them  what  a 
handfome  prefent  he  had  made  her* 

Supper  being  ferved,  which  we  mall 
not  describe,  his  lordfhip  was  lavifh  in 
it'spraife,  preferring  it  to  French  cookery 
in  every  difh.  Mr.  Muckworm,  who 
had  determined  to  charge  the  entertain- 
ment to  Mifs  Arabella,  took  a  chearfui 
glafs,  and  waxing  mellow,  vowed  that 
my  lord  mould  marry  her;  as  did  Mrs. 
Muckworm  alfbk 

During  the  evening's  potation,  Mr. 
Muckworm  afked,  if  the  princefs  he 
mentioned  was  not  one  of  our  royal  fa- 
mily ? 

His  lordfhip  anfwered,  Yes,  it  was. 
'  I   thought   fo,'    fays    Muckworm; 
there  is  a  long  lift  of  them,  I  do  not 
remember  their  names,  but  at  church, 
when  the  parfon  prays  for  the  k— g, 

the  p — ce,  the  p — — fs,  the  D- , 

and  the  reft  of  them;  it  p.'ts  me  in 

mind  of  the  old  fong,  which  goes  on 

with  the  gallon,  the  pottle,  the  quart, 

Pt  'the 
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'  the  pint,  the  half-pint,  the  r.ipperkin, 

*  and  the  hrqwn  howij  he  cod,  it  always 

•  makes   me   think   of  that  fong,  my 
«  lord.' 

At  this,  my  lord  was  greatly  pleafed, 
and  averred,  that  he  never  had  heard  a 
better  thing  in  all  his  travels,  laughing 
extravagantly,  repeating  the  quart,  the 
pint,  the  half-pint,  nipperkin,  and  the 
brown  boul;  Mrs.  Muckworm  laying 
afide,  To  be  fureher  liufband  was  ex- 
tremely comical  fometimes. 

The  evening  was  doled  with  promifes 
of  marriage,  and  tonfh  to  Arabella's 
henlth.  My  lord  retired,  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Muckworm  pifTsd  a  half  hour  in 
pi  :r'fing  my  lord  and  his  ger.erofity,  con- 
•cluding,  that  Arabella  would  be  the 
happielt  of  all  women,  in  being  married 
to  fuch  a  nobleman,  who  loved  her  Ib 
well  already,  though  he  had  never  fecn 
her. 

This  being  concluded,  Mr.  Muck- 
worm untie;!  his  garters  by  the  fife,  call- 
ed for  his  old  fhoes  cut  into  new  flip-. 
y>ers,  and  taking  the  candle,  retired  to 
bed  with  his  lady, where  we  leave  them, 
and  re  tire  allb. 


CHAP.      XLVIII. 

MISS  ARABELLA  THRIFTY  AND  MR. 
MUCKWORM  DIALCBKIZE  ON  THE 
NATURE  OF  A  FATHER'S  INCLI- 
NATION. MY  LORD  MAKES  A 
VERY  POWERFUL,  THOUGH  NOT 
A  PLEASING  IMPRESSION,  ON  THE 
HEART  OF  MISS  THRIFTY.  THE 
GREAT  ADVANTAGE  OF  TRA- 
VELLING. STORIES  FOR  THE 
HUMBUG.  WHICH  CHAPTER,  WE 
HOPE,  WILL  BE  WELL  RECEIVED 
BY  ALL  GOOD  PROTESTANTS, 
AMD  FRIENDS  TO  THE  GERMANIC 
INTEREST. 

MISS  Arabella  Thrifty  and  Mrs. 
Margaret  Wrinkle  proceeded  to 
London,  the  old  maid  much  better  pleafed 
than  the  young  one ;  leaving  all  (lie  lov- 
ed, and  the  other  going  to  all  fne  liked  : 
this  fighirtr  ar  deferting  the  rural  fnadis, 
Jhvuns  ot  water,  evening  walks,  the 
mufick  of  the  birds,  the  tender  looks, 
txr.idr>ons,  and  attention  of  male  and 
female  mutually  in  love 5  Mrs.  Margaret 
rejoicing  in  returning  to  the  diTujlus  of 
cM  maid,  plays  cards,  Vauxhail,  Ru- 
. 


•t  Mr.  Muckworm'*, 
Tv'Jils  Aiab-  .  ce  in  the  dining- 

room,  betbrt  <  Id  .  wilhedlur 

joy  of  hav  n  or  her  hufband. 

'  A  iv  lban<> !  1  vs  the  young  ladyj 
'  I  am  not  y«.t  ir. -ri  ud.'— '«  No,'  fays 
the  merchant,  *  hu,  1  ,-.  vt:  proiv.iltd  you 
'  fliall  have  him.  You  know  you  air 
'  uiv.ler  my  direction;  .ind  your  father 
'  m;,-Je  me  promiie  I  would  marry  you 
'  to  a  loid.'' 

*  My  father  might  do  that  ;  but  you 
'  know,  Sir,  I  have  never  given  my  con- 

*  lent   to   any   fuch  propoiition  :  and  I 

*  imagine  he  never   intended   ]    fhould 
'  marry  a  lord  if  I  did  not  like  him.      Is 
'  it  not"  neceffary  1  mould  lee  him  before 

*  I  enter  on  that  refol-ition  ?' 

'  S'blood,'  fa  vs  the  old  fellow,  'you 
'  do  not  intend  rtfvifir.g  a  lord  with  five 
'  thoi.land  a  year  ?  What,  do  you  ima- 
'  ginethat  lords  are  as  plenty  as  grocers 
'  and  apothecaries,  and  arc  to  be  picked 

*  up  a  dozen  in  a  Iheet?' 

'  But  furely   you  will  permit  me  to 

*  fee  him  before  I  decide  on  Ib  material  a 
1   fubiea,'  flic  laid. 

'  Yes,  yes,  you  fliall  fee  him  to- 
'  morrow, Mi.ys  Muckworm;  '  and  firi 
'  him  too!' 

Whether  the  following  deep  remark 
has  been  already  committed  t.>  paper  or 
not,  we  are  not  at  all  folicitous.  But 
we  know  it  is  certainly  true,  that  in  pro- 
portion as  any  thing  is  greatly  liked  by 
any  one,  fo  all  other  objects  become  in- 
different to  that  perfon.  And  when  a 
lady  in  love  with  a  young  and  hand- 
fome  man  whom  (he  wilhes  to  marry,  i> 
prohibited  from  that  dellgn,  and  enjoin- 
ed to  wed  .mothtT  ihc  d-.x.-s  not  lc.\c,  this 
lalf  never  fails  of  becoming  odious  to 
her  eyes. 

The  Right  Honourable  the  Vifcount 
Flimfy  then  would  have  hnd  but  little 
appearance  of  (needs  with  Mifs  Arabella 
Thrifty,  if  every  thing  of  p«-rlbn,  \m- 
derftanding,  and  difpohtion,  !iad  been  in 
hi-?  ferour. 

But  as  all  thefe  three  were  in  his  dis- 
favour, his  p'.-rf';n  bein, .  >v  dif- 
cafc,    and    his   U-mj.cr    bv 
tin  re  was  out  little  probability  cf  Msbe- 

ecuble  in  her  eyes  by  ace;- 
ance. 

and  the-   vilroiint    • 

bt-lla  Tluii:  s  introdu. 

her  by  Mr.   ^  .  a — '  ilcix- 

Mil* 
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Mifs  Arabella  received  him  with  re- 
ferve  and  politenels  j  his  falute  adding 
not  a  little  to  the  antipathy  which  his 
face  and  prefence,  joined  to  her  former 
pillion  for  another,  had  created. 

Indeed,  the  breath  ot"  his  mouth  (for 
it  could  not  pafs  through  his  noftrils) 
was  almoft  as  fuffocating,  as  that  of  the 
grotto  di  Cati£y  and  ten  thoufand  times 
more  naufeous  to  the  fmell. 

This  fenfe  being  loll  in  him,  was  no 
forall  advantage;  and  he  might  have  faid 
of  his  nofe,  what  is  cut  on  fome  tomb- 
Itones,  Mors  tnihi  litcrum,  with  more 
truth  than  that  fentence  is  always  added 
to  an  epitaph. 

The  vifcounthad  prefumed,  that  Mifs 
Arabella  being  born  in  the  city,  was  jnft 
fuch  another  thing  as  Mrs.  Muckworm, 
refembling  her  as  a  young  bear  does  an 
old  one.  He  had  never  conceived  the 
woman  but  as  an  incumbrance  to  the 
voney,  like  paying  fees  for  the  patent  of 
nobility. 

But  when  he  beheld  her,  he  was'pleaf- 
cd  with  her  perfon,  and  would  have  given 
a  hundred  guineas  for  that,  though  he 
had  never  tailed  her  but  once  ;  being  Jo 
extremely  delicate  in  his  appetite,  that  it 
was  with  difficulty  he  could  eat  twice  of 
one  dim. 

Nolwithftanding  this  idea  in  favour  of 
her  perfon,  he  itiil  conceived  her  mind 
muft  be  extremely  gotbic,  being  bred  in 
the  city.  He  therefore,  as  fhe  was  young, 
imagined  he  might  treat  her  with  much 
freedom,  marry  her,  receive  her  money, 
and  amuie  her  like  a  young  kitten,  by 
giving  her  a  rabbit's  tail,  or  a  cork  to 
play  with. 

During  the  time  of  tea-drinking,  he 
accoited  her  with  much  freedom,  and  fhe 
received  him  with  much  referve  ;  till  at 
la  ft  Mr.  Muckworm,  who  conceived 
.marriages  fhould  be  driven  like  bargains 
without  (hilly  fhally,  by  immediately 
coming  to  the  purpofe,  began — '  Here 
you  be  together,  my  lord — and  you, 
Mifs  Thriftyj  and  as  it  was  your  fa- 
ther's will  that  you  ihouid  marry  a  lord, 
here  is  one  for  you  j  and  I  think  no- 
thing can  be  a  better  match.'1 
My  lord  added,  that  he  wns  devoted 
to  her  will,  and  mould  be  the  happieit 
man  on  earth,  if  we  would  receive  his 
fuit  with  mutual  paflion. 

*  With  mutual  paifion,  I  believe,' 
fays  Mifs  Arabella,  *  if  I  receive  you. 
'  But,  my  lord,'  fays  ihe,  imiling, 


though  you  are  fo  unhappy  as  to  be 
mortally  in  love  with  me,  without 
ever  having  beheld  my  face,  yet 
my  heart  is  not  made  of  fuch  in- 
flammable fuMtance,  as  to  take  fire 
at  a  diftance,  or  even  inftantane- 
oufly,  at  tlte  prefence  of  a  noble- 
man j  what  time  may  effecl,  I  know 
not/ 

This  was  an  anfwer  which  his  lord- 
Ihip  did  not  expect  j  and  as  he  did  not 
chufe  to  purfue  the  affair  at  that  time, 
he  deviated  into  an  account  of  hi* 
travels. 

*  When  I  was  at  Rome,'  fays  my 
my  lord,  '  the  Pope-       •* 

Here  Mr.  Muckworm  interrupted  my 
lord,  by  afking  if  it  was  true  that  the 
papifts  kiffed  the  Pope's  toe  ? 

*  Yes,  indeed,'  fays  my  lord,  '  it  is 
«  true.' 

*  Aye,  poor  people,  I  fuppofe,"1  fays 
he,  *  your  low  vulgar  folks  j  not  the 

*  rich,  your  hundred  thoufand  pounders, 
«  or  ib.' 

t     '  Yes,'  fays  his  lordfhip,  *  poor  and 
'  rich,  beggars  and  princes  alike,  who 

*  enter  into  his  prefence.' 

*  Hah,  hah,  hah  I  popery  and  flavery 
1  indeed  j  kifs  a  pope's  toe  !  a  hundred 

*  thoufand  pound  man  kifs  a  pope's  toei 

*  I  am  fure  I  would  »ot,'  fays  Mr. 
Muckworm. 

*  You,'  replied  the  vifcount,  '  are  a 

*  freeborn  Engliflnnan,  to  be  fure ;  no 

*  pope  would  think  of  fuch  a  thing.' 

*  But,  my  lord,'  fays,  the  merchant, 

*  is  there  any  of   the   family  of  the 

*  Cgefars  alive  now  ?     I  have  the  prints 
(  of  twelve  of  them;  they  were  jolly  look- 

*  ing  dogs.' 

'  Yes,'  fays  my  lord,  *  there  is  one 

*  of  the  family,  a  merchant  at  Leghorn, 
'  who  is  a  damned  rich  fellow.     And 
4  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  that  he  bids 
c  fair  to  be  emperor,  if  they  make  him 

*  firft  king  of  the  Romans,' 

'  S'blood,'   fays  Muckworm,    '  the 

*  city  mail  petition  the  *  *  *  *  to  make 
'  him  king  of  the  Romans.     All   the 
'  news-papers  agree  it  is  he  that  makes 
c  them,   you  know,  my  lordj  he  goes 
'  to  H r  for  that  purpole.     E  cod, 

*  I  fhould   rejoice  to   fee    a  merchant 

*  made  king  of  the  Romans  and  em- 
'  peror!  Trade  will  flourim  then.     Iti$ 

*  a  great  fault  that  kingj,  and  emperors 
'  are  not  brought  up  a  little  to  trade  in 

*  counting-houfes.' 
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This  his  lord/hip  approved  of  mighti- 
ly, and  promifed  to  give  Mr.  Muck- 
worm notice  when  it  would  be  a  proper 
time  to  prefent  fuch  an  addrefs. 

The  evening  approaching,  my  lord 
took  leave  of  the  company  moll  po- 
litely; and  left  Mil's  Arabella  with  a 
thorough  contempt  for  him, his  title,  and 
perfon. 


CHAP.     XLIX. 

MRS.  MUCKWORM'S  AND  MISS 
THRIFTY'S  DIFFERENT  OPINIONS 
OF  NOBILITY  AND  GENTRY; 
WITH  SOME  TOUCHES  ON  A  NOSE, 
AS  IT  IS  OR  IS  NOT  THE  CHARAC- 
TERESTICK  OF  NOBILITY.  MR. 
SWEETWOOD'S  LOVE  AND  LOVE- 
LETTER,  ANSWERED  BY  MISS 

THRIFTY'S.  ARTIFICE  OF  A  MER- 
CHANT AND  AN  OLD  MAU),  PRE- 
VAIL OVER  THE  INCLINATION  OF 
MISS  THRIFTY. 

THE  vifcount  being  gone,  Mrs. 
Muckworm  launched  forth  mighti- 
ly in  praife  of  him.  She  protefted,  Hie 
believed  there  was  not  a  more  nobie  lord 
in  all  England,  a  more  generous,  and 
more  handfome  man. 

c  Particularly  about  the  nofe,'  fays 
Mifs  Arabella,  '  Madam.' 

'  What  fignifies  a  nofe?'  fays  Mrs. 
Muckworm ; t  a  lord  without  a  nofe  furely 
'  is  better  than  a  gentleman  with  one. 

*  Perhaps  it  may  be  a  mark  of  nobility, 

*  to  dittinguifh   them    from    common 

*  people.' 

*  Madam,'  fays  Mifs  Thrifty, {  pray 
'  permit  me  to  chufe  for  myfelf.* 

1  Foryourfelf!  If  I  was  my  hufband, 

*  I  would  make  you  marry  him.  Chil- 
'  dren  are  become  very  dutiful  indeed! 

*  Was  it  not  the  requeft  of  your  poor 
'  dying  parent  that  you  fhould  many  a 

*  lord?'  fays  Mrs.  Muckworm. 

.'  Not  without  a  nofe/  anfwered  Ara- 
bella. 

Now,  the  caufe  of  this  earneftnefs  in 
Mrs.  Muckworm,  in  favour  of  the  vif- 
count, was  the  fame  with  that  of  B w 

and  S i— re  in  favour  of  the  minifrry: 

fhe  was  in  expectation  of  more  presents, 
as  they  arc  of  greater  preferment,  and  not 
a  ingle  grain  of  love  for  the  one  or  the 
other  hndnny  concern  in  ir.  Befides,  (he 
had  taken  it  into  her  he:id,  that  pi 
givun  oiheiu  on,  the  affair  of  gcr 


wife,  were  held  by  the  fame  tenure  witfc 
thofe  given  tp  the  lady  who  is  adda-Hl-d. 
If  the  marriage  does  not  take  effect,  the 
bounty-money  is  to  return.  This 
her  tremble  tor  the  fnuff-box  and  tea- 
kettle. 

We  muft  now  return  to  young  Sweet- 
wood,  whofc  bofom  was  agitated  with 
intolerable  commotions.  He  concluded 
fhe  was  loft  and  gone  for  ever.  He  felt 
that  deplorable  ilate  of  mind  which  can- 
not bear,  yet  cannot  fly  from  it's  dillrefs. 
He  imagined  the  idea  of  a  lady  would 
bear  down  all  attachment  to  him,  when 
he  thought  of  her:  and  yet,  when  he 
confidered  himfclf,  hs  was  fure  that  nei- 
ther title  or  magnificence  could  influence 
her  heart.  Thus,  in  perpetual  vacillation, 
he  part  the  anxious  hours  in  great  pain. 
He  frequented  thofe  walks  where  he 
had  been  happy  with  Arabella,  and  figh- 
ed,  and  wept  in  folitary  filence. 

Before  fhe  had  left  him,  fhe  dcfired 
him  not  to  follow  her  to  London;  '  That 
will  but  animate  their  induftry,  to  mine 
and  your  ruin,  by  preffing  me  to  marry 
this  lord,'  fhe  faid.    *  Write  me,  and 
direcl  your  letters  to  me,  under  cover, 
to  Mrs.  Makemode.' 
Whoever  has  felt  the  pains  of  love- 
fick  minds,  or  weight  of  forrow's  hand, 
muft  know  that  man,  the  lord  of  the 
creation,  that  being  of  right  reafon,  finds 
eafe  from  fpreading  the  tale  of  his  woes 
upon  paper  to  her  he  loves,  or  pouring 
out  the  tide  of  his  afflictions  upon  the  at- 
tention of  another's  ear. 

From  writing,  Mr.  Sweetwood  fought 
relief  j  and  one  letter  only,  which  being 
a  love-letter,  is  much  like  all  his  others 
on  that  fubjeft,  we  fhall  communicate  to 
our  readers. 

'    MY   DEAREST  ARABELLA, 

'  T^vEAR  as  you  are  to  my  foul,  I 
•^  '  could  not  have  fuggefted  that 
your  abfence  would  have  feizcdir. 
fo  much  affliction.  Every  moment  of 
my  life  I  weigh  theidea  of  nobility,  and 
almoft  compulfion  of  your  guardian, 
againft  your  reiblution,  and  feel  my- 
felf  annihilating,  as  if  my  very  foul  was 
defcrtini;  me. 

«  The  next  moment  all  your  vows  of 
fidelity,  your  noble  fentiments,and  ge- 
nerous behaviour,  return,  and  lave  me 
from  linking  into  the  :mns  of  death. 
'  Do  not,  my  lovely  creature,  con- 
,    IMC    foi    this   ,-ipparent  difuuft 
which  items  to  prevail  at  certain  mo- 
'  ments. 
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<  ments.  Confider  howl  love,  and  what 
'  I  have  to  lofe,  in  lofmg  thee. 

*  I  will  not  fay,  i/"this  lord  makes  his 
«  addrefies  to  your  fortune ;  I  know  he 
'  muft:    beauteous  as   you   are,   thofe 
«  charms  could  not  prevail  over  the  heart 

•  of  a  man  who  had  never  feen  you. 

*  Oh!  let  me  prevail  upon  you,  give 
'  him  all  your  pofleiiions;    let  me  be 

<  blefled  in  you  alone.  Let  my  patrimo- 

<  ny,  which  is  fufficient  for  love  and  hap- 
«  pinefs,  be  our  only  fupport.    We  may 

*  then  be  happyj  nor  (hall  the  winds  of 
'  heaven  viiit  thy  face  too  roughly.' 

'  Oh!  write  me  all  thy  heart,  that  I 
'  may  join  woes  to  thy  woes,  and  echo 
'  fighs  to  thine.  lam,moftajfeftionatelyt 
(  find  far  e<ver  thine, 

'  WILL.  SWEETWOOD. ' 

This  letter  Mifs  Arabella  received, 
and  read  with  rapture.  She  kiffed  the 
dear  name  in  filence  and  tears;  then  put- 
ting it  into  her  pocket,  took  it  out  again, 
without  quitting  her  hand  from  it,  and 
read  and  kifled  it:  this  fhe  continued  to 
do  for  feveral  times. 

'  Dear  man!'  me  foftly  pronounced, 
'  yes,  I  will  be  true  to  thee,  whatever 
«  fate  attends  thy  Arabella.1 

She  then  wrote  him  a  letter  in  anfwer 
to  his,  which  is  as  follows: 


*  T  F  my  heart  had  not  been  entirely 
*•  <  your's  before  the  receipt  of  your 
letter,  your  generous  behaviour  in  of- 
fering to  take  me,  divefted  of  all  for- 
tune, would  have  won  me  to  your  af- 
fection. 

'  But,  alas!  I  am  fufceptib-le  of  love 
for  no  man  who  refembles  this  thing, 
which  is  diftinguifhed  by  nobility,  and 
called  a  vifcount.  Oh!  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood,  I  deteft  his  prefence,  as  much  as 
I  delight  in  your  company. 
'  Other  women  may  be  captivated  by 
pomp  and  title;  I  figh  for  nothing  but 
that  graffy  walk,  whofe  winding  way 
is  fhaded  by  lime-trees,  and  refreshed 
by  the  warbling  rills  of  water,  which 
run  along  near  it.  Let  me  enjoy  that 
and  you,  without  interruption,  and  let 
other  maids  of  more  ambitious  views, 
fhine  in  diamonds  and  magnificence  ; 
my  bofom  pants  not  for  that  delight. 
Adieu.  I  am  yours, 

*  ARABELLA  THRIFTY.' 

My  lord  repeated  his  vifits,  and  fhe 
refufed  him.  He  perfifted,  and  was  moft 


infinitely  polite;  affefted  to  be  vaftly  in 
love;  made  continual  prefents  to  Mrs, 
Muckworm  ;  and  brought  Mrs.  Mar- 
garet Wrinkle  to  his  intereft. 

Thefe  ladies  were  eternally  chanting 
the  praifes  of  my  lord;  the  happinefs  of 
being  a  lady;  the  joy  of  figuring  in  all 
publick  places;  but  all  to  no  purpofe. 
As  long  as  the  correfpondence,  which 
was  very  conftantly  prelerved,  continued 
between  Mr.  Sweetw6od  and  Mifs  Ara- 
bella, there  was  no  impreflion  to  be 
made,  flie  renounced  all  his  lordfhip's 
pretenfions. 

This  intercourfe  was  at  length  difco- 
vered  by  the  fubtilityof  Mrs.  Margaret, 
who  found  one  of  S  weetwood's  letters  in 
Mifs  Arabella's  pocket,and  thence  knew 
the  manner  of  it's  conveyance.  Mrs. 
Makemode  alfo  had  been  tiie  perfon  who 
was  employed  in  giving  Mifs  Thrifty'* 
letters  to  the  port,  as  well  as  receiving 
thofe  which  came  from  Mr.  Sweetwood, 

This  difcovery  being  made  known  to 
the  vifcount,  he  immediately  went  to 
Mrs.  Makemode's ;  befpoke  half  a  dozen 
pair  of  the  fineft  laced  ruffles;  grew  in- 
timate with  her;  recommended  her  to 
fome  ladies  of  his  acquaintance;  and 
then,  applying  as  a  lord  mould  to  a  mil- 
liner, bought  her  to  his  intereft.  This 
was  to  conceal  the  letters  which  came 
from  Mr.  Sweetwood,  and  never  to  fend 
thofe  which  were  directed  to  him. 

Arabella  being  difappointed  poft  after 
poft,  became  extremely  anxious  to  knov? 
what  was  become  of  Mr.  Sweetwood;  and 
he  trembled  through  fear  of  lofing  Ara- 
bella. He  now  gave  her  over,  believing 
that  fhe  had  been  blinded  by  the  dazzling 
luftre  of  pomp  and  nobility,  and  had 
wedded  the  vifcount  before  me  had  truly 
recovered  diftincl  vifion. 

He  now  beat  his  bofom,  bewailed  his 
fate,  and  uttered  many  farcaftick  reflec- 
tions upon  woman.  This,  however, 
gave  him  but  little  eafe :  he  pined  away, 
and  became  confined  to  his  apartment. 

This  circumftance  of  filence,  being  re- 
garded by  Mifs  Arabella  as  a  defertion, 
and  conceived  by  the  cunning  old  maid 
as  affefling  her  in  that  light,  fhe  took 
occafion  to  warm  the  young  lady  into 
refentment  againft  that  lover,  who  fhould 
flight  beauty  and  fortune,  without  nam- 
ing any  one. 

To  this  Mifs  Thrifty  feemed  to  liften. 
It  was  now  time  to  fet  evliy  engine  to 
work.  It  was  confulted,  therefore,  that  it 
fhould  be  infeited  in  all  the  papers,  that 
on  fuch  a  day,  William  Sweetwood,  of 
Sweetwood 
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Sweetwood  Hall,  in  Worcefterfhire.  was 
married  to  Mil's  Nancy  Sands,  a  young 
lady  of  great  beauty,  great  fortune,  a;id 
every  thing  requifite  to  make  the  mar- 
riage Hate  happy;  and  money  was  given 
not  to  contradict  it,  if  it  Ihould  be  at- 
tempted. 

At  the  fame  time,  the  farmer,  who 
rented  the  manor- honfe  and  ellate  cf 
Mil's  Arabella  Thrifty,  was  ordeicd  to 
town  ;  and  purchafed  to  fay,  it  he  was 
aflced,  that  Mr.  Sweetwood  was  married 
to  Mil's  Sands,  on  the  day  which  was 
mentioned  in  the  papers. 

This  office  he  accordingly  performed, 
when  the  young  lady  enquired  what  was 
become  of  Mr.  Sweetwood. 

The  heart  of  Arabella  was  transfixed 
with  this  intelligence.  She  grieved  much 
in  fecret;  but  Mrs. Margaret,  who  now 
dared  to  fpeak  openly,  called  him  un- 
grateful wretch,  and  pronounced  Mifs 
Arabella  happy  in  not  being  wedded  to 
him.  At  length,  (he  awakened  the  paf- 
fion  of  refentment,  and  worked  her  up 
to  a  refolution  «  f  marrying  my  Lord 
Flimfy,  and  (hewing  the  world,  that  me 
did  not  val<  e  the  lot's  of  a  poor,  inccn- 
ftant,  whiffling  country  fquire. 

The  articles  were  agreed  on;  the  day 
appointed;  the  lawyer  worked  day  and 
night;  and  in  a  very  fniall  time  all  was 
ready,  when  Mifs  Arabella  Thrifty  gave 
her  hand  to  the  Vifcount  Flimfy. 

He  received  her  money  with  pleafure, 
to  redeem  his  eftate,  and  ilept  in  the  fame 
bed  with  her  dining  one  week,  in  which 
he  was  as  offcnfive  to  her  as  a  putrifying 
corpfe;  no  uncommon  thing  for  travel- 
It  rs,  who  forget  to  embalm  in  due  fea- 
fon. 

She  now  lamented  her  ram  proceed- 
ing :  and  was  at  the  time  of  Lydia  Fair- 
child's  being  in  Mrs.Makemade's  ihop, 
chufmg  feme  gay  appare)  to  decorate  that 
perfon,  of  which  me  moft  feverely  re- 
pented the  having  facrificed  to  the  man 
ihe  hated. 

This  is  the  hi  (lory  of  Mifs  Arabella 
Thrifty,  now  Lady  Flimfy. 


CHAP.      L. 

LYDIA  BECOMES  A  SERVANT  TO 
THE  VISCOUNTESS  FLIMSY  ;MORK 
FILIAL  PIE  TY  AND  TRUE  CHASTT- 
1  Y  IN  THAT  MAID  THAN  IN  MANY 
LADIES  OF  THE  TIR.ST  QUALITY. 
/.  x,  r 


GENTLY  CONDUCTED.  THF  VIS- 
COUNT  COMMENCES  AN  UN 
FITABIE  AMOUR.  BLUNDERS  OF 
AN  IRISH  CAPTAIN,  TERRORS  OP 
AN  ENGLISH  LORD,  AND  TRICKS 
OF  A  BRISTOL  BUNTER,  END  THE 
CHAPTER. 

THE  lovely  appearance  of  Lydia 
Fairchild  had  operated  very  llrongly 
in  her  favour  on  the  ht-irr  of  the  Vif- 
countefs  Fiimfy.  She  imagined  (he  be- 
held-Tome  relemblance  of  d  Hire  Is  in  her 
face,  to  what  (he  felt ;  and  Lydia  con- 
ceivtd  a  (trong  attractive  influence  pre- 
vailing in  her  heart  for  the  vifcountels. 

Having  agreed  with  this  lady,  (he 
communicated  her  deiign  to  her  mother, 
beginning  with  aimile.  '  Now,  Madam, 

*  I  fhall  hnve  it  in  my  power  to  fupport 

*  you,  though  not  as  I  wilhed,  yet  bet- 

*  ter  than  I  feared.     I  have  engaged  to 

*  fervethe  Viicountefs  Flimfy,  whofeems 
'  to  be  the  very  kind  of  lady  I  defued  to 
'   live  with.' 

«    Ah!    Lydia!    Lydia!    my   deareft 

*  child,  muft  I  be  feparated  from  all  my 
'  confutation  r  M'.ift  mydearelt  child  he 

*  reduced  to  this  on  my  account?'   lays 
the  mother,  with  riling  fighs  and  tears. 

'  Not  on  yourV  Madam,  but  on  my 
'  own,'  replied  the  lovely  maid. 

She  then  difpol'ed  of  every  thing  in 
the  bell  manner  for  her  parent's  eafe, 
and  went  to  take  have  of  Mr.  Prohus  in 
the  city,  who  with  tears  wiflied  her  all 
poflible  felicity  5  and,  prailing  her  hlial 
piety — «  My  dear  child,'  fays  he, (  Hea- 
ven will  reward  you.  That  power  'vill 
(howerdowna  profufipn  of  blemngs  on 
thy  head,  for.  all  this  goodnels;  the 
woes  thy  poor  parent^  bare  futfered  fli^ll 
tern  to' thy  iuipouv  is.'  He  then  tolii 
her  he  woulil  frequ.-iitly  vifit  her  mother ; 
and.  killing  her,  ihe  took  leave. 

The  next  day,  Ihe  went  to  the  Vif- 
count Flimfy'?,  and  was  received  wirh 
much  politer,  .ming  tr.endfliip 

by  his  lady.  A  li-w  ilay^  itrvice  made 
her  extremely  beloved  by  thevifcountefs. 
Her  pic  i.)nr, ready  obedience, 

Inning;    jv  rl   iiii.uu-.e,    fuperior    umler- 
:LS  and  tender  heart,  won  the  nl- 
feaiona  cf  the  lady.     Mrs 
Wrinkl.-,  knowing  «!iat  thedifcov, 
her  tr:nlVtions  wivald  one  d:iy  or  other 
l>cpubl;'k,  anil  being  wrll  r./mui^ 
by  the  vifco'int,  with  ln-w  horn  living 
-untd's  an'.l  boarded  in  the 
cuy. 
1 
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By  means  of  this,  Lydia  was  more  a 
companion  than  fervant  to  Lady  Flmfy. 
She  acquainted  her  with  all  her  former 
patfion,  as  we  have  related  it  before,  and 
unbofomed  all  her  foul  to  her.  This 
confidence"  the  amiable  maid  made  no 
ill  ufe  of,  nor  affumed  one  air  on  this 
occafionj  but  exerted  every  lenient 
power  that  can  foothe  the  foul  into  tran- 
quillity, to  at)ate  her  lady's  anguifh. 

As  yet  this  unhappy  lady  was  not  un- 
deceived in  the  opinion  that  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood  had  married  Mifs  Sands.  She  was 
convinced  he  had  proved  faithlefs,  and 
had  made  no  farther  enquiry  about  him. 
My  Lord  Flimfynow  propofed  going 
to  the  wells  atBriltol;  a  diforder,  which 
had  hung  upon  him  fomc  time,  deter- 
mining him  to  that  resolution,  and  his 
lady  accompanied  him. 

Some  time  before  this  refolution,  his 
lordfhip  had  beheld  Lydia  with  a  defire 
of  that  kind  with  which  he  had  long  be- 
held every  thing  which  is  pretty,  and  he 
had  determined  to  have  her  at  all  events, 
as  the  phrafe  is. 

The  journey  we  mall  not  defcribe,  nor 
their  baiting-places,  but  land  them  fafe 
atJBriftol  Wells;  where  my  lord  in  vain 
made  fuit  to  Lydia,  by  means  of  his  fa- 
vourite fervant,  and  by   himielf  occa- 
fionallyj   all  which  was   rejected  with 
contempt.     His  lordfhip  then  attacked 
her  with  the  offered  fettleme'nt  of  four 
hundred  a  year,  with  flying  with  her  to 
France,  living  as  man  and  wife ;    all 
which  was  as  ineffectual  as  the  former. 
1  My  lord/  layslhe,  'believe  me,  you 
are  once  in  your  life  miftaken.    You 
fhall  find  that  virtue  and  poverty  are 
not  incompatible  things  in  the  fame 
perfon.  And,  though  I  am  a  fervant, 
that  honour  is  not  a  ftranger  to  this 
heart.  If  you  again  violate  the  decency 
which  is  due  to  chaftity,  by  a  conver- 
ration  of  this   nature,   I  will  imme- 
diately relinquifh  your  lady's  fervice. 
Therefore   defift  j    for,   believe    me, 
your  purfuit  will  prove  ineffectual.' 
He  therefore  defifted  himfelf,  and  or- 
dered his  valet  to  ply  her  with  offers  of 
any  kind.    All  which,  though  it  proved 
equally  infignificant,  yet  fuch  was  his 
nature,  her  refinance,  and  the  difficulty, 
quickened  his  defires. 

Two  days  after  their  arrival,  Lady 
Flimfy  enteringthe  pump-room  to  take  a 
glafs  of  water,  who  fhonld  her  eyes  meet, 
ftanding  at  her  fide,  but  Mr.  Sweetwood. 
But,  alas  !  how  changed  from  him  (he 


left  in  Worcefterfhire !  how  pale!  'how 
languid!  how  inanimate!  Judge  of  the 
confufion  which  this  rencounter  caufed 
in  each  fluttering  bofbm. 

She  retired  into  the  adjoining  room  to 
fit  down,  and  preferve  herfelf  from 
fwooning,  and  he  followed  for  the  fame 
purpofe.  The  effect  of  the  company,  and 
the  aflfiftance  of  the  fmelling-bottle,  faved 
her  from  fainting.  She  looked  on  him 
with  vaft  concern,  feeing  hfs  wan  vifage,' 
and  fearched  with  her  eyes  to  find  if  fhe 
could  difcover  his  wife  by  any  fymp- 
toms  of  attention,  concluding  fne  was 
there.  He,  chained  to  the  place,  gazed 
and  fighed  too  frequently  for  a  heart  at 
eafe.  At  length,  as  he  was  a  ftranger  to 
all  but  her,  and  his  former  paffion  un- 
known to  every  one  prefent,  he  ventured 
to  approach  her :  when,  mixing  refent- 
ment  and  complaining,  he  fbftly  up- 
braided her  with  having  badly  deferted 
him. 

She  retaliated  on  him  With  his  de- 
clining to  anfwer  her  letters,  and  marry- 
ing Mifs  Sands.  By  means  of  this  con- 
verfation,  the  ftory  was  difcovered,  and 
all  the  villainy  began  to.appear  rhanifeit.' 
Good  heavens!  how  did  poor  Sweet- 
wood  exdaim  again  ft  thofe  perfidious 
wretches,  who  hud  deftroyed  his  happi- 
nefs:  in  which  fhe  fincereiy  joined,  each 
lamenting  their  deplorable  condition. 
My  lord  entering,  aiked  his  lady  if  fhe 
would  retire  to  breakfaftj  'at  the  fighf 
of  whofe  defpicable  figure,  refentment  - 
animated  Sweetwood  with  more  v:gour 
than  he  had  a  long  while  felt.  *  Is  my 
'•  Arabella  united  to  that  contemptible 
*"  creature  ?  Is  fweetnefs  linked  to  poi- 
'  fon,  delight  to  horror,  beauty  to  de- 

*  formity?'"  he  laid  to  himleif,  as  they 
retired. 

After  this,  as  company  is  eafily  con- 
tracled  at  thefe  publick  places,  and  as 
Mr.  Sweetwood  was  too  much  an  invalid 
to  create  a  fufpicion  of  gallantry  in  his 
lordmip's  bofom,  he  often  walked  with 
Lady  Flimfy. 

One  evening  on  the  terrace,  the  com- 
pany being  all  in  the  long-room,  Mr. 
Sweetwood  and  Lady  Flimfy  walking 
together,  turning  his  eyes  brimful  of  tears  • 
upon  her,  he  preft  her  hand,  and  cried 
out — *  Oh!  my  lovely  Arabella,  how 

*  fhall  I  live  divided  from  you?' — '  If  I 
'  am  dear  to  you,  Mr.  Sweetwocd,'  fhe 
inftantly  replied,  «  mention  nothing  of 
'  your  paflion  for  me.     I  am  a  woman, 
'  and  confefs  I  love  you  more  than  life, 

Q  '  but 
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but  my  honour  is  yet  clearer  to  me.  It 
(hall  ever  be  fupported  inviolable;  even 
you,  I  believe,  would  not  leflen  that  in 
the  world's  opinion/ — {  No,  by  hea- 
vens, my  Arabella,  thy  fame  is  dearer 
to  me  than  all  enjoyment ;  yet,  yet 
we  may.'  Here  me  interrupted,  with 
aying — *  Henceforth  then,  if  you  chufe, 
Sir,  that  we  converfe  together,  let  us 
oblerve  a  profound  filence  with  refped 
to  all  the  pall  fubjects  of  our  love:  on 
thefe  ttfrms  alone  we  meet,  or  this  mult 
prove  the  laft.' 
This  reply,  though  it  was  killing  to 
Sweetwood,  who,  brimful  with  fond  af- 
ftciion,  longed  to  eafe  his  overloaded 
heart,  was  yet  complied  with.  He  gazedr 
and  iighed,  and  hung  his  deje6led  head, 
like  the  picture  of  Dcfpair.  When  Lady 
Fiimfy  laid — *  Mr.  Sweetwood,  if  this 
behaviour  be  the  confluence  of  your 
being  in  my  company,  it  is  to  no  pur- 
pole  that  I  have  prohibited  your  con- 
verfmg  on  the  fubje6t  I  lately  men- 
tioned. Thtl'c  fighs,  and  thofe  looks, 
teltify  and  exprefs  even  more  than 
words,  what  I  will  not  hear.  For  our 
inutiialeafe,  I  intreat  you,  Sir,  let  this 
evening  be  the  hit  in  which  we  meet 
to  walk  alone  together.1 
*  Oh!  forgive  me,  Arabella,  believe 
me,  I  will  never  more  offend  this  way. 
JJ'.it,  why  do  I  commit  this  rudenefs  in 
pronouncing  that  dear  name?  Indeed 
your  lady  (hip  lhall  never  more  have 
caufe  to  blame  me  on  this  account.  I 
know  not  why,  but  this  evening  a 
more  than  common  ibftnefs  dwells 
upon  my  heart.' 
He  thtn  waved  the  difcourfe,  and  con- 
verted on  fome  different  matter.  And 
yet,  fuch  is  the  effect  of  love  operating  in 
human  minds,  thole  i abject s,  which,  at 
their  beginning,  feemed  of  the  mod 
diibnt  nature  from  that  paffion,  found  a 
means  of  linking  thought  to  thought, 
•and  winding  round  lo  fome  idea,  which 
was  f';li  of  tendernefs  and  a«fc6tion. 

During  this  time,  the  vifcountwas  in 
the  long-room  in  company,  it  being  ball- 
Dight:  and  not  the  lei's  happy  becaufe 
Lady  Fiimfy  was  not  prefent.  He  more 
than  began  to  grow  extremely  weary  of 
h?r,  and  being  a  high-mettled  hound, 
1  at  being  flopped  by  a  wife  from 
running  much  before  the  pack,  to  ieize 
all  kinds  of  gnn.c. 

,    :  •  -:^nged 

from  nil  i;M:ii>T;:!"i:il   attachment  i  and 
eitnwliy   itvicing   irclh  objects,     even 


whilft  he  was  purfuing  Lydia,  he  faw  a 
damfel  in  the  ball-room,  whofe  appear- 
ance was  inviting  enough  to  excite  his 
appetite  to  take  one  meal,  by  way  of 
ftay-ftomach,  till  the  other  was  ready. 

This  was  one  of  thole  ladies,  an  ani- 
mal of  paffage,  which,  like  quails,  fly- 
ing from  Italy  to  Africa,  and  from  Afrca 
to  Italy,  according  to  the  variations  of 
the  feafons,  pa  ft  the  winter  in  the  tepid 
climate  of  the  Bath,  and  her  fummer  at 
the  Briitol  Wells.  And  though  (he  coulij 
not  be  eaten  like  a  quail,  (he  had  a  power 
of  damping  another  appetite,  and  might 
be  purchafed  at  no  very  great  price. 

The  virtus  of  this  lady  his  lord/hip 
began  to  map,  by  opening  his  works  of 
gallantry:  not  conceiving  her  to  be  of 
that  ft  amp,  which  is  to  be  purchafed 
for  money,  like  a  heifer  in  Smithfield, 
by  the  belt  bidder.  Indeed  he  had  piddled 
about  her  one  night  before. 

This  dcfign  was  foon  perceived  by 
Mifs  Peggy,  and  a  fuitable  encourage- 
ment given,  with  more  referve  than  was 
ufually  her  practice.  Much  hackneying 
creates  cunning  in  whores  and  horfes. 
She  had  greater  hopes  of  reward  from  this 
behaviour  and  from  my  lord,  than  from 
an  Irifli  captain,  whom  me  frequently 
favoured  with  her  peculiar  attention,  ami 
to  whom  the  had  promifed  it  that  even- 
ing. She  therefore  made  an  ajfignation 
with  the  vilcount  to  meet  him  at  her 
dwelling  on  Stony  Hill  in  Briitol,  defir- 
ing  him  to  come  at  eleven  o'clock,  with 
all  poflible  fee  rely. 

The  hour  being  arrived, my  lord  leaves 
the  long-room,  and  fteals  fecretly  to 
Stony  Hill,  being  directed  thither  by  one 
of  his  honour's  chairmen  at  the  Wells. 
He  was  let  in  by  Mifs  Peggy  herfelf.  It 
feems  Molly,  the  maid,  had  taken  a  glaii 
too  much,  and  was  therefore  ordered  to 
bed,  leit  that  appearance,  and  too  much 
familiarity,  might  leflen  the  idea  and 
price  of  Mils  Peggy,  for  that  evening. 

Now  Captain  O  Shannon,  though  he 
was  of  the  amorous  kind,  yet  had  he  not 
entirely  delated  the  company  of  Bac- 
chus for  that  of  Venus.  He  therefore,  as 
ufual,  palt  the  evening  nt  a  tavern  in 
Briitol,  and  about  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  being  juft  charged  enough  to 
put  his  fpirit  of  gallantry  into  action, 
took  his  walk  to  the  houfe  of  Peggy  on 
Stony  Hill. 

Being  arrived  there,  he  knocked  at  the 
dooi  j  lo  which  receiving  no  anl'wer,  he 
knocked  again ;  when  Molly,  the  fcr- 

vant, 
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vimt,  anfwered  from  the  chamber-win- 
dow, that  there  was  no  admiflion  for 
him.     '  My  miftrel's  has  forbidden  me 
to  open  the  door,  or  let  any  one  in  this 
night/  fays  (he. 

«  Arrah  then,'   fays  he,    'my  dear 

Molly,  throw  me  down  the  key  and  I 

will  open  the  door  and  let  myfhelf  in, 

and  then  you  cannot  be  blamed  for 

breaking  your  word/ 

This  (he  would  not  liften  to,  till  being 

tempted  by  a  guinea  (he  threw  down  the 

key,  and  the  captain  let  himfelf  in,  and 

walked  directly  to  the  chamber  of  this 

happy  couple,  who  were  fall  afleep. 

The  captain  not  imagining  any  one 
was  in  bed  but  Peggy}  and  being  an 
old  cuftomer  that  knew  the  houfe  per- 
fectly, was  determined  to  undrefs  him- 
felf in  the  dark  fbftly ;  and  fteai  into  bed 
without  waking  Peggy,  thinking  it  a 
good  joke  to  furprize  her  afleep. 

His  cloaths  being  taken  off  with  all 
pomble  ftillnefs,  he  fteps  foftly  to  that 
fide  of  the  bed  on  which  my  lord  lay, 
and  which  ufed  to  be  his:  when  turn- 
ing down  the  cloaths,  he  plunged  foufe 
in  upon  his  lordmip,  and  Tolled  over 
again  ft  Peggy. 

This  awakened  the  vifcount  with  a 
loud  fcrenm  of — *  Murder!  Murder!' 
O  Shannon  was  by  no  means  a  man  of 
that  mufical  difpofition,  whofe  ear  can 
difcover  when  a  fiddle  is  a  thoufandth 
part  of  a  note  out  of  tune,  for  in  fa£l  he 
did  not  diftin£»ui(h  the  tone  of  a  double 
bafs  from  a  violin.  Therefore  not  dif- 
covering  by  the  voice,  that  it  came  from 
a  man,  and  thinking  this  was  Mifs  Peg- 
gy's exclamation,  he  cried — 'The  devil 
'  burn  me,  and  are  you  after  lying  in 
«  two  places  at  once,  mine  and  your  own 
'  too,  my  dear  ?' 

This  voice  Mifs  Peggy  hearing,  cried 
out — '  Yon  brute,  you  have  killed  my 

•  Lord  Flimfy.'     His  lordmip  was  by 
this  time  leapt  from  the  bed  in  the  dark, 
in  ftrange  trepidation.     O  Shannon  an- 
fwered— *  Why  the  devil  did  he  not  fpeak 
'  then?' — '  Speak,  you  brute,  he  was  faft 
'  afteep.' — '  Upon  my  fhalvafhon  then 
'  he  might  have  told  me  fo.     But  are 
'  you  not  after  being  a  b          when  you 
'  knew  I  mould  be  here  to-night,  to  get 

*  another  to  lie  with  you  ?' 

This  anfwer  my  lord  hearing,  he  took 
it  into  his  head  that  this  man  was  no 
lei's  than  Peggy's  hufband;  he  therefore 
having  found  the  chamber  door,  was  ^o- 


ing  he  knew  not  whither,  to  avoid  the 
approaching  death  which  he  inftandy  ex- 
pected to  overtake  him. 

Peggy  perceiving  this,  whifpered  to 
O   Shannon — '  Pretend  to  be  my  huf- 
band,  that  will  lend  him  away  in  a 
hurry.' — '  Faith.'  fays   O   Shannon, 
I  do  not  like  telling  lyes  at  all." — 
Then,'  fays  Hie,  '  lie  ftiil,  and  I  will 
follow  him  myfelf.' 
In  confluence  of  this,  Peggy,  who 
had  a  defign  on  the  money,   cioaths, 
gold-watch,  &c.   of  tny  lord,  and    O 
Shannon  on  nothing  but  a  night's  lodg- 
ing,  leapt  from  the  bed,  and  running 
down  ftairs,  found  my  lord  at  the  Itair- 
foot.  «  Fly,  my  lord,  fly,'  (lie  cries,  «  my 
'  hufband,  the  bloody  brute,  ("wears  ven- 
*  geance  on  you !  Oh  the  favage !   Oh 
'  unlucky  accident!   Fly,  my  lord,  fave 
'  your  precious   life   this   inftant,'  (he 
faid,  opening  the  ftreet-door. 

The  vifcount,  who,  if  it  had  been 
midwinter  in  Lapland,  would  fcarcely 
have  felt  any  cold,  or  been  reft  rained 
from  flight  by  fear  of  it  on  fuch  an  oc- 
caiion,  fallie.d  into  the  ftreet,  and  ran 
bare- footed  towards  his  lodgings  in 
Do  wry-  Square,  as  .he  imagined ;  when 
Peggy,  locking  the  door,  returned  laugh- 
ing to  O  Shannon,  whom  Ihe  liked  per- 
fonally  much  better  than  Lord  Fliniiy. 

It  has  been  remarked  by  many  wife 
men,  that  fear  is  a  very  bad  coxmlellor  : 
and  inferred  from  thence  by  many  more, 

that  our  m r  is  very  ill  adviitd.    In 

like  manner,  his  lordfhip  being  egregi- 
oufly  frightened,  and  rot  recollecting 
which  way  to  go  in  his  bewildered  ftate, 
had  ftraggled  into  Sf.  Michael's  church- 
yard. 

Here  recollecting  that  he  was  wrong, 
and  dreadfully  afraid  that  he  (hould  be 
difcovered  before  he  got  home,  he  cried 
to  a  watchman,  who  was  going  his 
rounds,  to  come  to  him.  Honeft  Tom, 
hearing  a  human  voice,  walked  towards 
it,  when  approaching  near  enough,  and 
holding  up  his  lanthorn  to  fee  who  it  was 
called  him,  he  gave  a  moil  dreadful 
fcream  and  fell  down  in  a  fwoon,  being 
convinced  that  this  man  in  a  whire  (hirt, 
was  a  ghoft  ftolen  out  of  his  grave  that 
very  night.  However,  his  lordfhip  hav- 
ing brought  him  to  himfelf,  he  oied 
trembling — '  In  the  name  of  God  have 
'  mercy  on  a  poor  watchman,  I  am  fure 
'  I  never  did  any  harm  in  my  life, 
'  unlefs  it  was  making  Dick  Davis  a 
Qi  <  cuckold 
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*  cuckold  through  fun;  and—'  Here  my 
lord  Itopt  him,  by  telling  him  he  did  not 
v/:int  his  confeflion  but  aiiiftance,  and 
offered  him  money  to  conduct  him  to  his 
lodgings.  Kethen  ftript  his  watch-coat, 
and  putting-  it  on  his  lord/hip,  they  pro- 
ceeded to  the  Wells  together;  Tom  ex- 
pecting every  moment  when  he  would 
vanifh  o.ut  of  fight,  and  in  great  fear  for 
his  watch-coat.  Indeed  he  was  con- 
vinced it  was  not  the  devil,  becaufe  my 
lord  being  naked  and  bare-footed,  he  faw 
he  had  no  claws,  tail,  or  horns,  the  in- 
difputable  characleriitics  of  Satan. 

Being  arrived  at  his  .lodgings,  the 
watchman  was  rewarded  by  his  lordfhip's 
fcrvam,  with  ftrpng- injunction  of  keep- 
ing iilence;  and  my  lord  retiring  to  bed, 
ibrely  lamented  the  difaftrous  gallantries 
of  the  night,  being  much  induced  to  it 
by  the  lofs  of  a  fine  gold  watch,  a  hun- 
dred guineas  in  a  green  filk  purfe,  an 
embroidered  fuit  of 'cloaths;  and  more 
than  all  thefe,  the  railleries  he  mould  be 
open  to,  if  the  affair  was  difcovered  at  his 
return  to  London. 

O  Shannon  having  flept,  and  being 
quite  refremed  the  next  morning,  was 
fprry  he  interrupted  his  Jordfhip  in  his 
amours.  f  The  devil  burn  me,'  lays  he, 

*  Peggy,  but  another  night  would  have 
'  done  for 'me,  and  you  might  have  told 

*  me  all  this.' 

Peggy  faid  nothing  could  have  hap- 
pened   more  luckily   for  her.     '  I  am 
now  much  better  rewarded  than  ether- 
wife  I  mould  have  been.     Tt  was  one 
of  thefe  right    honourable  lords  who 
firft  feduced  me  to  nun,  by  a  longpur- 
fuit  and  even   promife  of.  marriage. 
Since  which  time,  I  detell  my  life  and 
'  thofe  who  were  inltn  mental  to  my  un- 
'  doing :  ail  then  is  fair  on  my  fide,  and 
'  I   have  conitantly  declared  open  war 
'  on  the  whole  deftructive  lex.' 

The  captain, however,  though  his  name 
had  never  been  mentioned,  was  afraid 
that  his  loidfhip  knew  him  in  the  dark, 
and  that  his  intereft  might  prevent  him 
from  rifr.ig  in  his  profeflion.  He  there- 
fore making  no  more  difficulty  of  hav- 
ing been  a  w — re's  bed -fellow,  than  at 
at  an  ordinary  ;  and  believing 
cvi  ry  one  was  of  the  fame  difpolition, 
m  ned  to  go  to  the  Wells,  and 
;  kiy  r<fk  pardon  of  his  lordfiiip. 

He   therefore   di\<t   himfelf  the  next 
evening  and  repaired  to  the  long-room, 
.ntion  vo  make  a  public  ackuow-  . 


ledgmcnt  for  his  rudcntTs  to  my  lore?, 
and  afk  his  pardon. 

Now  it  muft  be  remembered,  that  the, 
vifcount  and  this  captain,  though  they 
had  (Ironger  reafons  to  know  on 
ther  than  ocular  proof,  yt-t  they  c 
recollect  each  other's  fiyure  at  all.  And 
this  feems  to  contradict  the  old   faying 
of — '  Seeing  is  believing,  but  feeling  is 

*  the  truth.'     For  molt  furdy  they  had 
been  in  contact  with  each  other,  and  yet 
they  did  not  know  one  another. 

The  captain,  however,  was  in  this 
cafe  the  feeker.  Being  come  with  that 
intentx  he  foon  enquired  which  was  the 
Vifcoiuit  Flimfy,  when  being  Ihewn,  lie 
found  his  lordfhip  furrounded  by  a  group 
of  gentlemen  and  ladies,  his  .lady  and 
Mr.  Sweetwood  being  of  a  party  at 
cards  at  a  table  adjoining. 

Captain  O  Shannon,  therefore,  think- 
ing the  more  public  this  acknowledg- 
ment was  made,  the  more  honourable 
for  the,  vifcount ;  and  concluding  every 
one  k-new  the  whole  affair  becaufe  he 
did,  approached  his  lordfhip,  and  afkul 
him* if  he  was  the  Lord  Flimfy. 

Jiisjerdlhip  anfwered  in  the  affirma- 
tive, that  he  was. 

'  .-Well,  then,'  fays  the  captain,  « up- 
'  on  my  flialvaflion  I  am  captain  O 
(  Shannon,  who  net  knowing  you  was 
'  in  bed  with  Peggy  lait  night,  fell  fo 
'  damned  hard  upon  you,  my  dear,  for 

*  which  I  am  extremely  lorry.'1 

'•  Sir,'  fays  my  lord,  *  you  are  mif- 
'  taken,  it  was  not  me.' 
.   '  Arrah,  the  devil  burn  me,  and  me 
'  told  me  it  was.    And  there  is  a  brown 

*  1'  it  of  ckxu'n:  embroidered  with  filvcr, 

*  and  a  laced   hat,   and  a  gold  watch, 
'  and  a  hundred  guineas,  which 

'  behind  when  you  ran  away  all  naked 
'  in  your  Ihirt.  And  faith  Ihe  is  after 
'  being  a  bunter,  to  abufe  a  noble  lord 

fD  it  is  not  you  at  all.' 
This  dcfcription  of  my  lord's  cloaths, 
c<:r.firmfd  the  truth  of  it's  being  his 
lord  (hip  to  every  one  of  the  company. 
Upon  which  he  fuddenly  withdrew;  C) 
Shannon  dcfn'ing  he  would  iby  to  hear 
his  acknowledgments,  for — ' 

*  bt  in  me,  you  cannot  tell  how  lorry  I 

Tor  diliurbingyou.'     The  captain 
iu;t  pi  , ;!1  his  oratory  and 

entreaty,  on  his  lordfhip  to  tarry;  he 
thtrcff  whole  affair  to  the 

compa  know 

that  his  Icu'ihip  was  in  the 

iith,' 
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Faith,"  fays  he,  «  no  man  alive  will 
(boner  fight  till  he  is  dead   for    his 
try  than  my  (helf:  but  I  never  dif- 
:;iout  no  whore  with  any  noble- 
man :it  all  ;  and  I  am  ready  to  aik  his 
pardon/ 

This  ftory  Mr.  Sweetwood  heard, 
looking  on  Lady  Flimfy,  who  feemed 
not  to  lillen  to  it,  with  a  face  which  ex- 
prefled  the  utmott  abhorrence  for  the  vif- 
count,  and  greateft  companion  for  her 
hdyfliip.  *  Detefted  villain!'  fays  he  ;. 
every  eye  being  turned  upon  her,  who 
was  the  fineft  woman  at  the  Wells,  every 
heart  pitying  her  fituation,  her  eafy  un- 
afiuming  behaviour,  and  fweet  difpofi- 
tion,  had  made  her  the  favourite  cf  all 
the  company,  men  and  women. 

«  This  is  as  it  mould  be,'  fays  flie, 
Mr.    Sweetwood.     My    hillory  will, 
prove  oneinftanceof  the  utility  of  this 
new  law  againft  clandeftine  marriage, 
and  the  happineis  and  advantage  wards 
draw  from  it,   in  being  thus  doomed 
to  the  pernicious  defigns  and  intrigues 
of  their  guardians.' 
His  lorJihip,notw.ithftanding,  appear- 
ed the  next  day  as  alert  as  ever.     He 
knew  that  the  ftory  would  be  in  every  ' 
perfon's  mcuth  ;  but  he  knew  alfo,  that 
no  one  would  take  the  liberty  of  men- 
tioning it  to  him.     He  felt  no  inward 
compunction  for  what  he  had  done.  He 
knew  the  privilege  of  nobility,  and  was 
convinced  the  world  had  long  fince  neg- 
lecled  to  revere  virtue,  and  pay  refpeci 
to  title.     He  therefore  gave  himfelf  no 
paia  about  the  opinion  of,  any  one  pre- 
fent,  there  being  no  one,  who,  from  an 
--,  could  take  the  liberty  to  rally 
him  on  this  occaiion.     In  confequen.  e 
of  this,  the  whole    company  were  my 
very  humble  fervants  when  he  was 
t,  and  his  cenibrs  and  fatiriits  be- 
:>back;  averting  he  ought  to  be 
•  .1  by  all  men,  for  thus  treating  his 

lovely  lady,  and  then  preffin^  to  compli- 
ment him  the  moment  he  appeared.  As 
to  LrulyFiimfy,  he  had  not  the  leaft  pain- 
ful idea  of  what  ihe  thought  of  him,  and 
.was  now  more  ready  to  feparate,  than 
|he  had  ever  been  to  unite'  with  her.  He 
was  not  pleaCed  with  feeing  that  woman, 
(whole  behaviour,  and  efteem  from  the 
World,  he  fometimes  coniidered  as  a  ia- 

Q  himfelf.  • 

.  Her  ladyftiip    never    upbraided   him 
iingle  word  on  this  account.  She 
i>nly  determined  that,  for  the  future,  me 
ivodd  always  abitain  from  his  bed. 


CHAP.    LI. 


PEGGY'S  GENEROSITYIN  HER  PRE- 
SENT T.O  MY  LORD.  .HIS  LORD- 
SHIP'S HONOUR,  AN.O  INTENT  ON 
LYDIA.}  TOGETHER  WITHTHE  PI- 
OUS ASSISTANCE  OF  G E 

AND  W R A  PRESBY- 
TERIAN AND  A  QUAKER;  WITH  A 
SMALL  SPECIMEN  OF  THE  SENTI- 
MENTS OF  THE  LAST  GENTLEMAN. 

WE  are  apprehenfive  that  many 
young  gentlemen  and  others, 
who  have  been  confcientioufly  employed 
in  debauching  virgins,  might  not  be 
thoroughly  fatisfied  with  whatMifsPeggy 
has  laid  in  vindication  of  herfelf.  Being 
therefore  ftrictly  determined  to  adhere  to 
truth  in  this  whole  hillory,  and  not  con- 
demn characters  in  the  lump,  or  exalt 
others  beyond  meaiure,  as  is  too  com- 
mon; .we  Ihallafiure  our  readers  that  Mils 
Peggy  was  not  of  the  abandoned. kind, 
who  never  think  of  returns  for  favours. 
She  had  been  very  grateful  to  the  vif- 
count,  and  in  retaliation  had  bequeathed 
his  lordfhip  a  pre&nt  which  frequently 
lafts  longer  than  a  fuit  of  deaths,  or  a 
hundred  guineas :  and  has  remained 
with  the  pcfleilbrs,  after  many. a  gold 
watch  have  quitted  them. 

Indeed  my  lord,  who  had  fecretly  con- 
demned her  of  being  an  ungrateful  jade, 
began  to  perceive  that  {he  had  not  been 
fo  extremely  blam'eable  on  that  fcore,. 
ashs  firlt  imagined  j  having  difcovtred 
fome  fymptoms  cf  a  prefent  which  was 
likely  to  remain  fome  time,  in  that  very 
place  where  the  gold  watch  was  accuf- 
tpmed  to  be  lodged,  before  Mifs  Peggy 
had  taken  pofieftion  of  it. 

Notwithstanding  this,  and  he  hadcon- 
fulted  an  adept  on  this  fubject,  who  had 
told  him  he  muft  again  become  one  of 
the  inrorum  mercurialium  of  .  no 

.not  of  Horace,  he  was  determined  to  ufe 
every  art  to  debauch  Lyd'ia  Fail-child. 
This  intention  not  being  able  to  perpe- 
trate by  all  his  powers  of  bribes  and 
other  applications,  he  was  refolved  to  ob- 
tain by  a  method  which  he  thought  could 
not  fail  of  fuccefs.  His  favourite  fer- 
vant  whom  ne  had  employed,  was  be- 
come enamoured  of  Lydia,  and  there- 
fore deteitcd  his  mafter's  purfuit.  This 
change  his  lordmip  perceiving,  refolved 
to  proceed  by  himi'elf.  > 

Now  thevucount,  as  hath  been  already 
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fnid,  having  been  indulged  all  his  life  ir» 
t:\crv  thing  poiVible,  had  but  one  way  of 
coniiduring  objects;  which  was,  winter 
the  pofieflion  of  them  would  be  agicc- 
able  to  himlelf.  That  being  conreiv^l, 
he  never  coniidered  \vh;.t  was  to  be  the 
confequence  of  it  to  other  people. 

For  this  reafon,  though  he  was  fureof 
contaminating  the  lovely  body  of  Lydia 
Fail-child  with  the  moll  loathfome  ciif- 
t-al'e,  and  blurting  her  character  with  uni- 
verial  infamy;  yet  theie  two  objections 
weighed  nothing  in  his  opinion. 

Nay,  fuch  was  his  difpoiition,  he  would 
have  flept  with  his  lady  on  purpofe  to 
have  given  her  the  diltemper,  that  the 
proof  from  which  lide  the  infection  be- 
gan might  be  dubious  in  feme  minds  : 
and  thai  the  fame  and  beauty  of  that 
lovely  creature  might  be  blafted,  whom 
he  beheld  the  darling  of  all  ths  world 
that  gazed  upon  her. 

Lydia  then,  being  more  impregnable 
than  Gibraltar,  an  ifland  of  virtue  not 
touching  the  continent  of  vice  by  the 
leaft  particle,  and  in  the  hands  of  thole 
difpofitions,  which,  ftrongas  old  Eng- 
lim  honour,  would  never  give  her  up, 
the  earl  intended  to  ftarve  her  into  com- 
pliance. 

He  therefore,  one  day,  when  the  vif- 
eountefs  and  Lydia  were  walked  to  the 
pump-room,  (for /he  was  fuffered  to  ac- 
company her  frequently  thither)  fee  ret  ly 
went  into  his  lady's  chamber,  and  took 
away  her  diamond  ear-rings  and  ueck- 
jace. 

Thefe  being  miffing,  Lady  Flimfy 
afked  Lydia  if  (he  had  leen  them  ?  Lydia 
replied—'  Your  ladyship  locked  them  in 
'  the  drawer  the  morning  you  went  to 

*  the  Wells,  when  you  permitted  me  to 

*  accompany  you.* 

4  It  is  true,  I  remember  Lydia,  but  the 
'  drawer  is  not  broken  open/  fays  the 
counted. 

'  But  your  lady/hip  knows  almoft  any 
'  key  will  unlock  the  drawers  in  houfes 
'  furnilhed  for  lodgings.  I  hope,  my 
'  lady,  you  do  not  iufpect  nit,'  fays 
Lydia. 

*  Sufpect  you,  Lydia!'  replied  the 
X'ifcountcls,  '  I  am  forry  you  can  f;iy 

*  that.    No,  believe  me,  I  could  as  foon 
'  conceive  myfelf  guilty  as  you.' 

Lydia  curtfiecl,  and  thanked  her  lady- 
fhip  for  her  good  opinion,  which  me 
wt/nld  never  violate. 

The  vifcount  being  acquainted  with 
this  difcovery  of  tiie  lofs,  immediately 


declared  it  rmift  be  Lydia.  *  Who  the 
'  devil  mould  lleal  your  diamonds,' fays 
he,  *  but  your  maids  ?  I  have  always 

*  fufpedted  her  fuperior  virtue  would  at 

*  la  ft  prove  all  hypucrify  and  pretence. 

*  Let  her  be  examined  before  a  julticc 

*  of  the  peace.     I  will   have  her  taken 
'  up,  and  will  engage  to  find  your  dia- 
'  inonds  again.' 

*  You,  my  lord,  take  her  up  and  carry 
'  her  before  a  juttice  of  the  peace!'  ani- 
mated with  more  warmth  than  ul'ual, 
fays  the  vifeountefs.  *  She  is  incapable 
'  of  fuch  bafe  actions,  and  is  innocence 
<  itfelf/ 

This  anfwer  his  lordfhip  did  not  like 
at  all.  However,  he  refblved  to  execute 
what  he  had  in  his  imagination,  and  went 
to  Briftol  with  that  intent,  to  confult  a 
Quaker  on  whom  he  had  his  money,  in 
what  manner  the  thing  mould  be  tianf- 
afled. 

To  this  gentleman  he  told  the  occa- 
fton  of  his  errand,  and  defired  he  would 
accompany  him  before  an  alderman,  to 
acquaint  him  with  what  he  intended  do- 
ing. '  It  is  not  my  intention  to  have 
'  her  hanged,' fays  his  lordfhip,  'but  I 
'  want  to  have  her  punimed  for  her  fau- 

*  cinefs.' 

'  Then,  friend  Flimfy ,'  fays  Amina- 
dab  Dry,  '  thou  wouldlt  not  fwear  that 
'  this  g!rl  has  taken  thy  wife's  dia- 
'  monds.' 

'  No,'  fays  the  vifcount,  '  I  only  want 
'  to  humble  her  to  my  inclination/ — 
'  I  underltand  thte,  friend,  I  believe/ 
fays  Aminadab,  '  but  it  is  always  uur 
'  way  whtjn  any  thing  is  to  be  done  to 
1  ierve  our  friends,  to  know  the 
'  atfcir  before  %ve  undertake  it.  Bec:u:fc 
'  if  the  thing  be  in  itfelf  true,  there  is  no 
'  necefiity  for  concealing  any  part  of  it, 
'  it  will  tell  itfelf:  and  if  it  be  falie,  it 
4  is  neceflfary  to  difguife  nil  that  is  im- 
'  proper  to  be  to!  I,  and  form  a  ftory 
'  which  may  look  like  truth,  founded  on 
'  the circtimftancea  tb.at  p.ricnd  it.  For 
'  thou  kno\vt  !t  :'li  tranfactions  may  be 
'  made  to  look  true,  by  finking  ibme 
'  parts  which  make  ag;unlt  it,  and  im- 
'  proving  others  which  m.ike  in 
1  vour.  "  No  (toiy  is  entirely  without 
'  probable  cii  cuml^ances,  thou  knoweft, 

'  But,  friend   Flimfy,  thou  doll  rot 
'  know  perhaps,  that  this  girl  cannot  be 
'  taken  up  at  the  Wells  and  brought  be- 
'   fore  an  alderman  at  I'.rilU;! :  th; 
'  are  out  of  their  nnifdiction.      I 
'  come  to  Briitol,  and  then  Hie  may  be 
'  brought 
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brought  before  an   alderman  of  this 

city. 

«  In  the  meanwhile  I  will  provide  a 

very  proper  perfon  amongft  that  body, 

neighbour  B ,  a  fi  iend  of  ours, 

who  will  do  any  thing  for  thee.  It  is 
he  that  was  mentioned  in  a  poem,  who 
ftarved  a  whole  family,  by  feizing  a 
cow  that  was  their  only  fupport,  for 
three  pounds  rent.  Thefe  fellows  are 
of  ufe  fometimes  thou  knowefl.  He 
mall  prepare  the  alderman  againft  the 
time  thou  thinkeft  fit  to  take  the  girl 
up.  I  fancy,  friend  Flimfy,  I  know 
what  thou  wouldft  be  at;  me  is  hand- 
fome  I  fuppofe."  This  Aminadab 
faid  leering  all  the  time. 

The  vifcount  took  his  leave,  and  Ami- 

rmdab  Sly  waited  on  G B . 

Friend  B >'  lays  he,  «  neighbour 

Flimfy,  who  is  at  the  Wells,  and  was 
our  great  friend  in  the  watch-bill,  has 
been  with  me  to-day  :  and  I  am  come 
to  defire  thy  intereft  to  ferve  him.'1 
Here  he  told  him  the  ftory  which  we 

have  juft  related,  and  B promifed 

him  all  poflible  afliltance  ;  adding,  that 

fuch  friends  to  the  c — n  deferred 

all  kinds  of  fervice. 

The  fame  evening  he  waited  on  alder- 
man   .  who  united  very  hear- 
tily in  the  defire  of  ferving  the  earl, 
that  had  been  fo  good  a  friend  to  the 

c n  of  Briftol. 

Now  this  gentleman,  as  a  magiftrnte, 
deferves  fome  little  notice,  and  a  more 
particular  defcription,  than  men  of  in- 
ferior rank.  This  man,  to  his  immor- 
tal honour,  is  not  only  descended  in 
common  with  all  the  fons  of  Adam  from 
the  duft,  but  his  family  has  been  parti- 
cularly diftinguifhed  with  the  work  of 
regeneration,  and  twice  rifen  from  that 
dirty  original;  a  thing  to  be  gloiied  in 
by  all  who  are  fond  of  returning  to  pri- 
mitive ways,  and  ancient  manners. 

And  as  it  has  been  remarked  by  thofe 
who  have  ftudied  the  creation  and  pro- 
grefs  of  mankind,  that  men  were  as  large 
in  body  in  the  firft  ages,  or  rather  mere 
fo  than  at  preient  ;  yet  that  the  excellency 
of  their  fouls  was  unequal  to  the  fize  of 
their  bodies;  human  inventions,  fuperior 
wifdom,  and  mental  perfections,  fucceed- 
ing  long  after. 

So  in  like  manner  has  it  happened  in 
this  regenerate  breed.  Their  bodies  are 
enormo'-s,  and  their  fouls  very  difpro- 
portionate,  as  in  the  original  of  thin?;?. 
By  theie  means,  in  this  man  it  looks  like 


a  monfe  in  St.  Paul's  church,  little  life 
and  much  brute  matter;  a  (hilling  in  a 
fack,  little  value  and  much  emptinefs  ;  a 
needle  in  a  bundle  of  hay,  that  is  fcarce 
poflible  to  be  found  in  a  week's  ft  arch- 
ing, and  then  not  worth  the  labour. 

For  this  reafon,  people  who  are  not 
acquainted  with  this  regeneration,  and 
the  natural  progrefs  of  mental  qualities, 
are  ama7ed  at  fuch  coloiTal  bodies  and 
pigmy  fouls :  a  rrtonftrous  union,  like 
that  of  Scotland  with  this  kingdom, 
fomething  poor  and  fcurvy  with  fome- 
thing  fat  and  fancy. 

This  favourite  was  the  hero  of  a  city 
feait;  his  turned  up  fleeves  and  tucked 
napkin,  told  the  world  how  happily  he 
was  adapted  to  his  fituation ;  and  what- 
ever thofe  who  were  brought  before  him 
as  a  magi  (Irate,  might  declare  to  the 
contrary,  it  is  certain  no  haunch  of  ve- 
nifon,  or  turtle,  ever  complained  that  it 
was  fent  away  from  his  hands,  without 
being  treated  with  ftri&  juftice. 

No  man  uncorked  his  neighbour's 
bottle  with  more  liberality  and  glee,  than 
this  ion  of  the  duft;  no  rmn  ftopped  hi* 
own  with  more  circumfpeclion. 

On  days  of  feftivity  he  laughed  like 
Mount  J^Stna  in  an  earthquake,  his 
bowels  being  all  in  ccnvulfions,  and  his 
mouth  belching  fmcke  like  that  of  the 
mountain.  But  then  it  mult  be  remem- 
bered, he  was  always  fired  by  the  Mores 
of  other  people,  and  not  his  own. 

Indeed  there  is  a  near  affinity  between 
thei'e  two,  both  being  nearly  allied  to 
duft  and  cinder?.  And  when  the  Chrif- 
tian  burial  mall  beclifgraced  at  the  inter- 
ment of  this  man-mountain,  *  Duft  to 
'  dulr,  and  aflies  to  ames,'  will  have  a 
propriety  in  the  expreffion  which  very 
leldoih  happens  to  magiftrates  of  his 
rank. 

Things  being  in  this  forwardnefs, 
Aminadab  informs  the  vifcount  that  all 
was  ready  whenever  he  mould  chufe  to 
fend  the  girl  to  Briftol.  His  lordfhip 
therefore",  xin  confequence  of  this  advice, 
contrived  to  apprehend  Lydia  in  that 
city  in  the  following  manner,  which 
fhall  be  (hewn  in  the  following  chapter. 


CHAP.      LII. 

"THE,  VISCOUNT'S  PERFIDIOUS  BE- 
HAVIOUR.    LYDIA'S    IMPRISON- 

.MENT.    THE  TRUE  PICTURE,  DIS- 
CERNMENT, AND  IMPARTIALITY 

OF 
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OF  AN  ALDERMAN,  WITH  THE 
CHARACTER  OF  A  GENTLEMAN, 
WHICH,  THOUGH  FEW  PEOPLE 
WILL  BELIEVE  IT,  ACTUALLY  RE- 
SIDES IN  BRISTOL.  THE  EFFECTS 
OF  VIRTUE  IN  LYDIA,  ON  THE 
MINDS  OF  PROSTITUTES  IN 
BRIDKWELL.  LADY  FLIMSY'S 
BEHAVIOUR  NOT  QJJITE  FREE 
FROM  SARCASM,  THOUGH  FREE 
FROM  DESERVING  IT. 

LYDIA  being  in  great  pain  about 
her  lady's  diamonds,  perfuaded  her 
rtife  them  in  Biifiol,  with  the 
piomife  of  a  reward  to  the  perfon  who 
i.  bring  them  back,  or  difcover 
tlnm. 

In  confequence  of  that  defign,  fhe  was 
the  next  day  to  go  into  that  city  and 
delcribe  them  to  the  printer.  My  lard 
for  thatreafcn  fenta  letter  to  Aminadab 
that  evening,  and  told  him,  that  atfuch 
an  hour  he  would  wait  upon  him  the 
next  day,  to  traniafl  what  lie  had  alrea- 
dy agreed  with  him. 

Lydia  then  going  into  the  city,  was 
watched  by  two  officers  who  followed 
her.  And  the  moment  (lie  came  out  of 
the  coach,  which  goes  to  and  from  the 
Wells,,  was  feized  and  carried  before 
the  alderman,  who  was  fitting  in  the 
council-houfe. 

Being  brought  before  this  Jltaftrious 
inagiftrate,  in  whofe  fa:e  wifdom  was 
equally  conspicuous  as  in  all  his  aftions  ; 
he  began — l  Are  you  the  wench  that  are 

*  called  Lydia  Fairchild?' — ;  Yes,  Sir, 

*  I  am,'  fays  the  innocent  and  lovely 
maid.     *  Then,'  fays  the  fagacious  al- 
derman, c  I  am  afraid  you  fhould  be 

*  called  Lydia  Foulehild.'     This   was 
admired  as  an  excellent  joke  by  himfelf, 
Aminadab,  B— - — ,    and   the   mayor's 
officers  who  were  r>refent.     l  You  are 

*  informed  againft  for  dealing  my  Lady 
'  Flimfy's  diamonds;    what   fay   you, 
'  wench  ?  Will  you  confefs,  and  fave  me 
'  the  trouble  of  calling  evidence  againrt 
'  you,  or  not  ?* 

*  Pray,  Sir,'  fays  fhe,  with  all  t!:e 
confcious  modefty  of  innocence,  *  let  me 
«  fee  my  accufer;  I  am  truly  guili lei's  of 
'  \vhnt  you  charge  me  with.' 

*  I  charge  you  !  huffy,  I  am  a  mi- 
'  gilhale  and  no  informer;  you  had  bet- 
'  tej  behave  with  lefs  impudence,  I  be- 
'  lieve.' 

«  Sir,  I  am  not  confcious  of  having 
'  offended  you,  becaufe  I  had  no  inteu- 


1  tion  :  and  am  altogether  innocent  of 
'  what  I  am  accufed  of.' 

{  A  itubborn  jade!  a  (hibborn  jade! 
'  a  Itubborn  jade! — Here,  officers,  take 
*  h'.r  to  BrU! 

«  To  Bridewell,  Sir !  Am  I  condcmn- 
'  ed  to  a  prifon  without  having  com- 
'  mitted  an  offence?' 

*  Only  for  a  week  or  fo,  for  farther 
f  examination ;  your  proud  ftomach  may 
'  then  come  down,  and  you  may  con- 
'  fefs.1 

'  Sir,'  fays  fhe,  '  no  prifon  can  re- 
'  duce  me  to  utter  a  fallhood.'  Here  the 
alderman  again  repeated  ftveral  times, 
that  flie  was  a  flub  born  jade. 

Having  faid  this,  fhe  was  committed 
to  Bridewell  for  farther  examination. 

The  evening  comingon,  Lady  Flimfy 
wondered  at  Lydia" s  not  returning  ;  tlw 
vifcount  faid,  he  imagined  fhe  was  gone 
away  with  the  jewels  ;  when  Mr.  L 
wood  d-tiiring  to  fpeak  with  her  lady- 
.fliip,  told  her  that  Lvdia  was  fent  to 
Bridewell  in  Briftol,  for  having  ftolen 
her  diamonds. 

*  To  Bridewell  for  ftealingmy  jewels! 
impodible,'  fays  her  ladylnip.     '  In- 
deed, Madam,  it  is  true,  and  I  ima- 
gined   by    your  confent.' — '    Good 
Heavens!'  fays  flie;  '  this  arifes  from 
you,  my  lord;  you  have  determined 
to  ruin  this  poor  girl.' — *NotT,  by 
— — — ,'  fays  his  lordlhip  j  *  I  know  no- 
thing of  it.' 

This,  though  it  was  fwornto,  gained 
no  credit  with  her  ladyfhip. 

She   then  defired  Mr.  Sweetwood  to 
haften  back  to  Briftol  immediately,  and 
endeavour  at  her  releafe  that  evening ; 
which  he  did  with  great  read inefs,  ' 
convinced  fhe  was  altogether  innocent. 
But  as  he  was  a  ftranger  in  the  city,  he 
waited  on  a  gentleman  born  in  a  n 
bouring  county  to  his,  an  inhabitant  of 
Briitol,  on  whom  he  had  his  money,  to 
alii  (\  hi  in. 

This  gentleman  is  the  true  ant: 
of  thole  his  other  fellow  citizens  whom 
we  have   already  dcfcribed.     His  open 
honeft  heart  pours  out  fiiendfhi; 
good  aclions,as  the  bofom  of  our  parent 
earth  does  flowers  in  the  fpring.    There 
have  the  fame  influence  on  i 
thofoon  that  of  nature';  f:r.i!ca  nivl 
nefs  adorn  one,  as  bloifoms  and  verdure 
decorate  the  other. 

of  his 

piouch  with  whith  to  ai^ciie  his  churac- 
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ter.  Thfy  dare  not  objeft  any  thing 
againft  that  perfon,  whofe  very  looks  be- 
ipeak  candour  beyond  any  man  we  have 
hitherto  beheld.  His  hofpitable  door 
Hands  ever  open  to  men  of  merit,  his 
hand  ro  a&s  of  charity  :  the  belt  of  huf- 
bands,  fathers,  Ions,  and  friends. 

And  here,  as  many  readers  may  be 
induced  to  think  this  a  feigned  chara&er* 
becaufe  of  the  place  he  is  faid  to  dwell 
in,  we  dare  to  aflert  this  is  no  exag- 
geration in  the  lead  inttance :  and  many 
ethers  refemSling  him  are  to  be  found  in 
that  city.  Indeed.,  we  would  tell  you 
his  name,  but  a(k  any  inhabitant  of  that 
place,  and  they  will  immediately  affix  it 
to  this  defcription. 

To  this  gentleman  Mr.  Sweetwood 
applied,  who  immediately  waited  on  the 
alderman  at  his  own  houfe  with  Mr. 
Sweetwood. This  tramontane  was  fmoak- 
ing  a  pipe,  with  a  bottle  of  wine  before 
him;  thefe  two  were  his  conftant  com- 
panions at  his  own  houfe,  and  thofe  in 
which  he  moftly  delighted. 

Their  names  being  fent  in,  the  gen- 
tleman whom  we  have  defcribed  was  of 
too  much  confequence  in  the  city  to  be 
refufed  admifllon.  For  though  they  love 
him  not,  they  revere  him  much. 

Being  introduced  and  feated,  he  told 
his  Gothic  wOrfliip,  that  he  was  come  to 
wait  on  him  in  behalf  of  a  lady's  maid, 
whom  he  had  that  day  committed  to 
Bridewell.  He  added,  that  the  gentle- 
man who  accompanied  him,  would  give 
him  a  circumftantial  account  of  the  af- 
fair. 

'  Well  then,  let  us  hear  him/  fays 
the  magiftrate,  having  ,never  rifen  from 
his  chair,  and  firll  having  driven  forth  a 
very  long  puff  of  tobacco-fmoke  from 
his  mouth. 

*  Sir,1  fay s  Mr.  Sweetwood,  *  I  come 
in  obedience  to  the  commands  of  Lady 
Flimfy,    whom    this   young   woman 
ferves.     She  amires  me,  that  ihe  be- 
lieves her  truly  innocent  of  the  crime 
with  which  (he  is  charged :  that  this 
proceeding  is  altogether  contrary  to 
her  inclination,  and  unknown  to  hef  j 
and  by  me  me  intreats  to  have  her  fet 
at  liberty  this  evening.' 
This  alderman,  when  he  was  fober, 
was  of  the  leaky  order,  and  now  having 
been  in  company  with  his  two  old  friends, 
the  bottle  and  pipe,  more  than  two  hours, 
the  chalm  was  increafed,  and  all  his  (I 
had  almoft  laid  ideas)  deliriums  van  put 
like  water  through  a  Ueve. 


He  therefore  faid,  he  had  better  au» 
thority — '  Sir,  my  ferviceto  you,'  never 
filling  another  glafs  j  *  my  lord  has  made 
information  againft  her  himfelf,  and 
we  (hall  re-examine  her  one  day  or  an- 
other} we  fliall  not  condemn  her/ — 
But,  Sir,'  lays  Mr.  Sweetwood,  *  will 
you  have  no  regard  to  innocence  ?  Muft 
Ihe  be  confined  to  a  jail  ?' 
'  Sir,  I  tell  you,  me  will  be  only 
confined  till  the  affixes,  when  ihe  will 
be  di (charged,  if  (he  be  innocent,with- 
out  puniihment,  that  is  all.'—'  Mr. 
Alderman,1  fays  the  Briftol  gentleman, 
is  being  confined  in  a  jail  till  then  no 
punimment  to  the  innocent  ?  Believe 
me,  if  (lie  appears  guiltlefs,  fhe  (hall 
not  want  friends  to  fupport  her,  and 
profecute  thofe  who  have  been  guilty 
of  falfe  imprifonment.' 
'  Do  as  you  will,'  fays  the  alderman ; 
me  mall  be  re-examined,  and  then  you 
mall  know  more  of  my  mind.  Gen- 
tlemen, your  fervant;  my  fervice  to 
you ;'  drinking  again,  without  filling 
another  glafs,  and  putting  the  cork  in 
the  bottle. 

Mr.  Sweetwood  then  left  his  friend, 
in  admiration  of  the  brutality  of  this 
man.  '  You  muft  be  finely  governed 
*  indeed,  if  all  your  magilrrates  a;e  like 
'  this  man/  (ays  he.  To  this  no  an- 
(wer  was  made,  becaufe  the  gentleman, 
did  not  chufe  to  declare,  that  the  city  of 
Briftol  was  fo  badly  furnimed  with  ma- 
giftrates. 

The  intelligence  of  their  ill  fuccefs 
being  brought  back  to  Lady  Flimfy, 
with  an  addition  of  her  lord's  being  the 
caufe  of  her  confinement,  (lu?  determined 
next  day  to  appear  in  her  favour,  and 
even  to  vilit  her  in  Bridewell, 

In  the  mean  while,  this  lovely  and 
guiltlefs  creature  was  open  to  the  infults 
of  women  confined  within  that  prifon, 
who  were  the  moil  diffolute  of  the  crea- 
tion.    Ten  thoufand  farcaftic  reflections 
were  thrown  upon  her  decent  apparel 
and  beauty,  which  wereftiled  fineiyand 
paint.     At  length,  animated  with  inte- 
grity, and  (bme  invifible  fupport,  fhe 
fpoke  to  them,  aflcing  why  they  infulted 
innocence  in  diftrefs  ?  '  Believe  me,'  fays 
(he,  <  the  crime  that  is  imputed  to  me, 
my  foul  has  never  been  vguilty  of,  in 
thought  even.     It  is  an  infamous  de, 
fign  upon  my  honour,  by  the  inoft 
pernicious  of  all  men,  who  has  taken 
this  way  to  force  me  to  compliance  to 
«  his  brutal  luft.     But  priibns,  chains, 
R  <  and 
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'  and  death,  lofe  their  ftings  on  virtuous 
'  minds;  and  he  (hall  prove  they  cannot 

*  fucceedon  me.' 

It  is  amazing  with  what  attention  fhe 
was  heard,  and  what  belief  accompa- 
nied her  words  :  fuch  is  the  power  of  vir- 
tue, even  over  abandoned  minds.  They 
then  pitied  her  condition  and  diftrefs, 
and  curfing  his  lordfhip  made  the  moft 
commodious  bed  of  ftraw  in  their  power, 
to  reft  the  limbs  of  virtue  and  mifery. 

On  this  bed  lay  the  lovely  Lydia 
Fairchild;  fhe  flept,  the  powers  of  Hea- 
ven and  innocence  protecting  her.  Dur- 
ing this  night,  her  aged  parent  ftood  be- 
fore her  in  a  dream,  and  pronounced — 

*  Be  firm,  my  Lydia!  happinefs  awaits 

*  the  virtuous.' 

Thofe,  whofe  fouls  are  fenfible  to  the 
effects  of  almoft  vifionary  caufes,  will 
conceive  that  even  this  dream  was  fome 
fupport  to  her  in  this  moment :  am!  thofe 
wno  are  not,  may  largh  at  us  for  men- 
tioning it  in  this  place. 

The  morning  early  brought  Lady 
Flimfy  and  Mr.  Sweetwood  in  her  coach 
to  the  Bridewell,  where  fhe  entered,  and 
embraced  her  Lydia,  weeping  over  her, 
andproteftingfhe  thought  her  innocent; 
the  other  women  Handing  amazed  at  the 
fijrbt.  '  My  injured  girl!1  flie  {aid,  '  I 

*  will  foon  free  you,  if  it  is  in  my  power; 
4  be  of  good  refutation/ 

She  then  went  to  the  alderman,  who 
was  only  prevailed  en  to  order  her  on  the 
ei'tier  fide  in  a  feparate  room,  ftill  with- 
in bolts  and  irons.  And  from  him  (lie 
returned  to  the  prifon,  where  me  told  the 
keeper,  that  fhe  fliould  be  treated  with 
all  poflible  care  at  herexpence;  Mr. 
Sweetwood  accompanying  her  lady/hip 
all  the  time.  The  viicountefs  then  took, 
leave  of  Lydia,  embracing  her  with 
much  affeclion. 

In  the  afternoon,  the  vifcount  coming 
to  Briftol,  went  in  the  dufk  to  the  Bride- 
well, where  he  was  introduced  to  the 
lovely  maid.  Being  alone,  he  accofted 
iier  with  a — «  Well,  Madam,  is  your 

*  pride  a  little  abated  ?  Shall  I  bemafter 
'  of  what  I  defire,  or  will  you  rot  in 

*  prifon  ?' 

'  My  lord,'  flie  anfwered,  '  it  is  in 
'  vain  you  prc-fs  me  to  your  inclination. 
'  Not  infamy,  which  I  deleft  v/orfe  than 
'  death,  (hall  terrify  nje.  Whatever  the 
'  world  may  decide  of  my  behaviour, 

*  my  heart  fnall  not  have  it  in  it's  power 

*  to  upbraid  me.     Inhuman  as  you  arc, 
'  for  the  lake  of  the  bcrt  of  women  I 


have  been  honoured  in  ferving,  I  have 

not  yet  declared  the  caufc  rf  ihis  your 

barbarous  proceeding;  but  know,  that 

filence  will  not  long  be  in  my  power. 

This   is  treatment  beyond  all 

bearing!  therefore,  let  inn. 

juftice,  and  Itt  me  be  difcln;    . 

torture  fhall  never  urge  me  to  o 

ance  with  your  dtfu 

He  then  Ivvore,  he  would  get  fome  one 
to  take  his  oath,  that  (he  was  tm  •, 
who  had  ftok-n  the  diamonds;  and  de- 
parted in  great  wiath. 

The  next  day  her  lady  came  a<rain  ; 
and  my  lord's  valet,  who  fufpecVd  his 
mafter's  behaviour,  and  was,  as  we  hav« 
faid,  in  love  with  Lydia,  paid  her  a 
vifit,  and  condoled  with  her. 

This  affair  making  a  noife  in  Briftol, 
fome  one  of  Worrefterfhire  being  in  that 
city  on  bu'inefs,  feeing  Mr.  Sweetwcod 
and  Lady  Flimfy  together,  told  Amina- 

dab,  and  B ,  th'-t   Mr.  Sweetwood 

had  formerly  been  a  lover  of  her  lady- 
fliip's;  and  that  fhe  was  imagined  to 
have  married  her  lord  againft  her  con- 
fent,  and  wo-ild  gladly  have  preferred 
Mr.  Sweetwood. 

This  news  being  imagined  to  be  agree- 
able, was  told  to  the  noble  lord  by  Ami- 
nadab  and  B— — .  And  as  his  lord- 
ihip's  character  began  to  fviffer  egregi- 
oufly,  he  therefore  immediately  forged  a 
ftory,  that  his  lady  and  Mr.  Sweetwood 
had  been  guilty  of  intrigues  together  3 
and  that  her  kindnefs  to  Lydia,  and  fear 
of  punifhing  her,  arofe  entirely  from  her 
ladvdiip's  being  in  her  maid's  power  j 
ar.d  that  fhe  had  certainly  ftolen  the  dia- 
monds. 

This  Daggered  all  ihe  company  at  the 
Wells  at  fiVti,  as  it  was  vifible  that  Mr. 
Sweetwood  had  been  favoured  by  the 
vifcountefs.  A  few  of  the  men  fhrug- 
ged  their  fhoulders  ;  and  all  the  women 
(two  or  three  excepted)  declared  they 
imagined  there  was  fomcthing  of  that 
kind  betwixt  them,  from  their  beha- 
viour. The  reader  will  remember,  this 
lady  was  the  toaft  and  favourite  of  the 
gentlemen  at  the  Wells  ;  and  recollect 
the  nature  of  woman. 

This  intelligence  came  atlaft  to  Sweet- 
wood  s  ears.  He  could  have  e.ilily  bonie 
th'  reproach  which  was  thrown  on  him- 
felf,  but  he  could  not  fuller  that  the 
lovJv  and  virtuous  vilro-mtcfs  fhould 
have  her  honour  Ihinol  in  tiiis  mann'-r. 
He  therefore  tuok  tin-  lihoty  to  tell  his 
,  that  though  he  might  r 

conceived 
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conceived  incapable  of  fuch  behaviour 
as  was  imputed  to  them — '  Yet,  my  lord, 
'  your  lady'is.  And  therefore  hercha- 
'  racterihall  be  preferved  facred,  or  my 

*  life  loll  in  defence  of  her.* 

This  zeal  for  this  lady,  by  the  arti- 
fice of  her  lord,  only  ferved  to  give  cre- 
dit to  the  report.  Mr.  Sweetwood  there- 
fore was  defired  by  her  ladyfhip  to  leave 
the  Wells ;  which  he  did  :  and  the  vif- 
countefs  foon  departed  for  London.  His 
lordiliip  remaining  behind,  to  pafs  a  cer- 
tain operation,  to  which  he  was  no 
itranger. 

Before  Lady  Flimfy  departed,  me  left 
the  care  of  Lydia  to  the  Briftol  gentle- 
man we  have  before  mentioned,  and  took 
leave  of  her.  '  My  deareft  Lydia,1  fays 
me,  *  m  v  fame  has,  by  that  bale  man,  my 
'  Lord  Flimfy,  been  traduced  on  account 

*  of  this  tendernefs  which  I  have  (hewn 

*  you.     Heaven  preferve  you,  as  I  think 
'  you  innocent/      She  then  embraced 
and  left  Lydia,  and  the  Wells  the  next 
day. 


CHAP.    LIII. 

LYDIA'S  LETTER  TO  MR.  PROBUS. 
THE  FRIEND  OF  VIRTUE  FREES 
HERFROM  PRISON.  HER  RETURN 

TO  HER  PARENT   IN  LONDON. 

LYDIA  being  in  this  deplorable 
fituation,  felt  lefs  for  herfelf,  than 
for  her  aged  parent.  She  trembled  left 
the  intelligence  of  her  fufferings  mould 
reach  her  ears.  She  therefore  this  even- 
ing wrote  a  letter  to  Mr.  Probus,  to  the 
following  purport : 

*  DEAR    SIR, 

*  T  Have  taken  this  way  of  telling  you, 
A  *  I  am  moftunjuftly  confined  in  the 
Bridewell  of  Briftol,  accufed  by  the 
Vifcount  Flimfy,  of  having  robbed  his 
lady  of  her  jewels. 
«  From  this  I  am  fmcerely  acquitted 
by  the  vifcountefs,  who  is  perfectly 
convinced  of  my  innocence. 
'  The  true  reafon  is,  a  bafe  revenge 
which  he  has  taken,  becaufe  I  will  not 
comply  with  his  libidinous  defires. 
He  has  even  again  folicited  me  fince 
my  confinement;  but  believe  me,  Sir, 
no  punimment,  nor  fear  of  it,  mall 
oblige  me  to  revolt  from  that  virtue, 
which  I  have  for  ever  cherifhed. 

*  All  I  with  is,  that.you  would  en- 


'  deavour  to  conceal  this  account  from 

*  my  dear  parent  5  bitter  as  it  is,  I  can 
1  better    fupport    affliction,    than    the 

*  thought  that  me  is  afflicted  upon  my 
'  account.      /  am,  your  mojl  obedient 


«  LYDIA  FAIRCHILD.' 

Mr.  Probus  received  this  intelligence 
with  great  pain.  However,  as  he  faw 
by  the  papers  that  the  vifcountefs  was 
come  to  town,  he,  therefore  waited  on 
her,  and  from  her  lips  received  the  fa- 
tisfaction  to  hear  that  me  believed  that 
Lydia  was  entirely  innocent. 

There  v/as  now  a  fortnight  paft,  dur- 
ing which  time  Lydia  was  confined  in. 
Bridewell,  under  pretence  of  re-  exami- 
nation. The  vifcount  had  put  in  ac- 
tion every  pofiible  artifice,  by  threats 
and  rewards,  to  feduce  her.  Even 
B  -  is  imagined  to  have  degraded  his 
rank,  not  himfelf,  by  offering  her  mo- 
ney, fettlements,  and  all  that  might 
tempt  virtue  in  diftrefs,  yet  all  proved  in- 
effeaual. 

The  gentleman  to  whofe  care  me  wa$ 
recommended,  hearingthis,  again  threat- 
ened  the  magiftrate  with  profecuting  him 
for  falle  imprifonment.  She  was  then 
releafed,  and  after  having  paid  every 
grateful  acknowledgment  to  him,  me 
returned  to  London  to  her  aged  parent. 

The  ftory  had  been  very  publick,  by 
means  of  .thofe  weekly  papers,  which  are 
ufed  too  frequently  to  {lander  the  moft 
virtuous  characters.  The  diamonds  had 
never  been  found  ;  and  this  moft  inno- 
cent and  amiable  creature  had  fuffered  in 
her  reputation,  fo  far  at  leaft,  that  me 
feared  it  impoflible  to  find  fervice  any 
where,  till  her  character  was  cleared  from 
the  imputation. 

With  her  aged  mother  me  remained, 
and  worked  to  fupport  her  as  well  as  (he 
could,  not  unattended  with  infinite  de- 
jection ;  as  (he  was  conftantly  alarmed 
for  the  remaining  fufferings  of  her  de- 
clining parent. 

Lady  Flimfy  would  probably  have  af- 
fifted  her  ;  but  as  Lydia  knew  fhe  had 
already  been  impeached  of  being  falfs 
to  his  lordfhip's  bed,  on  account  of  that 
fondnefs  and  frier.dmip  fhe  had  ihewn. 
for  her;  fuch  v/as  the  foul  of  this  virtu- 
ous girl,  me  was  determined  that  no 
farther  imputation  of  difhonour  mould 
fall  upon  her,  by  means  of  that  good- 
Befs  ;  and  therefore  never  acquainted  her 
iadymip  where  flie  was. 

R  %  Lydia 
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Lydiathen  remained  with  her  parent, 
and  feldom  went  abroad,  though  inno- 
cent. So  much  Ihr  feared  the  iarculiic 
eye  of  the  world.  My  lord —  but  to 
fuch  a  lord  we  muft  give  a  il-parate 
chapter. 


CHAP.      LIV. 

THE  PRESENT  WHICH  THE  VIS- 
COUNT RECEIVED  FROM  PEGGY, 
WANTS  A  LITTLE  RECTIFYING. 
HIS  LORDSHIP  FALLS  TO  PIECES 
IN  MENDING.  A  MAGNIFICENT 
FUNERAL,  A  POMPOUS  MONU- 
MENT, A  FASHIONABLE  EPITAPH, 
AND  A  WIDOW'S  SOP.ROW,  ALL  IN 
A  CHAPTER. 

THE  vifcount  then  requiring  a  fkil- 
ful  hand  to  fet  that  machine  right, 
which  Peggy  had  prefented  him  in  the 
place  of  his  gold  watch,  was  under  ope- 
ration on  that  account.  Tiiis  we  (hall 
not  give  our  readers  a  dittincl  account 
of,  concluding  that  many  of  them  know 
it  too  well  already,  and  others  have  no 
defire  to  be  acquainted  with  it  at  all. 

It  fenns,  however,  that  during  this  af- 
fair, which  he  had  feveral  times  parted 
through  before,  a  fmall  accident  hap- 
pened; a  new  fymptom,  v/hich  was  no 
more  than  a  ftoppage  of  his  lordfhip's 
breath  for  about  fix  minutes,  after  which, 
forgetting  to  breathe  again,  he  departed 
this  life. 

This  noble  lord  being  dead,  there 
were  found  in  his  calket  the  very  jewels 
which  he  had  fo  often  fworn  were  taken 
from  his  lady  by  Lydia;  and  for  which 
that  lovely  creature  had  furYered  impri- 
fonment  and  infamy. 

His  valet  de  chambrc,atfightof  them, 
turfed  his  matter's  memory  as  lie  lay 
dead.  However,  he  was  dell  red  to  con- 
ceal this  difcovery,  as  it  would  doom  his 
lordfliip's  name  to  eternal  infamy. 

Lady  Flimfy  heard  the  news  of  his 
lord/hip's  death  with  no  very  violent 
emotion  of  (brrow.  And  then  flic  firft 
knew  the  caufe  of  it :  and  was  convinced 
he  would  have  willingly  bequeathed  her 
a  legacy  of  that  difaue  of  which  he  died, 
by  his  rtrong  felicitations  to  ileep  in  the 
fame  bed  with  her,  before  me  quitted  the 
Wells. 

However,  adcicHord,  blaftcd  with  a 
life  of  infamy,  is  always  to  receive  ho- 
nourable interment,  and  a  panegyrical 


epitaph.  Such  an-  the  privileges  of  peer- 
?ge.  He  was,  therefore,  put  into  lead, 
incloied  in  a  velvet  coffin,  and  then  in  a 
herfewith  nodding  hord'-h/air,  formida- 
bly graced,  and  followed  by  fix  coaches 
in  mourning.  The  very  machines 
grieved  for  him  as  much  as  any  thing, 
except  the  horfes ;  thefe  being  obliged 
to  hawi  him  through  a  very  deep  coun- 
try, were  veiy  forry  for  his  death;  at 
leaft,  that  it  fell  to  their  lot  to  diaw  him 
to  the  grave. 

He  was  interred  with  great  pomp  in. 
the  family  vault  of  his  anceftors.  And 
fo  ready  was  he  to  conform  to  that  ftate 
of  diflblution  which  they  had  attaine-d  «it 
that  time,  it  may  admit  fome  doubt, 
whether  he  was  not  as  rotten  the  day  he 
was  depofited,  as  thofe  that  had  been 
placed  there  a  hundred  years  before  him  ; 
almoft  the  only  advantage  of  a  modem 
education. 

A  very  fuperb  monument  was  order- 
ed for  him  by  his  litters,  who  inherited 
the  eftate  which  was  not  fettled  on  the 
vifcountefs.  This  was  two  thoufand  a 
year.  The  remaining  three  thoufand, 
and  her  Worcefterfhiie  cltate,  being  the 
jointure  of  that  lady. 

Thefe  young  ladies  aiked  her  lady  (hip 
if  me  would  contribute  towards  «.-; 
this  monument.     The  vifcount, . 
fwered,  (he  would   be  at  the  whole  ex- 
pence,  if  it  was  necerTary  for  n  vifcount 
to  have  a  tomb.     And  me  de  fired  than 
to  ereSV  it  as  they  p leafed. 

The  monument  beingbefpoken  at  Mr. 

• 's,    the    cardinal    virtues    were 

placed  weeping  round  his  lordfliip's  urn, 
and  Fame  writing  his  hiftory.  On  the 
monument  itfelf  was. to  be  exit  the  fol- 
lowing epitaph,  which  was  written  by  a 
young  divine,  who  was  in  great  expia- 
tion, and  indeed  under  fome  provnife,  of 
a.  living,  in  the  gift  of  the  fucceflors,  the 
prefent  incumbent  being  very  old. 

Beneath  this  ftone  lies 
T lie  mortal  part 

of 
George,  Lord  Vifcount  Fiin.fy, 

Baron  at  Limberham, 
Defcendcd  fiom  a  long  line  of  illuftrious  aa- 

ceftors, 

Himfelf  the  moft  illuftrious. 
His  life  was  one  fteady  attachment 

To  the  dictates  of  honour  : 
He  \vas  charitable  without  vanity  j 

Hnipitable  without  pride ; 

The  conftitnt  friend  of  virtue  in  diflrefi : 

From  him  merit  never  departed  unrewarded. 

The 
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-The  beft  of  fons,  the  bcft  of  hufoands  j 
A  rare  inftance  of  conjugal  fidelity 

In  this  licentious  age! 

Humane,  pious,  beneficent,  prudent,  juft. 

His  virtues,  too  many  to  b«  enumerated, 

Are  bewailed  with  ftricl  affliction 

By  his  difconfolate  ladyj 

Who,  in  commemoration  of  his  excellences, 

And  in  obedience  to  her  own  forrows, 

Has  erected  this  monument 

To  the  memory  of 

The  beft 

Of 
Men. 

This  epitaph  was  brought  by  the  la- 
tlieshis  filters,  for  her  approbation.  The 
vifcountefs  having  read  it  over,  laid  (he 
had  no  objection  to  the  infcription,  pro- 
vidcd  there  was  ibmething  added  to  the 
end  of  it,  to  tell  the  readers  it  was  writ- 
ten in  complaifance  to  the  cuftom  of  at- 
tributing every  virtvie  to  thofe  noblemen 
when  dead,  who  never  poffefled  one  of 
them  when  alive.  <  Otherwife,  I  muft 
'  iniift  that  my  name  does  not  appear  to 
f  countenance  a  lye,  and  ttain  me  with 
*  hypocrify.' 

This  the  heirefTes  refented  with  much 
warmth,  declaring  they  would  be  at  the 
whole  expence.  That  their  brother  had 
been  as  noble  a  lord  as  any  in  the  pedi- 
gree of  their  family.  The  monument 
was  accordingly  erected,  and  fome  parts 
omitted,  particularly  about  the  affliction 
of  his  widowed  lady. 

Thus  having  buried  my  Lord  Vif- 
connt  Flimfy,  erected  a  monument,  and 
written  an  epitaph  on  him,  we  permit 
him  to  reft  amongft  his  illuftrious  an- 
ceftors,  and  ourfelves  from  our  labours, 
by  concluding  this  chapter. 


CHAP.      LV. 

A  LESSON  TO  YOU-NG  MARRIAGE- 
ACT  WIDOWS,  EXEMPLIFIED  IN 
LADY  FLIMSY'S  BEHAVIOUR. 

•  HARD,  BUT  NECESSARY  OBE- 
DIENCE, IN  MR.  SWEETWOOD. 

'  I  ""HE  vifcountefs,  after  the  interment 
A  of  her  lord,  retired  to  her  feat  in 
Worcefterfhire.  Mr.  Sweetvvood  had  re- 
covered from  his  difeafe,  more  by  the 
death  of  the  vifcount  than  from  the  Ikill 
of  his  doctors;  as  if  there  had  been  a 
transfufion  of  vitality,  and  one  had  re- 
covered health,  as  the  other  loft  it;  like 
the  method  of  filling  the  veins  of  old 
age  with  the  blood  of  other  creatures 


more  young  and  vigorous.  As  foon  ac 
he  heard  that  the  vilcountefs  was  arrired 
at  her  feat,  he  immediately  waited  on  her, 
where  he  was  received  with  much  affec- 
tion and  cordiality  by  the  rniftrefs  of  the 
manfion. 

However,  before  the  evening  came, 
me  took  occafion  to  fpeak  to  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood,  in  the  following  manner; 

'  Sir,  you  will  readily  believe  that  I 

*  behold  you  with  little  pleafure  at  ail 

*  times.     You  know  we  have  declared  a 

*  pafiion  for  each  other,  which  it  would 

*  be  ridiculous  in  me  to  deny  at  this 
'  time,iiNay,  I  evenconfefs  I  prefer  you 
'  to  all  mankind.     Yet  there  is  one  re- 
'  queft  which  you  muft  grant  me,  how- 
'  ever  painful/  Here  Sweetvvood,  trem- 
bling, alked  what  it  was? 

'  It  is,1  fays  the  lady,  « that  you  ab- 
'  ftain  from  vifiting  me,  till  that  time, 

*  which  cuftom  has  made  it  neceffary 

*  for  widows  to  mourn  for  their  hui- 
'  bands,  is  expired. 

'  I  would  not  be  imagined  to  have 

*  this  injunction  placed  to  the  account 

*  of  grief,  but  decency.  And  fmce  Mr. 

*  Sweetwood  knows  that  fome  flander 

*  was  attempted  to  be  thrown  on  me  for 
'  my    partiality  to  him   at  the  Briftol 

*  Wells,  I  am  convinced  he  will  agree 
'  that  this  is  but  juftice  to  myfclf  in  every 
'  fhape;  nay,  to  him  alfo. 

'  I  do  not  mean  by  this  interdiction, 

*  Sir,  to  exclude  you  from  what  you 

*  have  a  right  to  pretend  to.     Let  one 
'  year  pafs  away,  and  you  fhall  find  I 
'  will  givemyperfon  to  that  man,  who 
1  only  has  a  title  to  it,  from  promifes 
'  prior  to  my  marriage.' 

This,  though  it  appeared  extremely 
fevere,  Mr.  Sweetwood  complied  with. 
However,  he  often  came  to  the  parifli 
church  of  her  ladyfhip  to  gaze  and  away } 
but  no  third  place  of  meeting,  no  fubter- 
fuge,  was  permitted  j  he  muft  keep 
ftriclly  to  the  letter  of  this  injunction.  A 
hard  quarantine  before  getting  into  the 
harbour  of  matrimony. 


CHAP.    LVI. 

IN  WHICH,  IF  OUR  READERS  DO  NOT 
WEEP,  WHOEVER  WILL,  MAY 
WRITETHE  NEXTTRUE  HISTORY, 
FOR  THE  AUTHOR. 

THE  imputation  of  guilt  on  the  fpot- 
lefs  character  of  Lydia,  was  too 
much  diffufed.     The  ftory  was  known; 

malice, 
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malice,  envy,  and  ill-nature,  propagated 
hi  not  a  little  encouraged  to  this  bciu- 
viour,  by  the  iiijvnor  beauty  winch  Ly- 
dia  pofie&d  atxave  thoft  which  are  beau- 
tiful in  the  lex. 

Mr.  Probus,  honeft  man,  was  too  well 
Convinced  of  her  innocence,  to  give  cre- 
dit to  this  afpertion.  The  money  which 
Mil's  Faivchiid  hud  brought  from  Ame- 
rica, was  alme>it  fptnt  though  managed 
xviui  IMC  ^ivuteit  frugality.  Her  mother 
gre'.v  feeble,  and  wuiKcd  more  afiilhuicc; 
and  no  friend  rer.Kiined  but  this  worthy 
merchant,  to  lupply  them  from  his  little 
ftorts  wiih  what  might  alii  It  them. 

Lydia  had  foughr  fome  work  which 
might  help  to  fupport  them  in  this  diitrefs 
in  vain,  no  one  conlidered  her  but  as  a 
thief  and  robber.  It  was  pity,  they  laid, 
£b  pretty  a  creature  mould  be  Ib  wicket! , 
but  beauty  and  goo  duels  were  two  things : 
no  proof  had  yet  cleared  her  from  this 
infamy  in  the  public  eye. 

The  r;ood  merchant,  who  now,  from 
the  joint  effects  of  old  age  and  a  linger- 
ing difeafe,   perceived  his  diffolution  at 
hand,  was   determined   to  pay  one  vilit 
more  to  the  widow  of  his  old  friend,  and 
take  his  lad  farewel.     He  came,   and 
found  the  lovely  Lydia  with  blood-fhot 
eyes,  her  mother  lleeping  on  the  bed. 
4  Child/  fays  the  good  man,  'is  there 
any  new  dillrefs  arrived  to  you  fmce  I 
faw  you  laft,  that  you  are  thus  weep- 
ing?' 

*  No,  Sir/  fays  me  ;  '  whilft  my  poor 
parent  takes  a  moment's  repofe,  I  fteal 
this  alleviation  of  my  forrows,  by  the 
relief  which  tears  afford  me.    I  would 
riot  add  affliction  to  her  too  anxious 
minutes  by  my  grief,  and  therefore 
exert  every  povver  to  conceal  from  her 
eyes  the  fenle  of  my  diftrefs.' 

*  Celeftial  piety  T  anfwered  the  old 
gentleman,  weeping;  '  Heaven  has.  yet 

*  blifs  in  Itore  for  thee,  my  child/ 
The  old  lady  waking,  Mr.  Probus 

aiked  her  how  (lie  did  ?  '  Always  better 
'  at  the  fight  of  you,  my  dear  friend/ 
(he  replied  ;  her  conflant  anlwer. 

Being  feated  together,  the  good  man 
ftretched  forth  his  fhrivelled  hand,  and 
took  that  of  the  old  lady,  looking  ear- 
nieftly  upon  her,  tiie  tear  ilanding  on  his 
tyc-lids.  *  Madam/  f.iys  he,  *  we  have 

*  long  lived  in  the  ihictcit  friendlhip  to- 

*  Aether,  but  alas!  the  hour  of  parting 
'  is  not  far  off,  I  fear;  I  feel  myfclf  dt> 

*  dining  a  great  pate.* 

'  Heavens  prtlerve  you  !*  fays  fhe,  ir. 
terrupting  him,  '  my  only  friend ' 


1  Believe  me,  I  feel  no  pain  on  my  own 
4  account/  lie  anfwered.  *  The  only 
4  one  I  know  is  on  yours  alor.e.  How 

*  will  that  iitilelx:  fupplied  which  I  could 
'  ^nb'  give>  when  I  am  <7>nc  ?  Heaven, 
'  I  hopi',  v/ill  vifit  your  atiliclions  with 
'  an  eye  of  compaflion.      Such  virtue 
'  will  jiot  want  protection  and  afliftauce 

*  when  I  am  no  more  ;  my  laft  prayers 
'   mall  be  poured  forth,  to  implore  that 

*  protection  on  you.1 

'  Alas!'  fays  flie,  «  why  do  you  kill 
1  me  with  thefe  words  ?  you  may  yet 
'  live  to  fee  me  quietly  interred.  Would 
4  to  Heaven  the  day  was  come,  to  free 
f  this  duteous  creature  from  the  pain 
'  ihe  feels  on  my  account  P  looking  en 
Lydia. 

*  Madam,  I  feel  none  in  ferving  you/ 
anfwered  Lydia,  '  it  is  another  fear  which 
'  only  polfefles  iny  foul.' 

4  My  dear  friend/  fays  the  mer<-hanf> 

*  fomething  tells  me  I  mall  never  more 

*  behold  you ;  my  pains  will  foon  be 
'  ended,  and  yours  I  hope.' 

*  Oh  kill  us  not  with  lliefe  words!* 
fays  Lydia  j  her  mother  being  prevented 
from  1  peaking  by  her  forrcw. 

1  Indeed,  my  child/  fays  the  good  old 
man,  «  I  fear  it  is  true."     Then  taking 
all  his  little  {lore  of  money,  which  was 
ten  guineas  only  in  a  purle,  he  laid — 
My  dearcft  friend/  to  the  mother, '  take 
the  lalt  fu ni  my  hands  can  ever  be- 
queath you.     May  fome  kind  power 
protect  you  !  Let  me  be  remembered 

when '  his   tears  llopt  his  words, 

and  all  was  filencc,  except  the  fobs  of 
forrow,  whilit  they  turned  their  eyes  on 
each  other. 

He  then  embraced  his  aged  friend, 
pronouncing — '  I  leave  you  yet  the  God 

*  of  virtue/     He  then  embraced  Lydia. 

*  Once  more/   he  cried,  turning  to  the 
mother,  ckt  me  take  thee  to  this  em-    - 
'   brace;  adieu  my   friend.'     No  other 
word  found  utterance.      He  then    left 
them  drowned  in  affliction,  the  full  tide 
of  angui/h  pouring  itl'elf  upon  their  bo- 
foms. 

*  Oh  L"dia  !'  exclaimed  the  mother, 
'  why  am  I  detained  to  give  tlico  pain, 
'  and    protract    my   own   l>eyond    this 

,i's  ailid.T.cc  !* 

*  Madam/  me  cried,  *  this  repetition 
'  llx-ms   to  me  a  kind  of  upbraiding-. 
4   Many    have    I'mV-u-d    more  thai: 

*  and   yet  l-c^n  happy.     Kvcn    noxv    I 

*  know    not  why   fome  kindling   hope 

*  fj'cak-  ui  nu  bulbd) Better dayj 


LYDIA;   OR,    FILIAL    PIETY. 


129 


«  On  you,  my  child,  I  wifh.  All,  all 
«  deluiion.  Alas!  my  furrows  end  hut 
•  with  the  grave,'  anl'wered  the  old  lady. 

A  few  days  after  died  the  worthy  mer- 
chant, lamented  with  unfeigned  tears  by 
this  diitrefled  mother  and  daughter,  who 
now  faw  new  itoims  of  affliction  driving 
in  upon  them. 


CHAP.     LVII. 

PROMISING  APPEARANCES  SOON 
CLOUDED  BY  CALAMITIES.  A 
WARNING-PIECE  TO  MAIDS  WHO 
INTEND  CONTINUING  SO. 

THE  lofs  of  this  friend  affected  the 
heart  of  the  mother  with  forrow, 
to  fnch  excefs,  that  me  fell  into  a  linger- 
ing diieafe,  attended  with  the  greateft  de- 
jeclion  of  fpirits. 

She  was  eternally  weeping,  and  figh- 
ing  cut — '  Oh  my  child,  when  fhall  I 
'  free  thee  from  this  pain  ?  When  leave 

*  this  world,  whofe  frowns  will  never 

*  defert  me  ?' 

«  Madam,  let  me  intreat  you  to  bear 

*  your  fufferings  with  more  patience.* 

'  Alas,  my  child!  I  am  inured  to 
'  misfortune.  Mine  muft  foon  end, 

*  however  great.     But  I  cannot  behold 

*  thee  in  mifery  without  the  moft  fevere 
'  affliction.     So  young,  fo  virtuous,  in 
'  mifery!' 

Before  Lydia  could  return  an  anfvver, 
there  was  a  knocking  at  the  door  j  (he 
opened  it,  and  an  elderly  woman  very 
well  drefled,  aflced  if  Mils  Fairchild  was 
within?  '  I  am  Lydia  Fairchild,"  replied 
the  lovely  maid.  '  Mils,'  fays  the  ftran- 
ger,  '  I  am  come  to  fpeak  with  you.1  Be- 
ing feated  (he  began—'  Mifs  Fairchild, 
a  certain  gentleman  of  my  acquaint- 
ance, a  virtuous  man,  has  heard  of 
your  dilirefs,  and  has  fent  me  with  five 
guineas,  hoping  you  will  be  pleafed  to 
accept  it.1 

*  Madam,'  replied  Lydia,  '  will  you 
have  the  goodnt- fs  to  tell  me,  to  whom 
I  am  obliged  for  this  unmerited  pre- 
fent?1  her  eyes  flowing  with  gratitude. 
'  No  matter,'  fays  the  old  lady,  « the 
gentleman  is  of  that  pious  difpofition, 
he  does  all  through  charity,  and  always 
conceals  his  name.  I  am  fure  he  will 
be  a  fmcere  friend  to  you  as  long  as 
you  live,  if  ybu  pleafe  him. 
'  Well  Mifs,'  continued  this  elderly 
woman,  chucking  her  under  the  chin, 


*  we  (hall  have  fome  farther  converfa- 
«  tion  on   this  fubjtct.     Will  you  dine 

*  with  me   to-morrow  in  the  piazza  of 
'  Covent  Garden  ?  There  perhaps  yens 

*  may  fee  your  benefactor.' 

'  Pray,  Madam,  who  (hall  I  enquire 

*  for  ?'  fays  Lydia.     '  No  matter/  an- 
fwered  (he,    «  I  will  fend  fome  one  t» 

*  conduct  you  to  my  honfe :  perhaps  you 

*  are  not  well  acquainted  with  the  town." 
*  Very  little  indeed,' anfwered  Lydia. 
The  ftranger  then  took  her  leave  with 


feeing  her  at  her  houfe. 

This  woman  was  no  fooner  gone,  than 
Lydia  cried  out  with  pleafure — *  Novr, 

*  Madam,  you  fee  Providence  has  not 

*  deferted  us:  fee  this  unexpected  relief. 
4  May  we  not  truly  fay,  Heaven  has 

*  fent  us  this,  in  pity  to  oxir  ciiilrefs?' 

*  Indeed  I  am  convinced  it  has,'  added 
the  venerable  old  woman.  This  even- 
ing was  pafled  with  more  eafe  than  either 
of  them  had  tafted  for  a  long  while. 
Hope,  that  ftranger,  feemed  to  revive  ia 
•their  bofoms,  and  a  fiiort  refpjte  of  woe, 
like  a  moment's  funfnine  between  the 
ftorms  of  rain,  Ihone  out  upon  them. 

I  prefume  my  reader  has  already  be- 
gan to  perceive,  that  this  lady,  fo  filled 
with  chanty  and  goodncfs,  was  no  lefs 
than  the  celebrated  Mrs.  or  Mother 
Douglas,  a  woman  renowned  beyond 
the  limits  of  this  ifland;  the  kingdom  cf 
France  having  heard  and  feen  that  lady* 

Nay,  of  fuch  diftinguifhed  piety  is  rfcis 
venerable  perfon,  that  even  the  convents 
at  Boulogne  are  furnimed  with  your.£ 
beauties  to  be  religioufly  and  ipiritually 
educated  for  the  joys  of  this  world,  and 
the  entertainment  of  men ;  unfequeftered 
by  bars  and  inaccelfible  walls. 

Arefinement  to  the  charms  of  debauch- 
ery, which  I  am  furprized  (he  has  not  yet 
had  a  patent  to  fecure  to  herfelf :  or  4 
national  reward  for  this  ufeful  improve- 
ment, in  a  country  fo  celebrated  forthere- 
muneration  of  artifts  for  the  public  good . 

It  feems  a  letcher  of  much  fame  had 
feen  Mifs  Fairchild,  and  being  greatly 
(truck  with  her  perfon,  had  followed  her 
to  the  houfe  in  which  (he  lived.  He  had 
taken  great  pains  to  enquire  who  (lie  was, 
and  in  what  circumftances ;  and  finding 
that  there  was  no  appearance  of  her  be-, 
ing  at  eafe,  he  concluded  that  money 
vould  purchafe  her  to  his  luft,and  had 
taken  this  method  of  obtaininghis  defires. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     LVIII. 

THI  SUCCESS  OF  A  BAWD'S  EMBAS- 
SY, AN'D  A  DIALOGUE  BETWEEN 
HER  AND  SQUIRE  RIFLH,  USEFUL 
TO  UNFLEDGED  BUCKS. 

DOUGLAS  being  returned  from 
her  vilit,  found  Squire  Rifle  at- 
tending to  the  fuccefs  of  her  embalfy. 

*  Well,'  fays  he,  '  what  news?  Shiiil 
'  I  have  her  or  not  ?' 

4  Have  her!'  fays  Douglas, f  yes,  yes, 
you  will  have  her.  Why,  there  is  flie 
and  her  mother  ftarving  in  one  little 
room  together.  In  my  confcience,  in 
this  city  even,  me  has  not  yet  found 
the  way  to  fell  her  maidenhead :  a 
commodity  that  I  never  believed  till 
now,  that  ahandfome  girl  could  want 
a  chapman  for.  Rifle,  (he  is  a  tine 
creature.' 

*  Do  you  think  her  a  virgin,  Douglas?' 
fays   the  fquire  eagerly.     *  Aye,'  an- 
fwered  the  procurefs,  l  as  fure  as  I  am.' 

4  As  you  are,  damn  you.  Somebunter 

*  I  fuppofe,  hackneyed  to  the  devil :  and 

*  I  am  deceived  in  thinking  her  a  new 

*  face.1. 

*  Here,  boy,  bring  me  a   bottle  of 

*  champagne,  I  cannot  fpeak  till  I  have 

*  quenched  my  thirrt,'  feys  Douglas. 
Having  then  taken  a  half  pint  glafs 

— *  Upon  my  foul,'  fays  ihe,   4  I  think 

*  ihe  is  a  pure  virgin:  all  innocence  it- 
«  felf.     Damn  you,  fquire,  you  are  a 
'  lucky  dog.  You  will  have  fuch  a  mor- 
4  fel,  fuch  fweetnefs,  fuch  gentility,  fo 
4  fine  a  fkin,  fuch  delicate  limbs  j  do  not 

*  you  think  I  am  her  belt  friend  in  thus 

*  fetching  her  from  itarvingj  and  your's 

*  in  getting  you  fo  charming  a  creature?' 

«  Well,  Douglas/  cries  Rifle,  all  on 
fire,  *  when,  how,  where,  am  I  to  have 

*  her?' 

4  Alas!'  fays  the  goal  mother,  feign- 
ing   a    fidd'jn    dejection    and    tears, 

*  I  promifed  to  fend  for  her  to-morrow 
4  to  dine  with  me.    I  was  fo  eager  to 
4  make  you  happy,  I  forgot  my  own 

*  wretched  condition.     I  am  threatened 

*  to  be  arrelied  for  fifty  pounds  every 

*  minute,  by  my  wine- merchant:  and  it 

*  I  am,  my  credit  5$  loft  for  ever,  and  I 
4  am  a  milerable  undone  woman. 

4   Under   thefe    melancholy   circum- 
4  ftanccs,   how  can    I   receive  her  as   I 

*  ought?    I  mult  fend  and  forbid  her, 
'  nitkfs  you  will  have  the  goodnefs  to 

*  lend  me  forty  guineas  to  make  up  the 

I  have  ten  in  the  houle.    You 


4  know  I  would  not  aik  you,  bur  lh.it  I 
4  am  under  the  greateft  ueccHity. 

4  I  cannot  be  a  moment  eaiy,. when  I 
4  am  in  debt.  Few  people  are  fo  delicate 

*  in  their  nature  as  1    am   on  that  nc- 

*  count.  It  is  hard,'  fays  fhe,with  a  deep 
figh,    *    that  fo    much  indultry   (hoi  j  Id 

*  meet  with  no  better  fuccefs   in    the 
4  world.   lam  fure  noChriltian  can  take 
4  more  pains  than  I  do,  to  get  an  ho- 

*  ncit  livelihood.' 

*  Oh,  you  damned  old  jade!  you  want 

*  forty  guineas  to  pay  your  wine-mcr- 
4  chant,  hey?' 

4  Yes,  damme,  if  I  don't,'  fays  Ihe, 
4  may  I  never  fee——.' 

4  Well,  well,  I  underftand  you,  here 
4  theyare,'  giving  her  the  money.  'But, 
4  do  you  imagine  m.e  will  come?  is  me 
4  a  maidenhead?  Doit  think  T  Ihall  haver 
4  her?' 

4  Have  her!'  fays  D^  ,hs, putting  the 
money  in  her  purir  **•  there  ever  a 
4  virgin  that  br.  maidenhead 

4  into  this  houfo,  and  carried  it  out  again 
4  without  my  leave?  No,  Sir,  thank  the 
4  Lord,  I  know  my  bufmefs  better  than 
4  t'.at  comes  to.  I  have  uot  taken  fo 
4  many  years  pains  to  know  my  bulinefs 
4  no  better  than  that.  Do  you  imagine 

*  the  nobility  and  gentry  would  favour 
4  me  fo  much,  if  I  did  not  underftand 

*  my  bufmefs?' 

4  Well,  well,  Douglas,  to-morrow, 
4  fetch  her  to -morrow.  But,  be  fure  pre- 
4  pare  her  a  little  in  the  way  hither; 
4  mind  that,  Douglas.' 

4  Prepare  her  "a  little!  mind  that, 
4  Douglas!  Zounds,  you  will  teach 
4  yow^grand  mother  to  fuck  eggs.  Do 
4  you  imagine  this  is  the  riilt  girl  I  have 
4  brought  to  a  man?  If  youdiltrutt  me, 
4  do  It  yourlelf,  damn  you,'  fays  the 
old  bawd. 

4  Well,  well,  mother,  I  know  you  can, 
4  I  know  you  can;  do  not  be  angry.' 

4  Zounds,  it  is  enough  to  provoke  a 
4  faint,  to  be  thought  not  to  know  one's 
4  bulinefs.'  However,  a  fecond  bottle  of 
champagne  made  all  peace  between  tl 
bawd  and  Ictchcr. 

CHAP.      LIX. 

A  DIALOGUE  BETWEEN   LYDI 

DOUGLAS,  AND  A  PROVIDENTIAL 
RESCUE  OF  VIRTUE  IN  DISTRESS. 

THIS  night  being  pafled  vriih  more 
rcfrefhing  fleep  than  ui'unl,  l 
charms  were  lighted  up,  with  moi 

cily, 
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city,  than  they  had  long  been  animated 
with. 

She  drefled  herfelf  in  a  clean  linen 
gown,  to  wait  the.comingof  this  pedbn, 
who  was  to  conduct  her  to  the  houfe  of 
that  woman,  who  had  invited  her  the 
preceding  day. 

1>  ing  die/Ted,  a  coach  flopped  at  the 
door,  and  a  meflage  was  lent  up  to  Mifs 
Fail-child,  that  the  lady  who  was  to  carry 
her  to  -line,  waited  below. 

She  then  killed  her  mamma,  fmilingj 
and,  on  taking  leave,  the  good  woman 
laid— '  Lydia,  take  care  of  yourfelf  j  I 
have  not  been  without  anxiety  on  your 
account  this   night  in    my  dreams. 
There  are  frequently  fnares  laid  in  this 
city,  to  deftroy  the  virtue  of  innocence 
and  beauty j  though  I  hope  nothing  of 
this  kind  is  intended  for  you.' 
She  then  defcended  the  flair-cafe;  the 
perion  below  in  the  c.oach  was  the  fame 
woman  who  had  invited  her  the  day  be- 
fore.    She  began  witrrfaying— {  I  was 

*  taking  an  airing  in  my  coach,'  (which 
was  one  me  had  hired  on  that  occalion) 

*  and  therefore  thought  I  would  call  and 
'  take  you  with  me,  Mils,  in  my  return.' 

Lydia  was  extremely  complaifant  on 
this  account,  and  profefled  herfelf  very 
leniibie  of  the  honour  me  had  done  her. 

Being  feated  in  the  coach  by  the  fide 
of  this  old  deftroyer,  Mrs.  Douglas  be- 
gan with  faying — '  Well,  Mils,  you 

*  cannot  think  how  happy  I  am  to  have 
'  found  you  out. 

'  I  am  mighty  fond  of  doing  good 
'  works  of  charity.  I  really  believe, 
'  though  I  fay  it  that  mould  not  fay  it, 
'  that  I  have  provided  for  more  young 

*  girls  than  any  woman  in  England.  I 
'  could  name  you  fcores  that  are  now  as 
'  fine»as    dutcheffes,    all   of   my   pro- 

*  viding  for.  It  has  been  the  whole  e:n- 
1  ployment  of  my  life.' 

'This,'  faysLydia, '  muft  give  you  vaft 

*  pleafure;  to  fee  the  young,  friendlefs, 
'  innocent,  and  virtuous,  made  happy 
'  by  your  means.    What  excefilve  joy 

*  mult  this  impart  to  your  bofom,  Jvla- 

*  dam,  when  you  behold  fo  many  lovely 
'  creatures  indebted  for  alJ  their  felicity, 
'  pouring  out  before  you  their  gratitude 

*  tor  this  goodnefs ! 

*  Yet,  I  am  told  there  are  fome  wo- 

*  men  in  the  city,  who  make  a  continual 

*  practice  of  betraying  the  yo.mg  and 
4  beautiful  to  the   libidinous  defires  of 

*  the  molt  profligate  of   men.     How 


«  different  muft  the  fenfation  of  their 

*  hearts  be  from  yours !  an  eternal  fcerie 

*  of  horror!' 

*  To  be  fure,'  fays  Douglas,  half  be- 
lieving herfelf  difcovered,  and  looking, 
like  the  devil -in  Milton,  afkant  upon 
her. 

*  Yet,'  continued  Lydia,  '  methinks 
fuch  things  are  impoflible.    It  exceeds 
all  human  belief,  that  women,  grown 
old,  and  approaching  the  hour  of  leav- 
ing this  world,  fhould  be  employed  in 
ruining  the  innocent  of  their  own  lex. 
It  leems  to  me  incredible  j  is  it  not  fo 
to  you,  Madam  ?' 

c  To  be  Cure,*  fays  Douglas;  'but 
then,  there  are  people  in  this  city, 
Mifs,  who  repiefent  things  in  a  Itrange 
light.  Why,  there  are  thole,  Mifs, 
who  think  L — y  C— r  an  undone 
girl,  when  me  fpends  two  thoufand  a 
year,  keeps  her  chariot,  and  has  a  fettle- 
ment  for  life:  and  all  this  becaufe  me 
is  kept.  Do  you  think,  Mifs,  fuch  a 
girl  is  ruined?' 
At  thefe  words,  Lydia  looking  fted- 
faftly  in  the  face  of  Mrs.  Douglas,  faid 
— «  To  be  fure  I  do,  Madam /Ruined  '. 

*  eternally  ruined!  Is  not  infamy  ruin  ?* 

'  Blefs  me!'   fays  Douglas,  finding 
that  key  did  not  found  well  to  her  touch, 
how  am  I  delighted  with  fuch  virtue  as 
yours !  Well,  I  fcarce  imagined  there 
was  any  fuch  thing  to  be  found  in  thefe 
wicked  times.    I  am  fure,  the  gentle- 
man, your   friend,   will  be    doubly 
charmed  with  you  now.    But,  permit 
me,  Mifs,  to  tell  you,  he  is  a  little  odd 
and  whimfical  in  his  way,  but  a  moft 
extremely  charitable  man.    You  muft 
indulge  him  a  little.  Do  not  crofs  him 
in  his  humours  the  firft  time  you  fee 
him.    However,  I  make  no  doubt  of 
your  behaving  as  you  ought.'  Saying 
this,  they  arrived  at  her  houfe  in  Covent 
Garden ;  Lydia  being  fhewn  into  a  room, 
the  bawd  de fired  pardon  for  a  minute, 
and  withdrew. 

This  exit  Squire  Rifle  attended.  A* 
foon  as  me  came  out,  he  cried — c  Well, 
'  Doughs,  hrve  you  prepared  her  }" 
*  Prepared  heiT  fays  me;  '  damn  her* 
I  thought  her  poverty  had  prepared 
her  fuiiicientiy :  but  I  find  bv  her  con-» 
verfation,  that  (he  is  one  of  thole  fool* 
who  imagine,  that  thofe  who  preferv* 
their  virginity,  are  in  the  re.vly  road  ta 
heaven,  as  if  there  was  never  an  old 
maid  that  was  damned.' 

S  •«  Zounds, 
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1  Zounds,   I   mull   have'  her!1   cries 

Rifle. 

'  Well,1  fays  Douglas,  <  fhe  will  coft 
you  a  damned  touJle  to  get  litr  maiden- 
head, I  tell  you  that,  if  you  cannot 

,  make  her  drunk.  I  believe  you  will  do 
well  to  make  fhoit  work  ot  it.  S.'ie  is 
one  of  your  high-mettled,  chaite  b—  s$ 
you  inuft  Itoim,  ftorm,  Squire  ;  there 
is  no  good  to  he  done  by  coaxing.1 
«  By  ,  I  will  have  her/  anfwered 

Rifle. 

*  I  wifh  you  joy,1  fays  Douglas;  '  I 
'  have  done  my  duty,  I  call  the  Lord 
'  to  witnefs.  You  cannot  fay,  Mr.  Rifle, 

*  but  that  I  have  done  mv  duty.'' 

«  Damn  you,'  fays  Rifle,  '  who  fays 

*  you  have  not?1 

Lydia  being  thus  arrived  at  the  houfe 
of  this  dame,  and  introduced  to  a  gen- 
teel apartment,  dinner  was  (crved,  and  a 
gentleman  entered,  who  made  one  of  the 
company. 

During-  the  time  of  dining,  nothing 
palled  which  might  difc'over  who  liu's 
gentleman  was.  Thcrepaft  vva^  elegant, 
and  Mifs  Fail-child  pieiled  to  drink  of 
many  forts  of  wine,  which  Hie  refilled, 
excepting  a  gUifs  or  two.  Though  iiie 
'I;  d  never  beeen  prefent  at  any  1'cene  of 
this  kind,  (he  could  not  avoid  imagining 
there  was  fomething  fingular  in  the  be- 
haviour of  this  woman  which,  did  not 
pleafe,  though  novhingdiiectlyimmodeft. 

After  dinner  was  pair,  the  miftreis  of 
the  houfe  took  an  opportunity  to  leave 
the  room;  and  tht.n  the  gentleman  ap- 
pi  -caching  nearer  to  Lydia,  told  her,  that 
it  was  he  that  had  lent  her  that  turn  of 
nioiicy  by  the  hands  of  Mrs.  Douglas 
ytiterday. 

*  Heaven,'  &ys  Lydia,  «  will  reward 

*  you,  Sir,  for  that  gcodnefs.  I  will  not 

*  tell  you  from  what  diitrels  of  mind  it 

*  relieved  me,  becaufe  I  will  not  give 

*  your  generous  heart  the  pain.1 

*  Aye,  aye,'  fays  So,'.  •.ire  Kilie,  '  Hea- 

*  vcu  may,  or  may  n«l  thank,  me.    But 

*  I  expect  to  receive  fome  from  you  be- 

*  fore  we  part.' 

'  Whatever  is  in  my  power,  Sir,  and 

*  virtue  will  allow,  you  may  command,' 


*  Virtue  is  a  jeft,1  fays  the  fquire,  at- 

•ig  to  put  his  hand  in  her  hoibm. 
'   Sir,"  fays.  Lvdia,  rbi'ting  from  turn, 
«   is  it  for  this   you    huu-   in.lucctl    me 

*  hither!    Would  you  ruin  me,  would 

*  vo  i   doom   me  to  ct-innl  ii,i\any,  to 

,y  H  brutui  appetite1' 


*  Damn  you/  fays  Rifle;  '  what,  mo* 
'  ralizing  in  a  bagnio!' 

'  In  a  bagnio!1  fays  die;  *  am  I  en- 
'  fnarc-.l?   Oh,  Sir,'  flu- cried,  fall'.: 
her  knees,  and  lifting  up  her  face,  c 
with  tears,  «  if  there  is  yet  one  fpaik 
'  of  humanity  lefc  within  your  brealr,  let 

*  me  retire.    Do  not  add  inf.uny  to  my 
'   diArcla,  do  not  rob  me  of  ali  my  h 

*  felt  peace.   But,  why  fcoukl  I  t-nti^at?' 
me  laid,  ftauing  up,  *  it  is  not  in  the 

*  power  of  f-jice  to  bring  me  to  your 
1   l.iit,  atleaft  but  with  the  lofs  of  life.* 

'  Did  ever  any  one  near  i'uch  a  ptr- 

*  vcrle  wench  ?    Why,  zounds,  take  my 
'  purie  ;'  wiiich  he  offered  hei  j  '  I  will 

*  fettle  you  three   hundred  a  year  for 

*  life,'  lays  the  l'<)uire.  *  Sir,  three  thcu- 
1  fand  (hall  not  pix,v:i;.l  on  me.    Lit  mi? 

*  return  to  my  houle,  I  implore  yon.   I 

*  will  fend  you  back  the  money,  which 
'  you  intended  to  be  the  price  of  my  un- 

*  doing.     Not  a  fantung  li.all  be  dimi* 
f  niflied.' 

*  Damn  the  m.'jncy!   I  will  have  you,* 
he  faid;  and  then  ottered  rudenefs,v-hii  h 
flierdifted, exclaiming  loruiiiltance.  *  Is 

there  no  one,"  MR  ciicvt,  in  ih'uggling, 
will  aflift  me?  Mult  I  be  ruined  ?  O 
God!  O  God  !  m  :ft  I  be  doomed  to 
eternal  infamy?  Hold  off  your  hands, 
you  violating  villain,  or  kill  me.  I 
will  not  out-iivc  my  honour.  In  pity- 
kill  me!' 

This  being  an  uncommon  found  in 
places  of  thi.->  nature,  a  young  gentle- 
man of  the  army,  who  was  in  the  next 
room  with  a  girl,  an.l  who,  though  r;aily 
inclined,  detefted  violence   ro  the   iair- 
fox,  ran  to  tliL-  door,  and  heard  Lvdia 
nng,  almoll  breathkfs.     He  tju-a 
.  Lcl  who  was  thv-iei  when  ;• 
ing  no  anfwrr,  \\>:  OIOKC  open  trwdoor, 
and  r;vSi!iig  in,  to-'nd  iiie  villain  having 
almo(t  overpowered  the  lovely  cieature. 
The  fcene  was   too  m  an  i  left  to  need 
explaining.     Her  diilievvlled    hair  and 
disordered  drefs,  his  naked  head,  torn 
vhcr  mark  of  intended 
violation,  fpoke   the  delign,  no;    to  lay 
any  thing  of  his  known  chair 

'   Villain!   villa 'MI!'    I:-.1  >  the  officer, 

ieizing   him  by  t!ie  collar,  '  }ou  au-  the 

'   mo't  iufainoiis  i  i,  !)v  Ilea- 

I    rhil    i.  .--.iiul    fatis- 

'i  for  the  iiijr.rv  you  ' 

,.t:iv  !'    at  t 

him.      «    If  you  r./c  a  ir.r.r,  icti'rn  vhis 
4   irv.r  .  a  ought,'   lays  Fiie- 

brace, 

Thii 
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Tliis  the  villain  received  with  all  due 
patience,  and  withdrew;  cowardice  and 
ill -treatment  of  the  fair  being  infepa- 
rable.  The  captain  then  turned  his  at- 
tention to  Lydia,  who,  having  perceived 
fhe  was  reicued,  was  now  to  all  appear- 
ance expired  on  the  carpet.  The  girl  alfo 
from  the  other  room  ran  to  her  afliftance, 
and  by  degrees  recovered  her. 

*  Madam,'  lays  Lydia,  *  I  am  in- 
'  fir.itcly  obliged  to  you,  whoever  you 
«  are — and  to  you,  Sir,'  weeping,  '  who 
'  preferved  me  from  eternal  ruin.  Will 
'  you  yet  defend  me  in  this  wicked 
'  noule  ?  fhall  I  implore  you  to  defend 
4  me  from  m 

'  With  my  life,'  fays  Firebi  ace;  'for 
'  though  I  make  no  preienlions  to 
*  chaftity  above  other  mc-n,  yet,  fmce  the 
'  time,  when  very  young,  I  was  fohand- 
'  fomely  itbuked  at  Shrew  (bury  by  a 
'  woman  of  virtue,  whom  I  imp  dently 
'  ad  ore  fled  at  the  inftigation  of  another, 
4  I  have  conftantly  entertained  a  reve- 
'  rence  for  the  virtuous  of  your  fex,  and 
<  ever  (hall,  I  believe.  Therefore,  Ma- 
'  dam,  confide  in  me;' for,  by  Heaven, 
'  you  ihall  receive  no  outrage  whiift  you 
'  are  in  this  houfe.  I  will  protfft  you 
'  to  yo-ir  lodgings,  wherever  it  may  be.1" 
She  then  was  affifted  by  the  girl  that 
came  to  her,  who  pitied  Lydia  in  fighing 
for  herfelf :  xvhen  being  recovered  a 
little,  and  having  adjufted  her  drefs.  (lie 
was  carried  home  in  a  chair,  the  captain 
paying  the  chairmen.  Indeed,  flie  ac- 
quainted them  with  the  hiftory  of  her 
£eing  trepanned, before  flie  left  the  houfe. 


CHAP.     LX. 
MRS.  DOUGLAS'S  SPEECH   BETTER 

THAN  MY  L — D  ****  IN  DEFENCE 
OF  THE  B — LW — CH   B — LL. 

LYDIA  being  carried  home,  Cap- 
tain Firebrace  fent  for  Douglas 
into  the  room.  *  You  old  b — ,'  fays  he, 
are  you  fo  loft  to  all  fenfe  of  chaftity 
in  your  fex,  that  you  even  keep  a 
houfe  for  ravilhing  the  innocent,  as 
well  as  a  publick  ftew  for  thofe  who 
are  ah  eady undone?  You  deferve  a  worfe 
punifhment  than  I  know  how  to  con- 
trive; and  I  only  wim  I  knew  how  to 
invent  and  give  it  you/ 
'  I  fuffer  ravifhing  in  my  houfe,  cap- 
tain!' anfwered  the  old  bawd,  *  I  defy 


'  you  to  fay  a  rape  was  ever  attempted 
'  here  before,  Sir.      I'll  have  you   to 

*  know,  that  no  woman  knows  better 

*  how  to  train  up  young  women  to  their 

*  duty  than  I  do,  and  make  them  fit  for 

*  the  beft  nobleman  in  the  nation.    Did 
'  you  ever  hear  a  virgin  of  my  educa- 

*  tion  make  fuch  ahellifh  fquawling? 

'  Pray,  Sir,  to  what  purpcfe  do  you 
1  imagine  I  colleft  all  the  beautiful 
'  young  ceatures  I  can  find ;  carry  them 

*  to  Boulogne;  and  give  them  a  reli- 
'  gious  education  in  convents;  but  to 
'  preferve  what  you  like  the  beft,  their  vir- 
'  ginity;  and  prevent  what  you  dif  ike 
'  the  moft,  their  ftruggling  and  fqiiawl- 
'  ing. 

*  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  Sir,  if 
'  gentlemen  will  pretend  to  take  up  wild 
'  colts  from  the  common,  they  muft  nof 
'  wonder  that  they  kick.  I  introduce 
'  none  but  fuch  as  are  trained  up  and  ci- 

*  vilized.    I  am  fure  I  could  have  given 

*  him  fifty  girls  of  my  educating,  of 

*  more  beauty,  where  there  would  not 

*  have  been  the  leaft  difturbance.  Here's 
'  a  fufs  indeed  about  a  poor  wench's 

*  maidenhead.   Better  than  me  lofe  it  al- 

*  moft  every  day,  without  one  Itruggle,  or 

*  the  leaft  refinance,  in  my  houfe.  If  the 
'  beft  nobleman  in  England  was  to  pre- 
'  tend  to  bring  his  kicking,  fquawling, 
'  chafte  b— —  s  here,  I'll  turn  him  and 
'  them  out  of  doors  immediately. 

'  The  reputation  of  my  houfe  has  al- 
'  ways  been  the  beft  in  England,  thank 

*  God ;  and   I  am  determined  to  pre- 
'  ferve  it  fo.    Another  fuch  an  accident, 
'  and  I  (hall  be  undone.' 

*  Po  you  pay  no  regard  to  chaftity, 
'  you  abandoned  woman  ?'  fays  the  cap- 
tain, *  Yes,'  anfwered  Douglas;  '  who 
'  pays  fo  much »  who  is  it  clothes  half 
'  the  beauties  in  town,  which  you  de- 

*  bauch?  'Sblood,  Sir,  how  many  are 
'  there  that  are  now  handfomely  fettled, 
'  fome   amonglt  our    nobility,  of  my 

*  bringing   up?    Do  you  imagine  that 

*  being  a  w — e  is  an  objection  to  the 
'  well-marrying  of  young  girls?    No, 
'  -Sir,  we  find  by  a  late  aft,  that  the 
'  !•"    •  •  •  e  have  thought  jt  the  btft  way 
'  of  beginning  the  road  to  preferment. 

*  Otherwife.  can  you  conceive  fuch  wife 
'  men  would  haveprefled  it  with  fo  much 

*  refolution  ? 

'  Who  fpeaks  againft  it,  but  a  par- 

*  fon  or  two,  and  a  novel-writer,  who 
'  is  fo  fimple  a  fellow,  as  to  wifti  there 

S  a  «  were 
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'  were  no  w — s  in  the  world.  A  fine 
'  fellow  to  judge  of  laws,  indeed!  but 
'  our  wife  m y  know  the  good 


«  conferences  of  having  a  great  num- 

*  her  of  girls  upon  the  town ;  and  there - 
'  fore  that  fellow  who  wrote  the  mcr- 
'  riage-aft,    is    punifhed   for    writing 

*  againft  it,  by  /hewing  his  face  twice  a 
term  amongft  the  greateft  fcoundrelsof 
the  city,  who  are  brought  there  alfo  for 
other  notorious  crimes.  A  fit  punifh- 
ment  for  his  daring  to  fpeak  againft 
the  propagation  of  fine  girls,  and  fo 
wife  an  adm tion! 

'  Zounds,  Sir!  you  are  always  talk- 
ing of  chaftity,  and  the  virtue  of 
chaftity.  Suppofe  I  was  to  go  to  Ar- 
thur's, to  make  a  collection  for  a  fmall 
fortune  to  marry  a  girl  of  wit,  beauty, 
and  good  temper,  to  an  honeft,  fenfible 
man,  would  not  you  fee  many  of  them 
changing  place,  whilft  I  was  telling 
her  hiftory,  to  avoid  giving  any  thing 
to  make  her  happy? 
'  But  if  I  offered  to  either  of  the 
fame  refpeclable  perfons  the  firft  pof- 
fefllon  or  this  lovely  creature,  would 
not  you  find  them  ftriving  who  fhould 
bid  moft  to  enjoy  her  ?  And  perhaps 
me  might  get  a  thoufand  a  year  fettled 
on  her  by  that  man,  to  get  rid  of  her 
chaftity,  who  would  not  give  a  guinea 
Such  is  the  temper  of 


*  to  preferve  it. 

*  your  fex. 


In  like  manner,  if  I  was  to  find  ad- 
'  mittance  in  the  moft  celebrated  routes 
'  in  London,  where  as  bad  people  find 

*  entrance,  I  imagine,  and  told  a  melan- 

*  choly  ftory  of  a  beautiful  young  crea- 

*  ture,  who  might  be  married  to  a  moft 
'  worthy  young  man,   if  we  could  get 
'  together  two  hundred  guineas  for  her: 

*  and  inftead  of  being  open  to  the  fe- 
'•  duction  of  you  young  mad  fellows, 
'  rendered  happy  in   a  hufband;   how 

*  much  would  the  ladies  contribute  on 
'  this  account,  tell  me?    Why  do  not 
'  you  anfwer?  have  you  nothing  to  fay? 

'  Out  of  a  thoufand,  who  would  fub- 
'  fcribe  thirty  guineas  each  towards  a 

*  gang  of  Italian   hunters,   called   an 
'  opera ;  you  would  not  obtain  that  fum 
'  amongft  them  all,  to  preferve  a  young 

*  woman's  chaftity.  I  fuppofe  they  would 
'  anfwer,  as  they  never  fail  to  do,  when 
f  an,  author  iblicits  their  fubfcriptions  to 

*  his  wofks — "    I  have  made  it  a  rule 
?'  never  to  fubfcribe  to  things  of  that 
"  nature.'* 

*  Thus,  whatever  fufs  you  men  anc} 


women   make  about  virtue   in  your 
converfation,  you  do  not  value  it  at 
fix-pence  in  your  hearts.     That  is, 
the  heft  company,  your  nobility  and 
gentry  do  not.     And  v/ho  miivi 
clamour  of  the  rai>'  >ie  on  any  occafion  ? 
Not  I,  I  nil'' re  you/ 
Thus  ended  the  fyeech  of  Mrs.  Dou- 
glas, and  this  chapter. 


CHAP.      LXI. 

LYDIA  AND  HER  MOTHER  PERSE- 
VERE IN  THAT  VIRTUE  WHICH 
CAN  ONLY  RAISE  MORTALS  ABOVE 
HUMANITY. 

LY  D I  A,  at  her  return  to  her  abode, 
had  too  nrj'ich  confuiion,  too  much 
diftrefs,  not  to  difcover  by  her  face  ths.t 
(he  had  met  with  fome  difagreeable  treat- 
ment.  She  therefore  related  to  her  mo- 
ther the  fcene,  leflening  the  circum- 
ftan'-es,  through  tendernefs  to  her  age. 

She  knew  it  was  in  va;n  to  think  on 
a  remedy  by  law.  The  being  at  Dou- 
glas's was  fufEcient  to  make  the  world 
believe  me  had  confenled  to  meet  the 
violator  there ;  and  all  pretenfions  to 
chaftity  would  be  confidered  as  an  endea- 
vour to  get  a  greater  price  from  the  vil- 
lain who  had  attempted  her  ruin. 

*  Madam,'  fays  Lydin,  '  we  muft  re- 
'  turn  the  money  which  was  given  me 

*  by  that  iniquitous  woman.  It  is  now 

*  no  longer  the  reward  of  virtue:  it  is 

*  become  the  price  of  pollution,  at  leail 

*  in  it's  defign.' 

'  Return  it!'  fays  the  mother,  *  Yes, 
my  dear  child, .the  bread  of  iniquity 
has  never  paffed  thy  mother's  lips. 
That  thought  has  been  my  ii 
conlblation  through  all  my  afflictions, 
better  to  perifh  by  famine,  even  to  be 

*  guilty  of  luickie,  than  live  indebted  to 

*  the  lofs  of  virtue  for  c  ciftence.' 

'  'Tis  true,  Madam,'  fays  Lydia  ! 

*  though  feif-murder  is  a  detefted  crime  j 

*  yet  furely  life,  preicrved  at  the  price  of 

*  all  that  is  delectable   in  the   eyes  of 
'  Heaven,  is  yet  more  criminal.' 

She  then  contrived  fome  means  of 
fending  back  the  five  guineas,  which  that 
publick  deftroyer  of  her  fex  had  giveu 
ner  on  the  pretended  fcore  of  charity. 
This  left  them  dcftitute  of  every  (hilling. 
Yet  fuch  wns  the  confolation  they  both 
received  at  tii.it  infunt,  the  heroick  ar- 
dor of  it's  being  done  in  the  vindication 
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of  virtue,  fuftained  them.  It  afforded  a 
pleafure  to  their  fouls,  beyond  what  the 
receiving  it  communicated  at  the  moment 
of  their  deep  diftrefs.  Such  is  the  efteft 
of  virtue  on  the  heart  of  mortals  in  de- 
fpair.  Such  felf-approving  moments, 
which  untold  fums  cannot  purchaie, 
fpring  in  the  bofoms  of  the  righteous, 
however  depreffed  by  the  calamities  of 
this  life. 

*  My  Lydia, '  fays  the  mother, '  what 
mall  we  do  to  extricate  ourfelves  from 
this  dire  diftrefs  which  furrounds  us  ? 
You  have  already  pledged  too  great  a 
part  of  your  neceffary  apparel  to  fave 
me  from  want.  What  (hall  thy  wretch- 
ed parent  do  ?    What  is  left  us  to  be 
done,  my  dear  child?'     The  words 

accompanied  with  almoft  looks  of  horror. 

'  Die  in  virtue/  anfwered  Lydi£. 

«  Be  it  to  then,'  me  anfwered.  «  Let 
'  us  attend  that  moment  with  that  re- 
'  figaadon  which  becomes  thofe  who 

*  are  truly  Chriitians.     There  is  a  hea- 
'  ven,  my  Lydia,  to  which  we  arehaften- 
'  ing ;  where  peace  attends,  and  amply 
'  rewards  thefufferings  of  this  world.' 

*  Madam/  fays  Lydia,  *  amidft  this 
'  ftoim  of  affliction  which  furrounds  us, 
'  there  yet  dwells  upon  my  foul,  I  know 
'  not  why,  fome  gleaming  prefentiment 
'  of  brighter  days  to  come.' 

*  Ah!  lovely 'deluded  creature!  'Tis 
'  that  hope,  that  hope  alone,  that  has 
'  fooled  me  through  all  my  days,'  re- 
plied the  mother,  '  which  foothes  thee 
«  alfo.» 

'  Even  that,  Madam,  is  preferable  to 
c  defpair,  though  it  prove  at  laft  a  de- 

*  lufion.' 

She  then  left  the  houfe,  to  pledge  fome- 
thing  for  that  fupport  which  nature  calls 
on  too  importunately  to  be  refilled.  And 
prepared  a  very  (lender  repaft  forrefrefh- 
ing  her  aged  parent;  fmiling  with  joy  at 
having  it  ftill  in  her  power  to  afford  fuf- 
tenance  to  this  virtuous  woman. 

This  clofed  the  evening.  The  bed 
received  them,  after  having  addrefied 
that  Being,  which,  though  it  often 
proves,  yet  feldom  leaves  the  virtuous 
in  diftrefs. 


CHAP.     LXII. 

LYDIA  VISITS  THE  HOUSE  OF  LADY 
FLIMSYj    IS    WELL  RECEIVED    BY 
SERVANT      RETURNS    WITH 


AN  ACHING    HEART   TO   HER  MO- 
THER. 

IT  now  came  into  the  imagination  of 
Lydia,  that  Lady  Flimfy  might  be 
vifited.     '  My  diftrefs  will  now  plead 

*  my  feeing  her.     Sfie  will  remove  the 

*  woes  I  fuffer/  (he  faid. 

This  thought  ftruck  her  with  great 
emotion  at  firlt.  She  communicated  it 
to  her  mother.  The  hope-fed  mind,  in 
deep  diftrefs,  frequently  hangs  on  a 
thought  fo  long,  till  it  fears  to  try  whe- 
ther it  be  well  or  ill-founded.  Such  was 
the  fituation  of  Lydia. 

She  wiftied  to  prove  the  fuccefs,  and 
yet  dreaded  the  trial.  The  foothing  idea 
of  relief  was  too  interefting  to  create  lefs 
than  this  anxiety,  in  a  boibm  fo  delicate 
and  fo  fituated. 

She  now  drefled  herfelf  as  clean  a$ 
the  fnow-drop,  or  the  variegated  gold- 
finch. Then  killing  her  aged  parent, 
(lie  told  her  her  defign,  and  took  leave. 
She  then  fet  out  for  the  houfe  of  Lady 
Flimfy.  As  me  approached  that  place, 
her  heart  palpitated  in  her  bofom :  a  thou- 
fand  new  fears  took  poffeflion  cf  her,  and 
all  refolution  (eemedto  defert  her. 

Though  flbe  was  yet  charming,  that 
bloom  of  beauty  which  hr.d  been  fb  re- 
markable in  her,  was  now  a  little  di- 
minifhed  by  grief  and  tears,  though  not 
faded.  She  refembled  a  lily  over-charg- 
ed with  rain,  which  mrinks  from  it's 
full  blowing  through  want  of  ferenity 
and  funmine. 

Lydia  was  now  come  to  the  houfe  of 
the  vifcountefs.  When,  inquiring  if  the 
lady  was  at  home,  unhappily  at  that  mo- 
ment me  was  anfwere..!  that  her  lady- 
fhip  was  gone  to  her  feat  in  Worcefter- 
fhire.  This  anfwer  was  too  interefting 
not  to  create  a  fenfible  air  of  diftppoint- 
ment  and  dejeftion  in  her  countenance, 
not  that  of  difcontent  and  loft  labour, 
but  forrow  and  fenfibility. 

This  mixt  expreflion  on  the  features 
of  beauty,  imparts  the  molt  prevailing 
of  all  looks,  to  thofe  hearts  which  are 
humanely  formed. 

It  had  this  influence  on  the  fervant* 
She  defired  her  to  walk  in,  and  ftav  a 
moment  to  refrem  herfelf.  This  civifity 
Lydia  complied  with.  It  feems  this  fe- 
male fervant  was  a  great  favourite  of 
Lady  Flimfy's,  and  left  in  charge  with 
the  houfe  when  her  ladyfliip  retired  into 
the  country. 

The 
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The  pleafing  countenance  of  Lydia 
won  on  this  woman's  opinion  :  (be  oblig- 
ed her  to  drink  tea  with  her.  And  dur- 
ing th.it  time,  Lydia  laid,  (he  had  for- 
merly lived  a  fcrvant  with  her  lady  (hip, 
and  added  her  name. 

e  Are  you  that  young  woman  ^"  fays 
/he.  '  Yes,"1  anfwered  Lydia,  '  I  am.' 

*  Indeed!  then  my  lady  will  be  ex- 
e  tremely  glad  to  fee  you,'  fays  the  fer- 
vant.     '  I  have  heard  her  wiih  to  know 

where  you  lived.  Blefs  me!  I  am 
forry  (he  is  not  in  town  5  I  have  often 
heard  her  talk  of  you  in  Worcefter- 
fhire.  I  was  there  during  your  being 
with  my  lady.  Biefs  me,  I  am  glad 
to  fee  you.  My  lord  was  a  fad  man, 
but  then  he  is  dead  ;  you  fuffered 
enough  j  however,  Heaven  will  re- 
ward you/ 
'  I  hope  lb,'  fays  Lydia,  with  a  figh. 

*  Lord  blefs  me  !'  continued  the  fer- 
vant,  *  how  forry  my  lady  will  be  not  to 

fee  you.  Why  did  not  you  come  be- 
fore ?  She  has  been  afking  a  tho'ifund 
times  after  you.  And  there  is  Frank, 
that  was  my  lord's  valet  de  chambre, 
has  been  often  here,  to  fee  if  you  mould 
happen  to  come  to  this  houle.  He 
tells  me,  he  has  been  looking  for  you 
all  over  London  to  no  purpofe.  He 
hath  fornething  which  he  wants  to  tell 
you  with  great  earnertnefs/ 
Lydia  was  made  as  welcome  as  (he 
could  be.  Before  (he  left  the  houfe,  (he 
gave  the  fervant  directions  where  to  find 
her;  then  taking  leave,  defired  her  duty 
to  Lady  Flimfy. 

'  I  mall  not  forget  it,"  faid  the  fer- 
vant ;  *  and  prav  come  and  fee  me  often. 

*  My    lady    will  be   moft  exceedingly 
«  pleafed  to  know  where  you  are.     And 
€  I  mall  be  very  glad  of  your  company.' 

The  lovely  creature  relumed  with  a 
heavy  bofom.  Her  prefent  diltrefs  was 
too  importunate  to  permit  the  delay  of 
weeks.  Her  heart  was  beating  the  me- 
hneholy  ftrokes  ofdefpair.  Shewifhed 
to  fee  her  mother,  yet  dreaded'the  mo- 
ment of  her  return.  «  How  will  (he  bear 

*  the  anfwer  which  I  muft  give  her?'  (lie 
faid.     «  Why  am  I  denied  the  m«an* 

*  of  fuftaining  the  helplefs  hours  of  old 
«  age?' 

At  her  return,  fhe  found  her  mother, 
and  in  the  room  with  her  a  little  boy,  a 
child  of  the  perfon  who  kept  the  houib 
they  lived  in. 

Lydia  then,  not  attending  to  the  child, 
gave  an  account  to  her  n;otherot  h  r  re- 


ception at  Lady  Flimfy's.  This  rela- 
tion, as  the  old  woman  had  foftered  fome 
hope  of  relief,  (truck  her  the  more  len- 
fibly:  (he  cried — '  Good  God!  what 
'  can  keep  us  now  from  ftarving?' 

'  You  (hall  nrt  llarvc,"  fays  the  child  ; 
'  Billy  will  give  you  his  dinner;  grand- 
'  mamma  Fairchild  lhall  not  ttarve.'  It 
feems  fhe  had  been  ever  fond  of  him  j 
and  the  pretty  little  fellow  had  always 
called  her  grand-mamma.  *  Sweet  in- 

*  fant!'  anfwered  the  parent  and  lovely 
daughter. 

Lydia  had  now  pledged  the  laft  thing, 
without  dripping  herfelf  of  what  was  ab- 
folutcly  neceffary  ;  there  remained  but 
very  few  (hillings  of  the  money. 

However,  (he  prepared  fornething  for 
her  mother,  who  had  parted  the  day 
without  futtenance.  During  this  time 
(he  faid — '  If  we  (hall  ever  tafte  eafe  and 
'  competency,  with  what  delight  will 

*  thefe  things   be  rel'.med  by  us,  wh» 

*  have  felt  (o  fcverely  the  affliction  of 

*  this  world!' 

'  Ah,  Lydia !  I  am  paft  all  hope,'  faid 
the  fighing,  weeping  parent. 

To  this  the  daughter  only  anfwered 
with  a  figh. 


CHAP.     LXIII. 

THE  HUMANITY  OF  A  CHILD,  AND 
BRUTALITY  OF  A  MOTHER;  IN 
WHICH  MAY  BE  SEEN  THE  DIFFE- 
RENCE OF  WOMEN;  DISTRESS, 
WHICH  GIVES  US  PAIN  TO  RE- 
LATE. 

THE    little  boy,  whom    we  have 
mentioned  above,  was  To  llniibly 
touched  with  the   cxpreffion  of    Mrs. 
Fairchild,  that  he  could  not  avoid  f-'y- 
ing  to  his  mother,  the  next  morning — 
Oh,  mamma !  grand-mammaFairchild 
faid  fhe  ftiould  be  Ihrved,  and  cried  ; 
and  I  told  her  (lie  (liould  not  Itarve: 
mall    I    give  i>-i    my  breakfatl  ?  Do, 
mamma,   Itt  me  give  her  my  bieak- 
faft.' 

To  this  the  good  woman  of  the  houfe 
made  no  anf.vi-i.     It  l\-ms  Mrs.  Fan-- 
child owed  her  for  three  months  lod 
She  had  alfo  rumrkvd  Lvdia's  d- 
countenance,    an  !  I    that    her 

cloaths  were  curried  to  be  pledged,  by 
her  being  ivdua'l  '<.>  one  liven  gown. 

Th.  'tad  giver.  1 

prduniions  ieit  (lie  ihould  lofe  herTcntj 
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and  the  ftory  of  the  little  boy  confirmed 
her  in  that  opinion.  Incited  ihe  had 
been  led  to  imagine,  that  Lydia  being 
carried  by  Mrs.  Douglas  in  a  coach, 
would  have  been  taken  into  keeping. 
Or,  as  a  new  face  upon  the  town,wonld 
have  gotten  money,  and  thence  (lie  fliould 
have  been  paid.  But  this  difcovery  of 
the-  child  had  cured  her  of  that  opinion, 
therefore  determined  to  infift  on 
her  rent,  before  affairs  went  worfe.  She 
was  hy  nature  one  of  thofe  tender-  hearted 
females,  who  would  not  give  fixpence 
to  lave  all  mankind  from  ruin.  Of  that 
ftamp  which  follows  the  fields  of  battles, 
it  rips  and  plunders  without  remorfe  the 
wretched  wounded  obiefts,  the  facrifices 
of  curfed  ambiiion  in  the  heads  of  mi- 
niiters  and  princes. 

With  this  delign  me  came  into  the 
room  of  Mrs.  Fairchild  and  Lydia. 

Mrs.  Clench,  for  that  was  her  name, 
being  of  no  very  delicate  temper,  foon 
b°gan  with  alkin^  for  her  rent.  To 
which  Lydia  replied,  fhe  really  had  it 
not  to  give  her.  *  But,"  fays  (he, *  Lady 
f  Flimfy  will  return  to  town  in  fix  weeks, 
'  when  I  can  almoit  anfwer  for  the  be- 

*  ing  able  to  pay  you.' 

«  Almoft  anfwer!'  fays  Mis.  Clench} 
'  What  do  you  mean  by  living  in  peo- 
'  pic's  houfes,  without  money  to  pay 
'  your  rent  ?  I  imagined,'  fays  fhe,  *  that 
'  you  would  have  been  in  a  good  way, 
4  when  I  faw  Mrs.  Douglas  carry  you 
'  to  her  houfe  in  a  coach.  But  I  lup- 
'  pofe  your  pride  has  hindered  you  from 
4  doing  as  you  ought.' 

4  And  did  you,Madani,'  fays  Lydia, 
4  know  that  woman  to  be  that  infamous 
'•  deitroyer  of  innocence,  and  not  prevent 
4  me,  by  kindly  telling-  it,  from  being 

*  expofed  to  every  eye,  to  lofs  of  repu- 

*  tation,  whirh  I  value  more  than  life  ? 
'  Indeed,  Madam,  it  was  not  kind.' 

4  Here  is  a  to-do  about  the  lofs  of  rc- 
'  ^utation,  indeed!'  fays  Mrs.  Clench. 
'  In  my  mind,  not  being  able  to  pay 

*  your  debts,  is  a  greater  iofs  of  reputa- 

*  tion  than  being  a  kept  miftrefs.     Re- 

*  putation  indeed,  when  people  cannot 

*  pay  their  rent !  And  fo  your  mother 
'  muft  ftarve,  becaufe  you  will  not  lofe 
'  your  reputation/ 

*  Yes,  and  willingly,'  rerlied  the  mo- 
ther; <  my  life  lhall  not  be  fuitair.ed  at 
4  the  price  of  her  virtue.' 

'  Nor  my  rent  paid,  by  canting  ab^ut 
'  virtue}'  fays  Mrs.  Clench.  *  Here  is 
4  a  to-do  about  her  virtue,  as  if  no  girj 


*  had  ever  loft  her  maidenhead  !    There 
«  is  Fanny——,  and  Polly  — — ,  and 

*  Lucy——;  who  live  like  them,or  are  fo 

*  well  refpefted  by  the  gentlemen?  What 
4  ladies  are  finer  drefled,  or  at  more  di- 

*  verfions  than  theie?     And  meihinkc 

*  your  duty   (hould   bring  down    your 

*  proud  ftomach  to  provide  for  your  aged 

*  mother  as  you  ought,  and  not  be  milled 

*  by  her  notions  of  virtue,'  fays  Airs. 
Clench. 

*  Would  you,*  fays  Lydia,  *  perfuade 
4  me  to  fultain  my  parent  by  luch  de- 
4  tetled  ways  ?' 

4  To  be  fure  I  would,'  anfwered  (he. 
4  What  is  become  of  the  money  you  got 
4  by  the  diamonds  you  fold  ?  I  fuppofe 
4  you  iquandered  it  like  a  fool.  Talk 
4  of  virtue,  indeed  !  If  you  do  not  take 
4  this  advice,  and  let  me  fee  that  I  am  in. 
'  a  way -to  be  paid  within  this  week,  I 
(  fliall  immediately  turn  you  out  of  doors. 
4  Talk  of  chaftity,  and  not  pay  your 

*  debts!  A  fine  virtue  indeed !  that  will 
4  not  let  people  pay  their  debts!'     This 
(he  pronounced  with  much  vehemence, 
(hutting  the  door  with  great  noife  after 
her. 

The  moment  (lie  was  gone,  the  old 
lady  threw  her  arms  about  her  Lydia's 
neck,  and  pouring  out  an  ocean  of  tears, 
(he  cried — *  Oh,  my  lovely  maid  !  let  not 

*  this  pernicious  woman  tempt  you  to 
4  your  ruin  on  my  account.  Thy  infamy 
4  mall  not  be  my  fupport.     Let  me  die 
'  in  want.     Oh,  Heaven !  preferve  my 
4  Lydia's  virtue.' 

4  Madam, 'anfwered  the  lovely,  weep- 
ing maid,  4  be  under  no  pain  for  me. 
<  My  refolution  has  been  long  fixed.  I 
4  have  inured  my  mind  to  look  on  death 
4  as  preferable  to  difgrace.  Yourdaughr 
4  ter  fnall  not  taint  your  name  with  in- 
f  famy.'  -  This  (he  pronounced  in  that 
animated  and  refolutetoneof  voice  which 
attends  truth,  and  imparted  confolation 
to  the  defpairing  mother. 

*  My  child,'  fays  (he,  4  what  remains 
4  for  us  to  be  done  ? ' 

4  Attend  the  will  of  Providence,'  fays 

V  f 

Lycua. 

4  Heaven  fuftain  us  in  this  hour  of 
4  trial !  Methinks,'  fays  ;he  parent,  *  to 
4  die  in  fuch  a  caufe  has  nothing  very 

•-.lt*-t...  O  J 

4  dreadful  in  it. 

4  Nothing  dreadful  in  the  leaft,'  an- 
fwered  Lydia.  <  The  gu-hleis  lofe  the 
4  flings  of  death,  with  which  the  fouls 
4  of  ilv,fe  who  die  in  wickednefs  are  eter- 
4  nally  transfixed.  Perhaps  Heaven,  ia 

*  pity 
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*  pitv  to  onr  woes,  has  thus  gracioufly 
'  -Jefigned  to  bring  them  to  an  end.     A 
'  few  minutes  will — '  Here  fhe  j 

and  the  old  lady  entertaining  t!v  ('inn; 
thoughts  with  her  daughter,  gaziii^  wild- 
ly in  her  face,  crvd  out — '  Oh  Lydial' 
The  lowly  maid  looking  on  her  mother, 
anfwcrcd — '  My  parent  P  when  each  other 
iat  e.nvn  in  uLivc,  Baring  attentively 
on  each  other,  with  lo-jks  that  belpoke 
defpair. 

It  i'eems  each  would  have  found  but 
little  difficulty  in  finifliing  their  mn  :ra- 
ble  days  by  their  own  hands  ;  but  what 
they  could  not  feel  for  themfelves,  they 
felt  fc-vcrely  for  each  other. 

Lydia,  however,  recovering  a  little, 
faid — c  Madam,  why  fhall  we  delpair, 

*  we  have  yet  fuftenance  for  two  days; 
'  Heaven  in  minutes  brings  unexpe&al, 

*  unforeseen  relief.     It  may,  it  will  be- 

*  hold  us  with  an  eye  of  pity.' 

Oh,  my  child  !  though  my  heart  com- 
'  plains  not,  yet  I  am  weary  of  this  world 
c  of  woe.  It  is  for  thee,  my  Lydia,  for 

*  thee,  my  child,  I  only  tafte  diftrefs! 
'  Oh !  why  did  yon  crols  the  feas  to  be- 

*  come  thus  the  participator,  and  even 
'  the  augmenter  of  my  fufferings  ?  I  had 

*  felt  far  lefs  than  half,  had  you  been 
«  abfent.' 

*  Let  me  implore  you,  Madam,  kill 

*  me  not  with  thefe  expreffions.     The 

*  little  fupport  I  have  afforded  you,  is 
'  7et  a  greater  joy,  than  all  other  I  have 
«  ever  tailed,'  replied  this  duteous  child. 

Thus  complaining,  fuch  is  the  eftecl 
of  tears,  and  pouring  forth  of  woe,  their 
bofoms  became  a  little  alleviated;  and 
fome  fmall  refpite  to  the  poignancy  of 
affliction  was  the  confequence  of  this 
bitter  moment. 

The  (hades  of  night  wrapped  them  in 
bed  together  fleeplefs,  their  fouls  could 
talte  no  quietnels. 


CHAP.     LXIV. 

FARTHER-  INSTANCES  OP  MISFOR- 
TUNE PURSUE  THE  VIRTUOUS 
PARENT  AND  DAUGHTER,  WITH 

A  LITTLE  ILLUSTRATION  OF  MRS. 
CLENCH'S  MANNER  OF  THINKING, 
AND  THAT  OF  TWO  OTHER  FE- 
MALES. 

IN  the  neighbor rhood  of  Mifs  Fair- 
child's  lodgings  livedalady,  w: 
often  behtld  Lydia  with  attention 


patted  the  ftrect.  She  had  heard  of  the  theft 
which  was  imputed  to  her  when  /)  . 
came  back  from  Briitol,  and   fr<,, 
open,  si  ountenanee,  and  libe- 

ral air,   was   inclined  to  believe  flic  had 
been  cat,:  "fed. 

She  hud  remarked  allb,  for  fome  time, 
a  fixed  dtjeclion  in  her  i;::-c,  and  o1 
ed  an  exprefiion  of  dill  mien 

anJ  apparel ;  tl-.ele  inclined  her  ye: 
to  think  the  acc"i'at.ion  wa»  groir.i 
particularly  when,   upon  inqui;;ng,.  flic 
had  heard  of  her  duty  to  her  declining 
mother. 

'  S  :rely,'  fays  this  woman,  '  fuch 
contradictory  qualities  i.lc  in 

the  fame  peiibn.  Can  the  mo;:  i. a- rant 
crimes,  and  the  molt  filial  piety,  be 
inmates  of  the  larneboiom  ?  Can  a  face 
exprefs  ill  the  latter  by  the  itic.i.  vi- 
dent  fymptoms,  and  a  heart  harbour 
all  the  former,  without  flittering  it  to 
be  vifibie  in  the  features  ?  Surely  it  is 
nut  poflible.* 

Reaibning  thus,  (lie  was  determined 
to  fend  her  maid  to  delire  to  fee  Lydia, 
and  if  (lie  found  there  was  reafon  to  be- 
lieve her  innocent,  fhe  was  determined 
to  aflill  her. 

This  defign  took  place  the  very  day 
Mifs  Fairchild  was  trepanned  by  that  in- 
famous woman,  to  her  houfe  in  Covent 
Garden.  The  fervant  being  lent  to  Mrs. 
Clench's  houfe,  and  enquiring  if  Mifs 
Lydia  was  at  home,  Jhe  was  acquainted 
by  Mrs.  Clench  that  (he  was  not.   And 
as  this  good  woman  loved  to  hold  a  gof- 
fippingrale,  fhe  (lopped  the  (Vrvant  and 
informed  her  that  Mid  Lydia  was  car- 
ried that  morning  by  Mrs.  Douglas  in 
her  coach,  to  her  houfe  in  CoventGardcn. 
«  Now  I  believe,'  fays  Hie,  « I  fhall 
have  my  rent,  for  indeed  Mrs.  Betty, 
I  was  very  mv-ch  afraid  of  it,  for  I 
hope  fhe  will  be  taken  into  keeping. 
Poor  thing,  fhe  held  out  as  long  as  (he 
could,  I  mure  fay  that  for  her.     I  be- 
lieve verily  that  it  is  very  hard  with 
her  and  her  mother,  ami  nothing  hut 
neccflity  would   have  made  her  • 
But  however  you  know,  Mrs.  Betty, 
hunger  will   eat   through  Jtone  walls, 
and   it  is  hard  to  lee  a  mother  itarve. 
Befides  I  mult  have  tinned  lui  out  of 
doors,  for  I  have  got  children  ot   my 
own,  a-.-:'!   mull  breed  them    u   ,  and 
rent  n  ,          rwife  how  (hall 

live,  you  know?'    Tr.us  flic  vras 
•    re  I  i  red  un- 
anfwt;  '^t  thi 
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mercenary  woman  ;  and  returning  with 
great  difpleafure,  told  her  miftrefs  the 
ttory,  adding—*  The  nafty  jade !  it  is 
'  (he  has  forced  the  poor  young  creature 
'  to  this  life,  I  am  convinced  of  it  j  I 
'  could  tear  her  eyes  out.' 

*  Alas!'  fays  Mrs.  Blandford,  s  how 

*  forry  I  am,  not  to  have  Cent  fooner : 

*  that  probably  would  have  prevented  her 

*  falling  into  deftrucl ion;  I  am  of  your 
«  opinion,  Betty :  why  did  I  delay  it  fo 
<  long?  Alas!   this  poor  innocent  maid 
«"  is  doomed  to  rnifery,  by  this  merce- 

*  nary,  inhuman  creature,  and  my  neg- 
«  lea.' 

This  account  prevented  Mrs.  Bland- 
Ford  from  farther  inquiring  about  poor 
Lydia.  She  concluded  from  this  (tory 
that  me  was  now  ruined,  and  in  the  ready 
road  to  become  an  abandoned  proftitute. 
She  really  felt  much  anguifh  on  this  oc- 
cafion,  and  greatly  bewailed  the  delay 
fhe  had  been  guilty  of. 

Alas,  how  terrible  was  this  accident ! 
beauty,  innocence,  virtue  in  youth,  and 
piety  in  old  age,  tried  by  numerous  fe- 
verities,  ftedfaft  in  religion,  like  a  rock 
amid  ft  furrounding  tempefts,  deprived 
by  this  machination  of  that  pernicious 
Douglas  from  afTiftance,  at  the  moment 
of  the  deepeft  angui  fh  and  diftref  s.  Alas ! 
fuch  is  the  will  of  Heaven.  Mortals, 
receive  it  unrepining. 


CHAP.    LXV. 

A  SCENE  OF  WHAT  VIRTUE  MAY 
SUFFER.  LYDIA  LEAVES  HER 
MOTHER,  AND  RESOLVES  ON 
SUICIDE. 

ADDED  to  this  undeferved  mis- 
fortune, Mr.  Probit,  now  become 
Earl  of  Liberal,  had  been  feeking  his 
lovely  L,ydia  through  all  London  to  no 
purpofe.  She  conceived  him  fo  totally 
changed  by  his  new  honours  and  exal- 
tation, that  it  was  impofilble  he  could 
entertain  one  idea  of  Lydia  Fairchild. 
This  thought  had  communicated  many 
a  fevere  pang  to  her  heart.  Amongft 
the  numerous  evils  which  had  befallen 
her  fince  flie  left  America,  that  of  loving 
and  being  deferted  by  Mr.  Probit,  now 
btcome  an  earl,  was  not  the  ieait  poig- 
nant, or  of  ihorteft  duration.  She  had 
often  lamented  her  knowing  or  being 
known  to  him  :  and  his  image  to  that 
feour  had  never  vifited  her  mind,  without 


being  accompanied  with  the  mixed  fenfa- 
tion  of  pain  and  pleafure,  which  dwelt 
a  long  time  on  her  heart. 

He  in  the  mean  time  had  made  ten 
thoufand  fruitlefs  endeavours  to  find  his 
Lydia  Fairchild.  But  as  me  had  never 
written  him  where  fhe  might  be  found, 
and  had  appeared  in  nopublick  places  in 
London,  it  was  next  to  impoflible  that  he 
could  difcover  her.  Thus  all  nature 
feemed  to  tend  towards  the  diftreflmg 
this  lovely  maid  and  virtuous  woman. 

The  week  was  expired,  and  Mrs. 

Clench  began  to  be  again    clamorous 

about  her  rent.     She  told  Lydia  as  fhe 

came  down  one  afternoon,  that  fhe  muft 

turn  out  next  day :  *  I  fee,'  fays  fhe, '  you 

are  in  no  way  of  providing  me  my 

rentj  therefore  I  deiire  you  to  be  gone 

to-morrow.' 

'  Madam,'  fays  Lydia,  dropping  on 
icr  knees,  *  permit  my  dear  parent  to 
expire,  at  leaft  concealed  from  the  pub* 
lick  eye,  beneath  your  roof.  Do  not 
expofeher,whofe  misfortunes,  and  not 
her  crimes,  have  reduced  her  to  this 
extreme  indigence  in  her  laft  moments 
to  the  rude  world.  Let  me  implore 
you,  permit  me  this  mercy.  Alas!  fhe 
cannot  furvive  to-morrow  j  fo  may 
Heaven  befriend  you  in  your  future 
days,  and  repay  that  goodnefs  to  the 
wretched.' 

The  little  boy,  whom  we  have  men- 
tioned before,   hung   on  his   mother's 
apron;  and,  looking  up  with  all  poffible 
tendernefs  in   her  face,  crietl — '  Do, 
mamma,   do,    do   pity  poor  grand- 
mamma Fairchiid  and  Mifs  Lydia} 
they  love  me,  they  always  love  Billy. 
Pray,  mamma,  do  not  turn  them  out 
of  doors ;  do,  mamma,  give  them  my 
fupperj  they  always  gave  me  fomething 
to  eat.' 

f  Hold  your  tongue,  you  brat!"  fays 
Vlrs.  Clench ;  and  then  to  Lydia — { And 
fo  you  intend  your  mother  mail  die 
here,  do  you?  and  I  be  at  the  expence 
of  burying  her?  Is  that  the  thing 
you  want  ?"  is  that  the  virtue  you  boaft 
of  ?  Firft  run  in  debt,  then  ftarve  your 
mother,  and  leave  me  to  bury  her, 
have?1 

'  Madam,'  fays  Lydia,  rifing,  «  this 
is  mere, than  1  could  have  conceived, 
that  a  creature  of  the  human  kind 
could  have  uttered  to  another.  To- 
rn orrow  you  fhall  have,  I  hope,  a  fa- 
tisfaclory  anfwer.' 

'  Or  you  fhail  troop,'  replied  Mrs. 
T  Clench 
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Clench.  The  poor  little  boy,  weeping,  faid 
—  •'  They  fhall  not  go,  grand-mamma 
4  Fairchiid  fhall  not  be  turned  out  of 
'.  doors/ 

Lydiathen  went  out  and  bought  fome- 
thing  with  her  laft  fix-pence  for  her  mo- 
ther. At  her  return  (he  prepared  it  for 
her;  indeed,  (he  was  extremely  weak, 
and  no  probability  of  her  living  a  week 
longer. 

She  fighed,and  faid—*  My  dear  child, 
I  feel  life  is  almoft  at  an  end  with  me. 
That  relief  which  I  have  ib  often  im- 
plored, the  heavens  have  at  laft  granted 
me,  in  commiferation  of  my  woes. 
May  that  God  who  beholds  thy  ac- 
tions, reward  thee  for  all  thy  more 
than  filial  duty:  let  me  expire  and  free 
thee  from  thy  cure,  my  child'.' 
Lydia  made  no  reply,  choaked  with 
forrow. 

'  Lead  me  to  my  bed/  continued  the 
mother}  '  whether  it  be  fleep  or  death,  I 
'  know  not,  fomething  deals  upon  my 
'  eye-lids  to  which  I  am  a  ftranger.' 

*  Madam,1  fays  Lydia,  '  you  have 
'  been  long  a  ftranger  to  repofe;  it  is 
'  fleep  only  which  affecls  you.'  She  then 
led  her  to  her  bed,  and  gently  laid  her 
down,  when  Mrs.  Fairchild  laid  —  <  My 
4  child,  let  me  embrace  thee.  I  am  pre- 
'  pared  for  fleep  or  death.  This  may  be 
'  my  laft  embrace,  my  laft  adieu.'— 
'  Oh,  heavens1.1  faid  Lydia,  weeping. 

Few  minutes  part  before  flie  was  fallen 
into  a  fweet  {lumber.  Lydia  now  in  the 
titmoft  defpair,  without  one  milling  to 
give  them  bread  ;  threatened  to  be  ex- 
pofed  to  the  ftreets  the  next  day;  without 
having  a  friend  to  fly  to  ;  her  reputation 
gone;  felt  an  agony  of  grief  beyond  all 
power  of  painting.  She  knew  not  where 
to  turn.  '  God  of  my  falvation,'  fhe 
'cried,  *  can  it  be  criminal  to  end  this  life 

*  of  wretchednefs?  It  cannot  be.  —  To- 

*  morrow  expofed  to  int.imy.  —  Will  it 

*  be  criminal  to  fave  my  felt  from  pub- 
1  litk  contempt?  It  will  not  lure.' 

She  then  ftept  fofily,  and  liftened  to 
i.'r  mother:  when,  not  hearing  her 
breathe,  fhcbelieved  her  expiring.  •  Hap- 
1  py,  happy  wilt  thou  be,  and  all  thy  af- 

*  fiiftions  end  at  laft,'  (he  faid. 

She  then  kaeeled  by  the  bed-fide,  and 
v/.th  up  -lifted  hands  and  eyes,  implored 
that  Heaven  would  receive  the  ibul  of  her 
dear  mother  into  the  nuniiuns  oi'tu.*i..;l 


And,  O  my  God!'  fte  cm-d, 


on  this  wretclied  being  with  an  eye  cf 

mercy.     Receive  me  to  thy   favour, 

though  theferafh  hands  fhall  terminate 

the  lite  you  gave  me,  Forgive  the  be- 

ing which  thus  yields  to  her  calami- 

ties.*    She  then  preffed  her  lips  clofe  to 

her  parent's  chilly  cheek,  and  as  fhe  did 

not  wake  with  this  action,  Lydia  con- 

cluded fhe  was  then  expiring.    '  Yet,  if 

'  fhe  lives,"  fays  fhe,  flailing,  '  how  fhall 

'  I  behold  the  afking  coumtnance  of  a 

*  mother  without   bread   to  allay   her 

'  hunger?'    This  thought  made  luch  an 

imprelfion  on  her  foul,  that.fhe  was  de- 

termined to  go  into  the  Park  anct  finilh 

her  days,  by  throwing  herfelf  into  the 

canal  ;  fhe  could  bear  the  poignancy  of 

her  mifery  no  longer.  She  therefore  again 

took  a  parting  kifs,  and  weeping  like 

rain,  pronounced  —  '  God  be  with  you!1 

when   flie  ftole   filently  down    ftairs,  to 

put  an  end  to  her  miferable  exiltence. 

She  then  walked  half  diftra&ed  to- 
wards St.  James's  Park,  concluding  her 
mother  would  be  beyond  the  reach  of 
pain  before  flie  arrived  at  the  place. 
'  Shall  I  be  condemned,'  fhe  cried,  *  for 
thus  leaving  my  departing  parent  be- 
fore her  lite  is  quite  extinguished  ? 
Alas!  flie  is  already  beyond  all  lenle  of 
filial  duty.  Whil'll  my  hands  could 
minifter  to  her  cafe,  I  never  quitted 
that  office.  Now  to  fly  that  fcene  of 
mifery  which  is  preparing  for  me,  Hea- 
ven I  am  lure  will  pardon,' 
This  flie  foftly  pronounced  as  flie 
parted  along. 

She  was  now  entered  the  gate  ia 
Spring  Gardens.  'J'he  evening  was  juft 
clofmg  in.  At  tlu;  fight  of  the  water  i1»e 
trembled  a  little;  her  limbs  faltered  :  fhe 
therefore  repofed  htrlclf  on  o-.ie  of  the 
benches;  ftillrcfolvmgto  finiihthat  woe, 
from  which  flie  law  no  power  of  extri- 
cating herfelf. 

'  If  I  return/  fays  fl>e,  '  w'iat  is  the. 
moft  favourable  object  which  c.in  be 
affonied  to  my  e\i.-s  •  A  ]\u--ut 
and  I  unable  to  give  kei  tlu-  laft  duties 
.-.f  intciinent.  If  iivin:;,  to  behold  her 
gradually  expking  by  want  .tmlnv 

!ful  tliouglu'.'  This  Jhe  pronounc- 
ed, fhivciir,:^  nt  the   cxpielllon.     'My 
tte;uh  laves  me  from  both  thcfe  tor- 
ture.-,  ^  thci  -   no  other 

'i'ni,  iliL  i;ii;iv;i!K>l  to  hetielf,  as  (he  04 
o'5  the  bench  in  the  walk;  this  washer 


,  t!%. 


\\\.  luul  forgott 
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fore  ihc  left  the  chamber,  me  wrote  the 
following  lines,  and  left  them  on  the 
table: 

«  TTfTHOEVERfhall read thefe lines, 
**  *  and  firft  diicover  my  departed 
parent,  I  implore  them  not  ramiy  to 
condemn  that  daughter  who  deferted 
her,  without  paying  the  laft  filial  office 
to  her  afhes. 

'  Know,  then,  after  many  attacks  on 
my  virtue,  my  reputation  loft,  though 
my  foul  is  unftained,  I  laboured  to 
give  bread  to  age  and  weaknds,  nor 


*  ever  quitted  her  one  minute,  till  life 
'  was  no  more. 

'  Deprived  of  wherewithal  to  execute 
'  this  lall  duty,  my  foul  (Heaven  look 
'  down  with  mercy  upon  this  aftion  ! ) 

*  poflefled  not  firmnefs  fufficient  to  at- 

*  tend  that  awful  moment. 

<  The  child,  therefore,  has  icfolved  to 
'  end  her  miferable  days,  and  follow 
«  that  parent  to  that  place  where  repofe 
<  is  only  to  be  found  for  her  and  the 

*  wretched 

<  LYDIA  FAIRCHILD.' 


END    OF    THE    SECOND    VOLUME. 


D 
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VOLUME    THE    THIRD. 


CHAP.    LXVI. 

TKf  EFFECTS  OP  A  DREAM  ON  MRS. 

FAIRCHILD.  HER  DISTRESS.  THE 
AFFECTION  OF  FRANK, LATE  SER- 
^  VANT  TO  LORD  FLIMSY,  FOR  LY- 
BIA.  FARTHER  ILLUSTRATIONS 
ON  HUMANITY,  IN  THE  BEHA- 
VIOUR OF  MRS.  CLENCH. 


**    YDIA  had  left  the  abode 
}*  of   wretchednefs     but    a 

?L  <£  fmall  time,  when  her  mo- 
\  ther  waked  from  a  fweeter 
^/^pT  fleep  than  me  had  long 
tafted.  In  this  me  had 
been  vifited  by  a  pleafmg  dream,  that 
had  made  a  vaft  impreffion  on  her  foul, 
and  left  a  placid  (rate  of  mind,. to  which 
flie  had  been  long  a  ftranger.  She 
dreamed  me  was  a  bird :  and  that,  after 
having  been  long  fick,  her  old  feathers 
fuddenly  fell  off,  and  new  ones,  of  the 
fineft  colours,  coming  in  their  place,  me 
was  inftantlyreftored  to  gaiety  and  hap- 
nefs.  «  Good  Heavens!'  fhe  faid  in 
waking,  *  can  ftich  fhadowy  confidera- 
'  tions  influence  the  human  foul  to  this 

*  degree?  Can  eye?  that  clofe  in  real 

*  wretchednefs  wake  in  feeming  comfort 

*  from  a  dream !    What  is  this  power 

*  which  has  thus  changed  me  ?' 

She  then  called  Lydia,  without  receiv- 
ing any  anfwer.  When  imagining  fleep 
had  ftolen  upon  her  eye-lids  alfo  in  the 
chair,  me  got  up  with  much  difficulty 
from  the  bed ;  and  not  finding  her  in  the 
room,  and  feeing  a  piece  of  paper  on  the 


table,  (he  walked  feebly  to  It  ;  when  tak- 
ing  this  baneful  fcrol!  in  her  hand,  me 
read  what  it  contained. 

What  pen  or  tongue  mail  prefume  to 
paint  the  horror  of  this  fond  woman's 
mind!  No  tear  found  it's  way,  no  found 
had  utterance.  The  icy  breath  of  for- 
row  in  excefs  had  frozen  up  the  current 
of  her  foul,  and  denied  her  anguifh  all 
power  of  paffage,  lave  in  her  looks  alone, 
where  more  than  defpair  was  fculutured. 
Age  and  feeblenefs,  piety  and  virtue,  the 
mother  and  the  friend,  bequeathed  a 
mixed  expreflion  of  iniuperable  grief. 
At  length  tears  found  their  happy  exit. 
She  beat  her  bofom,  and  trembling  ex- 
claimed— *  Oh  miferable  mother  that  I 

am!  thy  daughter  dies,  the  viftim-of 

thy  diftrefs !'  Then  filent  (he  funk  int<>~ 
he  chair,  bewailing  her  fad  condition. 

I  come,  I  follow  thee,  my  darling  child! 

Receive  me,  Heaven !  Have  mercy  on 

my  foul !'  me  cried  aloud.  When  witlr 
her  trembling  hand  feizing  a  knife  which 
lay  before  her,  me  was  finking  on  her 
knees  to  addrefs  the  Supreme  Being,  and 
finim  her  diftrefs  and  life  together. 

At  this  inftant  Frank,  who  had  been 
my  Lord  Flimfy's  valet,  aad  in  conftan^ 
fearch  of  Mifs  Fairchild,  inftigated  bjf 
love,  the  defire  of  giving  peace,  and  re- 
ftoring  the  character  of  tnat  being,  which 
was  the  objecl  of  the  fincereft  paflion, 
and  dearer  lo  him  than  his  foul,  knocked 
at  the  chamber- door.  This  with-held 
the  hand  of  the  moft  miferable  of  human 
beings  from  the  rafh  acl  of  fuicide. 

It  feems  this  man,  vifitiug  the  maid- 
fervant  who  was  left  at  Lady  Flimfy's 

town,- 
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town-hoiife,  had  been  that  day  acquaint- 
ed with  the  abode  of  Lydia.  The  mo- 
ment he  knew  where  fhe  refided,  though 
he  came  with  clefign  to  have  tarried  and 
drunk  tea,  he  feigned  an  excufe  for  leav- 
ing the  houfe  inftantly.  Love,  ever  fer- 
tile in  expedients,  fuggefted  to  him  num- 
herlels  pretexts,  and  urged  his  bolbm 
too  vehemently,  to  fuHfer  a  moment's 
quietude  or  delay.  Hi3  feet  feemed  co 
him  to  (land  ftill  in  the  ftreets,  though 
he  walked  with  the  utmoft  fpeed,  fo  ar- 
dent were  his  wimes.  Every  thing  but 
flying  was  (hort  of  his  defire  to  be  pre- 
fent  with  her  he  adored :  and  Ibme  in- 
fpiring  power  at  that  moment  feemed  to 
urge  him  to  the  abode  of  Lydia  Fair- 
child. 

This  then  had  brought  him  to  Lydia's 
door;  and  at  the  found  Mrs.  Fairchild 
rifing  from  her  knees,  with  a  feeble  dy- 
JHEJ  voipe,  bid  him  enter. 

*As  his  foul  had  been  greatly  agitated 
•with  the  hopes  of  feeing  Lydia,  that ex- 
preflion  was  ftrongly  marked  upon  his 
countenance.     This  Mrs.  Fairchild  ob- 
fervin^,  and  her  prefent  diftrefs  turning 
it  to  a  different  exprefiion,  me  cried  out 
— '  Oh  Sir '  I  know  you  come  to  tell  n.e 
(he  is  dead,  I  fee  it  in  your  countenance. 
— My  Lydia's  dead. — Behold  this  pa- 
per, in  which  I  am  told  me  is  dead. — 
Behold  the  miferable  mother  of  that 
daughter.'  —  *  Dead!'    fays   Frank, 
Heaven  foibid  it,  Madam!1     At  thefe 
words  he  burft  into  tears,  and  the  mo- 
ther fwooned  into  the  chair. 

Striking  as  this  object  of  the  venera- 
ble old  woman  appeared  to  his  eyes,  yet 
love  for  Lydia  prevailed  over  humanity 
for  one  initant :  he  read  the  paper,  when 
beating  his  bofom,  he  damped  on  the 
floor  in  mere  defpair,  crying  out — «  Good 
*  Heaven,  is  it  thus  that  you  protect  the 
innocent  and  virtuous!'  He  was  going 
on  in  this  exclaination,whenMrs. Clench, 
alarmed  by  his  f humping,  came  into  the 
r  jom,  with  a  face  of  no  very  pleafing  ex- 
preifion.     *  What  is  the  matter  now?' 
fays  (he.  '  What,  do  you  intend  beating 
*,  people's  ho\i ies  down  about  their  ears  ?* 
*  Oh,  Madam  !'  fays  Frank,  *  behold 
that  woman ;  her  virtuous  daughter, 
not  able  to  bear  their  preftnt  diftrcfs, 
is  gone  to  finifh  her  unhappy  days,  as 
thi*  paper  informs  me/ 
«  A '.ui  to  leave  her  old  mother  upon 
my  bnndij  I  fuppofe,  hey!  is  fhe  ?  She 
.'!  Firft  run  in 
.a  lodgings,  a:;u  ii.tr.  kill 
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herfelf  becaufe  fhe  will  not  pay  my 
honefl  demands.  Is  this  her  virtue! 
She  might  have  maintained  her  mother 
like  a  lady.  Mrs.  Douglas  would 
have  put  her  in  a  way  to  have  main- 
tained herj  but  her  pride  wu,,ld  not 
permit  her  to  comply,  forfooth!  Her 
mother  muft  llarve  becaufe  fhe  would 
not  lofe  her  maidenhead.  A  fine  duty 
indeed !' 

During  this  time  Frank,  who  was  em. 
ployed  in  recovering  Mrs.  Fairchild,  had 
not  attended  to  the  harangue  that  Mrs. 
Clench  was  making,  till  iummoned  by 
the  word  Douglas,  he  aflced  with  fome 
vehemence,  if  me  dared  to  fay  Lydia  was 
a  w— re  ? 

1  No,1  fays  Mrs.  Clench,  «  I  do  not 
fay  (lie  is,  but  I  fay  it  is  better  me  was  : 
becaufe  then  (he  might  have  prevented 
this,  maintained  her  mother,  and  lived 
like  a  gentlewoman  of  reputation.. 

There  rs  Bet .,  and  Sally  , 

who  drefs  as  fine  as  queer  live 

as  well  as  any  ladies  in  tiit  .and,-  arc 
not  they  w — s  ?' 
'  And  would  you  have  Lydia  Fair- 
'  child  be  a  w—  e?'  Jays  Frank,  leaving 
the  mother,  and  itepping  up  to  the  face 
of  Mrs.  Clench. 

'  Yes,'  replied  this  fweet  woman j 
«  better  than  (he  are  every  day.' 

'  Better  than  Lydia  Fairchild,'  replied 
Frank,  fcarce  keeping  his  hands  from 
her,  though  a  woman,  '  you  creature1/ 
'  Me  a  creature!  fellow!  I  will  have 
you  to  know  1  fcorn  your  words.  I 
am  no  creature,  but  an  honeft:  woman, 
and  keep  an  honeft  houfe,  and  will  not 
be  cheated  by  any  Lydia  FairchikJ 
alive.  Therefore  the  old  woman  mall 
troop  to-day  into  the  Ihu'.s.  They* 
owe  me  for  three  months  lodgings,, 
I  have  a  family  of  my  own  that  muft 
be  maintained,  and  times  are  hard, 
and  rent  mult  be  paid,  and  money  is 
fcarce.' 

*  What  1S  {lie  money  ?'  fays  Frank. 

'  Thirty  (hillings/  aiifwcred  Mrs. 
Clench. 

*  Hardhearted  brute!'  fays  the  valet.. 
c  What !  cxpoie  oil  age  to  the  ftrett  tor 
*  thirty  (hillings  ?  I   will  pay  you  that 
'  Aim. — K  ;.  ..c, leave  the  room/  Whi.ch, 
(he  obeyed,  inicnfible  to  Mrs.  Fairchild's 
mifcryj  muttering  that  (lie  would  have- 
ner money. 

At  this  moment  the  poor  old  woman 
recovering  a  iittlt  from  her  (WOOD, 
a  dety  ligii,  and  lucking  in  1  rank'1. 
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with  ftreaming  eyes,  faid— <  Tell  me, 
Sir,  where  did  my  Lydia  expire  j  tell 
me,  I  implore  you.' 


eyes  on  Lydia,  who  fat  folitary  on  th«' 
bench,  fuggefted  from  her  being  alone, 
and  her  drefs,  which,  though  ciean,  fpoke 


«  Oh,  Madam!'  fays  Frank,  'lam     want,  that  (he  might  he  tempted.     In- 


till  now  unacquainted  withjier  diftrefs  : 
otherwifel  mould  have  long  fmce  flown 
to  her  relief  j  and  worked  thefe  hands 
to  death  for  her  fervice,  the  lovelieft  of 
women. — Oh  Madam!  you  know  not 
how  much  I  love  your  daughter.—- 
Will  you  be  patient  till  I  fly  to  feek 
her?  Perhaps  fhe  may  be  wandered 
to  the  canal  in  St.  James's  Park.  I 
may  yet  prevent  her  intentions.  Be  at 
peace  till  I  return  I  intreat  you.  I  will 
feek  her,  and  fuppoi  t  you  for  her  fake 
during  life.  Will  you  be  at  eafe  till 
my  return  ?' 

Mr?.  Fairchild  promifed  me  would 
exert  every  power  to  compofe  herfelf 
during  that  time.  And  Frank  left  her 
with  the  utmoft  fpeed,  to  prevent,  if  pof- 
fible,  the  fatal  reiblution  of  all  he  loved, 
the  charming  Lydia  Fairchild. 


CHAP.      LXVII. 

IYDIA'S  CHASTITY  ONCE  MORE  AT- 
TACKED. SHE  IS  DISCOVERED  BY 
THE  EARL  OF  LIBERAL  IN  THE 
PARK.  STRANGE  AiSD  DIFFERENT 
AGITATIONS  IN  TWO  BOSOMS 
FROM  THE  SAME  CAUSE.  THE 

MOTHER'S  JOY  AT  LYDIA'S  RE-» 

TURN;  AND  EARL  LIBERAL'S  PAS- 

;  SION    RAPTUROUSLY    ACKNOW- 

|   LEDGED.  HONEST  FRANK, TRANS- 

=.  PORTED  AT  LYDIA'S  BEING  ALIVE, 

CAUSES  SOME  MOMENTARY  DIS- 

-  O^UIETUDE  IN  THREE  HEARTS. 

DURING  this  time,  Lydia  being 
feated  on  a  bench  in  the  Park,  was 
accofted  by  one  of  thofe  lechers,  whom 
impotence  and  age  have  not  cured  of 
hankering  after  that,  which  at  the  beft 
canfcarce  be  pardoned  iu  the  fire  of  youth 
and  vigour.  One  of  thofe  veterans, 
whofe  earlier  life  had  been  fpent  in  de- 
bauching innocence,  virtue,  youth  and 
beauty,  to  his  perjured  embraces  ;  and 
whofe  old  age  was  daily  paiTed  in  mum- 
bling that  food  he  had  not  teeth  to  divide. 
One  of  thofe,  whofe  delicate  delight  is, 
with  infinite  lafcivioufnefs,  to  comb  the 
auburn,  brown  or  black  locks  of  difhe- 
Telled  beauty,  and  debauch  the  minds 
•f  thofe  whofe  bodies  he  cannot  pollute. 
This  gentleman  calling  his  lafcivicus 


ftigated  thereto  by  her  face,  which,  like 
a  Magdalen  from  the  hands  of  Guido, 
was  rather  the  remains  of  beauty  ex- 
haufttd  by  diftrefs,  than  that  charm  in 
full  power.  He  therefore  placed  himielf 
by  her  fide,  and  began  fome  vague  and 
diftant  converfation ;  till,  at  length,  he 
afked  if  fhe  would  retire  with  him  to  a 
tavern  :  adding,  that  he  would  give  her 
that  money;  which  lie  fbewed  her  in  hi* 
purfe. 

Incenfed  at  this  outrage,  *  Detefted 
wretch!'  faid   (lie,  c  do  you  imagine 
that  diftrefs  and  virtue  are  incompati- 
ble inmates  of  the  fame  bofom  ?  Will 
vice  be  the  only  companion  which  mail 
attend  your  footfteps  crawling  to  the 
grave  ?'  When  rifing,  (he  left  him  with 
indignation  j  and  the  old  fellow,  a  little 
ftung  with  internal  conviction,  called  her 
faucy  flut. 

*  This  world  is  no  longer  a  place  for 
'  virtue,'  flie  faid,  and  then  determined 
to  walk  direclly  to  the  canal,  and  finifh 
her  miferable  life.  When  moving  (lowly 
up  the  avenue,  who  mould  meet  her  eyes 
but  Mr.  Probit,  now  Earl  of  Liberal, 
alone,  coming  down  towards  her!  Her 
bofom  fluttered  like  the  fparrow  fur- 
prized  at  the  return  of  her  mate,  which 
fhe  deplored  as  loft ;  her  legs  were  fink- 
ing under  her.  Her  foul  was  on  the 
wing.  To  prevent  which,  fhe  flapped 
on  one  fide,  and  repofed  herfelf  on  the 
bench  which  was  direcliy  oppofite. 

She  had  feen  the  eail/but  he  had  not 
perceived  her.  His  head  was  declining 
forwards,  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground, 
loft  in  thought  and  anxiety.  This  pre- 
vented him  from  turning  his  looks  to  the 
fide  on  which  Lydia  was  feated. 

The  perplexity  which  this  meeting  oc- 
cafioned  was  exceifive.  It  was  impof- 
fible  to  decide  whether  fhe  wifhed  more 
to  be  obferved  or  not.  Before  he  pafTed 
by,  her  heart  throbbed  exceedingly;  fhe 
would  have  hung  her  head,  to  have  coa- 
cealed  her  face  from  him :  and  yet  fhe 
could  not  keep  her  eyes  from  gazing  on 
this  interefting  objecl. 

At  length  he  pafled  by  her,  without 
difcovenng  who  fhe  was,  or  attending 
to  any  thing  but  his  own  thoughts. 

It  was  then  that  the  real  inclination 
of  her  bofom  was  truly  revealed.  She 
wifhed  he  had  diicovered  her,  and  dreaded 

left 
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left  he  fliontct  not  return.  '  But/  fays 
(he,  fighing,  *  if  lie  doe*,  what  hopes  have 
I,  or  what  influence  over  that  heart 
which  is  now  totally  eftranged  by 

wealth  and  title?  Probably  ne  is  fe- 
el '.tied  forever  from  my  arms,  by  be- 
ing wedded  to  the  happieft  woman  p- 
on  earth.'  This  flit  fortlv  pronounced, 
following  him  with  h;T  eyes  .is  luj.  • 
down  the  alley,  trembling  left  he  mould 
not  return,  and  yet  hopelcfs  if  he  did. 

At  length  he  turned  to  take  another 
walk.  This  revived  the  fluttering  in  her 
bofom,  and  chained  her  to  the  feat.  Every 
jfrep  he  approached  had  a  frefh  influence 
on  her  heart.  She  feared  to  be  feen,  yet 
sillied  for  it  at  the  fame  inftant.  As'he 
came  near,  he  ca(t  his  eyes  towards  the 
bench,  where  beholdtng^a  face  he  knew, 
yet  could  not  immediately  recollect,  he 
irepped  on  one  fide,  and  fat  down  by 
her. 

It  was  then  he  fir  ft  difcovered  that  this 
female  was  the  lovely  Lydia  Fairchild. 
He  furvcyed  her  drefs,  and  wan  counte- 
nance, and  fuggefted  ten  thoufand  caufes 
forthefe  appearances,  which  at  lall  ended 
in  the  common  one,  that  (he  was  now 
become  an  abandoned  proftitute.  The 
place,  being  alone,  and  every  other  ap- 
pearance giving  countenance  to  this  be- 
lief. 

She,  all  confufed,  would  have  deferted 
the  feat,  but  had  not  powers  fufticient  to 
enable  her. 

••The  earl,  even  to  that  moment,  had 
fceen  in  conftant  fearch  of  this  lovely 
maid.  His  bofom  had  foftered  his  for- 
mer paflion  in  full  ardour.  And  even 
at  the  inftant  of  his  walking  he  was 
bewailing  his  unhappy  fate,  which  had 
denied  him  the  blifs  of  difcovering 
his  lovely  Lydia.  *  Is  :"i»e  no  more?' 
lie  fa  id  -,  *  my  heart  tells  me  me  is  no 
«  more.'  At  this  appearance  of  his  be- 
loved, his  bofom  was  ftrangely  agitated. 
Hi  wiihed  to  find  (he  was  yet  innocent, 
y-t  divaded  to  enquire.  Indeed  he  was 
almoft  convinced  to  the  contrary  from 
what  he  remarked. 

Pretending,  therefore,  not  to  know 
who  (he  was,  he  began  a  converfatior, 
which,  though  on  the  moft  trifling  fub- 
jcc>,  was  attended  with  i'.,ch  hcfitation 
und  <lirtv-ulty,  ns  fufrkientiy  witnefled 
nf'ition  of  his  heart. 

jnfweivd  with  no  iefs  embarraf- 
I 

H  iik;:J,  if  f.he  evf.nirg  was  not 
:  .nd  foe  .iiiiwcrcJ — .'  Yos/  with 


more  perplexity  than  the  guilty  reply  10 
queftions  of  iife  and  death.  Being  de-» 
to-mined  to  pi\  ve  whether  Lydia  was 
yet  the  lame  pur-  uncontaminated  crea- 
ture he  left  her,  lu-  c<  /.tinned  the  con- 
veriiuion,  ftill  dilUuili^  his  knowing 
who  (he  was,  and  flic  iuppoited  it  in  the 
fame  manner. 

Havin  ?;  talked  in  this  way  fome  little 
time,  his  lordship  aiked,  if  me  would 
accompany  him  to  his  lodgings,  and 
(up  with  him:  It  was  with  trepidation 
he  afked  this  requeft,  and  with  much 
reluctance  Lydia  could  refrain  from  re- 
fenting  the  queftion.  However,  (lie  an- 
fwei-ed — '  That  (he  had  never  yet  flipped 

*  with  any  gentleman  at  his  lodgings.* 
— '  At  a  tavern  then,  Madam  ?'  fays  the 
earl.  c  That  I  think,  Sir,  i.s  even  worfe, 

*  for  which  reafon  I  (hall  Iefs  likely  com- 
'  ply   with   your  propofition.'1     Thefe 
anfwers  recalled  his  thoughts  fomething 
in  her  favour.     '  Will  you  permit  me, 

*  Mil's,'  lays  the  earl,  '  to  wait 

*  you  to  your  abode  ?' 

This  queftion  fuggefted  the  thought 
of  making  herielf  known  to  him,  and 
placing  her  wretchednefs  in  full  view. 
She  imagined  the  ftriking  circumitances 
of  her  (lory,  a  dead  parent,  and  her  other 
calamities,  might  influence  his  bofom  in « 
her  favour.  When  the  thought  return- 
ing ftrongly,  that  probably  her  mother 
might  not  yet  be  expired,  (he  told  him4 
that  (lie  would  permit  him  to  wait  on  her 
home,  if  he  pleafed. 

They  then  left  the  feat  together,  and 
pafTmg,  each  filent  from  deep  concern, 
through  St.  James's  palace,  his  lordftiip 
put  her  into  achair:  when  Lydia  direcl- 
ing  the  chairman  where  to  go,  my  lord 
bade  his  to  follow  her's.  In  this  manner 
they  arrived  at  Lydia's  lodging,  with  bo- 
foms  differently  agitated ;  Lydia  trem- 
bling for  the  event;  his  lordmip  fearing 
that  he  mould  difcover  that  (he  was  to- 
tally undone;  and  believing  his  apparel 
fo  different  from  what  (lie  had  feen  him 
in,  had  concealed  him  from  her  know* 
l.-.d;r--,and  created  this  behaviour  in  her. 

Yet  he  could  not  entirely  reconcile  the 
prtfcrU  drcis  cf  Lvdia,  arv.l  '/.  M  n 
to  (up  with  him,  with  her  being  a  profti- 
tute. His  heart,  'hat  faithful  advocate^ 
was  ftrongly  pleading  her  juitificatioji. 
He  thought  it  impodible  that  fo  much 
beauty  could  fo  fuddmly  be  reduced  to 
fo  wretched  a  fituatirn,  as  her  apparel 
and  count-nance  c:;;  r< Ted ;  yet  as  he 
couldfix  on  no  Utisfddory  idea  to  explain 
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>1u s  appearance,  and  bad  infinite  reluc- 
Mnce'in  believing  her  undone,  hepaflcd 
\he  moments  in  anxietude  and  fufpcnce 
during  his  being  carried  to  her  abode. 

At  length  the  chairs  flopped,  and  Ly- 
clia  flew  from  her's  to  the  chamber  of 
her  mother,  followed  by  the  earl. 

At  opening  the  door,  Mrs.  Fairchild 
lifting  her  head,  exclaimed — c  My  child! 
<  art  thou  ftill  in  being?'  When  Lydia 
ru  thing  to  her  parent's  embrace,  the  again 
fainted  away. 

The  ftriking  appearances  of  wretched- 
nefs  in  this  chamber  had  great  influence 
on  the  heart  of  the  earl;  he  mftantly 
took  from  his  pocket  a  fmelling-bottle, 
which  Lydia  applied  to  her  mother's  nofe, 
the  earl  affifting  her  to  recover  her  parent 
from  fwooning. 

4  My  child,'  fays  Mrs.  Fairchild,  em- 
bracing Lydia,  in  a  trembling  voice, 
do  I  hold  thee  in  thefe  arms  once  more ! 
BleiTed  be  the  will  of  Heaven  that  has 
thus  with-held  thy  hands  from  filicide, 
and  reftored  thee  to  my  aged  arms. 
Did  you  imagineme  departed,  that  you 
determined  on  this  violence?  Oh!  what 
diftraftion  has  that  paper  given  thy 
poor  parent's  heart?' 
Thefe  words  founded  like  the  voice  of 
death  in  the 'ears  of  Lord  Liberal  j  when 
takjp.gup  the  paper,  he  read  what  Lydia 
had  left  behind  her.  Unable  to  refift  a 
moment  longer  from  declaring  that  his 
bofom  was  ftill  fraught  with  fincereft 
pafilon,  he  caught  her  in  his  arms — 'My 
life,  my  Lydia,  my  foul's  ambition,  I 
am  Probit,  whom  you  knew  on  borard 
the  *  *  *  *  *,  who  loved  you  then,  who 
loves  you  now  to  diftraftion.  Change 
of  fortune  has  influenced  nothing  on 
this  heart,  which  beats  for  you  alone, 
my  wife,  my  Lydia  !' 
Thefe  words  drew  the  attention  of 
Mrs.  Fairchild  on  the  earl.  She  had 
been  hitherto  totally  inattentive  to  every 
thing  but  her  child.  When  looking  on 
him,  and  hearing  the  word  Wife,  his 
drefs  and  thefe  words  were  irreconcile- 
able  to  her  imagination.  Lydiablufhed, 
and  hung  her  head  in  filence  for  a  mo- 
ment in  her  bofom,  her  heart  dancing  to 
the  enchanting  found  of  wife. 

'  Am  I  yet  dear  to  you,  my  lord  ?"* 
flie  faid,  with  a  face  of  infinite  fweetnefs, 
her  eyes  mining  through  tears.  '  Docs 
<  the  _  wretched  Lydia  Fairchild  yet  find 
'  an  intereft  in  your  heart?  dearer  than 
«  fafety  to  the  mipwrecked  mariner?* 
Says  the  earl,  preffing  her  bofom  to  his, 


and  his  lips  to  her's,  '  You  pofTefs  mr 
'  whole  foul.'  Even  the  arms  of  Lydia 
ftealed  foftly  round  the  earl  in  this  em- 
brace. She  then  faid — *  But  did  you 
{  not  follow  me,  fufpecling  my  virtue  > 

*  Tell  me  now,  did  you  not  indeed?' — 

*  I  did,'  replied  the  earl.     *  I  wonder 
'  not,'  fays  Lydia,  '  at  your  fufpicion. 
'  What  then  has  changed  your'  fenti- 

*  nients,  or  at  leaft  confirmed  you  that  I 
'  am  not  yet   abandoned,  but  worthy 
e  your  efteefn?' 

*  This  wretchednefs  about  you,  this 
'  refolution  of  death,  this  paternal  fond- 
'  ntfs  and  filial  piety,  this  paper,'  fays 
the  earl,  *  convince  me,  that  Lydia  Fair- 
'  child  is  ftill  the  virtuous  maid  my  foul 
e  firft  knew  her.  Had  you  deferred  that, 

*  your  beauty  would  have  fupplied  you 
'  wherewithal  to  live  in  affluence,  what- 
4  ever  your  bofom  muft  have  fuffered 
'  from  the  dreadful  fituation.  My  wife! 
c  my  foul!'  he  uttered  in  extacy,"  again 
clafping  her  in  his  arms.     *  Generous 
'  man,'    fhe  replied,  almoft    returning 
his  embrace  with  equal  force  j  each  gaz- 
ing in  tears  and  filence  on  the  other  :  the 
venerable  mother  not  knowing  what  to 
conclude  from  this  appearance,  fo  much 
like  fairy-land  and  vifion ;  for  fhe  had 
never  heard  from  Lydia's  lips  one  fylla- 
ble  of  her  paffion  for  the  earl. 

At  length  me  cried — c  Sir,  are  yon 
'  fome  angel  come  to  our  deliverance,  to 

*  fave  my  Lydia  from  ftarving,  to  fiiield 
'  that  daughter,  that  beft  of  human  be- 
'  ings,fromdeftru6lion?  Welcome  death, 
'  let  me  now  die  in  peace,  left  that  wretch - 
'  ednefs,  which  has  ever  been  the  com- 

,  *  panion  of  my  life,  ftill  follow  and  con- 

*  taminate  your  blifs.     Is  fhe,  Sir,  your 

*  wife?  is  Lydia  Fairchil4  wedded  to 
4  your  turns  ?' 

*  Yes,  Madam,"  fays  the  earl,  *  by 
'  all  the  vows  of  tendernefs  and  truth, 

*  which  nothing  mall  divide  or  make 
<  me  violate  :  fhe  is  my  wife.' — *  Happy 

*  hour!'  fays  the  mother.    *  Thfc  riling 
'  fun  mail  behold  that  ceremony  which 
'  unites  me  for  ever  her's,'  continued 
the  earl. 

Lydia  heard  thefe  words  with  the  ut- 
rooft  fenilbility  and  joy.  Her  hand 
prafped  faft  by  his,  their  eves  meeting  in 
beams  of  extacy,  that  (hone  through 
tears  of  love  ;  "«  My  lord,'  fhe  cried, 
«  though  I  freely  own,  with  rapture  I 

*  hear  this  refolution  ;  yet  many  things 

*  have  intervened  fmce  I  law  you,  which 
'  have  fuHied  my  reputation  5  th.-ft  mult 

y  <  bs 
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be  all  cleared  off.  The  mid  that  hangs 
upon  the  character  of  her  you  love, 
mutt  be  driven  away.  All  (hall  be 
bright  and  becoming  the  woman  who 
is  tbbeblefled  in  your  embrace.  Your 
wife  ihall  be  clear  as  the  morning 
ray,  from  all  ftain  and  fufpicion  j  and 
though  my  heart  is  pure  as  virgin 
fnow,  and  even  diltraftionmay  be  the 
confeqtience  of  this  refolution,  proof 
of  this  innocence  /hall  be  obtained  be- 
fore I  dare  to  give  myfelf,  wretched 
as  I  appear,  to  your  arms,  the  beft  of 
men.1 

The  earl  then  aflced  her,  wh# 
could  he  fufHcient  reafon  to  delay  his 
blifs  ?  *  I  am  fatistied  that  you  are  vir- 

*  tue  itlelf,  my  lovely  Lydia.      Your 
paflion  pleads  my  caufe.' — {  My  lord,1 

me,  *  but  reafon  too  mall  confirm  it. 
Then — then-**-1  fhe  laid,  beholding  his 
Jordfhip  with  ineffable  tendernefs.  *  Tell 

*  me  all,'  he  cried  again,  taking  her  to 
jhis  bofom. 

Lydia  then  began,  and  was  proceed* 
5ng  in  the  dory  of  her  treatment  by  the 
vilcount  Flimfy.  At  which  time  Frank, 
•who  had  been  ieeking  her,  was  returned 
to  the  chamber;  who  hearing  her  voice 
•within,  animated  with  this  found,  opened 
the  door,  and  rumed  in  to  Lydia.  Whert 
falling  on  his  knees,  he  caught  her  hand 
and  preffed  it  to  his  lips — *  Are  you  yet 
alive?  Why  did  you  terrify  my  foul  in 
this  manner?  Why  urge  your  mother 
to  didra&ion  ?  Why  did  not  you  tell 
me  your  diftrefs  ?  my  all  mould  have 
been  yours ;  thefe  hands  fhould  have 
worked  for  your  fupport.     Oh!  Ly- 
dia! Lydia!    deareft   maid/    he  pro- 
nounced, burfting  iiito  tears.     The  earl 
feeing  this,  began  to  imagine  that  Frank 
was  his  rival,  and  probably  that  Lydia's 
bofom  had  felt  fome  influence  in  favour 
of  him .     Jealouf  y  began  to  operate  vvi ch 
all  it's  powers. 

When  Frank  riling  at  Lydia' s  bidding, 

and  feeing  the  earl,  bowed,  and  afked  ten 

thoufand  pardons.     She   thanked  him 

fiucerely   for    his    intended    goodnefs ; 

But/  fays  fhe, « Mr.  Frank,  how  could 

I  imagine  you   had  ever  thought  of 

ipelW  Oh,  Mils!'  fays  Frank,  «  I 

have  been  dying  with  defire  to  acquaint 

yon,    that  the  diamonds,  which  that 

cm-fed  Earl  of  Flimfv,  my  matter,  that 

wicked  man,  accufcd  you  with  having 

Itolcn  from  his  lady,  for  which  you 

were  confined  in  gaol,  were  found  in 

his  caiket  at  his  death.    He  had  done 


'  this  villainous  aclion  to  oblige  you  Jr» 
«  his  wi;l/ 

At  thefc  words  the  carl  trembled  to 
the  foul. 

*  Though  your   virtue  is  not   : 
'  conquered    by    any   diltu 

Frank ;  at  which  words  his  Jordlhip  \\.\s 
calmed  from  his  dilijuictudc, 

The  (lory  was  then  related  to  the  carl 
by  Frank  and  Lydia.     When   • 
from  that  imputation,  his  lord/Kip  i 
into  her  arms,  fwore  the  next  day  > 
unite  them  infeparably  for  evei  5  endear- 
ed beyond  exprefiion  by  this  trial  of  her 
Virtue. 

This  poor  Frank  heard  with  pain,  and 
yet  with  pleafure.  He  had  fondly  ima- 
gined that  Lydia's  dub-el's  might  plead 
in  his  favour,  and  induce  her  to  wed 
him.  This  hope  was  vunifhed,  yet  his 
foul  was  too  hontft  not  to  rejoice  in  this 
happinefs,  which  attended  all  he  loved. 
He  had  a  heart  within  his  bofom,  which 
was  filled  with  fentimental  palfion,  and 
would  have  become  the  bread  of  men 
behind  whole  chairs  he  had  frequently 
ferved,  and  who  harboured  thole  of  quite 
a  different  and  infeiior  nat  ue. 

*  May  you  be  happy/  he  pronounced 
weeping,  'though  I — '  He  faid  no  more  $ 
when  the  earl  looking  firlt  on  Lydia,  and 
then  on  Frank,  the  laft  fufpecling  by  the 
exprefiion  of  his  lordmip's  face,  what  his 
bofom  entertained,  cried  out — '  Indeed^ 

*  my  lord,  I  own  I  love  Mils  Lydia  to 
'  diftra&ion  5  but  till  this  moment  1  have 
'  never  uttered  one  word  which  might 

*  have  been  conltrutd   to  explain  th.it 
'  paffion.     The  joy  of  finding  her  alive 
'  hurried  me  into  this  excefs.     She  was 

*  even  too  fair  and  too  amiable,  even  for 
c  my  warmeft  hopes*     I  knew  myfelt* 
«  and  her.1 

This  Lydia  heard  with  pL-afure  utter- 
ed by  the  voice  of  nature;  the  earl  him- 
iclf  received  it  with  delight. 

<  Ail  I  nlk,'  fays  Frank,  «  and  yet  I 

*  fear  to  afk  it,  is  to  wait  upon  ! 

'  attend  her  foottteps,  and  lee  that  {;>cc 
'   I  ever  mud  adore  and  honour.' 

*  This  you  fhall  enjoy,'  fays  the  enrl. 
'  Then  I  am  liap|)y,"  anfvveretl  Frank. 
Lydia  hci -fell'  tl.ankcd  his  lord f hip  for 

thi<  politenei's. 

The  e:ul  then  turned  to  the  old  lady, 
nr.d  fainted  her  by  the  name  of  mother. 
'  Madam,'  fays  he,  *  whatever  your 
'  fufferingrs  have  been,  here  they  end. 
'  All  I  a(k  is,  that  you  will  have  the 

*  goodnefs  to  prcfent  me    this    lovely 

'  creature 
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r          fure,  this  woman,  whom  I  have 

*  Ion g  loved,  and  fought  in  vain  fince 

*  my  "change  of  circutnftances.' 

•  My  lord,'  fheanfwered,  *  you  have 

*  her  with  all  my  foul  j  may  happinefs 
«  be  yourV.'    He  then  caught  her  again 
to  his  arms,  and  cried — *    Now,  thoil 
'  art  mine,  and  mine  alone  for  ever.' 

The  earl  then  turning  to  Frank.,  aflced 
if  he  was  in  fervice.  To  winch,  anfwer- 
ing  in  the  affirmative,  his  lordfhip  laid 
— *  You  will  leave  your  mailer  as  be- 

*  comes  a  good  fervant,  and  then  you 
'  mall  be  Lady  Liberal's.*  Frank  bowed 
with   the  utmotr  refpeft  and   pleafure, 
and  that  evening  determined  to  give  his 
mailer  notice  of"  his  intention  to  quit  his 
fervice  as  foon  as  he  could  find  a  fervant 
to  hi.;  liking. 

«  But,  Lydia/  fays  the  earl,  '  you  and 

*  your  mother  muft  inilantly  quit  this 
'  defpicnble  abode;  this  place  of  wretch- 
'  edneis  lhall  be  no  more  your  compa- 
'  nion/ 

Lydia  told  his  lordmip  (he  had  many 
more  imputations  to  be  acquitted  of,  be- 
fore me  could  content  to  be  his  wife;  all 
which  being  related,  his  lordmip  only 
became  more  enthralled  in  love  by  her 
virtues;  he  therefore  determined  to  re- 
jrcove  them  both  that  night  from  that 
honfe. 

Fi-ank  took  leave,  and  going  down 
ftairs, paid  Mrs. Clench  for  the  lodgings, 
and  left  her  with  a  thorough  detellation 
of  her  behaviour. 

Lydia  now  acquainted  my  lord  with 
the  long  didrefs  of  her  mother,  and  her- 
feif ;  the  earl  weeeping  with  attention 
to  the  face  of  Lydia,  who  was  relating 
this  llory.  J3ut  when  (he  came  to  that 
part,  which  gave  ai)  account  of  Mrs. 
Clench's  behaviour,  his  foul  ihivered 
with  horror  and  refentment  at  the  idea  of 
this  woman.  '  Call  her  hithsr,'  he  faid, 
'  let  her  be  paid.  Let  us  inilantly  fly 

*  this  detefted  place,  and  this  inhuman 

*  woman:1  When  beingfummoned,  his 
lordmip  beheld  her  with  horror,   and 
aiking  her  bill,  (he  anfwered,  that  fhe 
had  been  paid  by  the  gentleman,  who 
was   ju ft  ^one  ;   and  withdrew  imme- 
diately.    This  aftion  of  Frank's,  his 
iordmip  remarked  with  pleafure, 

He  then  gave  Lydia  money,  and  bade 
her  prepare  to  leave  the  houfp  in  three 
hours :  *  During  which  time,'  fays  he, 
f  I  will  provide  an  apartment  fit  for  the 
f  reception  of  you  and  your  mother  till 
'  to*inori-o\yj  vrljert  I  JhaU  take  you  to 


'  my  arms,  and  place  you  in  rny  OWE 
'  abode,  the  abode  of  happinefs.' 

He  then  took  his  leave,  to 'wait  upon 
her  at  the  above  time. 


CHAP.    LXVIII. 

LYDIA'S  REFLECTIONS  ON  THE  AP- 
PROACHING CHANGE  OF  HER. 
CONDITION.  MRS.  CLENCH  RE- 
PENTS OF  HER  BEHAVIOUR,  FROM 
THE  SAME  MOTIVE  WHICH  CRE- 
ATED THE  OFFENCE.  MISTAKE* 
IN  HER  JUDGMENT.  LYDIA  BE- 
COMES COUNTESS  OF  LIBERAL. 

THE  earl  being  gone,  Lydia  em* 
bracing  her  mother,  cried  out—- 
Behold the  will  of  Heaven!    What 
change  has  it  produced  in  one  day! 
from  ftarving  to  affluence;  from  de~ 
t'pair  to  joy;  from  death  to  life!  Jn  all 
our  miferies,  my  foul  has  often  pre- 
faged  the  coming  happinefs.'  She  then 
gave  her  mother  a  mort  account  of  the 
ftory  of  her  love,  and  her  reafons  for 
concealing  it  from  her;  and  then  left 
her  to  redeem  thole  things  which  flie  had 
pledged.  During  this  time,  the  venerable 
matron  kneeling,   addreffed   herfelf  to 
Heaven,  pouring  forth   her  prayers  of 
gratitude  to  the  Author  of  her  being, 
for  this  manifeft  interpofition  in(  their 
favour, 

Lydia  returning  with  their  apparel* 
drefied  herfelf  and  her  mother  with  great 
fmiplieity  and  elegant  neatnefs.  The 
flower  of  beauty,  refreihed  by  this 
friendly  ihower,  Itemed  re-animated  j 
and,  lifting  it's  head,  though  feebly  * 
fpread  abroad  it's  leaves  with  fome  in- 
crgafed  Julire. 

It  Teems  Mrs.  Clinch,  being  greatly 
polfefTed  with  that  foirit  which  in  general 
is  fo  little  to  be  found  in  womrn,  an  in* 
quiiitive  impertinence  pf  likening,  and 
being  acquainted  with  every  one's  af- 
fairs; had,  during  the  time  of  the 'Earl 
of  Liberal's  being  with  Lydia,  exercifed 
that  talent  with  much  /kill,  a"nd  over- 
heard what  pafJed  in  their  converfation. 
However,  me  was  not  fo  foolifh  a  wo-» 
man,  to  imagine  an  £arl  would  marry  a 
poor  girl,  who  was  in  the  utmoft  ne- 
ceflity.  No!  no!  (he  had,  cunningly  con- 
ceived, that  all  his  wifeing  and  patri- 
mony of  their  converfation.  was  -o#ly 
defigned  to  difguife  the.  real  ilate  of  th? 
vafc  fj-cnj  the  mother  j  znd  th^t  this 
I/ a  njanyir.g 
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marrying  was  to  terminate  in  Lydia' s 
being  kept  by  my  lord. 

She  therefore  began  to  repent  of  her 
having  treated  Lydia  in  the  manner  we 
have:  delcribed.  She  knew  that  kept- 
mirtrefles,  and  their  keepers,  pay  dearer 
for  every  thing  than  other  lodgers  ;  u 
very  prevalent  recommendation  in  her 
opinion,  AikJ  having  received  her  rent, 
She  was  now  determined  not  to  let  an 
ever -nice  and  fquenmifli  morality  prevail 
'upon  her  love  of  gain;  and  thus  lofe  a 
lodger,  that  might  now  probably  be  ten 
times  more  lucrative  than  before. 

She,  therefore,  as  fobn  as  the  earl  was 
gone,  and  Mils  Lydia  returned,  went 
into  Mrs.  Fai-rchild's  chamber,  and  be- 
gan with  a — *  Lord  blefs  me,  Madam  ! 
""  to  be  fare  one  would  think  that  I  have 
been  mad  for  fome  time  paft.  To  be 
fare  Mi fs  Lydia  mult  think  ib  too,  or 
how  could  I  have  behaved  as  I  have  to 
you !  To  be  fure,  pafiion  is  a  great  fin  j 
and,  the  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me,  I 
am  dreadful  paflionate.  There  the  cat 
broke  one  of  my  beft  china  plates,  la  ft 
Monday  was  fortnight,  the  very  day  I 
was  in  fuch  a  paljlon  with  you  firft, 
Madam :  and  our  Mary,  the  great 
lazy  flut,  burned  one  of  my  bell  aprons 
in  Aroning  it.  You  may  run  your  fift 
through  the  hole.  That  put  me  into  a 
paifion  the  i'econd  time.  Lord  knows 
my  heart,  Madam,  I  fhoxild  never  have 
thought  of  behaving,  fo,  had  it  not 
beenVor  thefedevilim  accidents.  No- 
body knows  how  to  behave  better  than 
I .  Thank  God,  I  was  bred  upto  it  from 
my  cradle.  S-.ire,  I  hope,  Mifs,  you 
will  not  take  it  amifs.  Mcthinks,  I 
liiotild  be  loth  to  lofe  you }  and  little 
Billy,  I  will  WAI  rant  you,  will  half 
break  his  heart  with  crying,  if  you 
leave  us.-  Poor  child!' 
«  Madam-,'  fays  Lydia,  '  you  need 
make-  no  apologies.  I  am  fatisfied.  I 
look  upon  you  as  a  machine,  in  the 
hands  of  Providence,  which  he  has 
ufcd  to  bring  me  to  this  happy  mo- 
ment.' 

<  To  be  fure,  Mifs,  you  are  in  the 

of  it:  I  am  in  the  hands  of  Pro- 

s  ;  r<:id    1  arn  overjoyed  to  do 

you  any  fervice.     There  is  my  belt 

apartment,'   (he  whiipered  to  Lydia, 

now  voidj  and  then  you  may  have  it  to 

yourfeif,  and  Mrs.  Fail-child  may  lie 

And  then,  when  my  lord  comes, 

you  will  be  always  ready  to  receive 

him.  Old  people  muft  not  know  every 


'  thing,  you  know,  Mifs,*  with  a  led* 
and  a  wink. 

'  Madam/  fays  Lydia,  «  you  are  ftill 
as  much  miftaken  as  ever.  This  carl 
I  believe  incapable  of  that  bafewtte 
which  you  fufpeft;  and  believe  me,  I 
am  not  returned  from  the  threfhold  of 
death  through  fear  of  dying,  or  to 
barter  virtue  in  diitrefs,  for  fpfendor  in 
infamy.  Your  manner  of  thinking  is 
no  fl ranger  to  me;  therefore  retire; 
and  let  me  not  behold  in  you,  what  I 
detelt  in  woman.1 

At  thefe  words,  Mrs.  Clench,  finding 
herielf  (till  miitakeh  in  her  fuggeftions, 
withdrew,  muttering  to  herfelf. 

The  earl  was  now  returned  with  his 
coach,  and  in  it  took  Mrs.  Fairchild, 
and  his  lovely  Lydia,  to  an  apartment 
which  he  had  provided ;  where  an  elegant 
repaft  was  prepared  for  their  reception. 
During  which,  Lydia  fmiling  on  her 
mother,  laid — *  Madam,  I  have  often 
*  told  you,  Heaven  had  bleffings  hi  {tore 
'  for  you.' 

'  And  for  you  too,  my  deareft  Lydia,* 
faid  the  earl,  looking  fondly  on  her, 
taking  her  hand,  and  prefling  it  to  his 
lips, «  if  my  fortune,  and  whole  life's  at- 
'  tendon  can  impart  them  to  you." 

*  Nothing  but  you  can  bequeath  me 
'  that  felicity/  (he  anfwered.  Lydia 
would  have  protracted  the  nuptial  day 
for  a  little  while,  but  the  earl  perfifted  in 
his  refolution.  Accordingly,  the  fuc- 
ceeding  morning  they  were  united  in  the 
willing  bands  of  matrimony.  The  fun 
feemed  to  rife  with  purer  luftre  on  thi* 
happy  day,  pleafed  with  beholding  la 
perfect  an  union  of  hands  and  hearts,  ir: 
this  amiable  pair  of  lovers. 

The  ceremony  of  marriage  bc-iuj 
finimed  by  the  divine,  the  earl  turn,  j 
to  his  Lydia,  and  caught  her  to  his  bo- 
fom;  me  could  no  longer  reftrain  hei 
willing  arms,  but  throwing  them  around 
his  waift,  preffed  her  rofy  lip  with  mu- 
tual ardour  to  his.  Her  foul,  filled  with 
gratitude  and  love,  urging  from  her 
breaft — <  My  lord  I  my  hufband!'— > 
'  My  Lydia!  my  wife!'  replied  the 
earl.  Tiie  tumult  of  joy,  in  each,  pro- 
hibited every  other  expreflion  from 
efcaping. 


CHAP.    LXIX. 

*  WHICH  LADY  BETTT    WRIGGLE, 

AMD     fcOME    OF    H£R    ACQUAI*T- 

ANC8, 
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ASCE,ARE  INTRODUCED  TO  THE 
READER'S  ACQUAINTANCE.  AN 
EXHIBITION  OF  THE  TRUE  SPI- 
RIT OF  THAT  DAME,  AtfD  MANY 
OTHER  RIGHT  HONOURABLE*. 
HER  SPEECH  AND  DISAPPOINT- 
MENT. THE  LAST  MUCH  ALLE- 
VIATED BY  A  FIB  OF  LORD  FL.IM- 
SY'S  SISTER. 

NEXT  day  the  papers  declared,  that 
— «  Yefterday  Mifs  Lydia  Fair- 

*  child  was  married  to  the  Earl  of  Li- 

*  beral  ;    a  lady  of  great  merit,   wit, 

*  beauty,  and  family/ 

This  alarmed  half  the  maiden  ladies 
of  nobility  in  London.  They  could  not 
conceive  who  this  female  of  merit,  wit, 
beauty,  and  family,  could  be.  It 
feems,  they  had  all  in  Wrn  made  a  dead 
point  at  this  young  earl,  though  unfuc- 
cefsfully;  but  moil  particularly  Lady 
Betty  Wriggle,  She  had  rallied  him  at 
mafquerades,  ogled  him  at  plays,  leered 
and  curttied  to  him  at  operas,  returned  to 
the  church,  which  me  had  forfaken,  to 
fee  the  earl,  becaufe  he  frequented  it;  fhe 
had  played  in  the  fame  party  at  routs, 
talked  of  herfelf  and  her  good  temper  at 
cards,  hinted  that  fuch  difpofitions  gene- 
rally made  good  wives,  and  had  once 
defired  his  lordfhip  to  rub  her  back,  be- 
ginning with  a  fmile,  and  ihe  verily  be- 
lieved me  was  loufy  all  over.  It  feems 
fhe  had  a  fine  fkin, 

This  lady  yet  entertained  hopes, 
though  he  had  never  given  her  any 
ground  for  them.  She  was  juftly  more 
difturbed  than  any  other  woman  in  Engf 
land,  to  know  who  this  Lydia  Fairchild 
could  be.  A  milliner's  mop  is  an  offke 
of  intelligence  for  ladies  ;  and  Mrs. 
Makemode,  it  happened,  was  Lady  Bet- 
ty's milliner.  To  this  woman  me  pofted 
in  her  chair,  in  an  undrefs,  to  learn  if  this 
intelligent  dame  could  give  any  account 
of  the  new  Countefs  of  Liberal. 

Happy  for  this  noble  maiden,  Mrs, 
Makemode  could  lay  this  inquifitive 
fpirit  of  curiofity,  and  fatisfy  her  lady- 
ftiip  to  great  perfection,  by  acquainting 
her  that  Lydia  had  been  a  fervant  to 
Lady  Flimfy,  and  accufed  of  ftealing 
her  diamonds  $  confined  in  a  prifon  for 
it,  and  fmce  that  time,  not  being  able  to 
|jet  fervice,  had  lived  in  a  ftarving  con- 
dition with  her  mother  at  one  Mrs. 
Clench's  in  *****  Lane. 

if  you  have  ever  ften  a  fpencj- 


thrift  heir  at  the  opening  a  letter  which 
tells  him  of  his  avaricious  father's  ce- 
ceafe;  or  my  Lord  Bubblebet,  when  Sly- 
boots has  won  the  plate;  fuch  was  the 
tranfport  of  this  right  honourable  lady 
at  tlte  words  which  Mrs.  Makemod« 
uttered. 

So  pleaJCed  was  die,  that  fhe  befpoke 
(everal  new  things  which  flie  had  not  the 
leaft  occaiion  for ;  and  promifed  to  re- 
commend her  more  than  ever.  Then 
taking  Mrs.  Clench's  direction,  hurried 
away  to  the  tender-hearted  woman,  to 
get  yet  farther  account  of  this  new- 
married  lady. 

Arriving  at  the  above-named  Mrs. 
Clench's,  ihe  afked,  if  me  had  lodgings 
to  let..  To  which  the  matron  of  the  houfe 
anfwered— - c  Yes,'  with  a  curt'fy.  Now 
it  happened,  that  Lady  Betty  Wriggle 
being  dreffed  in  what  the  tuneful  pail  of 
the  itreets  of  London  have  diftinguifhed 
in  their  fongs  by  the  polite  term  of  the 
Niggledigee ;  her  cap  Handing  beyond  her 
eyes  like  a  coach-horfe's  winkers,  ftuck. 
clofe  to  her  cheeks  like  paper  or  pafte- 
board;  her  hat,  like  my  lord -mayor's 
barge,  cocked  before  and  behind,  with 
ftreamers  flowing  down  on  one  fide ;  was 
miftaken  by  this  matron  for  a  woman  of 
the  town;  Mrs.  Clench  not  being  en- 
dowed with  the  power  of  diftingmlhing 
a  lady  of  honour  from  a  lady  of  pleafure, 
when  both  are  drefled  exactly  alike,  anj 
the  colour  of  the  blood  cannot  be  feen 
through  the  fkin. 

Lady  Betty  then  aflced,  if  Mifs  Fair- 
child  had  lodged  there.  To  which  being 
anfwered — c  Yes;'  her  ladyfhip  then  de- 
fired  to  fee  that  apartment. 

*  Lord,  Madam!'  fays  Mrs.  Clench, 
that  room  is  not  half  good  enough  for 
you;  here  is  my  beft  dining-room,  and 
a  bed-chamber  behind  it,  as  prettily 
furnifhed  as  heart  can  wifh.  to  behold; 
pray,  Madam,  take  that.' 

*  No  matter,'  fays  her  ladyfhip, '  (hew 
*  me  her's:'    which   was  accordingly 
done.     This  apartment  was  the  thing 
fhe  wifhed  to  fee,  though  not  to  live  in. 
When  turning  round  tp  Mrs.  Clench, 
fhefaid,  it  would  not  do  for  her;  and  then 
wi ming  to  fee  the  other,  me  added,  fhe 
was  forry  that  neither  of  them  would 
ferve  her  turn :  when,  opening  her  purfe, 
fhe  prefeated  Mrs.  Clench  with  a  guinea, 
faying  at  the  fame  time,  fhe  never  gave 
people  trouble  without  fome  reward. 

«  And  pray,  Mrs.  Clench,'  fays  her 
ladyljiip, 
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lailvfiiip, c  Is  It  poiTiblc  that  Mifs  Fair- 
'  child,  -who  lias  married  an  earl,  could 

*  i:v?  in  this  apartment?' 

*  }\  i  haps, Madam/  lays  Mrs.  Clench, 

*  you  know  not  who  (lie  is.' 

*  You  fay  true,    indeed,*   fays   her 
ladyfhip,  '  I  do  not.  Pray,  who  may  flie 

*  be."     Now   the   defired    conversation 
brgan . 

This  good  matron,  then,  her  heart 
Tving  opened  by  the  opening  of  her  lady- 
fhip's  pur(V,  refoiving  alib  to  he  liberal 
in  her  turn,  gave  her  ladyihip  more  than 
a  full  and  trye  account  of  all  that  Ihe 
knew  cf  Lydia;  relating  herdiftrefs,  and 
her  hup'rat  Mother  Douglas's, without 
pronouncing  one  word  of  Mifs  Fair- 
child's  behaviour  on  that  occafion. 

Lady  Betty  was  now  truly  fatisfied, 
and  had  fuccecdcd  rrr.ich  better  in  her 
commiflion,  than  many  Englimambaf- 
fadors  at  foreign  courts.  She  was  now 
perfectly  prepared  for  the  Duchefs  of 

*  *  *  *  *  ns  rout,  and  to  fate  her  envy  in 
difcoveringwho  this  Lydia,  now  Ccun- 
tefs  of  Liberal,  was.  She  withdrew, pro- 
mi  (ing   to  recommend  Mrs.  Clench's 
lodgings,  with  a   fmile  and  a  curt'fyj 
then  hurrying  into  her  chair,  me  was 
carried  home,  to  arrange  the  circum- 
flances  of  this  ftory.  She  longed  like  a 
hungry  bat  for  the  clofe  of  the  evening 
and  darknefs,  when  me  might  fly  abroad 
and  (bread  her  intelligence.     With  this 
intent,  me  dreffed  herfelf  to  the  belt  ad- 
vantage, kindled  by  the  farcaftick  de- 
fire  of  traducing  the  character  of  this 
inoft  amiable  woman. 

The  fervants  were  fprnced  and  pow- 
dered, the  knocker  rattled,  the  door 
trembled,  the  wax-lights  blazed,  the 
chairmen  and  chairs  groaned  with  the 
two  fat  counteffes,  the  card-tables-were 
in  order,  the  parties  were  difpofmg,when 
the  precious  burthen  of  Lady  Betty 
Wriggle  was  repofed  in  the  hall  of  the 
Duchels  of  *****. 

She  entered  the  apartments  With  joy 
flafhing  from  her  eyes.  Indeed,  fhe 
would  have  been  there  fooner,  but  me 
purpofely  delayed  her  going,  that  Ihe 
might  deliver  this  account  with  full  fpi- 
rit  at  firft  coming,  to  a  full  company, 
and  not,  by  brooding  over  it,  fpoil  the 
whole  (lory,  by  being  obliged  to  retain 
it  too  long,  like  a  dinner  which  waits  for 
it's  devourers, 

She  knew  the  converfation  of  the  even- 
ing would  turn  upon  the  fubject  of  the 
carl's  marriage:  and  that  feme  gentle 


might  probably  he  aimed  afc 
her  lady  (hip ;  as  the  watchful  eye  of  wo- 
nu-n  muft  have  obfervcd  me  had  paid 
feme  particular  attention  to  him. 

She  therefore,  at  coming,  having  nVft 
made  her  curtfies  round,  began  to  Lady 
Charlotte  *****,  with — «  Madam, 

*  has  your  lady  Hi  ip  heard  who  this  Lydia 

*  Fairchild  is,  whole  wit,  merit,  beauty, 
'  and  family,  have  feduced  the  heart  of 
'  the  Earl  of  Liberal  to  marry   her)* 
doling  this  fentence  with  a  laugh. 

Lady  Charlotte  anfwering  in  the  ne- 
gative ; 

Lady  Betty  added,  'Well,  it  is  im- 
'  poflible  to  tell  you.'  Now  it  fecms 
Lady  Betty,  in  her  accounts  of  things, 
refembles  the 'Change-alley  jobbers,  who 
can  no  more  fuffer  a  ftory  to  lie  ftill  with- 
out improving,  than  thefe  money-mon- 
gers can  their  cam  without  intereiK 
She  therefore  began  abruptly,  with— • 
It  is  impoffible  to  furmife  to  what 
length  things  of  this  nature  will  go. 
It  is  long  fince,  Madam,  you  know, 
that  noblemen  have  degraded  their 
rank  by  marry  ing  amongit  the  plebeian 
kind  ;  and  indeed  there  are  many  ex- 
cufcs  for  their  fa  doing.'  During  thefe 
words  the  circle  thickened  round  her. 
'  Sometimes  the  fituation  of  their  af- 
fairs requires  a  fortune  to  rein  It  ate 
them.  At  other  times  beauty  may  have 
captivated  anobleman'sheart;  for  really 
one  fometimes  fees  what  one  may  call 
pretty  women  amonglt  low  people,  and 
then  fome  reafon  may  be  given  for 
the  indifcretion.  At  other  times  wit 
has  it's  powers  of  charming,  and  men 
of  quality  are  frequently  enamoured  of 
that  excellence.  As  to  family,  that 
indeed  you  know  is  always  a  fatisfac- 
tory  reafon  for  wedding  a  lady  without 
fortune  or  farther  confideration. 
'  All  thefe,  indeed,  have  fomething 
to  plead  in  their  favour  ;  nay,  even 
marrying  common  women,  which  has 
been  fo  often  put  in  practice  by  fome 
of  our  nobility,  which  I  thought  was 
as  far  as  it  could  well  go,  is  fhort  of 
this  action  of  my  Lord  Liberal.  He 
has  taken  a  woman  from  the  planta- 
tions, who,  by  what  I  can  learn,  is  a 
Mulatta;  that  circumltance  fpeak 
beauty  and  family,  you  know.  She 
was  confined  in  a  jail  at  Brittoi. 
dealing  Lady  Flimfy's  diamonds,  to 
whom  (he  was  a  fervant ;  finrc  which 
time  ihe  hac  frequented  that  ho 
<  Cuvent  Garden,  where  all  the  w» 
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*  of  the  town  refort;  I  never  remember 
«  namesj  this   fpeaks  her  merit,  your 
'  ladymip  lees.     Bdutes  which,  me  is 

*  the  moil  violent  virago  that  ever  lived  \ 

*  and  one  of  the  belt  kind  of  women 
«  in  the  world,  Mrs.  Clench,  as  I  am 

*  informed,  was  obliged  to  turn  her  and 

*  her  mother  out  of  doors,  they  kept 

*  fuch  an  eternal  fcolding  together j  the 
'  poor  woman  could  get  no  one  to  (lay 
'  in  her  belt  apartment  for  theirquarrels, 

*  by  which  ;he  mult  have  been  undone* 
'  This  fpeaks  her  wit,    your    lady  (hip 
4  will  obferve.     It  feems,  Madam,  liie 
'  was   reduced  to  one  linen-gown  5  fo 
'  infamous,  that  not  a  foul  came  near 

*  her ;  the  chamber  in  which  me  lived 

*  refemblingthatinMr.  Hogarth's  Har- 

*  lot's  Progrefs,  or   rather  worfe ;  one 
'  broken  chair,  and  a  bed  without  cur- 

*  tains,  make  the  whole  furniture.  Such 
'  me  was,  and  fuch  the  earl  has  taken 
'  her  to  his  arms.  A  true  iample  of  fea 
'  education  ! 

*  Thus,    Madam,    this   countefs   is 

*  happily  compofed  of  four  quiilifica- 

*  tions,  which  one  dares  not  name  ;  and 
'  which,   bad  as  fome  women  may  be 
'  imagined,  are  as  really  found  in  one 
'  per  ion,  as  the  four  cardinal  virtues  j 
'  which,  without   doubt,  makes  her  a 
'  curiofity,  and  worthy  a  nobleman's  dii- 

*  tinction,  by  way  of  wife/ 

*  Pray,  my  lady,  what  are  thefe  qua- 
'  lities  ?'  fays  a  prig,  who  had  increaied 
her  circle  by  coming  at  the  latter  end  of 
the  account. 

1  Only  baftard,  brimftone,  thief,  and 
'  fcold,1  fays  Lady  Charlotte,  to  whom 
this  tale  was  reco-.mtedj  '  that  is  all/ 

*  A  verv  haMdfome  collection  indeed !' 
anfwered  the  coxcomb;  '  and  though  but 

*  four,  really  enough  for  any  lady/ 

'  And  this  is  the  Coxmtefe  of  Liberal, 
'  upon  my  honour1/  laid  Lady  Betty. 

This  ftory  was  received  with  general 
applaufe,  and  not  quite  fo  general  a  be- 
lief. 

The  evening  before  this  rout.  Lady 
Flimfy  being  returned  to  town,  found  a 
card  from  the  Dutchefs  of  *  *  *  *  *j 
when,  notwithstanding  her  little  tafte  for 
routs  and  drums,  me  imagined  it  would 
not  be  polite  to  reftife  this  invitation  from 
her  grace.  Accordingly  (he  came  into  the 
apartments  juft  as  Lady  Betty  had  fmifh- 
ed  this  hi  ftory. 

Now  it  came  into  Lady  Betty's  head, 
that  Lady  Flimfy  might  ftrengthen  this 
»f  ort  ef  her's,  and  give  it  a  fan&ion  of 


truth,  which  all  ftories  uttered  from  one 
lady  to  another,  do  not  coultamly  ob- 
tain. Thofe  who  know  the  world,  kno*r 
that  hiltories  of  this  nature,  like  attor-* 
nies -bills,  are  often  made  to  be  taxed, 
and  bear  cutting  off  prodigioufly  well  ia 
many  parts. 

,  She  therefore  drew  near  Lady  Flim- 
fy, and  dropping  ealily  into  convcr- 
fation,  alked  if  Ihe  h;:d  heard  that  the 
girl,  who  had  robbed  herladyfliip  of  her 
diamonds,  was  married  to  the  Earl  of 
Liberal. 

*  Yes,  Madam,*   anfwered  the  vif- 
CountelS)  '  not  an  hour  fince,  and  wid& 

infinite  pleafure.  I  am  glad  your  1 1- 
dylhip  alked  me  this  question,  that  I 
may  have  an  opportunity  of  doing 
juftice  to  the  belt  of  women  ;  and  re- 
trieve a  character  tha;  has  been  long 
treated  with  the  utmort  injufiice.  The 
diamonds,  which  were  molt  iniquitoiifljr 
faid,  by  the  late  Lord  Flimfy,  to  have 
been  ftolen  by  the  prefent  Countefs  of 
Liberal,  for  which  me  was  confined, 
were  found  in  his  cafket  after  his  lord- 
fhip's  death.  It  feems  me  had  refuted 
every  temptation  which 'he  could  offer 
her,  to  yield  him  up  her  virtue.  He 
therefore  took  this  laft  expedient  of  fe- 
creting  my  diamonds^  and  charging 
her  with  ir,  on  purpofe  to  terrify  her 
into  confent;  in  which  he  failed,  asift 
all  the  former. 

*  This  I  know,  and  fariher,  that  there 
is  not  a  more  deferving  woman  in  Eng- 
land* There  are  few  who  have  fo  much 
beauty  and  good  underltandirg  :  and 
fewer  who  have  refolution  to  withftar.d 
all  the  tem;-tation  of  rewards,  and  the 
terror  of  threats,  in  favour  of  virtue. 
She  muft  do  honour  to  her  rank,  and 
to  the  underltanding  of  that  nobleman 
who  has  made  her  his  choice/ 

This  relation  Lady  Betty  did  not  re- 
lifh  in  the  leart.  The  eyes  of  the  com- 
pany were  turned  upon  her.  At  laft, 
one  of  Lord  Flimfy's  filters,  who  had 
difagreed  with  Lady  Flimfy  on  the  af- 
fair of  his  lordfliip's  monument,  whii- 
pered,  that  one  Sweetwood  was  imagin- 
ed to  have  had  an  intrigue  with  her  lady- 
/hip;  and  that  this  wench,  now  Countefs 
of  Liberal,  was  fuppofed  to  have  been 
in  thefecret ;  for  which  reafon,  this  ex- 
tiavagant  good  character  was  fo  laviflily 
beltowed  upon  her. 

This  narrative  gave  peace  to  Lady 
Betty's  breaft,  and  many  more.  The 
next  morning  Lady  Betty,  Lady  Char- 
lotte, 
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the    counted   receiving  and   returning 
them  with  equal  truth  and  candour. 
«  My   lord,'    fays  Lady  Flimfv,  <  I 


Lady  Harriot,  Lady  Bab,  Lady 
Sophy,  Lady  Caroline-,  and  Lady  Sui'an, 

from  this   centre   of  the  rout,  driving  A.AJ    1U1V,,     t«J9  ^u«y  *-.mu»,      * 

every  way,  like  rays  frcm  a  lamp  of     '  wim  you  joy  of  the  moft  amiable  wo- 
bad  oil,  communicating  a  dingy  look, 
and  ill  odour  to  all  it  reaches,  were  pi- 
oully  employed  to  fpread  rhis  talc  of  in- 
famy on  the  character  of  Lady  Literal. 


CHAP.    LXX. 

IADY   FLIMSY'S   LETTER  TO    THE 

COUNTESS  OF  LIBERAL  WELL 
RECEIVED  BY  THE  EARL  AND 
COUNTESS. 


LADY  Flhr.fy  was  engaged  in  writ- 
ing the  following  letter    to    the 
'Countef&  d£  Liberal : 


'    DEAR    MADAM, 

*  T  T  is  impofiiblc  to  fay,  whether  I 
•*•  *  have  felt  more  pain  from  your  fe- 

*  creting  yourfelf  from  me  fo  long,  and 

*  fearing  what  your  delicate  mind  might 

*  fbffer,  or  more  pleafure  in  this  account 

*  of  your  being  wedded  to  the  Earl  of 

*  Liberal. 

*  I,    who  know  your  foul,    rejoice 

*  doubly  in  this  event,  be.caufe  you  have 

*  taken  poifefTion  of  all  you  love,  and 

*  what  I  hoped.     I  fhall  not  pay  his 

*  Jordmip  fo  ill-judged  a  compliment,  as 

*  to  wifh  that  he  may  adore  you. 

'  I  have  yet  a  greater  plealurein  this, 

*  than  may  by  many  be  eafily  credited. 

*  I  fhali  now  be  happy  in  feeing  you 

*  above  me  in  rank,  as  you  are  in  every 

*  qualification  $  and  (hall  rufli  this  even* 

*  ing  to  your  arms,  to  tell  you  by  my 
6  own  lips,  how  fecerely  I   rejoice  m 

*  your  prefent  happinefs. 

'  Do  not  be  jealous;  but  I  reallylove 

*  your  lord  already,  though  I  have  ue- 
'  verfeenhim.     Keep  this  fecret,  and 
'  he  fhall  never  know  it  from  me.  I  am, 
'  your  vjojl  obedient  fervant, 

«  ARABELLA  FLIMSY." 


man  in  England  j  and  this  I  fay  from 
4  demonstration.1 

*  Madam,'  fays  the  countcfs, «  1  have 
'  acquainted  his  lordfhip  with  all  my 

*  hiftory*  and  many  diftrefle*  which  have 

*  attended  me  fince  I  left  your  ladyfhip.* 
— '  In  that  concealment  alone,'  replied 
the  vifcountefs,    '  you  are  blaiT 

'  For,    believe  me,  I   had  long  fought 

*  you  with  pain,  fearing  your  dijtrefs  ; 
'  and  in  •onfequence  of  a  letter  received 
'  from  the  fcrvant  which  I  left  in  Lon- 

*  don,  who  told  me  you  were  here,  I 

*  am  now  come  to  town  with  dehqn  to 
'  have  made  you  my  inieparable  com- 
'  panion  for  life,  to  enjoy  an  equal  lliarft 
'  of  my  pofiefTions  j  but  this  noble  enrl 
'  has  prevented  me.     You,  my   lord, 
'  will  enjoy  that  happinefs  I  am  i 

'  of,  and  though  I  love  your  lady,  I 
'  envy  you  not.     There  is  fometh 

*  refined  avid  true  love,  which  \- 

'  cannot  tafte  with  woman,  nor  men,  1 

*  believe,  with  their  own  lex.' 

At  thefe  words  the  earl  fniiled,  agree- 
ing with  her  ladyfhip's  opinion.  *  I  fee,* 
fays  (he, '  by  yoxir countenance,  my  lord, 
'  you  have  mifconftrucd  my  ocpreffiofl  ; 
'  but  I  really  meant  it  innocently,  and  to 

*  exprefs  that  fentimental  paifion  which 
'  is  the  refult  oi  fouls  in  unifon,  not  to 
'  be  found  between  two  of  the  lame  fpe- 
'  cies."     This  evening  happily  part,  fi- 
niihed  the  converfation  and  die  chapter. 


This  epiftle  was  received  with  great 
p!caf"re  by  the  Countefs  of  Liberal; 
the  tail  himlelf  vead  it  with  vaft  delight 
and  fatisfaftion. 

The  evening  brought  LadyFlimfy  to. 
the  earl's  ;  where  he  was  an  eye-witnefs 
of  unfeigned  fiiendfhip  in  the  breafts  of 
two  women.  The  vifcountefs  mani- 
fefting  every  tokeu  of  fmcere  delight,  and 


CHAP.      LXXL 

FRANK        FIOURES       WITH       GREAT 
ECLAT  IS  THIS  CHAPTER.   SQUIRE 
RIFLE      BRINGS      HIMSELF 
GREAT  TRIBULATION  }  AND  JACK 
BONNESOY  GETS  HIM  OUT  AGAIN, 
BY     PERSUADING      HIM     TO 
PARDON    BY  LETTER;    IN    WHICH 
THE  ORTHOGRAPHY  IS  PRE 
ED  FOR  THE  STUDY  OF  ALL  MEN 
OF  THAT  CHARACTER. 

FRANK,  the  fervnnl  whom  w« 
mentioned,  returning  to  his 
whom   he  had   ferved  finc.c  the  death  of 
the  Vifcount  Flimfy,  gave  him  notice  of 
his  inclination  to  quit  his   ferv'n 
not  till  he  could  provide  huufelf  with  nn- 
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other  who  was  agreeable  to  him.  *  Sir,* 
fays  he,  'I  would  not  leave  you,  but 
'  that  I  cnn  now  be  fituatcd,  where  I 
*  hope  to  finifh  my  days,  and  with  whom 
'  I  wilh  to  be,  above  all  people  on  earth.' 
This  gentleman  was  a  man  of  fortune, 
of  a  gay  caft  of  mind,  good-natured, 
and  fenfible.  He  would  have  very  wil- 
lingly retained  Frank  in  hrs  fervice  ;  but 
at  the  fame  time  told  him,  as  by  his  ex- 
preflion  he  fe^med  to  like  the  place  he 
propofed  going  to,  he  would  not  hinder 
him  from  be'm%  happier  than  he  was 
with  him.  *  For  I  imagine,'  fays  he, 
'  my  life  does  not  agree  with  your 
c  damned  fober  fellows ;  therefore  I  mall 
'  g've  vou  a  g°°d  character,  and  difmifs 
'  you  as  foon  as  I  find  another.' 

Frank  thanked  him,  and  was  then  ac- 
quainted, that  fome  company  would  dine 
with  his  mafter  the  next  day,  ana  order- 
ed to  provide  things  handfomely. 

In  the  meanwhile,  this  itoiy,  fo  dero- 
gatory to  the  honour  of  Lady  Liberal, 
was  propagated  with  the  fwiftnefs  of  a 
comet's  motion.  Every  mouth  was  full 
with  it. 

Amongft  the  reft  of  the  guefts  invited 
to  dine  with  Frank's  mafter  was  Squire 
Rifle,  whom  we  have  already  mentioned 
in  the  fifty-ninth  chapter  of  this  hiftory, 
a-s  the  hero  who  attempted  to  perpetrate 
!  the  ruin  of  Lydia  at  mother  Douglas's. 
The    converfation    at  dinner  turned 
|  much  on  the  late  marriage  of  the  Earl  of 
!  Liberal.      One  of  the  company,  Jack 
|  Bonnefoy,  faid  he  did  not  blame  the  earl 
i  for  marrying  the  girl  he  liked.     '  I  faw, 
her  yeiterday,'  faid  he ;  *  and,   upon 
my  foul,  I  never  beheld  a  more  ami- 
able woman  ;  with  an  air  of  fweetnefs 
and  modefty,  fo  genteel  and  eafy,  as 
may  juftify  any  nobleman  in  his  choice 
of  her:  and,  give  me  leave  to  tell  you, 
there  are  few  women  of  more  beauty, 
and,  if  one  may  judge  from  what  (he 
faid,  fewer  of  (b  good  an  underftand- 
ing.' 

«  Well  faid,  Jack,'  fays  Billy  Ram- 
ie; '  thou  haft  a  diftinguiming  tafte  for 
modefty,  I  find.  Why,  here's  Rifle, 
at  my  elbow,1  fwears  he  had  her  at  mo- 
ther Douglas's.' 
'  Say  you  fo,  Rifle?'  fays  Jack Bon- 
nefey. 

'  Yes,  damn  me!'  fays  Rifle,  «  I  fay 
'  I  had  her  there ! ' 

During  this  converfation,  Frank,  who 
ihad  been  greatly  pleafed  with  the  be- 
jgi»oing  of  it,  and  as  much  ftung  to  the 


foul  with  the  latter  part,  was  ordered  by 
his  mnfter  to  give  him  a  glafs  of  wine 
and  water.  His  mind  was  fo  difcom- 
pofed  at  this  account  given  by  Rifle,  that, 
not  knowing  what  he  did,  he  took  the 
glafs  half  full  of  fmall  beer,  and  then 
adding  wine  and  water  to  it,  gave  it  his 
mafter. 

*  Zoutfds,  Frank!'  cried  his  mafter, 
after  tailing  it,  '  what  have  you  given 
'  me?  By—,  you  have  poifoned  me!' 
The  fervant,  by  this  expreflion,  recalled 
from  -the  reverie,    afked   ten   thctifand 
pardons  for  his  miftake.     *  But,  Sir,* 
fays  he,  '  the  account  which  that  gentle- 
man,* pointing  to  Squire  Rifie,  *  ha* 
given  of  Lady  Liberal,  was  the  caufe 
of  it;  not  thinking  what  I  was  do- 
ing, when  I  intended  to  give  you  wine 
and  water,  I  have  mixed  thefe  liquors 
together.     I  am  fure,   Sir,  you  will 
pa-  Jon  me,  when  I  a  flu.  re  you,  there 
never  was  a  more  amiable  "woman  5 
and  that  I  am  convinced,  that  there  is 
not  one  word  of  truth  in  all  he  has 
fpoken.1 

This  fpeech  of  Frank's  fummoned 
the  eyes  or  the  whole  company  upon  him. 
His  mafter  then  afked,  what  he  knew  of 
the  Countefs  of  Liberal  ?  When  Frank 
gave  an  account  of  the  affair  of  the  Earl 
of  Flimfy,  his  fecreting  his  lady's  dia- 
monds ;  and  what  Lady  Liberal  had  re- 
fufed  and  fuffered  for  the  can  ft  of  virtue  j 
concluding,  that  it  was  impofiible  that  a 
woman  who  had  done  this  could  have 
been  had  at  Douglas's,  and  that  he  did 
not  believe  a  word  of  it. 

'  Nor  I,'  fays  Jack  Bonnefoy. 

'  And  fo,'  fays  Rifle  to  Frank,  '  you 
'  fay  I  lye  j  do  you,  you  rafcal  ?* 

*  No,'  fays  Frank,  '  I  have  not  yet 
«  faid  fo.' 

*  But  you  think  fo,  yon  fcoundrel  !* 

f  That  I  do,  indeed!'  anfwered 
Frank. 

«  Rafcal !'  replied  Rifle,  <  I'll  break 
'  every  bone  in  your  body,'  rifmg  in  a 
great  wrath. 

*  Indeed,  you  will  not,'  favs  Frank. 
I  wifli  you  would  touch  rne  with  one 
finger.     I  dare  fay,  that   the  whole 
company  would  be  pleafed  to  fee  you 
thrcfhed  within  an  inch  of  your  life  ; 
which  you  (hall  certainly  be. — Sir,' 

ays  he,  turning  to  his  mafter,  *  you  will 
have  the  goodnefs  to  pardon  me,  in 
defending  the  character  of  all  that  is 
virtuous,  from  the  (lander  of  that  man. 
who  calls  liimfelf  a  gentleman ;  and  if 
X  «  I  do 
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'  I  do  not  prove  this  to  all  your  fatisfac- 

*  tions,I  will  confent  to  any  punifhment 
'  you  (hall  think  fit  to  inflict  upon  me.' 

'  A  fenfible  fellow,  by. !'  fays 

Jack  Bonnefoy. 

'  Nay,  Frank,'  fays  his  matter,  '  I 
'  cannot  blame  you,  if  what  you  fay  be 
«  true.  I  think  Rifle's  {laddering  an 

*  innocent  lady  has  reduced  him,    at 
'  leaft,  to  your  level.' 

Rifle  then  vowed  veogeance  againfl 
Frank,  and  fwore  by  his  Maker  athou- 
fand  times,  that  he  had  her  at  Douglas's ; 
till  Frank,  out  of  ail  patience,  fwore  he 
lyed,  and  he  would  prove  it  to  the  com- 
pany. 

There  was,befides  the  apparentair  of 
truth  which  was  vifible  in  Frank's  face, 
the  known  character  of  Rifle  for  dander- 
Ing  women  of  reputation,  and  endea- 
vouring to  lye  away  their  characters, 
which  inclined  the  company  to  believe 
the  fervant  rather  than  the  gentleman. 

After  dinner,  the  common  healths 
were  drank  j  Rifle  fwearing  between  each 
toaft,  that  he  would  be  the  death  of 
Frank,  and  infifting  on  his  being  turned 
away  by  his  mailer.  To  which  it  was 
anfwered,  that  he  was  already  leaving  his 
fervice.  *  But  faith,  Rifle,'. fays  the 
mafter  of  the  treat,  «  you  have  fo  often 
vaunted  of  affairs  with  women  whom 
you  never  faw,  that  I  cannot  fay  that 
I  am  forry  to  fee  you  fo  treated  by  a 
footman.  And  give  me  leave  to  tell 
you,  that  this  fellow  has  never  told 
me  a  falfhood  during  his  ferving  me ; 
and  at  prefent  he  leaves  me  much 
againft  my  will. 

'  He  has  fomething  in  him  above  the 
common  rate  of  domefticks;  and  will 
be  very  apt  to  fearch  this  thing  to  the 
bottom,  to  yov.r  no  very  great  honour, 
if  what  you  have  faid  be  not  true.' 
The  whole  anfwer  to  this  was,  that  by 
«  •  it  was  true. 

During  this  time,  Frank  was  deter- 
mined to  take  ample  vengeance  of  this 
infamous  fellow.  He  fn  ft  thought  of  ac- 
quainting the  Earl  of  Liberal  with  it;  but 
then,  fearing  for  the  life  of  that  lord, 
which  was  fb  dear  to  the  Countefs  of 
Liberal,  his  nfft-ftion  for  that  lady  pre- 
ferring her  enfe  to  his  own  fafety,  he  de- 
termined, in  a  letter  to  Rifle,  to  pedbnate 
the  earl,  and  demand  fatisfac\ion  for 
thus  treating  the  countefs's  character. 

He  therefore,  whillt  the  company  was 
Ml  at  his  mailer's,  wrote  the  following 
ktter,  which  he  connived  to  be  biou.'ht 


by  a  porter,  and  delivered  into  Squire 
Rifle's  own  hand. 

«  SIR, 

*  T  Am  this  minute  acquainted  by  the 
'  fervant,  who  this  day  waited  at 
dinner,  that  you  have  faid,  that  you 
had  my  Lady  Liberal  at  Douglas's. 
If  you  can  prove  this  to  be  true,  I  fhall 
forgive  you  :  if  not,  as  I  am  con- 
vinced you  cannot,  I  here  require  fa. 
tisfa£lion  to-morrow  morning  ;  and  if 
you  refufe  meeting  me,  and  appoint- 
ing the  place,  I  will  kick  you  wherever 
I  meet  you.  Yours, 

'  LIBERAL.* 


This  letter  being  delivered,  a  ghaftly 
palenefs  llole  upon  the  face  of  Squire 
Rifle  j  and  an  odour,  lefsfragrant,thoMgh 
more  powerful,  than  the  damaik-rofe, 
tranfpired  from  the  parts  below. 

This  being  perceived  by  Jack  Bon- 
nefoy — *  Damn  you,  Rifle,'  fays  he, 
'  what  news  have  you  received  ?  It  ope - 
'  rates  ftrongly  upon  you,  I  perceive.' 
Frank  ftood  to  afk  if  there  was  any  mef- 
fageto  be  returned,  and  beheld  this  token 
of  diftrefs  with  great  pleafure. 

'  Sirrah,  you  rafcal !'  fays  Rifle  to 
Frank,  *  this  is  your  doing,  yon  dog ! 
'  Do  you  betray  the  fecrets  which  pal* 
*  at  your  mailer's  tabk  ?' 

'  Sir,'  fays  Frank,  *  you  irritated  me 
<  to  it.' 

*  Read  the  letter,'  fays  the  mafter  of 
the  houfe. 

Which  being  done  by  Jick  Bonnefoy, 
and  coming  to  thele  words — '  If*  you  can 
prove  this  to  be  true,  I  fhall  forgive 
you.'—*  Why,  Rifle,'  fays  he,  *"«  if 
you  have  any  proof  of  the  truth  of 
what  you  have  laid,  here  is  no  danger.' 
1  Ay!'  fays  Rifle;  *  but  how  do  I 
know  whether  his  lordfhip  wUi  be  fa- 
tisfied  with  the  proof  which  I  fhall 
bring?  I  never  intended  this  mould 
come  to  his  ears!' 

'  That  I  believe,*  fays  Bonnefoy; 
yet  I  cannot  blame  Frank  for  difcover- 
ing  it.  There  are  but  three  things  of 
which  you  can  chufe.  Either  to  give 
him  fatisfaftion,  like  a  man  of  ho- 
nour ;  afk  his  pardon,  and  own  your- 
felf  a  fcoundi  el ;  or  prove  that  which 
you  have  after ted  to  be  true.' 
At  this  Rifle  was  all  in  a  cold  fweat  $ 
which  Frank  perceiving,  told  him  the 
porter  waited  an  anlwir. 

This  moment  wLo  fhould  enter  to  the 
company* 
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company,  but  young  Captain  Firebrace, 
half-cocked.  It  leems  he  was  defigned 
to  be  of  the  company,  but  being  pre- 
engaged,  had  dined  at  another  place,  and 
was  come  hither  to  fiaifti  his  evening's 
potation. 

After  having  fainted  the  mafter  of  the 
houfe,  he  cried  out — '  Oh !  my  old 
friend  Rifle,  what,  are  you  here?  I 
have  not  feen  you  fince  I  met  you  at 
Douglas's.' 

To  thisBonnefoy  replied — '  Firebrace, 
you  are  come  in  a  happy  time,  to  ex- 
tricate your  friend  Rifle  from  a  damned 
dilemma,  into  which  he  is  gotten.  It 
feems  the  Earl  of  Liberal  has  heard 
that  this  gentleman  has  defamed  his 
ccurtefs,  by  faying,  he  had  her  at 
Douglas's,  and  has  fent  to  him  to  de- 
mand fatisfaftion  ;  ?.nd  at  prefenthe  is 
at  a  lofs  whether  he  mall  fight  him, 
acknowledge  he  has  been  in  the 
wrong,  or  bring  proof  of  what  he  has 
faid.' 

'  Oh !'  fays  Firebrace,  *  I  am  the  man 
in  the  world  the  beft  able  to  fet  this 
matter  right;  and  I  here  undertake, 
upon  my  honour,  to  prove  that  Rifle 
had  her  at  Douglas's!1  This  made 
Frank  tremble  to  the  heart}  as  he  knew 
this  gentleman  was  a  man  of  ftrift  ho- 
nour, an4  the  whole  company  was  ftag- 
gered  at  this  declaration ;  yet  Rifle  feerrr- 
ed  to  exprefs  no  fatisfa&ion  at  thefc 
words. 

'  Pray  tell  us  then,'  fays  the  mafter  of 
the  houfe,  '  how  it  was?"  Firebrace  then 
difclofed  the  whole  affair,  as  we  have  al- 
ready related  it;  at  which  Frank's  heart 
dancing  with  joy,  he  cried  out—*  Did 
'  not  I  tell  you,  Sir,  he  was  a  liar?* 
All  the  company  beholding  Rifle  with 
abhorrence,  and 'Frank  with  pleafure; 
Bonnefoy  faying — *  I  ever  believed  the 

*  dog  was  an  errant  fcoundrel ;  yet  I 
'  rould  not  have  imagined  him  fo  tho- 

*  roughly  abandoned  and  infamous,  as 
'  he  now  appears  to  be.' 

*  Well,'  fays  Firebnce,  'what  do  you 
'  intend  doing,  Rifle  ?  You  will  not 
'  fight,  I  know;  and  your  proving  the 
'  truth  of  what  you  intended,  is  impof- 

*  fihle.'     At  this,  Rifle  fancied  he  had 
conceived  a  lucky  thought:  *  I  did  not 
'  fay  I  lay  with   her  at  Douglas's;  I 
'  only  raid  that  I  had  her  there ;  and  this 
'  is  true,  and  you  can  prove  it.' — «  You 
1  bale  fellow!'    fays    Firebrace j  'this 

*  fcreening  yourfelf  under  the  double 
'  meaning  of  your  expreffion,  is   yet 


'  more  infamous  than  the  thing  itfelf. 
'  Did  not  you  intend  that  this  company 
'  ftiould  believe  that  you  had  enjoyed 
'  this  virtuous  lady,  and  to  contaminate 
'  her  character? 

'  Write  a  letter  to  the  earl,  and  ac- 
'  knowledge  your  being  a  rafcal ;  and 
'  then  hide  your  infamous  head  in  the 
'  country,  from  all  human  fociety,'  fays 
Bonnefoy. 

'  I  can  do  the  latter,  withoutacknow- 
'  ledging  that  I  am  a  rafcal,  under  my  - 
'  own  hand;   and  I  will  decamp  to- 
'  morrow,'  fays  Rifle. 

'  Infenfible  brute  !'  fays  Bonnefoy. 
'  Here,  Frank,  I  give  him  over  to  your 
'  cha&fement.' — '  Then,'  fays  Frank, 
'  he  (hall  write  before  he  leaves  this 
f  houfe,  and  give  an  account  of  his  be- 
'  haviour,  under  his  own  hand,  or  I 
c  will  die  if  he  efcapes.'— '  Well  faid, 
*  Frank,'  fays  Firebrace. 

Accordingly,  Squire  Rifle  being  fup- 
plied  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  would 
have  written  an  anfwer;  when,  after 
many  attempts,  he  cried—'  Damme,  if 
'  I  know  what  to  fay.' — '  Write  after 
'  me,'  fays  Bonnefoy.  When  taking 
the  pen,  he  wiote  what  follows,  as  Bon- 
nefoy dictated. 

«    MY  tORD, 

«  TN  anfer   to  yore  lord/hip's   letter, 

A  «  whitch  demands  me  ether  to  gife 

'  you  proofe  of  what  I  hafe  propigated 

*  againft  yore  countis,  or  fatisfacfhionj 
'  I  hear  acr.olitch  the  hole  to  be  an  in- 
'  famus  ly.     And  that  I  am  a  moft  no- 
'  torious — '  (here  Bonnefoy  pronounc- 
ing the  word  Scoundrel,  Rifle  defired  to 
be  excufed  from  inferring  that.  '  Write, 
'  damn  you,'  fays  Bonnefoy, '  or  Frank 
'  mall  twig  your  nofe  from  your  face.* 
Frank  ftretching  forth  his  hand  in  rea- 
dinefs ;  at  which   he  wrote  Scoundril) 

*  for  hafeing  tradufed  the  moft  virtuns 
'  of  weemin.     I  afk  yore  lordfhip  ten 
'  thotifant  pardons  for  this  fcandalu* 
'  behafior.  And  am, your  tncft  obedient, 
'  bumble  far<vantt 

'  THOMAS  RIFLE.* 

*  See  how  the  rafcal  fpells!'  fays 
Bonnefoy,  taking  the  letter.  '  Is  it  not 
'  a  reflection  on  human  kind,  that  fuch 
'  illiterate  and  infamous  fellows  can  find 
'  admiflion  into  good  company,  throvigh 
'  the  deceit  of  ^i  laced  coat,  and  a  thou  - 
'  fand  a  year  ;  when  merit  and  learning 
'  are  almoft  excluded,  what  is  miftakenly 
Xa  'called* 
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«  called,  the  bed  focicty,  becaufe  they 
'  may  happen  to  want  thefe  reauifites  ?' 

The  letter  was  folded,  italic!,  and 
given  to  Frank,  to  lend  it  to  his  lord- 
fhip.  Rifle  was  commitied,  at  the  fame 
time,  to  be  turned  down  ftairs  by  Frank, 
alfo,  by  the  general  confent  of  all  pre- 
fent. 

The  next  day  he  withdrew  into  the 
country  for  a  few  months ;  debauched 
all  the  pretty  girls  in  his  neighbourhood; 
till  afraid  of  beingjultly  treated  accord- 
ing to  his  deferts,  in  that  part,  he  re- 
turned to  London;  and,  at  prefent,  his 
whole  lii'i  is  (pent  in  taverns  and  bagnios; 
feeking  new  faces  to  ruin  and  dcftroy, 
and  to  be  duped  by  bawds  and  panders. 


CHAP.     LXXil. 

FRANK'S   CHARACTER   GAINS  UNI- 
VERSAL APPLAUSE. 

THIS  tranfa£Hon  foon  got  abroad 
into   the   world ;  and,   in  a  very 
little  time,  reached  the  ears  of  Earl  Li- 
beral.    When  his  lordfhip  being  alkcd, 
if  he  knew  any  thing  of  the  ftory,  an- 
fwered,  that  he  believed  the  whole  to  be 
falfe  ;  becaufe  he  was  lure  he  had  never 
written  any  letter  to  Rifle,  or  heard  of 
his  name.     '  At  the  lame  time,1  fays  he, 
Lady  Liberal  was  really  treated  in  the 
manner  this  ftory  relates ;  but  as  me 
knew  not  the  name  of  the  perfon,  I 
never  could  find  an  opportunity  of  chaf- 
tifmgthe  villain,  or  thanking  the  gen- 
tleman who  refcued  her  from  his  hands; 
both  of  which  I  had  moft  certainly 
done.     However,'  fays   the  earl,  '  I 
tii ink  I  law  the  fervant,  who  is  laid  to 
have  been  engaged  in  this  affair,  enter 
my  houie  not  fix  minutes  fmce ;  we 
will  know  the  truth  of  this  ftory/ 
Accordingly,  Frank  being  introduced, 
the  dory  was  told  by  him  as  it  really 
pafled .     When  the  earl  aflcing  Frank, 
how  he  came  to  ufe  his  name  without  his 
confent. — '  I  would  not  nin  the  lifque 
'  of  giving  pain  to  my  lady,  by  your 
4  pumfliing  ibbada  man  ;  and  therefore 
'  pre(  umed  to  ufe  your  iordfliip's  name 
'  in  the  letter/ 

'Ah!1  but  Frank,'  fays  her  lady- 
ftr.p,  *  what  if  this  man  had  accepted  the 
4  challenge  ?' 

*  Then,  Madam,'  fnys  he,  *  I  would 
4  have  met  himdifguifcd  in  my 


*  cloaths ;  defended  your  innocence;  and 
'   prtferved  my  lord,  who  n  you  love  fo 

*  well,    from  all  chance  ok  being  in- 

*  Deferving,  gciu-rous  creature'/  anr 
fwcred  her  ladyihip  •,  my  lord  and  all 
the  company  agreeing  in  that  truth. 
Frank  bowed  very  low,  almoit  immortal 
in  his  own  opinion,  by  thepleafure  which 
thefe  words  imparted  to  his  foul. 

He  then  gave  the  letter  which  Rifle 
had  written,  into  the  hands  of  the  earl ; 
which  afforded  no  little  diverfion  to  the 
company  prefent,  and  retired. 

CHAP.     LXXIII. 

A  SMALL  INCIDENT  AT  RANELAGH, 
WHICH  TURNS  OUT  TO  THE  NO 
GREAT  HONOUR  OF  THE  RIGHT 
HONOURABLE  CAPTAIN  CHARLtS 
BOUNCE. 

THIS  evening,  the  earl  and  his  lady 
were  to  be  accompanied  with  Lady 
Flimfy,  and  a  gentleman  his  friend,  to 
Ranelagh.  This  was  the  firil  time  that 
Ihe  had  made  her  appearance  in  any  pub- 
lick  place  fmce  her  nuptials.  She  was 
dreifcd  extremely  neat,  without  mow  or 
oftentation,  with  few  jewels,  the  earl 
even  preffing  her  to  wear  thofe  flie  had 
on.  And  as  me  was  now  recovered 
from  that  pale  and  languid  look,  which 
her  diitrefs  had  imparted  to  her  counte- 
nance, fiie  appeared  extremely  beautiful. 
Being  accompanied  with  Lady  Flimfy, 
who  \vas  alfo  a  fine  woman,  the  eyes  of 
all  the  company  weiv  upon  her  ;  the  men, 
in  general,  praiiing  her  beauty,  and  the 
women  darting  the  malicious  arrows  of 
envy,  which  rebounded  on  themil-lves, 
without  injuring  her. 

Amongft  thefe  was  the  Earl  Braggard, 
the  father  of  the  Honourable  Captain 
Charles  Bounce,  who  was  alfo  himfclf 
then  prefcnt,  being  returned  from  his. 
\*nyage.  It  feems,  as  it  hath  been  al- 
ready hinted,  this  earl  delighted  much  in 
accounts  of  his  ion's  amours;  in  com- 
plailhnce  to  which  difpofition  of  his  fire, 
this  foa,  as  in  duty  bound,  had  f; 
many  a  lafcivio'.is  talc,  to  entertain  his 
aged  parent,  to  make  his  hours  of  de- 
clining life  pafs  away  pleafantly,  and 
prcvt-nt  him  from  uncafy  thoughts  con- 
cerning another  world  :  a  rare  inltancc  of 
filial  piety  in  funs,  in  this  vvicke.'; 

nerate 
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aerate  agel  nmongft  which  hiftories,the 
manner  in  which  he  had  fucceeded  in  de- 
bauching the  Lady  Liberal  was  one. 

And  here  we  cannot  avoid  lamenting 
the  indifcretion  of  too  many  parents,  who 
cannot  patently  bear  that  their  Ions 
Ihould  give  an  account  of  their  amours 
and  gallantries  before  them,  as  did  this 
Right  Honourable  Lord  Biaggard.  A 
more  general  diipofition  in  fathers  to 
this  behaviour,  we  prefume,  would  pro- 
bably inform  them  of  their  ions  true 
inclinations,  prevent  them  from  feeking 
other  company,  and  frequenting  taverns. 
And,  if  they  would  but  kindly  indulge 
their  propenlities,  and  keep  w — es  in 
their  own  houfes,  for  their  children's 
amufement,  as  they  grow  up,  they  might 
certainly,  in  a  great  meafure,  prevent 
their  frequenting  bagnios  and  brothels, 
and  fquandering  their  money;  the  only 
thing  belonging  to  mar,,  which  at  pre- 
fent  is  thought  worth  faving.  Indeed, 
if  it  was  not  for  the  kind-hearted  difpo- 
iitions  of  Ibme  maid-fervants,  contrary 
to  their  malters  and  millrelTes  know- 
kdge,  things  would  be  much  worfe  than 
they  are.  However,  we  are  not  quite 
out  of  expectation,  to  fee  a  kept-miftrefs 
provided  by  every  noble  father,  for  a 
young  lord, 'in  the  place  of  a  tutor ;  and 
inferior  families,  making  it  one  article 
in  their  agreements  with  the  maid  fer- 
vants,  that  Matter  Jemmy  and  Mafter 
Jacky  ftiall  lie  with  them,  as  foon  as 
they  are  big  enough  to  begin  an  amour  j 
as  the  moft  frugal  and  fafe  method  of 
education,  and  providing  what  is  now 
allowed  to  beib  univerfally  uecefTary  for 
all  young  gentlemen,  and  this  to  the  ut- 
ter ruin  of  bawdy-houfes  and  taverns. 

This  earl,  then,  feeing  the  Countefs  of 
Liberal  at  Ranelagh,  was  relating  the 
itory  of  his  fon  Charles's  amour,  with 
her  to  a  circle  of  fu-rrounding  toad- 
eaters.  His  old  gummy  eyes  twinkled 
with  luft,  like  two  farthing  candles  in 
two  grealy  lockets ;  and  the  flaver  ran 
from  his  toothlefs  mouth,  in  the  recital, 
like  a  hound's  which  has  been  hard 
hunted  ;  his  two  legs  and  his  cane  fcarce 
Supporting  him,  whilft  his  head  nodded 
time  to  the  relation,  like  a  Chinefe  image 
put  in  motion. 

The  Earl  of  Liberal  having  been  di- 
vided from  his  company  by  an  old  friend, 
was  again  following  them,  when  feeing 
a  circle,  he  ftept  up  to  this  which  fur- 
rounded  the  old  Lord  Braggard ;  where 
beiug  unobServed  and  unknown  to  the 


company,  he  overheard  what  this  old  de- 
bauchee was  luScioufly  relating. 

This  infamous  narration  pierced  his 
very  foul.  However,  he  had  temper  Suf- 
ficient  to  relhain  his  refentmem  againlt 
the  veteran  in  luft  and  impotence,  re- 
ferving  it  for  his  fon  Charles,  from 
whom  he  knew  this  lye  muft  have  pro- 
ceeded. 

The  Earl  of  Liberal  had  feen  him  in 
the  room;  but  having  a  thorough  de- 
teftation  of  the  man,  he  had  not  ex- 
changed a  ilngle  word  with  him.  And, 
to  fay  the  truth,  the  Honourable  Captain 
Charles  Bounce  had  carefully  avoided 
meeting  the  earl  in  walking  round,  urged 
to  that  behaviour  by  confcious  «uilti- 

r 

nefs. 

The  Earl  Braggard  finished  his  ac- 
count, by  faying — *  Charles  mall  tell 
'  you  more  of  the  matter  when  he  comes;1 
at  thefe  words  the  Eaii  of  Liberal  with-* 
drew. 

Having  joined  his  lady,  Lady  Flimfy, 
and  another  gentleman  who  accompa- 
nied them;  in  the  fucceeding  round  he 
faw  the  Honourable  Captain  Charles 
Bounce  in.  the  middle  of  this  circle, 
alertly  relating  the  account,  the  old  lord 
tittering  with  joy  at  it,  and  the  company- 
turning  their  eyes  on  the  countefs  and 
her  companions.  As  they  paft,  one  of 
them  fpoke  loud  enough  to  be  heard— 
1  She  is  a  delicious  piece  !* 

Thefe  words  pierced  the  foul  of  Earl 
Liberal;  to  hear  his  lady's  fame  and 
honour  traduced  before  his  face  was  be- 
yond all  human  bearing.  He  therefore 
ftept  on  one  fide,  and  fpeaking  to  a 
waiter,  mewed  him  the  Honourable  Cap- 
tain Charles  Bounce;  when  giving  him 
a  guinea,  he  bid  him  to  fpeak  to  him  Se- 
cretly, and  fay,  That  he  came  with  a 
meflage  from  a  lady,  who  waited  for  him 
at  the  lower  end  of  the  right-hand  fide 
of  the  canal,  in  the  gardens,  going  to- 
wards the  river. 

To  this  place  the  Earl  of  Liberal  parted 
with  all  haite ;  and  the  Honourable  Cap- 
tain Charles  Bounce  followed  him  im- 
mediately; thinking  nothing  lefs  than 
fome  intrigue  would  be  the  conSequence 
of  this  rendezvous.  The  favourite  finger 
was  at  that  time  performing,  and  the 
gardens  quite  empty. 

How  great  was  the  furprize  of  this 
captain,  when  he  discovered  the  Earl  of 
Liberal !  His  joy  funk  away  at  the  fight 
like  the  fenfitive  plant  contracting  at  a 
touch.  However,  he  faid— (  My  lord, 

'  your 


?6o 
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'  your  mod  obedient  fervant.    Is  ityxm 

•  who  have  favoured  me  with  this  mcf- 

•  Cige  ?  Some  joke,  I  fuppofe?' 

*  Villain  1  draw  your  fword,'  replied 
the  earl. 

*  Pi  ithee,  pox !  my  lord,  leave  your 

•  joking  !  You  will  always  be  the  fame 
4  man,  I  fee.  What  is  the  matter  now? % 
fays  the  captain,  not  a  little  fluttered. 

1  You  know  too  well,'  anfwered  the 
earl.  '  Did  not  you  molt  fcandaloufly 
traduce  the  character  of  Lady  Liberal, 
not  five  minutes  fince,  furrounded  with 
that  circle  of  coxcombs?  Sir,  I  heard 
your  lafcivious  old  father  give  an  ac- 
count of  your  having  enjoyed  my  wife, 
which,  you  know,  is  an  infamovs  lye. 
Therefore,  villain  !  inftantly  give  me 
fktisfatEhon  P 

1  My  lord,*  fays  the  captain,  *  you 
know  that  old  men  will  be  prating  filly 
ftuff:  his  head  is  quite  gonej  it  is  not 
my  fault.' 

'  Yes,'  fays  the  earl,  '  but  not  with- 
out your    firft  having  invented,  and 
told  him  this  lye ;  therefore,  by  Hea. 
vt-ns  !  I  will  have  fatisfaction  inftantly.* 
The  Honourable  Captain  Bounce  then 
looked  behind,  to  fee  if  any  one  was 
coming   who    might  part  them,    if  he 
thould  dare  to  engage;  when  no  one  ap- 
pearing, he  cried—*  Dear  Liberal!  do 
pardon  me  ;  upon  my  foul,  I  will  ne- 
ver offend  again  in  this  manner  j  I 
will  alk  pardon  on  my  knees. 
'  Yes,'  fays  the  earl,  l  in  the  middle 
of  that  circle,  where  you  have  endea- 
voured to  blaft  the  reputation  of  all  my 
foul  adores.     Therefore  give  me  fatis- 
faclion  inftantly,  or  march  before  me 

•  to  the  rotunda.* 

The  captain  then  entreating,  told  him, 
be  mull  be  undone  for  ever  if  he  per- 
illed in  this  demand.  The  earl  replied 
— *  And  my  Lydia's  fame  muft  be  for 

•  ever  blighted,    if  it  is  not  complied 

•  with;  therefore,  fcoundrel!  march,  or 

•  your  nole  and  you  lhall  follow  thefe 

•  fingers.' 

No  intreaties  could  prevail.  The 
captain's  land -courage  was  left  on  board 
(hip,  and  he  had  not  brought'  on  (bore 
enough  of  the  ft-a,  to  give  his  right -arm 
vigour  to  draw  his  fword.  He  therefore 
followed  the  earl,  who,  dtreclipg  him  to 
the  place  where  the  Earl  Barggard  uV-ud, 
ipoke  aloud — '  Ik-re,  mifcrcaiu  !  0:1  this 

•  fpot  afk  pinion  ot  this  father  of  your'?, 

•  and  cf  the  conrtxiny,  for  having  abufed 


•  their  ear*  with  lyes,  relating  to  your 

*  amour  with  Lady  Liberal.     On  your 
'  knees  directly  !    This  drew  the  com- 
pany about  them;  when  fome  interfering 
in  favour  of  the  captain,  the  eail  related 
the  ftory,  and  infilled  on  his  doing  niftier 
to  his  wife,  by  fpeaking   truth  on  the 
very  fpot  where  he  had  ut.ered  the  lye, 
or  giving  him  the  fatisfaclicn  of  a  gen- 
tleman.    This  being  tho-.ght  reafonable 
by  moft   prefem,   Captain  Bounce  was 
obliged  to  aflc  pardon  on   his  knees,  for 
what  he  had  faid,  and  to  declare  that 
the  whole  account  was  a  lye,  as  he  had 
related  it. 

Thus  the  character  of  the  moft  virtu 
ous  of  women  was  publickly  juftified, 
from  the  malicious  lyes  of  infamous 
cowards;  and  the  tongue  of  (lander  much 
iilenced  from  fpeaking  to  the  difpraifeof 
Lydia,  Countefs  of  Liberal.  / 


CHAP.      LXXIV. 

TRUE  INSTANCES  OF  FILIAL  PIETY 
IN  THE  COUNTESS;  PATERNAL 
FONDNESS  IN  THE  MOTHER;  AND 
HUMANE  POLITENESS  IN  THE 
EARL.  THE  TRUE  TEST  OF  SIN- 
CERE LOVE. 

>"TpHE  filial  piety  which  the  new-mar- 
A  ried  lady  had  manifefted  to  her 
parent  was  now  more  confpicuous  than 
ever;  the  good  old  woman  recovering 
with  amazing  progrefs,  by  this  change 
of  her  circumftanccs.  It  was  an  object 
more  delightful  than  flowery  lawns  and 
falling  waters,  waving  woods  and  crag- 
gy rocks,  divevfified  with  all  that  is  pic- 
turefque  in  architecture  .and  animals, 
heightened  by  funfhire,  to  behold  the 
beauteous  face  of  Lydia,  Countefs  of 
Liberal,  at  the  approach  of  her  venera- 
ble mother.  Her  eyes  Ihed  innumerable 
rays  of  piety  and  joy;  duty  exalted  every 
feature;  and  this,  becaufe  the  moft  cap- 
tivating powers  of  the  foul  muft  animate 
the  face  of  human  nature  at  thefe  mo. 
mcnts:  an  idea  of  pleafure  which  muft  for 
ever  be  deficient  in  furveying  the  ' 
of  Itill-life,  where  thole  active  virtues  are 
known  not  to  rcfule. 

No  company,  no  engagement,  in  her 
own  houfe,  co'iiil  prevent  the  u 
from  attending  her  ir.othcr  when  fl;e  re- 
tired to  reiL     The  lip  of  <!-,i:v  was  al- 
ways pi  tiled  to  that  of  patcrnil  love; 
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whofe  blefling  followed  the  a&ion,  im- 
parted infinite  delight  to  the  heart  of 
Lydia. 

«  Go,  my  child/  flie  faid  ;  *  may  the 
'  God  of  all  continue  to  fhower  thole 
«  blcffings  on  thy  head,  with  which  lie 
<  has  already  diftinguiflied  and  rewarded 
'  thy  piety  and  virtue  !' 

Such  are  the  effect  of  minds  at  eafe, 
Mrs.  Fairchild  became,  gay  again,  and 
like  one  who  had  renewed  the  vigour  of 
life. 

Jheearl  himfelf  being  valtty  delighted 
with  her  company,  and  contriving,  by 
every  amiable  acYion  to  give  her  pleafure, 
who  was  the  fource  of  ib  great  joy  to  his 
lovely  Lydia,  often  converfed  with  her, 
and  was  much  entertained  with  her  con- 
vert ation.  And  when  the  deep  impref- 
fions  of  her  former  anguifti  would  ie- 
dtice  her  tale  to  deviate  into  accounts  of 
part  fnfferings,  fo  natural  to  age,  the 
earl,  with  all  the  politenefs  of  good-na- 
ture, led  her  from  thefe  melancholy  re- 
lations, and  told  her,  That  miferies  to 
mankind  were  only  the  moments  of 
eclipfe,  which  heightened  and  endeared 
the  hours  of  i'infhine;  means  in  the 
hand  of  Providence,  like  fhades  from 
the  painter's  pencil,  which  give  ftrength 
and  beauty  to  the  whole;  without  which, 
life  would  be  one  glare  of  undiftinguiih- 
ed  folly,  or  flat  exhibition  of  indiffer- 
ence, without  relief,  attraction,  or  plea- 
fure. 

'  Indeed,  my  ford,'  anfwered  the  ve- 
nerable mother,  «  I  believe  thio  may  be 

*  true;  and  yet,  alas!  I  fear,  miferable 

*  as  I  have  long  been,  that  I  (hall  even 

*  have  reafon  to  repent  my  being  known 
'  to  you/ 

'  To  me,  Madam!'  fays  the  earl,  not 
a  little  amazed.  *  How  can  that  be  ap- 

*  prehended?' 

'  My  lord,'  fays  (he,  '  before  I  was 
'  careffed  and  diilinguimed  by  your  af- 
'  fecYion  and  goodnefs,  before  my  dear 
'  child  was  rendered  the  happiett  of  wo- 
'  men  in  the  arms  of  the  belt  of  men,  I 

*  hourly  wiihed    for    my  leaving  this 
'  world:  now,  alas!  fuch  is  the  weak- 

*  nefs  of  human  nature,  I  fear  your  ge- 
'  nerous  behaviour  has  made  my  days 

*  ib  agreeable  to  me,  that  I  mall  relin- 

*  quilh  this   life  with  reluctance,    and 
'  view  my  hopes  of  heaven  with  more  in- 
'  difference  than  before.' 

The  earl,  pleafedwith  this  reply, could 
Scarce  exprefs,  the  riling  tear  hindering 
him,  that  luch  apprehenlions  ihould  not 


deter  him  from  behaving  In  the  fame 
manner,  and  wilhing  her  days  might  be 
many.  '  Happy,  Madam,  they  fliall  be, 

*  as  far  as  human  means  have  power/ 
he  laid,  *  to  make  them  fo.' 

At  thefe  words  the  countefs  entered 

the  apartment  ;  when  the  earl  ran  to  lier, 

and  catching  her  in  his  arms,  feized  a 

kifs,  telling  her  how  elegantly  he  had  been 

complimented  by  her  dear  mother :  then 

dill  preffing  her  to  his  bofom,  he  faid  to 

Mrs.  Fail  child — *  Is  it  poflible,  Madam, 

for  my  grateful  heart  to  accomplifli 

half  the  happinefs  I  wim  to  impart  to 

the  mother  of    this   lovely   woman ; 

who  has  given  me  my  all,  my  deareft 

Lydia?' 

*  Happy  parent!    happy  daughter  1* 
faid  the  mother,  when  excels  of  joy  held 
their  tongues  mute. 

After  this  lilence,  the  earl,  addrefTing 
himfelf  to  Mrs.  Fairchild,  faid—*  Ma- 
'  dam,  I  wifh  you  would  aflift  me  in 

*  prevailing  on  this  rebellious  huffy  to 
'  decorate  her  perfon  with  jewels,  as  be- 

*  comes  the  rank  (he  is  now  entitled  to. 

*  Is  there  a  woman  in  England  befides, 
'  who  would  refufe  five  thoufandpounds- 

*  worth  of  diamonds,  which  I  Iblicit  to 
'  be  permitted  to  prefent  her  ?' 

'  My  lord/  replied  the  countefs,  '  if 
'  that  could  make  either  you  or  my  Celt 

*  happier,  I  would  with  pleafure  accept 
'  of  them.     Will  your  feeing  me  cover- 
'  ed  with  gems  create  one  grain  more 

*  of  true  love  for  me  ?' 

1  No/  lays  he,  *  that  is  impoflible/ 

*  To  what  intent  (hall  I  adorn  myfelf, 
'  then  r  me  replied. 

'  To  prove  to  the  world  how  much  I 

*  love  you/  fays  the  earl. 

*  My  lord,  you  give  me  and  the  world, 

*  what  is  infinitely  a  greater  proof  of 
'  fincere  paffion,  than  the  gems  of  Jn- 

*  doltan  can  bequeath :  vanity  even  may 
'  induce  a  lord  to  decorate  his  conlbrt, 
'  and  many  other  motives;  bu:  he  that 
'  gives-  me  his  time,  who  hears  ail  I  fay 
'  with  delight,  and  gazes  on  my  race 

*  with  rapture,  beftows  on  me  the  moft 
'  effential  proof  of  fmcereft  affection. 
'  Give  that  boon,  and  let  whatever  wives 
'  that  approve  of  them  receive  the  bau- 
'  bles  of  finery  from  the  hands  of  their 
'  hufbands.     She  that  truly  loves,  will 
'  think  with  me;    and    flie   who  does 
'  not,  poffeffes  a  venal  ibul,   bought  by 
'  fallacious  prefents,  and  is  at  bottom 
'  open    to  the  purchnfe  of  every  man 
'  that  chuies  to  bid  higher  for  her  heart." 
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•  '  Very  fublime  inde-:-d,  Madam;  and 

•  extremely  fentimental.  Will  this  con- 

•  tinue?' 

'  Yes,  my  lord,  it  will  I  am  fare;  be- 
'  caufe  my  fxjait  will  not  permit  me  to 

•  believe  that  you  will  ever  defert  me.' 

'  Generous  creature!'  fays  the  earl. 

•  You  thinly  of  me  as  I  will  deferve.' 


CHAP.      LXXV. 

THE  COUNTESS'S  OPINION  OF  DRESS. 
LADY  FLIMSY'S  ARRIVAL;  AND  A 
RESOLUTION  TO  GO  TO  THE  MAS- 
QUERADE, 

AT  this  time  there  was  a  mafque- 
rade  preparing  to  he  held  at  Ra- 
ii'-hgh.  The  earl  profled  his  countefs  to 
go  thither;  and  as  the  ladies  had  intend- 
ed making- the  mo  ft  fplendid  appearance, 
he  de fired  me  would  be  drefled  in  the  moll 
magnificent  and  co.'tly  manner.  *  Here 

*  you  will  he  difguifed;  and  Lady  Flimiy 
'  will  gladly  be  your  companion.' 

<  My  lord/  lays  foe,  <  I  mall  foon 
'  bj  known,  though  difguifed  :  and  as  I 

*  am  Bfiyfelf  already  the  envy  of  many 

*  women,  who  wifh  to  enjoy  the  happi- 

*  nefs  of   your  contort,  there  may  be 
'  many  difoleafing  things  uttered  from 

*  behind  a  mafk,  which  the  fame  lips 
'  would  not  have  courage  to  pronounce 
*•  with  a  bare  face;  and  this  finery  will 

*  but  diltinguilh  me  the  more  confpicu- 

*  or/Iy  the  blazing  {tar  of  ill  omen  to 

*  their  felicity. 

During  this  con verfation,  Lady  Flimfy 
came  to  vifit  the  countefs.  When  the 
converiation  continuing,  the  vifcountefs 
iaki — *  Madam,  it  is  my  opinion  that 
'  you  will  do  well  to  fee  a  mafquerade; 

*  and  I  dare  fay  one  will  fuffice  for  yo::r 

*  life ;  for  to  people  who  examine  their 

*  pleaiures,  this  can  have  no  charms  to 

*  create  a  repetition. 

*  At  the  fame  time,  Madam,  v/hat 

'  you  fay  has  much  truth   in  it.     The 

'  tongues  of  malevolence  will  match  this 

'  opportunity  of  invading  the  ears  of  in- 

1  nocence,  if  you  are  diftinguifhed  by 

1  your  drefs.     Therefore,  to  avoid  that 

*  difapreeable  taflc,  1  will  appear  as  the 

*  highly  decorated   pcrlbn;  and   you  as 

*  you  pleafe.  By  which  the  whole  power 

*  of  their  malice  againll  you  will  bedi- 
«  reeled  to  me;  out   of  \vhich  we  mall 

*  -draw  fome  ainuleinent.' 

(•   sv:is  then  n^ix-.d  that  Lady  Flimfy 


foould  be drcfled  with  prreat  magnificence, 
and  Lady  Liberal  with  great  umpltcnvj 
and  that  in  this  manner  my  lord  mould 
attend  them  to  the  mafqucrude. 

My  Lady  Flimfy  had  yet  another  view; 
which  was,  that  of  meeting  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood,  who  flu-  heard  had  followed  her 
to  town,  and  intended  bein;;  at  Rane- 
lagh,  as  he  concluded  the  vilcountefs 
would  be  prclentat  this  entertainment. 

The  evening  being  come,  the  ladies 
prepared;  and,  accompanied  by  the  earl 
and  another  gentleman,  i-roceeded  in  their 
coach  to  Ranelagh ;  where  what  hap- 
pened to  be  the  converiation  and  inci- 
dents, fhall  be  ieen  in  the  following 
chapter. 


CHAP.      LXXVI. 

LADY  BETTY  WRIGGLE  MISTAKES 
HER  OBJECT,  AND  MEETS  A  DE- 
FEAT IN  HER  RAILLERY.  RE- 
FLECTIONS ON  THE  CHARACTERS 
AT  MASQUERADES,  AND  THAT 
ENTERTAINMENT.  A  RESOLU- 
TION. 

TJOWEVER,  before  we  fet  the  com- 
JL  JL  pany  forth,  we  mall  comply  with 
the  requeft  of  thofe  ladies  who  delight 
in  defcriptive  finery.  Lady  Flimiy  was 
habited  like  Diana,  in  a  paftoral  drefs, 
of  white  fattin,  with  a  bow  in  her  hand, 
and  a  quiver  of  arrows  on  her  moulders; 
her  forehead  was  adorned  with  a  crefcent 
of  diamonds;  and  her  "head,  neck,  and 
bofom,  decorated  richly  with  jewels ; 
fhe  had  blackened  her  hair,  to  give  her- 
felf  the  greater  refemblance  of  the  coun- 
tefs. Lady  Liberal  and  the  two  gen- 
tlemen were  in  dominos. 

This  figure,  fo  fine,  foon  attracted 
the  eyes  of  the  aficmbly,  which  was  viry 
numerous  :  at  firit  a  thoufand  guefles 
were  made  who  (he  could  be;  till,  at 
length,  it  was  univerfally  agreed,  me 
could  be  no  other  than  the  new  countefs. 

Lady  Betty  Wriggle,  beholding  this 
profulion  of  diamonds,  was  not  a  little 
JHcenfed  againft  her  h::ppy  fituationj 
for,  in  truth,  it  was  the  expectation  of 
pomp  and  drefs  that  hail  attracted  this 
lady's  liking  to  the  earl,  and  no  fymna- 
thetic  fenfation  of  true  pafTion,  an  1  wir- 
ing in  unifon  and  delight  to  the  touches 
of  celeitial  love  in  her  hofom. 

She  therefore  determined  to  mortify 
litr  as  much  as  fhe  could ;  and,  as  (he 
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Relieved  herfelf  unknown  to  the  countefs, 
fhe  was  the  more  free  in  engaging  in 
thatdefign.  , 

She  therefore  began  with  Lady  Flimfy, 
(miftaking  her  object)  who  had  learnt 
her  whole  proceedings  with  Mrs.  Make- 
mode,  and  Mrs.  Clench,  and  knew  her 
voice. 

1  Pray,  Madam,*  fays  Lady  Betty, 
'  how  does  Mrs.  Clench  do?' 

*  You  can  better  inform  me,  Madam,' 
fays  the  vifcountefs,  *  as  you  are  the 

*  woman  that  have  taken  the  lodgings 

*  which  I  left,  I  fuppofe.' 

This  was  no  very  promiimg  begin- 
ning ;  however,  being  nettled  with  this 
anfwer,  me  proceeded. 

*  You  grow  pert,  Madam,  fmce  you 
«  have  caught  your  lea-calf:  pray,  is  that 

*  the  bow  and  arrow  with  which  you 
i '  wo-jnded  the  monfter?' 

«  Madam,'  fays  Lady  Flimfy, «  I  am 
•  *  pert  and  proud  too,  in  wounding  that 
j «  heart  which  you  mot  at,  and  was  in- 
!'  vulnerable  from  your  (hafts.', 

'  I  (hoot  at  his  heart !  Pretty  little  in- 

|*  ncKent;  you   will   one  day  bequeath 

1  that  crefcent  on  your  head,  to  the  fore- 

i*  head  of  your  dearee,  I  prefume." 

'  Madam,  he  tells  me  he  would  rather 

*  have  it  from  my  hands  than  ycur's  ; 

*  but  I  mall  endeavour  to  keep  it  my- 

*  felf,  becaufe  I  know  you  envy  it  me.' 
<  Why,  really,  Madam,  you  profited 

1 '  much  by  your  ftudies  in  Covent  Gar- 
1  derL/  fays  Lady  Betty. 

'  That  will  be  an  encouragement  for 
t  *  you,  I  hope,  Madam,  to  ply  there, 
1  *  and  nnifh  your  character,  which  wants 
'  only  that  to  compleat  it.' 

During  this  time,  the  laugh  ran  high 
againft  Lady  Betty  Wriggle :  fhe  there- 
fore withdrew,  with  faying — '  Train  up 

*  a  child!1—'  True,'  fays^Lady  Flirajyj 

*  and  you  prove  that,  when  it  is  old,  it 

*  will  keep  to  the  fame  way  it  was  bred  in .' 
This  ftroke  of  old  was  the  fevered  of 

all ;  for  Lady  Betty's  years  had  already 
exceeded  the  game,  and  the  fymptomsof 
old  maid  began  to  appear  vifible,  or  ra- 
ther too  vifible,  in  her  face  and  difpcli- 
tion;  me  therefore  ,'heeredoff,  and  chang- 
ed her  domino. 

Mr.  Sweetwood,  believing  this  fplen- 
clicl  figure  to  be  Lady  Liberal,  concluded 
the  other  was  Lady  Flimfy;  the  head  of 
her  domino  was  up,  to  conceal  her  hair; 
he  therefor.^  began  with  afking  her  when 
flie  left  Worceilerfhire;  Lady  Liberal 
Enfvvered,  with  faying,  fhe  never  was  in 


that  country;  'You  are  miftaken,  Sir; 
you  take  me  for  the  lady  whom  you 
periecuted  at  the  Wells :  I  fuppofe  Ihe 
has  left  that  country  to  fly  your  im- 
pertinence, and  you  are  following  her. 
What,  you  attempt  a  dowager-vif. 
countefs !  A  mo  deft  country  fquire 
indeed  !  A  lady  of  honour  for  a  coun-x 
try  fquire!' 

Lady  Flimfy  hearing  this,  faid  flic 
could  give  him  fome  intelligence  con- 
cerning his  fugitive  :  '  She  is  to-morrow 

*  morning  to   be  married  to  my  Lord 
'  Beef,  and  is- come  to  town  with  that 
'  intent;    you  imagine,  I  fuppofe,  the 
1  world  is  unacquainted  with  your  being 
'  forbidden  her  houfe.' 

This  ftroke  was  too  Interefting  for 
Sweetwood  to  trifle  with :  he  faid — *  Tell 
'  me,  I  implore  you,  Madam,  whoever 

*  you  are,  if  what  you  fay  be  true,  that 
'  I  may  fly  this  kingdom  :  I  cannot  bear 
'  to  live  and  behold  her  in   another's 

*  arms.' 

'  "Poor  love-fick  fwainP  fays  Lady 
Fiimfy;  'follow,  me,  and  I  will  explain 

*  the  whole  matter  to  you;'  the  company 
that  was  with  her  accompanying  them  5 
when  being  withdrawn  into  a  corner, 
fne  began  to  tell  Mr.  Sweetwood  a  tale 
of  well-imagined  falfhocd;  affuring him 
that  Lady  Flimfy  had  abuiecl  his  paffion 
for  her,  that  (lie  was  feduced  by  the  love 
of  riches  to  marry  Lord  Beef,  as  he  was 
called,  and  many  other  things;  all  which 
being  founded  on  psflages  that  he  kne'.v 
to  be  true,  and  heightened   by  fancy, 
with  much  probable  circumftance,  had  a 
ft  range  efrecl  upon   him.     '  And  now, 

Sir,'  fays  fhe,  '  that  you  may  not  be 
induced  to  believe,  that  becaufe  this  is 
faid  behind  a  mafic,  it  contains  nothing 
but  raillery,  I  will  difcover  who  I  an* 
to  you;'  when  juft  taking  off  her 
mafque,  Sweetwood  beheld  the  face  of 
her  he  adored. 

How  great  and  unexpected  was  thi$ 
difcoveiy!  The  tide  of  joy,  which  had 
been  ebbing  from  his  bofom,  during 
this  relation,  returned  with  fuch  impe- 
tuofity,  it  aimoit  overflowed  his  foul; 
the  eyes  of  Lady  Fiim*/,  the  mafk  be- 
ing removed,  like  the  fun  beams,  when 
an  fcclipie  pa(Tes,off,  darting  light,  heat, 
and  chearfulnefs,  through  his  whole  fa- 
bric. 

Sweetwocd  then  joined  the  party. 

During  the  evening,    Lady  Liberal 

could  not  avoid  drawing  this  reflection 

from  the  ill  accord  between  the  charac- 
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ters  and  drefles  of  the  maikers — *  How 
'  little  human  kind  was  acquainted  with 
«  itfeltV 

*  \Voulvi  that  Harlequin,'   fays  flic, 

<  hive  been   to   drcifed,  who  is   as   ill 
'  adapted  for  it,  as  Sir  John  FalftafFfor 

*  a  i mining  footman,  if  hf  knew  him- 
'  icJf?  or  that  Arcadian,  who,  initead  of 
'  rural  innocence,  has  r.ll  the  marks  of 
'  .Cover.t  Garden  in  her  behaviour?' 

«  There' s  a  Devil,1  fays  the  carl, «  with- 

*  out  one  bitof  fubtilty;  a  Quaker  that 

*  damns,  me  for  afking  him  whether  his 

*  righteous  fpirit  intends  defending  his 

*  countr}',  by  arms  or  r.ot  j  and  a  Sailor 
'  who  dots  not  know  one  end  of  a  fhip 
'  from  t lie  other.' 

«  There's  a  Doctor  Fauftus,  who,  I 
'  ..m  lure, is  no  conjurer;  a  Hufiafj  who 
'  never  drew  a  fabre;  a  Shepherd,  who 
'  makes  love  in  the  language  of  Wap- 
'  ping}  and  a  Poet,  without  verfe  or  re- 
'  partee,'  fays  Mr.  Sweetwood. 

*  Thefe  are  all  proofs,  indeed,'  fays 
Lady   Flimfy,    «    how    much    we    are 
'  ft  rangers  to  ourielvegj  and  the  parts 

*  we  are  lit  for  ;  and  I  doubt  not,  but 
'  more  than  one  half  of  the  company 
'  a£l    as    prepoUerouily    bare-faced    in 

*  common  life  as  they  do  in  maique- 

<  rade.' 

'  And  left  we  mould  catch  the  in- 
'  feclion,  let  us  retire,1  fays  Lady  Li- 
beral ;  *  for  I  am  thoroughly  fated  of  this 

*  folly  and  nonfenfe,  and  play  the  good 
'  wives  without  difguiie.'    \Vhich  was 
accordingly  done.  And  thus  ended  their 
toafqu&adtng. 


CHAP.      LXXVII. 

A  RETURN  TO  THE  HISTORY  OF 
LADY  FLIMSY.  THE  DESCRIPTION 
OF  HER  LOVERS.  MR.  SV 
WOOD'i  ANXIETY.  HIS  LETTER 
TO  HER  LADYSHIP;  AND  HER 
ANSWER.  SOME  TLNTER.  ESCAPES 
IN  THE  LAST  AFFAIR. 

HAVING   delivered    Lylia  Fair- 
child  troA  her  •  hope, 
"to  the  iat:  ,frt(  rioi,  of  ;  '                     -,  and 
given  exalted  virtue  the  reward   which 
mufc  be  p'. 

i     'ivf  w>f  our 

\\-  friend--  what  palihd    in 

..._:..    •   ..  . 


A  rich  widow  is  fcldom  dcftifute  of 
admix 
and  youth, 
lification,  iti  • 

in  crowds  \  • 

their  tenders  of  atte&ion  to  luch  per- 
fons. 

In  confequence  of  thefe  qualifications, 
Penelo  :ce  more  iuitots  at  her 

rn  Ithaca,  than  Arab,  lla  Vii'. 
counteis  Fiimly  had  at  hjr  country- 
feat;  and,  indeed,  the  fifuation  of  thelb 
twoladieewasinibmen  .nblinjj 

each  other,  each  of  them  b 
mined  never  to  crown  the  a:!d;cllco  of 
thole  who  ibli cited  their  affections. 

Notwithstanding  this  likenelb  between 
Penelope  in  Greece,  and  Arabella  in 
England,  the  fitnation  of  Ulyfies  and 
Mr.  Sweetwood  were  extremely  dif- 
ferent. 

The  hero  of    antiquity,  wandering 
through  perils,   which  kq^t  him 
being  acquainted  with  what  palled  at  his 
own  court,  and  with  his  queen ;  \vhi 
Sweetwood  was  continually  alarmed  v;i .  h 
intellip;enceof  new  lovers.  Ulyflts'spairt 
arofe  from  his  knowing  nothing  c; 
befel  the  idol  of  his  heart;  and  the  Bri- 
ton's   from    being   too    intimately    ac- 
quainted with  all  that  paifed  at  Fairiand 
Court. 

And  yet,  notwithstanding,  the  great 
pain  of  each  was  owing  to  his  being 
wirh-held  from  vi filing  the  abode  of  his 
foul's  dcures. 

Amonglt   the   lovers    who   tr 
their   vows  to  Arabella  Vifcoui.: 
Flimfy,  there  were  four  more  remarkable 
than  the  retf;  the  hen1  more 

than  the  lurd,  are  iiot  to  be 
ed  by  any  thing  worth  an 
notice. 

The  firft  was  Sir  Timothy  Laugh  • 
loud,  n  b:> 
aud  of  four  tl^-nihid  a  « 

counienanc 

mucli  .  1  to  be  corpuir-    , 

had  lo;  tot 

difkof  his  belly,  tohi-5  own 

' 
: 

inftrn:.  > 

vililiiiiiy,  by  the  ibund  < 
at  the  "tim- 

•  to  feat  him  id  f,  Ir.s 

,ii  IK  liiirl   ;  •  lx>dy 

•  iiecaleii  it. 
..'.u.lin^;  his  bulk,  lie  • 
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<n-eat  fox-hunter,  and  an  adept  in  that 
icicncc  which  diltinguiihes  the  rational 
being  from  the  brute  creation}  and  prov- 
ed himlelf  fyllogiftically  to  be  a  man  in 
this  manner : 

Major.  *  Whatever  animal  is  dif- 
*  tinguifhed  by  laughing  is  a  man.' 

Minor.  '  I  am  an  animal  diiiinguimed 
'  by  laughing-/  « 

Conclulion.  *  Therefore  I  am  a  man.'1 
In  this  manner  of  reafoning  alfo  he 
proved  himiolf  to  be  more  than  any  one 
alive  5  «  For,"  fays  he,  <  if  laughing  dif- 
tinguimes  the  human  kind  from  all 
the  other  beings  of  the  world,  he  that 
laughs  molt  is  moftly  diitinguifhed  j 
and  therefore  I  that  laugh  more  than 
any  ten  men,  am  more  a  man  than  any 
others  to  that  number.'  In  proof  of 
which,  like  Yorick,  he  often  fet  the  table 
on  a  roar,  though  in  another  way,  by  his 
own  laughing.  Good  chear  was  his  chief 
delight,  though  he  was  rather  better  to 
precede  than  follow  at  a  haunch  of  veni- 
fon,  being  excellent  at  difcovering  the 
beft  part,  and  as  well  (killed  in  differing 
it  as  the  bett  anatomift  in  Europe.  In- 
deed, his  being  equal  to  ten  men  was  an 
idea  very  apt  to  intrude  into  his  thoughts 
on  this  occailon,  and  direcl  his  hand  at 
the  firll  (lice  of  this  favourite  Englifh 
viand 5  which  fometimes  created  no  little 
furprize,  and  frequently  no  lefs  difplea- 
fure,  in  thofe  of  the  company  who  came 
after,  and  were  not  acquainted  for  how 
many  he  was  eating. 

However,  though,  as  it  hath  been  al- 
ready faid,  moft  good  appetites  would 
have  chofen  to  go  before  him  in  eating, 
yet  in  drinking  he  was  moft  admirable 
to  follow  ;  and  no  man  in  his  majefty's 
dominions  knew  how  to  fill  and  circulate 
with  more  grace  and  expedition:  the 
bottle,  like  the  fun,  keeping  it's  perpe- 
tual courfe,  rifing  in-  one  part  of  the 
circle,  and  letting  in  another;  no  Joftiua 
ever  bidding  it  ftand  (fill  at  his  houfe, 
till  the  battle  was  decided ;  the  hoft  be- 
ing equally  prepared  for  noclurnal  as 
diurnal  combats. 

He  was  mo  ft  admirable  at  the  plain  joke, 
•and  fmgle  entendre,  constantly  prefacing 
his  potation  with  that  venerable  health 
which  has  forages  held  it's  ground,  and 
-continued  unrivalled  in  this  i(bnd,  till 
the  glorious  and  immortal  King  Wil- 
liam, of  ever  pious  memory,  introduced 
another,  to  his  xmfpeakable  honour,  to 
the  fubjecls  of  Great  Britain  :  in  Ireland 
Jit  remained  fupreme  till  the  prefent 


p— — e,with  fuch  exemplary  piety,  filled 
the  throne  of  A— — h.  Thefe  men,  fuch 
is  the  force  of  novelty,  'and  power  of 
virtue,  have  converted  the  hearts  offbme 
of  their  fubj«i£b  and  fellow-countrymen 
from  the  old  toaft  to  the  new.  By  thefe 
methods  they  have  made  them  much  more 
confpicuous  lovers  of  mankind,  and  hu 
manely  conlidering  the  frail  nature  of 
our  fpecies,  taught  them  to  look,  like  the 
Janus  of  the  ancients,  behind  as  well  as 
before,  for  their  pleafures  and  toafts. 

The  introduction  of  this  fole  improve- 
ment has  coft  this  nation  millions  of 
men  and  millions  of  money:  all  which 
is  yet  conlidered  as  cheaply  purchaied  by 
diifenters  of  all  denominations  through- 
out the  kingdom;  fo  grateful  are  they 
to  the  crowned  head,  which  introduced 
this  new  blefiing  to  the  nation.  Though 
the  Irilh  icem  to  receive  their  patron 
in  this  affair  in  quite  a  different  light; 
but  they  are  an  unpolifhed  race  of  be- 
ings. 

This  baronet,  then,  had  a  month's 
mind  to  the  dowager- vifcountefs.  His 
heart,  being  deeply  hidden  in  folid  flefh, 
was  fecured  from  the  little  arrows  of 
thofe  Cupids,  which  lurk  within  the 
dimples,  and  lie  in  amhufh  in  the  eyes 
of  beauty.  Like  Hudibras,  thofe  (hafts 
which  wounded  him1  were  directed  from 
that  cunning  archer,  who  teak  his  (land 
upon  the  inviting  fpot  of  her  jointure- 
land. 

In  fa6l,  he  concluded,  that  moreeftate 
would  produce  more  good  chear,  more 
company ;  and,  moreover,  the  venifon  of 
Fairland  Court  park  was  reputed  to  be 
of  excellent  flavour.  As  a  woman,  he 
thought  me  might  bring  him  an  heir, 
and  this  was  all  he  delired  of  her  as  a 
woman;  he  knew  himitlf  too  well  to 
imagine  he  mould  die  of  a  difappoint- 
ment  in  love. 

This  was  the  foremoft  of  the  amorous 
troop. 

Befides  this  gentleman,  there  was  a 
fleek  divine,  of  the  church  of  Worcefter, 
who  came  thither  only  as  a  vifiter  in  ap- 
pearance, though  fecretly  defigning  to 
fap  the  citadel  of  widowhood,  and 
change  the  governor  of  the  caitL. 

Hisname  was  Lurcher.  He  wasiinooth 
and  fimperingin  his  fpeeech,  well  form- 
ed, of  a  healthy  complexion,  very  white 
teeth,  and  white  hands  ;  to  both 
he  was  more  attentive  tun  to  y 
and  his  duty  on  faints  daysj  never  for- 
getting to  pay  his  devotion  to  the  fir.*, 
Y  z  and 
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and  fcarce  ever  remembering  to  attend 
to  the  fecond. 

This  gentleman  played  the  harpfi- 
c'ncrd  well,  and  lung  nut  amifs.  He  was 
preparing  his  ibul,  and  adapting  it  for 
the  heavenly  maniions,  by  a  dole  appli- 
cation ;o  the  Ihidy  of  muiick,  more  than 
to  divinity.  He  was  a  beau  to  the  ex- 
tremity of  divine  pcrmiffion.  His  elegant 
pumps  were  fattened  by  as  elegant  a  hol- 
low iilver-biickk-,  at  a  diftance  much  re- 
flmMing  thoib  let  with  (tones  ;  his 
(lockings  were  of  black  lilk;  his  breeches 
of  black  velvet;  his  wailkoat  of  black 
lattin  ;  and  his  coat  a  dark  grey,  of  the 
French  frock  cut;  the  chiterlm  of  lawn, 
waved  down  his  fliirt  boibm,  from  a 
neck  moll  accurately  plaited:  and  round 
the  flits  of  his  wriit  creeped  a  little  Ibii- 
taiy  frill  of  lawn  alib,  which  only  iuved 
to  wake  the  heart-felt  figh,  at  viewing 
this  diminutive  ornament.  Alas!  it  re- 
minded him  of  the  unhappy  ilate  of  his 
two  white  hands,  which  his  inconfiderate 
and  ram  vows  of  religion  had  totally 
condemned  to  a  fcvere  abllinence  from 
all  lay  ornament. 

His  peruke  was  prieftly  fmart,  and  his 
hat  wanted  but  a  button  to  make  it  like 
that  of  other  men's. 

He  accompanied  every  ipeech  with  a 
fmiie,  (it  feems  he  hud  been  dillinguifhcd 
by  nature  with  a  dimpled  cheek)  and  he 
read  a  play  to  great  perfection.  He  quot- 
ed Shakefpeare  with  great  readinefs,  but 
was  fomewhat  dubious  in  evangelical 
citations,  and  the  fathers,  for  which  rca. 
fon  he  fcarce  ever  rifqued  them.  To  ba- 
lance this  failing,  he  was  extremely 
learned  in  all  the  new  productions  of  the 
year,  and  hit  oft'  an  epigram  or  a  three- 
ftamaed  fong  with  ibme  reputation. 
However,  to  favc  hitnfelf  the  dn 
of  a  divine,  he  hud  purchaftd  a  collec- 
tion of  manufcript  fermons,  warranted 
•.Is,  which  had  gained  him  the  re- 
putation of  a  pretty  preacher.  He  was 
not  much  a  lover  of  the  bottle,  but  a 
conftant  tea-drinker  with  the  ladies;  and 
i  it  muft  be  allowed  the  Common 
,  as  felJom  fo'ind  in  his 
pocket,  as  in  that  of  any  other  divine; 

immortal  hr.r.r.ur,  he 
:t  vviiii  a  cork-:. 

This  en.-imrat'f  s  purfuit  was  not  <!;- 
dstheattain- 
• 

'  t-  to  tht  v:  .  molt 

:  '. 


heard  all  me  faid  with  the  molt  profound 
attention.  He  conftantly  confirmed  the 
jullicc  of  her  remarks  with  obilrvations 
of  his  own,  was  all  obedience  to  what- 
ever me  defired,  and  lought  every  little 
occalion  to  manifell  the  molt  difmterelted 
refpecr,  without  hinting  the  lead  inten- 
tion of  his  dt-fign.  He  whifpered  ten 
thoufand  admiiations  to  thofc 
which  were  often  in  company  with  the 
viilountefs,  of  her  understanding,  deli- 
cacy, beauty,  and  other  perfections,  ex- 
toiling  her  playing  the  harpfichord,  and 
fiuging,  beyond  every  thing. 

In  fa6t,  he  crept  along  the  zig-zag  of 
polTefiion,  which,  likeioads  cut  from  fide 
to  fide  down  fteep  defcents,  frequently 
lead  more  fafe  and  furely,  though  lels 
fpeedily,  than  the  ftraight  line,  to  the  ob- 
taining of  our  defires,  and  the  journey's 
end. 

The  next  lover  was  Earl  Juvenile,  a 
nobleman  of  fifty  in  all  appearance,  and 
according  to  his  own  account.  But  his 
calculation  of  time  was  neither  agreeable 
to  the  Julian  nor  Gregorian,  the  old  or 
new  rtyle.  He  had  introduced  into  his 
kalender  a  leap-year  once  in.  every  fix,  of 
quite  a  different  nature  from  what  is 
diftinguifhed  by  that  appellation  in  the 
common  almanacks.  For  whereas,  in 
every  fourth  year,  in  the  vulgar  method 
of  computation,  a  day  extraordinary 
leaps  into  it,  more  than  in  the  other 
three;  in  his  account  a  whole  year  leapt 
entirely  out  of  the  kalender  once  in  every 
fix;  by  which  manm-r  of  computation 
he  was  but  fifty  in  his  Ityle,  and  fixty  in 
that  of  r,H  others. 

This  nobleman,  was  one  of  the  buck 
order  of  mortal  beings.  No  man  rode 
the  great  hoi  11-,  danced  a  minuet,  fenced, 
or  performed  his  corporal  exticiics  with 
more  applaufe  than  he  had  dining  his 
youth,  or  had  been  engaged  in  more  in- 
trigues. 

Indeed,  he  had  led  a  life  of  gaiety  and 
in  his  earlier  days,  and  yet  was 
halt  and  active,  efpecialry  after  dinner, 
wten  he  had  taken  his  almoit  a  b 
There  rcir 

us  of  his  formrr  excel- 
lencies in  thofe  cxtrciiis;    and  a  c« 
animal  vivacity, 

f  -clj  age-,  and  in  n  lifpolitions, 

was  lemarkable  in  him. 

It  l'i  cms,  he  h:ui  for  many  years  parted 

;i  widower.  But  being 

i'piing,  his  head  ran 
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frefli  vegetation  of  matrimonial  defire  ; 
though  molt  of  his  friends  believed  the- 
produce  would  be  but  waterilh,  and  want 
lun-mine  to  ripen  it. 

There  was  alfo  one  favourite  fubjecT: 
in  which  he  peculiarly  delighted,  and 
never  ieemed  to  be  tired  of,  which  was 
himfelf  and  his  own  exploits.  Every 
fingie  circumftance  of  his  life  being,  as 
he  conceived,  an  mterefting  fubject  to  the 
world.  So  very  modeil  was  he,  and  fo 
little  did  he  require  from  others  in  con- 
verfation, that  provided  his  companions 
would  but  lend  an  ear  to  his  tales,  he 
was  as  much,  nay  more  pleaied  with 
their  company,  than  if  they  had  given 
him  whole  hours  of  their  converi'ation, 
or  talked  like  Socrates  or  Demofthenes. 
Such  was  the  humility,  and  Ib  fmall  were 
the  expectations,  of  this  nobleman. 

He  required  nothing  but  the  ienfe  of 
hearing  from  his  affodates  :  and  if  they 
had  been  born  dumb,  provided  they  had 
not  been  born  deaf  too,  he  would  not 
.have  thought  it  a  grievance,  or  want  of 
focial  faculties  in  his  companions,  to 
have  found  talking  for  the  whole  com- 
pany. 

Such  was  this  earl,  who  was  making 
his  addreffes  to  Lady  Fiimfyj  he  was  of 
a  meagre  habit,  and  dreffed  moft  rlam- 
ingly  fine  in  gol^-lace  and  embroidery, 
like 'the  Glaltonbury  thorn,  crowned 
with  bloffoms  in  the  winter  of  his  liiej 
that  is,  according  to  the  opinion  of  thole 
who  reckoned  by  the  Gregorian  ftyle, 
and  were  ignorant  of  his  internal  vigour 
and  manner  of  computation. 

The  latl  of  the  four,  whom  we  have 
mentioned  as  diftinguiihable  from  the 
herd,  was  one,  whom  the  laws  of  honour 
will  not  permitus  to  ftyle  eithergentleman 
or  noble;  being  the  reputed  Ion  of  a 
duke,  whofe  mother  had  never  been 
v/edded,  even  fo  much  as  in  the  German 
way,  by  the  left-hand,  to  his  grace.  Yet, 
iuch  was  the  perverfe  difpoiition  of  the 
world,  his  father,  according  to  the  opi- 
nion of  molt  people,  and  particularly  of 
his  mother,  who  was  deep  in  the  lecret, 
was  imagined  to  be  a  neighbouring 
butcher,  with  whom  the  lady,  who  had 
bleffed  the  world  with  this  being,  had 
formerly  lived  in  much  intimacy.  And 
iuch  was  her  benignity  of  heart,  to  her 
old  benefactor,  that  ever  aftei',  during 
life,  and  her  future  fplendour,  (he  was 
f  ;ppofed  to  have  retained  a  moft  grate- 
ful ienfe  of  his  former  kinduds,  and 


manifefted  it  by  every  favour  in  her 
power. 

Notwithftanding  this  rare  benevolence 
and  profufion  of  goodnefsin  his  mamma, 
fo  blind  and  inattentive  was  this  ion  to 
the  excellences  of  his  dear  parenr,  that 
in  his  converfation  he  feldom  mentioned 
her  name :  hecaufe  it  feems  her  virtues 
had  been  fullied  by  her  being  born  the 
daughter  of  an  hedge  ale-drab.  But 
then  his  duty  to  his  fire,  I  mean  his 
grace,  was  evtr  before  his  eyes,  and  his 
whole  mind  and  converfation  were  en- 
gaged in  defcanting  upon  that  noble  ori- 
ginal, from  whence  moil  people  fuipecl- 
ed  he  had  not  drawn  one  drop  of  his 
blood. 

Al^s  !  fuch  is  the  undutiful  nature  of 
human  kind,  fo  little  did  the  virtues  of 
his  mother,  to  whofe  care  of  fubftituting 
a  butcher  to  a  prince  his  whole  happinefc 
and  exigence  was  owing,  and  fo  much 
the  nobility  of  his  no- father,  influence 
on  his  mind  and  behaviour. 

This  partial  attachment  to  honour, 
beyond  virtue,  however,  did  not  convince 
the  world  of  his  being  honourably  de- 
fcended.  For  though  his  grace  was  very- 
fond  of  acknowledging  him  for  his  fon, 
yet  there  was  a  certain  argument  which 
influenced  very  much  on  the  opinion  of 
his  acquaintance,  that  the  flayer  of  oxen 
was  mightily  concerned  in  the  making 
of  him.  This  was,  a  moft  remarkable 
re femblance between  him  and  the  butcher, 
and  not  the  lead  between  him  and  the 
moft  puiffant  duke. 

This  phenomenon,  however,  we  are 
not  fo  ignorant  of  the  operation  of  fenfi- 
ble  objects  on  the  human  mind,  as  to  in- 
fill that  it  could  take  it's  origin  from  no 
other  caufe :  fmcewe  have  ourielves  heard 
it  frequently  afierted  by  the  mothers  of 
children,  who  have  refembled  a  friend  or 
neighbour  more  than  a  hufband,  that 
this  likenefs  has  taken  it's  rife  from  their 
earneft  thinking  on  that  man  at  the  mo- 
ment of  conception.  And  this  philoib- 
phy,  as  it  has  already  frequently  eaied 
the  doubts  of  many  a  good  rnar,  will, 
we  hope,  have  the  lame  effect,  and  fa- 
tisfy  many  of  or--  readers  aiib  on  future 
occafior.s  cf  the  like  kind. 

This  refemblance,  and  fome  other  cir- 
cum fiances  concurring,  had  given  this 
neither  gentle  nor  noble  man  th?  happy 
a^diftinguimingappellationofmyLord 
Beef. 

We  lhall,  however,  defcribe  his  per- 

iba 


i68 


LYDIA;    OR,    FILIAL     PIETY. 


fon  and  parts,  and  then  leave  It  with  all 
pcflible  impartiality  to  be  decided  by  our 
aea;lers,  to  whom  he  was  ir,d..btcd  for 
his  original,  the  peer  of  the  realm,  or  the 
iluu.',mcrer  of  oxen. 

;  to  he  too  minute  in  his  defcrip- 
tion,  he  had  a  peculiar  clumiinefs  from 
heaJ  to  foot,  which  is  not  ealily  paralleled 
by  any  thing  on  this  fule  the 
circle,  and  the  hiiiS  of  Lapland.  His 
limbs  ieemed  to  have  been  fprmed  with- 
out articulation?,,  with  that  unnnilhed 
appearance  which  has  bequeathed  the 
elephant  the  reputation  of  having  no 
joints  j  anil,  indeed,  his  manner  of  mov- 
ing iuiiified  this  way  of  thinking  j  his 
knees  feeming  (tiff  in  the  places  of  bend- 
ing, like  hinges  grown  immoveable  by 
i-uit. 

Owing  to  this  fingular  conftruclion, 
it  was,  that  in  his  walk  he  did  not  move 
forward  in  all  parts  of  his  body,  like 
men  in  general ;  but  firft  on  one  fide, 
and  then  on  another,  like  a  wheel -barrow 
fet  on  it's  two  handles,  which  a  peribn 
directs  from  behind,  by  firit  advancing 
one  handle,  and  then  another.  His  head 
and  face  were  rather  colofTal  than  human : 
this  accident  had  induced  many  people 
to  believe,  that  his  mother,  during  her 
pregnancy,  had  longed  for  the  head  of  a 
large  Dutch  (hip's  rudder,  or  that  of  the 
giant  in  Guildhall,  which  had  commu- 
nicated that  head  and  features  to  her 
offspring. 

He  was  extremely  like  a  ftatue  after 
the  firft  chipping;,  which  a  fculptor  had 
thrown  alide  as  not  worth  finilhing. 

Notwithstanding  the  iingular  confor- 
mation of  this  body,  and  thefe  features, 
they  were  mod  admirably  adapted  to  the 
tfpofitions  of  his  frill  : 
the  pi  availing  faculties  of  the  mental 
part  being  conlpicuoufly  figniried  to  r.li 
beholders,  in  the  happy  union  of  pride 
ar>d  brutality- 

So  peri  eel  was  nature  in  her  finifhing 

.ivourite  production,  me  was  deter- 

i  that  no  man  mould  err  in  pc-rceiv- 

. ing  her  defign.     That  nothing  li.. 

:  be   deficient   to  proclaim  to  all 

mankind  the  true  chr.racleriftics  of  the 

of  this  body,  me  had  prefented 

him  with  a  voice  that  was  rather  a  gv.rl, 

like  an  old  hound  gnawing  a  bone,  than 

a   bin:  word 

lie  pronounced,  however  delicate 

'Jit  he  which  wa 

.  .;ii  axerfion  in  ihelrcrjier,  and 


loft  it's  original  Icnfe  by  coming  from 
his  tl:; 

i>intality  being  his  diarac- 
qii  iities,  he  was  confrair 

••••:•  his  do- 

melticks  an<:  ,   long  con- 

i-ms  of  his  noble  deiccnt,  with  all 
other  people. 

He  was  ftngnlatiy  fti  m  his 

manner  etc.  .omen.     Beauty 

had  no  more  c fie 61  on  his  Gothic  or- 
ganization of  Ibul,  than  feutheis  on 
diamonds. 

He  conceived  a  woman  as  a  mere  ma- 
chine to  get  children  upon.  And  that 
man  was  turned  loofe  amon^it  the  fe- 
males of  his  fpecies,  like  a  bull  amongft 
a  herd  ot  heifers,  to  propagate,  without 
preference,  where  luft  directs  and  dic- 
tates. 

But  as  money  is  fu'ofervient  to  the 
ideas  of  pride,  and  the  exemt  ion  of  brutal 
power,  he  thought  it  worth  while',  on 
that  coniru -ration,  to  tie  himfeif  r.omi- 
nally  tocnc  woman,  for  the  lake  of  pof- 
ftiling  that  prevalent  ingredient,  and 
get  tip.  .-'^rdin^'to  law. 

As  to  ail  the  tender  fcnfations  of  the 
human  heart,  and  fentimental  ideas  of 
p'-re  pnidon  in  it's  utrnoft  perftxiicr., 
the  delights  of  fouls,  enraptured  and 
combined,  he  was  an  utter  ftranger. 

Yet,  to  do  him  juftice,  he  pofil-ficd 
fome  philofopiiy,  and  was  much  a  Itoick 
in  one  fenle  of  the  word.  No  man  on 
earth  was  lefs  moved  by  (he  pleafurrs 
and  pains,  the  joys  and  1'orrows,  which 
others  kr.ew,  than  this  man. 

His  own  feelings  of  the  pleafmg  kind 
were  always  manifefted  by  infolence  and 
triumph,  and  of  the  difpleaiing  by  rage 
and  lv 

Having  thus  given  aHcctch  of  this  per- 
fon,  his  foul  and  body,  let  the  woild 
now  judge  whether  he  could  owe  his  ori- 
ginal to  a  being1  endowed  with  the  cha- 
racleriftic  qualities  of  true  n;;bih  . 

This  m:m,  however,  had  been  left  by 
the  duke,  who  was  indvced  to 
l:im  his  Ion,  an  ••  ufand 

a  year.     lie   had  alfo  taken    it  into  his 
head  to  conceive  Lady  Flin.fy'o  fo 
a  pro;  >r  his.    In  i 

of  which  eor.e. -ption  he  luu! 

•nd  C(,i;i:. 
itjitor,  and  pn«ph:mc  the  alt.'. 

ii-.g  to  iacriiice  Mi  it  I 
.1. 
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Jorming  pretenfions  to  the  perfon  and 
dhtr  of  Arabella,  Vifcountefs  of  Flimfy. 
M.nprefiions  which  were  made  on  her 
heart  by  thefe  humble  iervants  were  fo 
exactly  equal,  that  it  was  impoffibie  by 
the  niceft  bydrbftatic  balance  to  decide 
which  had  the  preference  in  her  mind, 
and  for  this  limple  reaibnj  her  being  de- 
termined never  to  give  the  leaft  encou- 
ragement to  any  of  them.  To  fay  the 
truth,  ths  divine  had  kept  his  defign  fo 
much  under  his  fubje&ion,  that  her  ia- 
dyfhip  did  not  conceive  the  leaft  intirna- 
tion  of  his  intentions,  vifiting  her  al- 
ways in  company  with  ladies  from  Wer- 
ceiter,  on  purpofe  to  -deceive  the  eye, 
and  hold  urill  the  babbling  tongue  of 
rumour. 

Thefe  admirers  of  the  lady,  or  her 
poffeffions,  though  they  had  not  created 
tlur  loalt  influence  on  the  heart  of  the 
vii'coi  ntefs,  had  yet  made  no  fmall  im- 
preffion  on  that  of  Mr.  Sweetwood.  His 
bofom  was  in  eternal  palpitation,  through 
fear  of  lofing  all  he  loved. 

Forbidden,  as  he  was,  from  vifiting, 
and  all  perfonal  attendance,  he  was  de- 
termined to  write,  and  lay  his  foul  out 
upon  paper,  though  that  privilege  had 
been  denied  him  alfo. 

In  confequence  of  this  refolve,  he 
tranfmitted  to  her  the  following  epiftle: 

'    MADAM, 

'  TF  my  heart  could  with  patience  fu- 

•^   *  ftain  the  inflicting  tafk  you  have 

'  ordained  me,  of  being  whole  ages  ab- 

*  fent  from  all  I   love,  I   would  have 

*  done  it  to  prove  how  much  I  adore 

*  you,    without  complaining  even   on 

*  paper. 

* -But,  believe  me,  I  find  it  impoffibie; 
'  in  pity,  then,  to  the  moft  faithful  bo- 
'  fom,  which  ever  entertained  the  true 
-  '  paflion  of  We,  receive  this  letter, 
'  though  interdicted,  with  compafTion 
.'  at  leaft;  and  if  you  vouchfafe  me  an 
.'  anfwer  in  this  moment  of  didrefs, 
.'  which  may  relieve  my  anxiety,  what 
'  celeftial  benevolence  muft  I  deem  it ! 

*  Hard  fate  to  be  exiled  from  the  only 
t  '  land  I  love  !  Like  Dives,  to  look  into 

*  Heaven,  behold  you,  be  in  agonies  at 
'  tiie  fe;;aiation,  and  nor  have  one  drop 
'  of  tender  truth  to  foothe  the  iever  of 

*  my  foul. 

,     *  How  am  I  torn  with  pr.fli  on  s,  which 

*  rend  my  heart  in  pieces  by  their  dif- 
•*.  ferent  diffracting-  pov.vrs! 

*  Why  mult  ;hoia  \vaoil-  fouls   are 


*  unequal  to  the  blifs  of  loving,  be  per- 

*  mittjed  to  gaze  whole  days  upon  you  ; 
'  and  I,  without  having  once  offended 
'  by  tafting  the  joys  which  are  interdict  - 
'  ed,  be  doomed  to  a  mere  fevere  fate 
'  tjun  cur  firft  parent  ?  Though  driven 
'  from  paradife,  he  poflefled  his  Eve. 

1  I  fear,  oh  !  forgive  me,  I  fear,  with 

*  all  that  is  angelic,  you  may  be  yet  a 
f  woman.     My  fufpicious  foul  will  not 

*  permit  me  to  hear  of  thofe  who  now 
'  vifit  you,  and  feel  a  moment's  quie- 

*  tude.     Confider  what  I'  once  loft  and 

*  fuffered. 

*  I  tremble,  even  through  dread  of 

'  the  fuccfcfs  of  thofe  mtm  whom  I  be- 

'  licve  you  contemn.     And  having  fo 

'  much   to  lofe,  am  become  fleeplefs  in 

'  thinking  of  that  treafure  which  I  am 

*  forbidden  to  watch. 

«  Now  let  rae  implore  you,  pardon 

'  this  diffidence  in  me,  fhorten  my  exile, 

'  or,  oh!    at  leaft,    exhort  my   feeble 

'  heart,   by  fome  tender  reply  to  this 

'  letter,  to  fuilain  it's  anguifli,  and  re- 

'  gain — what  (hall  I  fay? — that  confi- 

*  dence,  which  will  never  be  compkat 
'  till  I  pofTefs  you  all.    1  am>  with  eter- 

*  ncd  truth,  jours, 

*   J.    SWEETWOOD.' 

This  letter  was  brought  to  the  vif- 
countefs  ;  though  (lie  had  abfolutely  for- 
bidden Mr.  Sweetwood   from    writintr, 
left  that  intercourfe  being  difcovered, 
might  give  fome  occafion  to  malevolent 
tongues  to  fatirize  her  behaviour.     She 
received  it  with  fecret  plea  fare,  read  it 
often,  was  pleafed  with  ir,  and  pitied 
his  diftrefs.  She  wondered  how  he  could 
fufpecVner  cf  infidelity,  in  favour  of  fuch 
men  who  now  pretended  to  her :  and  yet 
her  heart  felt  a  fecret  fatisfaclion  in  hi* 
fear  of  lofing  her.     « In  pure  pity,'  fays 
me,  foftly  to  herfelf,   love  then  cqioiing 
and  alluming  that  ihape,  « I  mu  ft  anfwer 
this  letter.     It  would  be  inhuman,  as 
thefe  men  will  continue  to  haunt  me, 
not  to  afTure  him,  that  I  am  inexora- 
ble and  immoveable  to  their  prayers 
and  purfuits.     If  I  had  not  refolvcd  to 
make  him  and  myfelf  happy,  I  think 
1  might, with  jufticeand  applaufe,  even 
fcften   his  anguifli,  by  affuring  him, 
that  neither  of  thefe  men  who  purlue 
me  (hall  be  preferred  to   him.     But 
as  I  an?  truly  and  juftly  engaged  to 
him,  as  I  am  his,  r.iid  he  is  mine,  it 
woyld  be  inhuman  net  to  return  feme 
reply  to  this  imereftmg  paper/  killing 

if 
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it  (at  that  time)  '  atv.l  c-ilV  tint  poor 
«  heart  which  throbs  fa  dilh-dedly  with 
*  love  on  my  account.' 
She  therefore  repii-jd : 


SIR, 


*  rpHOUGH   my  pride   is   a  little 

-*•     *  pique.!  on    yor.r  fufpeiling  me 

*  capable  of  infu!e!ity,  yet  I  own  your 
4  lerttr  brought   with   it   an    advocate, 

*  which  efFe&ually   effaced  that  fenfa- 
«  tion. 

*  '1'he  difquictude  of  your  foul,  how- 

*  ever  painful  it  may  be,  do  you  imagine' 
«  it  more  irldbme  than  what  I  feel  ?  Am 
«  I   the   more  happy  in  being  divided 
'  from  you,  becaufe  that  reparation  arifts 

*  from  my  injunction  ?  You  can,  at  leaft, 
'  indulge  and  fotterthe  thoughts  of  our 

*  coming  happinefs   in  fblitary  lilence ; 

*  whillt  I,  peftc-red  with  the  converfa- 
tion  of  thole  I  defpile,  am  with -held 
'from  that  plcafure  ;    whole   definis, 

9  though  I  am  not  ignorant  of,  yet,  as 
they  have  not  hitherto  fufikiently  de- 
clared them,  I  cannot  forbid  this  licufe 
with  decency. 

*  No  love- lick  maid  ever  longed  with 
'  more  enthnfiafm  for  her  lover's  decla- 

*  ration,  that  (he  might  clafp  him  to  her 
1  panting  bofom,  than  I  do  for  that  of 
'  the  earl,  the  baronet,   and  the  beaft 
'  which  is  nick-named  Lord  Betf,  that 

*  I  may  with  decency  (hut  my  doors 

*  agr.inft  them. 

*  Thehappieftmomentsof  my  prefent 

*  life  are  the  evening  walks  which  I  take 

*  alone  on    the  grafiy   avenue,    which 

*  winds  along  the  brook,  that  gurgles 
'  a*  it  runs  amongft  the  pebbles.  There 

*  the  found  of  that  water,  the  voice  of 
'  every  bud,  the  fhape  and  colour  of 
•*  every  obiecl,  is  happily  united  with 

*  yorr  idea,  which  aione  r-ve^mede- 
c  ligh*,  and  is  ccnllantly  prt'ent  to  my 

*  mind. 

1  The  moments  will  pafs,  which  the 
imievoleutcufrcm  and  farcaitic  cruelty 
of  the  world  have  put  betwixt  us,  when 
von  (hall  be  convinced  that  this  bofom 
,  t"  this  (lav,  harbo"red  <^nc 
f  tender  atfeftion  for  ai 
but  you. 

«  Alas!  I  hlufh,vvh,  .'1  that 

•        !'-  v.-ho  writes 

*  rh-s  letter;    b-.ir   iny   former  mil'ery, 

my   former  lord,  will  plead  my 
•oich  it  con- 
' 
'  in   y 


this  hr-.rr  to  b"  twice  duped  and  kduc-« 

nents  and  deluiive  ap- 

peaiances,  to  wed  what  is  dcteihiblc, 

becaufc  tiie  world  gives  fancYmn  to  the 

choice  of  titles  and  to  riches,  in  pre- 

'  fcronce  of  love. 

'  1  have  too  fevercly  tailed  the  inef- 
'  fe^bial  powers  i  r,  earth 

*•  but  true  mflion,   to  i>'ive  a  her.; 

*  mine  the  feaft  fatisfaclion. 

*  Be  at  eafe.     No,  I  do  not  wifh  yoii 

*  that  indifference.     Believe  only  that  I 

*  am  invariably,  yours, 

(  ARABELLA  FLIMSY/ 

*  P.S.  Pray  abftain  from  writing  j  you 

'  know  the  reafon.' 

This  letter  gave  much   cafe  to  the 
anxious  breaft  of  Mr.  Sweetwood.     He 
read  it  a  thoufand  times,  andpieflld  it  to 
his  lips  with  all  the  warm  enthufiafm  of 
rapture  ;  yet  every  kifs  was  terminated 
with  a  figh,  in  thinking  that  Arabella 
fiiil  vis  abfent.      '  Fairhnd    Court  i? 
not  fix  miles  diltant  from  my  abode, 
and  yet  the  diftance  of  the  poles  can- 
not leclude  the  lovely  inhabitant  more 
effectually  from  my  eyes.     Ye  tardy 
minutes  which compofe  this  year,  (need 
your  wings  a  little  latter,  and  relieve 
me  from  diltrefr.     Then  deep  whole 
ages  if  you  will,1  fays  Swectwood. 


CHAP.     LXXVIH. 

MISS  MOLLY  BROADRIB'S  ACCOUNT 
OF  LADY  FLIMSY.  SIX  TIMOTHY 
LAUGHLOUD'S  IN  r  -  LA- 

RATION  CUT  SHORT   BY   A   R' 
DAMP,    WHICH   MAKl.S  HIM  DEVI- 
ATE FROM LOV K T'  I ORT 
OF     TIIS     BITCH     COMELY.       EARL 
TUVKNILE    RESOLVES    TO    UNP.O- 
?OM       HIS      PASSION   ;     A     SMALL 
SPARRING  BETWEEN  THESE  TWO 
SUITORS;     THEY     DECLARE     AL- 
TERNATELY;    RJ-C 
S  W  F  !l  :    T  H  E    B  A  'A  O  N  F  T   T1  K  0  T  O  5  1  •  S 
TO  PLAY  AT  ALL-FOURS,    HUNT, 
OR     DRINK    WITH                          L   FOR 
I-ADY   FLIMSY  ;  REFUSLU  ;  WHICH 
IS      ATTENDED      WITH     A     G 
RUPTURE. 

THE    fame  of  theft-  four  fuitor^ 
whom  we  t.  n  fr-mc 

- 
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fonts,  marie  the  converfation  of  the  whole 
country.  Mr.  Sweetwood  was  confi- 
dciv-.l  as  totally  rejected;  and,  indeed, 
the  divine  was  hardly  conceived  as  a 
profefTed  lover,  but  as  a  kind  of  grey- 
hound, which,  though  the  flowed  of  the 
courfe,  very  frequently  catches  the  hare, 
from  it's  being  turned  into  his  mouth  by 
dogs,  who,  running  fleeter,  over-flioot 
their  game,  and  give  him  that  oppor- 
tunity. 

Many  female  tongues  were  let  loofe 
againtt  Lady  Flimfy,  as  having  rejected 
Mr.  Sweetwood.      '  Aye,'  fays  Mifs 
Molly  Broadrib,  of  Worcefter,  *  you 
fee  this  lady's  lirft  lord  has  not  yet  tired 
her  of  being  married  to  a  nobleman. 
The  world  has  been  extremely  bufy  in 
lamenting  how  unhappy  me  was,  poor 
thing !  and  how  much  (he  fuffered  in 
being  divided  from  Mr.  Sweetwood, 
during  Lord  Flimfy's  .life ;  and  now 
(he  is  a  widow,  I  will  engage  you  will 
fee  me  will  play  the  fame  game  over 
again,  and  marry  the  Earl  of  Juve- 
nile.    She  is  as  fond  of  rank  as  the 
bell  of  them,  and  a  countefs  is  one 
ftep  higher  than  what  me  at  prefent 
^ofleflTes.     I  admire  thofe  fentimental 
iighing  ladies,  who  pretend  that  love 
alone  is  worth  enjoying,  and  then  wed 
an  old  man  of  fixty,  when  the  perfon 
fhe  pretends  to  die  for  is  dying  for 
her,  and  nothing  prevents  her  having 
him  but  her  own  inclination.     Poor 
Sweetwood !  I  pity  thee  :  but  it  is  no 
more  than  I  have  always  expected  j  I 
always  faid  fhe  was  a  jilt." 
ThisAvas  the  general  converfation  and 
opinion  which  every  lady  entertained, 
not  forgetting  to  add  fome  other  farcattic 
ftrokes  on  Lady  Flimfy,  who  was  con- 
fidered  as  a  monopolizer  in  love,  and 
conlequently  not  regarded  very  favour- 
ably by  the  other  females  of  Worcefter- 
ftiire. 

As  yet  no  one  of  thefe  gentlemen  had 
broken  his  mind,  perhaps  not  even  his 
reft,  or  declared  his  intention  to  the  vif- 
countefs. 

This  did  not  arife  from  that  timidity, 
which  often  polfefles  the  hearts  of  thofe 
who  are  deeply  in  love,  and  long  pre- 
vents their  lips  from  uttering  what  their 
fouls  are  totally  engaged  in . 

This  ftate  of  the  mind  fpeaks  itielf 
by  ten  thoufand  expreflions  more  con- 
vincing than  fpeech.  Every  lock  and 
every  motion  conveys  the  ideas f  I  i-  v  '  to 
thofe  who  are  the  obje&s  of  that  paffion, 


till  the  throbbing  heart,  in  tumult  and 
furprize,  forces  the  tongue  to  utter  in 
trembling  and  diforder  forne  rapturous 
declaration  of  truth,  love,  fmccrity, 
broken  and  unconnected  fpeeches,  which 
convey  more  delight  and  pathetick  in- 
fluence than  the  mod  ftudicd  and  well- 
chofen  harangue  to  thofe  whole  fouls  are 
in  unifon  with  the  fpeaker. 

The  fole  caufe  of  the  delay  in  each, 
was  the  want  of  true  pafTion;  which,  net 
prompting  the  bolbm,  had  not  fuggerted 
in  what  manner  to  begin  the  declaration. 
The  baronet  had  feveral  times  run  th» 
riique  of  breaking  his  neck  at  a  fox  chace, 
fince  he  refolved  breaking  his  mind  to' 
the  lady,  and  yet  was  preferved  from 
both. 

One  day,  however,  he  was  determined 
to  call  for  wine  very  frequently  at  dinner; 
and  thus,  by  bracing  up  his  relblves  to 
the  true  pitch,  moft  manfully  to  declare 
the  intentions  of  his  vifit. 

Now  whether  this  effcft  was  riot  hap. 
pily  produced,  or  the  baronet  was  mil- 
taken  in  his  quantity  and  feelings,  it 
moft  unluckily  happened,  thnt  jurt  as  he 
was  opening  his  mouth  to  declare  his 
pailion  for-  the  lady,  he  let  the  cold  air 
in  upon  his  heart.  This  vent,  1'pread- 
ing  a  fudden  and  chilly  damp  ever  his 
relblves,  abfolutely  checked  the  riling 
declaration,  and  turned  him,  all  trem- 
bling, from  thoughts  of  love,  to  aik  her 
ladyfhip,  If  (he  had  never  heard  of  his 
bitch  Comely,  which  he  aflerted  was  the 
belt  fox-hound  in  all  England  :  {  And 
'  I  will  run  her,  and  my  pack,  againft 
'  any  gentleman's,  let  the  other  be  whole 
'  it  will/  fays  he. 

Lady  Flirr.fy,  who,  from  the  preced- 
ing uneafmefs  of  his  countenance,  and 
reltleflhefs  of  his  fitting  on  the  chair, 
had  perceived  an  expectation  of  his  a  fly- 
ing what  fhe  fhould  rejoice  to  deny,  was 
moft  horribly  difappointed  by  his  qncT- 
tion.  Yet  ihe  could  not  avoid  ar.lwer- 
ing,  with  a  fmile,  that  fhe  had  not  the 
honour  of  knowing  his  bitch  Comely. 

This  anfwer  ftruck  the  poor  baronet 
to  the  heart.  Ruftic  as  he  was,  he  per- 
ceived he  had  blundered  in  his  fpeech  : 
but  how  to  extricate  himfelf  from  the 
dilemma  was  the  difficulty.  Had  he 
been  furrounded  with  five-bar- gates, 
corpulent  as  he  was,  he  knew  that  Crop 
\vould  have  cleared  him  from  the  inclo*- 
fure;  but  hemmed  in  in  this 'manrer, 
he  was  grown  dizzy  with  the  litvation. 
Luckily  at  that  minute  of  torment,  he 
Z  fjunj 
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found  relief  from  his  rival,  the  Earl  Ju- 
venile, who  •  ly  :m  after- 
noon's viiit  to  the  vilcoimtefs.  The  uftial 
compliments  palling  bet  :rl  sml 
her  ladyfhip,  gave  the  baronet  time  to 
recover  from  his  amazement,  and  « 
him  from  his  imminent  qiftrefs, 

Th<  cliL-d  her  lady/hip  wiui 

a  limpcr  on  his  face,  and  a  bowmoft  re- 
Ipeclfully  performed.  His  toes  were 
turned  out  in  the  minuet  ityle,  and  his 
figure  as  upright  as  a  plumb-line.  Filled 
wiih  the  falfc  vigour  cf  a  bottle  of  claret, 
and  charged  with  refolution  which  he  ve- 
hemently bel;eved  to  lie  real,  and  not  a 
little  encouraged  in  that  thought  by  his 
afternoon's  potation,  he  came  to  declare 
his  pp.fFion.  The  pre  fence  of  the  baronet, 
indee.i,  fomewhat  diiconcerted  hi*  defign. 
However,  he  was  extremely  alert,  and 
more  than  commonly  arrive.  After 
fome  little  cdnverfation  he  deviated  to  that 
iubiecl  which  was  his  conftant  favourite, 
himfelf. 

'  Madam,"  fays  he,  '  I  believe  no 
man  in  England  is  a  match  for  me  at 
fencing.  The  bed  of  them  all,  all  the 
mailers  in  London,  allow  me  the  belt 
fencer  in  Europe.  I  exercife  every  day 
in  town.  In  the  country  I  find  no  one 
who  can  hold  a  toil  '.—Do  you 
Sir  Timothy?' 

4  No,'  fays  the  baronet,  '  but  I 
ride  a  fcx  chace  with  your  lord/hip  for 
a  thoufand  pounds,'    conccivmg  the 
<}uefl:ion  a  little  inclining  to  malice. 

*  A  fox-chace,'  fays  the  carl, .turning 
his  head,  and  looking  with  a  (mile  and  a 
wink  on  her  iadyfhip,  '  is  hardly  a  hti- 
'  man  employment,  much  lefs  a  gentle- 
*  man's/ 

Now  the  baronet,  though  : 
to  his  foul,  when    abo'.'t  to  fpeak.  his 
nind   to  the  lady,    was  by  no   means 
afraid  of  declaring  it  to  any  man  alive. 

*  A  gentleman's!'1  fays  he,  '  why  my 
family  were  baronets  before  yor.r's  was 
known  to  exift.     What,'  ihys  he,'*  be- 
caufe  lords  are  now  made  as  fuddcn  as 
a  pair  of  (hoes,  and  of  as  bad  mate- 
rials, do  you  imagine  that  ancient  fa- 
milies lofe  their  gentility?  I  am  a  gen- 
tleman, and  will  aiTert  it  in  any  lord's 
face  in  England.1 

.  .vc  a    care,   Sir  Timothv,'  fiys 
1,  with  a  fmile,  prctt, 
coolnefs,  *  or  I  fliall  call  you  to  an  ac- 
'  count.' 

*  Me  to  in  account !  Zounds   Twill 
'  moot  at  you,  and  you   fliall  {hoot  at 


.  >r  a    fortnight.      What,   does 

your  lordfliip  think  I  am  afraid  of  you  ? 

A,   to  your  fwonU,    I  know  m. i 

of  them,  but  as  to  a  bhuul  i  !>uf.  iti  a 

faw-pir,   have  at  you   wlu 

plcafe,1  replied  the  b ::-. 

'I  hings  proceeding   in  this  manner, 
Lady  Fiiiuiy  in!  difputc  by 

piiunpiorily  infilling  on  their  i 
her  houfe,  or  difcontimiim-;  llie  I 
on  which  they  wo. 

In  conilqutivx-  of  this  a  profound  fi- 
lence  enfued,  the  earl  deptrn/. 
fkill  in  the  fword,  longed  to  urn  ;: 
ronct. through  the  body.     And  Sir  Ti- 
mothy, knowing hknlelf  a  good  i: 
blow  the  eat!" 

•  ate  their  difference,  the  earl  ai.d 
the  baronet  were  of  oppofite  p.arties,  and 
oppofcd  each  other  moft  cordially  at 
every  election,  in  every  borough  in  the 
county. 

bickering  between  the  earl  and 
baronet  had  thjpwn  their  fouls  into  valt 
commotion.      And   though  each    con- 
tinued  iilent,  the  agitation  with. 
exprefled  by 
nance,    as    pl.iir,!' 
filled  with  ije\y  peer  fpeak s  the  k, 
tation  below  by  the  head  a  I 

h    w;:s  now   peremptorily 
i  \:lcc>i:iUt: 

. 
London,    by  ;iv«.., 

jiice  on   thai   li;U',  tin, 
vcvv  clearly  w hv, 

minds  of  tlide   two 
. 

biuu  i 
thougl 

refolved  ,to  we-!  th.e  vifcoun:. 
flic,  being  of  a  di 'fciv.it  iuei:. 
paffions  might  run  agairul  a  ; 
ble  ovf-r  a  precipice,  and  1  • 
abled  from  pui-l'uin^  theii 

declare  his  itntiment?  at  tlr.:-  vn\-  vim - 

ing.     But  to  obtain  that  op. 

liimielf,  and  avoi.' 

was  a   matter  of  much  poll 

oution,  and  might  h:u 

ard  political  head  of  om    s: 

to  conduct. 

It  happened,  however,  at  this 

.  h  hero  was  greatly  j 
"occafion,  which  a  'h  WQ- 

nian  wcuKl  rathej 
fufpccl  flic  is  born  w»th  tl;. 
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being  obliged  to  want,  though  eveiy  one 
knows  ihe  mull.  And  a  French  dame 
would  as  freely  perform  it  before  a  male 
creature,  as  (he  would  take  a  pinch  of 
fnuff,  or  drink  a  difli  of  coffee. 

This  diftrels  however  was  only  known 
to  each  man's  individual  breaft.  That 
is,  the  earl  knew  the  weaknefs  of  his  own 
citadel,  unfulpccling  the  baronet's  con- 
dition: and  Sir  Timothy  his  without 
funnifmg  the  earl's.  Each,  however, 
was  relblute  to  hold  out,  though  the 
confequence  might  be  fatal. 

This  refblmion  cofhhem  many  a  heart- 
felt twang,  and  grievous  wriggle.  At 
.,  the  baronet  perceiving  from  the 
liquor  which  he  had  IWiJled  at  dinner, 
that  it  would  find  a  vent  below,  and 
that  his  galligaikins,  like  meadows  when 
rains  have  fallen  abundantly  on  the  hills, 
were  in  imminent  danger  of  being  flood- 
ed,' to  fave  that  difafter  withdrew.  But, 
in  imitation  of  holy  David,  when  he  kept 
filence  from  good  words,  it  was  pain 
and  grief  to  him. 

The  earl  feeing  this  retreat  of  his  ad- 
verfary,  proclaimed  an  ovation  in  his 
heart;  and  the  moment  the  baronet  had 
left  the  room,  began — 

'  Madam,  you  fee  what  a  ruitic  that 
fellow  re:  he  is  really  a  itranger  to 
common  manners.  Is  he  not,  my 
lady,  in  your  opinion,  more  a  brute 
than  thehorfe  he  rides?  And,  by  hav- 
ing followed  his  dogs  fo  many  years, 
at°lalt  become  of  the  canine  fpecies? 
Did  not  he  bark,  Madam?  What  pity 
it  is  he  is  difgraced  with  a  fortune! 
Methinkshis  eitate  rather  renders  him 
more  mocking,  as  one  expects  a  better 
appearance  from  him  on  that  account. 

*  He  eats  like  a  cannibal,  and  drinks 
like   the  centre  arch  of  Weftminfter 
Bridge.     What  a  blefied  time  a  lady 
muil  have,  who  is  the  bed -fellow  of 
this    delicious  compoiitioyi,    like   Sir 
John  FalltafF,  all  guts  and  midriffe:' 

then  foftening  his  voice,  and  bowing 
inoft  refpe&fully,  he  continued: 

*  Madam,  permit  me  to  lay  my  foul 
at  your  feet.  If  I  (hall  be  made  happy 
in  the  paradife  of  thole  arms,  with  what 
joy  fhall  I  behold  you  prefented  to  his 
majefty;    mine    fuperior  at  court,  at 
your    own  and    other   ladies'    routs; 
places  to  which  the  brute  can  never 
find  admifiion.     Every  thing  that  is 
gay,  delightful,  elegant,  polite  and  no- 
ble, fhall  attend  your  call.     And  I, 
Madam j  will  make  the  whole  pleafure 


*  of  my  life,  the  being  devoted  to  your 

*  lady  (hip's  fervice.' 

This  brilliant  declaration  was  thus 
advancing,  when  the  baronet  returned. 
It  feems  the  weight  of  water,  which  haj 
long  preffed  againft  the  flood-hatches, 
had  rendered  them  extremely  difficult  to 
be  drawn  up.  However,  after  a  fhort 
groan,  and  putting  his  moulders  to  t'  e 
work,  atfilted  with  a  fmall  curfe  on  the 
earl,  the  obftruclion  was  removed,  the 
ftream  gufhed  forth  like  a  tcrrerit,  and 
the  baronet  was  alleviaied  from  the  dan- 
ger of  a  deluge;  yet,  not  without  irv.cii 
regret  for  having  given  this  cauieof  tri- 
umph to  his  advt-rfary. 

Lucky,  however,  for  Sir  Timothy, 
the  earl  had  net  fini/hed  his  fpeech.  and 
confequently  he  had  gained  no  great  ad- 
vantage  to  hi mf elf;  though  he  had  ftart- 
ed  firit,  he  had  not  won  the  he^t. 

The  baronet  being  returned,  the  earl 
felt  thecccafion  too  pi-effing  to  be  longer 
refilled  5  he,  therefore,  having  parti  ydif- 
charged  his  heart,  was  now  determined 
lo  eale  his  bladder  alfo,  and  withdrew, 
walking  perpendicular  and  alertly  down 
the  room. 

And  now,  my  bonny  baronet  being 
feated,  began,  in  his  turn — (  Did  your 
iaciylhip  ever  fee  fuch  a  coxcomb  of  an 
old  fellow?  By  •  he  is  no  bigger 
than  a  lath.  I  will  warrant  you  "that 
he  is  at  leaft  feventy  years  old;  and  all 
the  country  agree  that  he  hath  been 
damnably  peppered  in  his  time.  His 
eftate  is  mortgaged  to  the  devil,  and 
his  eldeft  fon  muft  inherit  all  he  hath. 
He  cannot  make  an  inch  of  &ttlemer,r ; 
he  may  well  talk  ©f  his  fencing,  when 
a  man  may  as  eafily  hit  the  edge  of  a 
knife  as  his  body. 
'  Wherefore,  my  lady,  if  your  ladv- 

fhip  will  prefer  me  to  him,  by 1 

will  fettle  four  ihoufand  :».  rear  upon 
you,  r.s  good  land  as   ever  crow  flew 
over,  and  ail  your  o-.vn  fortune  to  boot. 
Nay,  more,  I  will  part  with  my  fox- 
hounds !   Zounds,  it  is  a  brave  offer, 
wherefore  I  would  have  you  con  fid er 
of  it;'   at  the    ihme   time,    fuddenly 
catching  her  ladyfhip's  hand,  and  look, 
ing  earneflly  in  her  face.     Which  time 
for  confederation  was  much  afliiled  by 
the  earl's  entering  the  room  with  a  hem, 
to  fhew  the  ftrength  of  his  luny;<;  and  con- 
ftitution,  marching  to  his  feat  with  much 
perpendicular  parade,  and  tinning  cut 
his  toes. 

-      ;   unlucky  entrance  difconcerte«i 
Z  x  the 
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IMS  baronet,  who  expected  a  favourable 
aiif\vcr,  and  imagined  her  ladylhip  would 
as  certainly  fr.ap  at  it  as  Q^in  would  at 
a  haunch  of  venifon,  or  a  John  Doree. 

Howdjeadful  is  the  ftate  of  human 
kind  on  earth!  one  affliction  no  fooner 
p.tdeih  away,  and  the  foul  is  Battered 
with  hopes  of  brighter  hours  at  hand, 
than  on  a  fudden  the  ibutherly  wind  of 
forrow  rifes  with  gnzly  mien,  and  dahled 
wings,  bringing  (Wins  which  darken 
the  iun-lhine  of  the  mind,  and  involve 
the  whole  foul  in  turbulence  and  temped. 
So  it,  fared  to  the  noble  and  llmi- no- 
ble gallant,  each  having  partly  eafed  his 
heart,  and  entirely  his  bladder,  in  that 
frnall  fun-fhine  that  had  appeared  in  his 
favour:  in  which,  though  they  had  bc- 
g-in  cutting  down,  they  had  not  favcd 
the  harveft  of  their  loves.  New  pangs 
and  difficulties  arofe,  which  were  no  lefs 
than  who  mould  give  place  to  his  rival, 
and  retire  firft,  for  neither  of  them  had 
tvcr  yet  paffed  a  night  in  the  houfe. 
;  The  earl's  feat  was  at  three  miles  dif. 
tance,  the  baronet's  at  (even;  there  re- 
mained, therefore,  that  each  fliould  tarry 
to  fee  the  other  go  firit,  which  was  im- 
poflible  from  the  nature  of  things,  and 
the  number  two,  that  both  mould  be  able 
lo  precede  or  follow.  Nor  were  they  in 
amity  fufficient,  like  the  two  kings  of 
JSixntford,  Simon  and  Jude,  or  Guilden- 
jpjrn  and  Rofmcraus,  to  be  always  in- 
leparable. 

Had  they  thought  of  their  love  as  two 
members  of  parliament  of  eppofne  in- 
tereiis  do  of  their  country,  thcv  might 
h;.ve  departed  together,  and  not  left  the 
houfe  leiTened  in  tinderftanding  or  in- 
terfcft  on  either  fide;  but  this  expedient 
lu-ver  came  into  their  heads. 

To  tarry  laft  was  the  rcfolve;  which, 
being  fecretly  conceived,  was  as 
concealed. 

Supper  being  ferved  and  pad,  the  fui- 
tors  feated  on  oppofite  fides  of  her  laely- 
mip,  were  extremely  witty  on  each  other, 
:>s  the  Dial's  vibrated  like  a  pendulum* 
from  one  to  the  ether.     The  earl,  as  be- 
urt-bred,  was   more  polite  in  his 
j-ciiiitiv.  and  iei  off  level  al  pretty  crackers 
-and  fmnrt  fquibs  on  the  baronet,  againft 
iatncis  of  body  and  mind.  And  the  ba- 
ronet returned  them  a  little  lefs  fpiritually 
t's    lean-kine,    and    not 
At    h; it,  jays  '! 

iurveyjng. him  v  '...n,  and  pity- 

ing hi*  h-jrfe, — '  Pi'jy,  5L    i  im^iii),  how 


*  many  ftone   do    you    ride  ?'— '  Twd 
'  more  than  you  do,'  replied  the  baronet 
with  a  loud  laugh,  '  or  the  world's  a 

*  damned  liar!1 

Atthefe  words,  the  earl,  who  under- 
ftood  French,  being  a  little  touched,  pro- 
nounced in  a  kind" of  under- voice,  Bete! 
Which  the  baronet  hearing,  and  taking 
it  in  theEnglifh,  anl'wered  by — 'Damn 

*  me  if  I  ever  bate  you  a   hair,  or  any 

*  lord  in  England/  accompanied  with  a 
loud  laugh. 

It  was  now  the  vifcountefs  took  leave, 
and  wifhed  thefe  gallants  a  good. night, 
fecretly  hoping  that  fome  accident  might 
happen  before  morning  to  juilify  her 
forbidding  them  the  houfe. 

Her  ladyihip  being  retired,  the  two 
fwains,  who  were  already  advanced  into  a 
fituation  not  very  pleafmg  to  one  another 
or  themfelves,  furveyed  each  other  with 
more  than  common  attention.  The  carl, 
as  he  was  without  his  fword,  thought  it 
might  be  prudent  not  to  provoke  Sir 
Timothy*  who  was  by  much  the  hrongeft 
man.  And  the  baronet  conceiving  the 
earl  might  have  piftols  in  his  pocket, 
becaufe  he  had  heard  him  fay  he  ne- 
ver travelled  unarmed,  was  under  fome 
little  trepidation  from  that  quarter.  Dil- 
cretion  and  fafety  prevailing  for  a  mo- 
ment over  love  and  valour. 

This  prudence  produced  a  momentary 
filence,and  replaced  them  on  their  chairs; 
when  the  baronet,  who,  from  his  lalt 
fpeech,  imagining  he  had  gotten  fome 
little  advantage  over  his  adverfary,  be- 
2;an  with — '  My  Ion!,  I  fuppofe  we  are 

come  here  both  on  the  lame  errand. 

Now  to  prevent  differences,  and  as   it 

is  impoffible  that  both  can  marry  Lady 

Fiimly,  if  you  will,  we  will  amicably 

play  a  gnme  at  all-fours  for  her,  and 

let  the  winner  wear  her.' 

This  the  e?.rl  refilled,  with  faying— 
That  it  was  the  firft  time  a  vifcountefs 
was  ever  made  a  ihke  at  all- fours. 

'  I  will  ride  a  fox-chace,  or  drink 
'  with  you  for  her  then/  replied  the  ba- 
ronet. 

«  Sir,'  nnfwt-red  the  earl,  '  tht-fe  are 
*  divi-riions  I  know  nothing  of.' 

*  But,  if  you  like  it,  my  fWrd  mall 
'  meet  yoiir's  to-moirow  morning,  to 
(  dc'-i'K-  the  affair.' 

'  What,  an  oak  to  a  hull-rum!'  fays 
the  baronet :  'No,  no,  I  will  blunder- 
«  bills  you  i.i  a  faw-pil,  if  you  v. 

*  Yes,  you  will   bluiuleibui>  me  in- 
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*  deedr  fays  the  Earl  Juvenile,  taunt- 
ingly- *  Sbloocl!'  anlweied  the  baronet, 

*  who  do  you  blunderbufs  ?  I  am  of  a 
<  better  family  than  you,  notwithftand- 

*  ing  your  title.     My  ettate  is  my  own, 

*  and  I  owe  no  man  a  (hilling  that  I  can- 
'  not  pay    every   minute  of  my   life,' 
clenching  his  fifts. 

At  thefe  words,  the  look  and  aftion 
which  accompanied  them,  the  earl  fu- 
fpeding  an  attack  from  the  baronet's 
two  hands,  rung  the  bell,  which,  like 
the  tocklin  in  foreign  countries,  fum- 
moned  a  fervant  to  his  afliftance. 

The  fervant  being  entered,  he  told 
him  he  fhould  be  glad  to  be  (hewn  where 
he  muft  fleep — *  For  I  think  it  too  late  to 
'  return  home  to  night.'  The  fervant,  as 
he  was  ordered,  told  him  he  was  very 
forry  for  it,  but  there  was  really  no  bed 
in  which  he  could  fleep.  At  this  an- 
fwer  the  baronet  gave  the  hunter's  hol- 
low,Tallihoe,  which  made  the  room  /hake 
again,  and  fwore  he  would  lie  in  the  fta- 
ble  upon  ftraw,  rather  than  quit  the  houfe 
that  night. 

The  earl  then  changing  his  refolve  of 
flaying,  not  thinking  his  love  warm 
enough  to  prevent  his  catching  cold, 
without  being  in  a  fnug  bed,  called  for 
his  fervants,  and  bid  them  get  his  horfes 
ready.  This  being  done,  he  took  his 
leave  with  a  nod  to  the  baronet,  faying 
~—'  You  fhall  hear  from  me,  Sir.' 

'  With  all  my  heart,'  fays  Sir  Timo- 
thy; .*  Tallihoe,  he's  gone!  he's  gone! 
'  To  him  !  to  him  !  honies,  to  him!* 

The  earl  being  withdrawn,  the  ba- 
ronet began  to  think  of  returning  home 
alfo.  But  then,  as  he  was  to  pafs  before 
the  earl's  houfe,  he  was  moft  dreadfully 
afraid  of  fome  ambufcade  in  the  dark; 
and  therefore  determined  to  remain 
where  he  was, and  fleep  in  the  arm-chair: 
which  refolution  he  accordingly  put  in- 
to execution.  And  here,whilft  the  ba- 
ronet is  napping,  we  take  the  opportu- 
nity to  cloie  a  long  chapter. 


CHAP.      LXXIX. 

THE  TERRIBLE  EFFECT  SOFA  DREAM 
ON  SIR  TIMOTHY  LAUGHLOUD. 

SIR  Timothy  then   having  told  the 
fervants  his  refolurion  of  taking  a 
rr.p'in  thearm-chnir,  bid  them  leave  the 
bctrlcs  and  glafies  on  the  little  round  ta- 


ble before  him ,  and  retire  to  bc.l ;  '  I  (hall 

*  do  well  enough,'  fays  he,  «  never  Lar 
«  me.' 

Raring  feated  himfelf,  and  taken  a  fo- 
litary  glafs  of  wine,  which  though  he 
loved  it  beft  in  company,  he  was  no  ene- 
my to  alone,  he  doled  his  eyes,  and  Air- 
rendered  himfclf  into  the  filken  embraces 
of  fleep.  As  his  imagination  had  been 
a  little  flurried  by  the  earl;  and,  as  it  is 
natural,  that  what  has  affected  the  mind 
by  day,  fhould  be  the  fubieft  whicli  pof- 
jfcffes  it  by  night  alfo,  the  baronet's  eye* 
were  fcarce  clofed  an  half-hour,  when, 
the  Earl  Juvenile  appeared  before  him 
with  ail  the  formidablenefs  of  his  fword 
drawn,  in  aporhire  of  attacking  him. 

This  ghaftly  appearance  rouzing  him 
from  his  fleep,  he  ftarted  fuddenly  from 
his  chair  with  the  found  of  Murder;  and, 
rufhing  forward,  overfet  the  table,  the 
bottles  and  glafTes  accompanying  him 
in  the  fall,  and  down  he  came  with  hor- 
rid din  upon  the  floor. 

The  found  alarmed  the  fervants,  who 
were  not  yet  gone  to  bed:  on  which  one 
of  them  entered,  and  found  the  baronet 
on  the  floor,  not  yet  recovered  from  be- 
lieving that  he  was  run  through  the  body 
by  Earl  Juvenile,  and  calling  him 
cowardly  fon  of  a  b — h  to  attack  him  in 
his  fleep. 

Being  re-inftated  in  his  chair,  he  was, 
at  length,  perfuaded  that  the  whole  was 
a  dream;  however,  though  the  earl's 
fword  had  not  wounded  him,  the  broken 
bottles  and  glafles  had  done  him  that  fa- 
vo'.n-,andleftfomefinallmarksinhisface; 
which,  being  waflied  with  rum,  were  left 
in  that  condition ;  the  baronet  declaring 
that  black  plaifters  were  effeminate,  as 
they  refembled  patches.  After  this  he 
took  another  glafs  of  wine  or  two  to  re- 
inftate  his  courage,  and  once  more  re- 
figned  himfelf  to  fleep,  ordering  one  of 
his  own  fervants  to  remain  in  the  room 
with  him.  *  Who  knows,'  fays  he,  '  but 

*  this  fon  of  a  w — e  of  a  lord  may  at- 

*  tack  me  again  in  my  fleep?' 

The  fecond  fleep  being  founder  than 
the  firft,  we  have  nothing  to  fay  farther 
on  that  matter,  but  to  conclude  for  the 
prefcnt. 


C  II  A  P.     LXXX. 

LORD  BEEF  MAKES  HIS  APPEARANCE; 

HIS    LACONIC     AND     INDELICATE 

L-OVI, 
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LOVE, FOLLOWKD  BYTHE  SMOOTH 
AND  INSINUATING  SPEECH  OF 
PAkSO.X  LURCIIZR.  VENUS,  IN 
PITV  TO  MR.  S\VEET\VOOI>,  AS- 
SISTS HIM:  HE  IS  METAMOR- 
*H  0  S  :•:  D  T  O  A  P  H  D  L  A  R ,  A  N  D  T  U  R  N  S 
SAMPLES  OF  HIS 
SKILL,  AND  LORD  BEEF'S  BEHA- 
VIOUR. 

t  2  ^HE  morn  ire;  being  come,  Lady 
Ji     Flimfy  wa.s  acquainted  with  what 
had  palled  during;  the  night,    at  the  re- 
cital of  which  (he  could  not  avoid  iiml- 
But  when  the  baronet  entered  to 
a-k  her  how  ihe   did,  it  was  impoffible 
to  refrain  from  a  loud  laugh.    His  f;ire, 
with   the   wounds  in   it,  looked  exactly 
i  buttock  of"  beef,   prepared  to  be 
with  parlley;  the  cuts  running  in 
a  valt  variety  of  directions. 

'  Sec,   my  lady,'    lays  ihe  baronet, 

•  what  I  have  fuftered  on  your  account.' 
— f  Ou    my  account!    How   fo,  pray, 

*  Sir  Timothy?'  lays  her  lady/hip. 

e  'SblaoJ/iUys  he,   c  whilft   I  was 

Sleeping  in  the  arm-chair  by  the   fire, 

after  the  earl  had  taken  his  leave,  (it 

ieems  his  love  will  not  keep  him  warm 

o:;t  of  a  good  bed)  he  returned  again; 

and,  Handing  before  me  with  a  drawn 

iword,  fv/ore  he  would  kill  me  if  I  did 

not  renounce  all  pretenfions  to  your 

ladyfliip.     Upon  this,  rifing  to  leize 

him,  I  fell  over  the  round  table,  and 

throwing  down  rhe  bottles  and  glaflls, 

cut  myfcif  as  you  fee. 

'  But  1  mind  it  not;  I  faw  him  out. 

Your  ladvihip,  I   hope,  will  cor.fuier 

him  as  a  rlincher  in  love/ 

Before  an  anfwer  was  returned,  word 

was  brought,  that  the  ptrfon,  who  was 

known  by  the  name  of  Lord  Beef,  was 

coire  to  vifit  her  ladyfhip.     This   was 

the  fecond  time  of  his  vifuing:  and  foon 

after,  the  divine,  and  a  Worcefter  lady 

in  a  one-horfe  chair,  arrived  alfo ;  and 

wot  long  after,  being  frtfh  fpruced  rp 

and  cleaned,  the  Earl  of  Juvenile  him- 

felf  with  his  fword  on. 

My  Lord  Beef  was  come  with  a  refold - 
tion  to  declare  his  errand  very  carefully. 
He  conlkL-rcd  the  carl  as  an  old  fellow, 
whom  no  woman  could  confent  to  marry , 
ar.d  the  barom-t  as  an  animal  below  all 
;  •{"  a  wonnn  of  finality,  af>b< 

no   kind  of  competition  with  a  duke's 
namrallbn.  Bel; 

he  had  no  more  i  "-id  f  > 

licacy,  than  u  cat  has  for  the 


ui  was  as  impudent  in 
baviotirto  ail  mankind  a*  a  bailiff, 

• 

He  was  therefore  determined  not  to 
dally  n  him- 

iVlf  with  the  difgrace  oi 
woman.     Love,  the  1'pirituai  and  refined 
pailion  of  iuperior  fouls,  was   as  little 
known  to  his  heart,  as  mufick  to  tl 
ants    at   Guildlu'.' 

;  i ned  to  know  his  anfwer  this  very 
vifit. 

Being  introduced  to  the  company,  he 
was  at  iirit  a  little  chagrined  to  lee  the 
earl  and  baronet:;  but,  :  -lie  ac- 

cident of  their  being  vrefmt    he  was  re- 
folved    mould  not    prevent  his  c1- 
As  to  the  divine,  he  did  not  fufp< 
of    entertaining     fo     prefumptm  • 
thougi.  .f  addreifmg  the  Vif- 

countefs  of  Flimiy. 

After  having  been  half  an  hour  in 
company,  Lord  Beef  took  an  occaiion 
to  withdraw,  and  lent  a  iervant  to  her 
ladyfiiip,  with  a  meiTage,  that  fome  one 
cleiired  to  fj.eak  with  her. 

This  fummons  her  ladyfhip  obeyed, 
without  knowing  from  whence  it  came. 
But  her  furprize  was  not  a  little  increafed, 
when  flic:  perceived  that  it  was  my  Lord 
Beef  who  had  required  her  attendance 
in  a  feparate  room. 

'  Your  }:leafure  with  me,  Sir?'  fays 

her  ladyfhip,  with  fome  little  air  of  re- 

ientment,    Duelling   the    occafion,    and 

feeling  the  manner  of  the  treatment. 

'  Madam,1  fays  he,  '  I  have  it-nt  for 

you,  to  tell  you  that  I  am  come  hither 

to  offer  y<:u  mylervicc,  and  to  many 

you  if  you  think  fit.     Our  eftates  lie 

very  convenient   for  each  other,  and 

your  quality  will  not  be  lelfened  by  a 

duke's  foil.     As  to  the  other  fellows, 

that  old  worn-out  ear!,  and  that  fat- 

bcllied  baronet,  I  am  lure  your  lady- 

flrip  has    loo    much  ii-nfo  to  thijik  of 

man  \  ii,<;  eitiier  <if  tliein.     One  is  lef$ 

than  a  man,  and  the  other  more :  fo, 

Madam,  it"  you  approve  of  it,  you  may 

forbid  theiti  the  lu>uk  to-day,  and  we 

r  juiptials  as  fo<» 

'  Indeed,  Sir,'  replied  the  v: 

,;  j)i'i7e  me 
lion  (,;  .,in  :  but   I  am 

my 

*    1  ;.  ly  iri- 

*   ILiab  .     :nv,  I 

•   IhoU 
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(hall  never  refolveto  enter  on  a  fecond 
marriage  with  any  one,  till  I  know 
1'eiiK  thing  more  favourableof  him  than 
I  tan  of  you,  by  twice  being  in  your 
company.' 

Saying  this,  {lie  returned  to  the  com- 
pany, not  a  little  relenting  the  brutal  air 
with  which  ihe  had  been  treated,  and 
with  the  vulgar  idea  which  he  had  con- 
ceived of  her,  by  imagining  me.  could 
luffer  fuch  indelicate  behaviour. 

«  Am  I,'  fays  me  to  herfdf,  <  like  a 
horfe,  to  be  leen,  liked,  and  ba; . 
for?  This  man,  indeed,  is  truly  form- 
ed with  all  the  fentimental  feelings  of 
a  lover!  Happy  muft  that  woman  be 
who  is  linked  to  this  companion  for 
life!' 

My  Lord  Beef,  not  at  all  d;f con- 
ceited, though  fomewhat  difappointcd, 
loon  followed,  and  joined  the  company. 
The  lady,  who  came  with  Mr.  Lur- 
cher the  divine,  being  in  the  fecret  of  his 
intentions,  afoed  Lady  Flimiy,  if  flie 
would  walk  in  the  garden  betore  dinner. 
Which,  being  agreed  to,  Mr. 'Lurcher 
took  the  opportunity  of  following,  and 
left  the  three  lovers  in  folemn  filence. 

Her  ladyiliip,  who  to  this  hour  had 
nsyer  iufpected.the  dcfign  of  the  clergy- 
man, began  with  faying — <  Madam,  do 
you  believe  any  woman  is  peftered 
with  three  fuch  lovers  as  I  am  ?  The 
manner  in  which  each  of  them  treats 
me  is  beyond  all  bearing.  Each,  with- 
out once  intimating  the  happinefs 
1 1  may  communicate  to  them,  is 
bidding  for  me  like  an  heifer  in  a  fair, 
or  a  borough  to  be  fold  to  members  of 
pailiament".  Not  one  cf  them  con- 
ceives the  leaft  idea  of  what  is  to  con- 
ftiuite  the  eflential  happinefs  of  human 
kind. 

*  The  earl's  plan  of  happinefs  is  to 
fhew  me  about  from  courts  to  routs, 
operas,  plays,  and  public  places,  dizened 
out  as  fine  as  a  new  may-pole  for  the 
world  to  dance  round.  The  baronet's, 
to  deep  in  the  fame  bed,  eat  at  the  fame 
table,  increafe  his  intereft  in  the  coun- 
ty, and  jord  it  over  the  fquires.  That 
brute,  Lord  Beef's,  is  no  more  than 
to  poiTtis  my  fortune,  accompanied 
with  the  circumttance  which  attends 
every  female  upon  earth;  like  a  breed- 
ing mare,  I  am  to  be  kept  for  my  foal- 
ing only.  Some  way  mall  be  found 
to  free  me  from  this  perfecution !' 
'  Indeed,'  fays  Mrs.  Cuddle,  (which 
was  the  lady's  narae)  fupported  by  the 


divine, '  your  ladyfhip  is  In  the  right  of 
«  it.1 

'  For  my  part,'  fays  Mr.  Lurcher, «  I 

*  am  incapable  ot  conceiving  a  more  mi- 
'   ferable   iituatio.:,    than    that  c:' 

'  obliged  to  be  prcier.t  with  wiiat  m::it 
'  be  odious  to  every  refined  foul,  fonncd 
'  like  your  ladythip's.  Theprig-HJfli  »f- 
'  lection  of  yon  thin  old  coxcomb,  the 

*  earl,  is  fo  iniipid  and  irkiome,  that  it 

*  is  intolerable.   At  the  fame  time,  that 
'  gothick  rufticity  of  Sir  Timothy  is  ib 
'  nearly  approaching  to  rudenefs,  that 
'  one's  mind    is   in    eternal   t.iicai;nefs 
f  about  what    his   lips   will  next  jiro- 

*  nounce.    And,  as  to  Lord  Beef,  his 
'  brutality   is  fuch,  th;;t  lie  looks  more 

*  terrifying   than    afiafTms   in  tragedy. 
1  He  is  the  death- warrant  of  all  joy. 

*  Their  prefuming  on  their  titles  or 
'  eftate  is  to  the  greatelt  degree  yvt- 

*  pofterous.  Your  ladymip  enjoys  11:01-2 
'  than  faflicient  for  the  happinefs  of  this 
'  world,    and  have   already  tailed    die 
c  bitter  cup  of  marrying  nobility* 

1  Sweetncfs  of  mar.ners,  tolerable  per- 

*  fon,  knowledge  cf  literature,  ami  love 

*  of  mufick,  are   the  qualifications  of 

*  human  kind,  which  promife  the  greatelt 
'  profpecl  of  happmeis  in  the  connubiaj 
'  Itate.'     This  he  pronounced  with  an 
insinuating  look  and  tender  expreinon, 
when  the  bell  rung  to  fummon  them  to 
dinner. 

Her  ladymip,  however,  from  the  latter 
part  of  the  fpeech,  perceived  the  divine 
was  attempting  his  own  piclurej  and, 
for  the  firft  time,  began  to  fufpecl  his  de- 
fign  was  of  the  fame  nature  with  ths 
others,  though  conducted  with  decency 
and  addrefs. 

This  difcovery  had  no  other  effecl:  on 
her,  than  to  wifh  the  painful  minut«s 
which  comuofed  the  year  of  mourning 
were  entirely  fled,  (indeed  nine  months 
were  now  pa  ft)  when  Mr.  Sweet  wood 
might  be  received  openly,  and  their  ibuls 
happy  in  each  ether's  prefence. 

During-  thefe  nine  months,  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood  had  conftantly  retained  one  of 
Lady  Flimfy's  fervants  to  his  intereft, 
who  had  ftnt  him  intelligence  of  what 
palled  in  the  houfe.  This  morning  that 
man  had  diip:*tched  a  meflengcr  lc» 
Sweetwood  Hall,  v.'idi  an  account  of 
what  was  tranfacled  the  preceding  nig;ht, 
and  what  company  was  then  at  Fail-land 
Court.  The  diftance  between  theie  two 
places  was  but  fmall. 

At  the  reception  of  this  news*  Mr.. 
S  \veet  wood 
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vood  was  fcized  with  great  impt- 
how  the  Lady   Mimfv    had 
\  to  her  fuituis,  .MM  (..  iliu  • 
no  one  was  lavo  iv<i  -\.\^ 

.  h.ul  as  much  apprehfenfion 
th^  artifice  and  nuinuation  of  the  divine, 
a>  from  t  u-  i-i'a'cs  a:ut  titles  of  the  other 
three.  His  ibul,  though  at  the  bottom 
convinced  of  L  idy  Flimly's  fidelity  and 
atficti.m  for  l.im,  was  not  yet  iatisfied. 
Anxiety  and  jealoufy,  though  not  the 
grol's  nvHtrial  paifton,  was  too  reltlffs 
to  permit  liis  boibm  to  neat  caie  ;  like 
a  ir.'Kr,  who,  notwithstanding  he  is  con- 
vinred  that  lie  has  concealed  his  ireaiiire 
from  the  knowledge  of  all  mankind,  yet 
e  for  it  eternally  Iblicits  him  to 
vi fit  the  place  where  it  is  hidden. 

Notwithftanding  this  vehement  pro- 
ro  behold  tlie  face  of  her  he  loved, 
the  difficulty  of  admiffton  into  the  houfe, 
and  then  into  the  prelence,  of  the  lady 
vmdifcovered,  was  not  leflened  by  his 
defire. 

This  obifacle  appeared  at  firft  infur- 
mountable.  But  Venus,  ever  propitious 
to  ail  her  faithful  votaries,  lent  him  ;he 
happy  means  of  accomplishing  his  de- 
fign.  Cupid,  difguifed  in  the  ftiape  of  a 
Jew  who  travels  with  a  box  of  toys,  was 
ttifmified  by  his  mamma  to  the  houfe  of 
Mr.  Sweetwocd;  and  at  this  time  was 
afking  him  if  he  would  buy  any  thing  in 
his  way. 

The  fume  good  mother  of  theLoves,  at 

fight  of  this  itinerant  trader,  fuggelted 

the  happy  though '  •  '.euns  of  this 

box,  under  pretence  of  felling  the  wares 

it  contained,    together  with   dif;. 

his  peribn,'  :.iittance,an(i 

as   traniacling    by    the 

•  and   fatisfy 

•  ',   whether  Lady  Flitr.ly  was  in 
.  /  of  being  prevailed  on  by  either  of 
men  who  addrcffed  her. 
He  therefore propofed, and  foon  agreed 
\vith  this  traveller  to  lend  him  hi.^  'POX. 
his  eloailv.  :;nd  apparel  of  all 

forts:  by  means  of  w'nich,  with  the  ad- 
dition o.  :in  artificial  beard,  and  blacken- 
ing !..  .  s,  though  he  could  not, 
like  ./Eneas,  be  rendered  inviiible,  he 
hoped  to  become  totally  unknown  to 
L;<s.!y  Flimfy.  In  (Ms  difguife  he  refolv- 
ed  to  atttmnt  being  introduced  to  the 
compaH-.  1  Court. 

During  this  til  -net  having 

difcerned  the  enri's  indignation  by  his 
fide,  fear  ftr-.ick  his  n.ighty  ftomach 
through  a.  a  of  what  might 


happen.    He  therefore  difmlffai  his  fer- 

vant  with  all  expedition  to  his  own  houfe 
race  ot  ;>i(tols,  not  thinking  hin,- 
irlf  fate,  till  he  had  gotten  his  cold  iron, 
which  was  tooppole  that  of  the  earl's,  in 
cafe  of  attack.  Thefe  being  brought,  and 
fecrctly  pocketed,  his  mind  became  tran- 
quil, and  all  was  well  again. 

Dinner  being  part,  the  fervant  whom 
JVir.  Sweet  wood  retained  in  his  favour, 
entered  with  faying,  there  was  a  Jew 
without,  who  fold  jewels  and  other  toys, 
that  would  be  proud  to  have  the  honour 
of  {hewing  his  wares  to  her  lady  (hip. 

The  baronet  took  upon  him  to  reply, 
anil  bade  the  fervant  to  fend  him  in. 
Sweetwood  then,  difguifed,  entered  with 
his  box,  his  legs  trembling  beneath  him 
at  the  fight  of  the  vifcountefs.  When  ap- 
proaching her,  he  afkecl,  if  fhe  would 
chufe  to  purchafe  a  diamond  ring,  gold 
watch,  Inuff-box,  or  any  other  toy. 

The  earl  immediately  would  have  pre- 
fented  her  the  beft  diamond  ring;  Lord 
Beef  a  gold  fnurf-box;  and  the  divine, 
chufing  the  ring  of  melt-  tarte,  though 
f'mall  value,  deli  red  her  lady/hip  to  ac- 
cept what  his  little  revenue  would  afford. 
Sir  Timothy  cried  out — *  Take  v.  hat 

*  you  will,    take  the  whole   box,   my 

*  lady,  I'll  pay  for  it.' 

'  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir  Ti- 

*  mothy,  and  to  all  of  you,'  fays  Lady 
Flimfy  5  (  hut  I   never  receive  prefents 

*  from  gentlemen,  left  they  mould  ima- 
'  gine  1  have  laid  my  felt"  under  an  obli- 

*  gation  of  returning  more  than  I  think 
f  the  value  of  it,' 

This  anfwer  gave  Sweetwood  infinite 
delight ;  though  it  difpleafed  none,  by 
preferring  an  individual  to  the  reft.  It 
gave  m  greater  expectation  of  fuccefs  to 
one  than  to  all. 

*  My  lady,'  fays  the  Jew,  '  here  is  a 

*  diamond  hoop- ring, which  Icouldwifh 
,'  to  fee  put  upon  your  finger  by  the  man 
'  you  love.    There  is  a  heait  that  I  am 
'   lure  pants   with  true  deiire  for  that 

*  happy  minute/ 

1  You  wim  to  fee  that  ring  put  on 

*  my  finger!1  fays  Lady  Flimfy,  a  little 
embairarodj  '  pray  whence  have   you 

*  that  d direr' 

*  Madam,'  replied  the  pretended  Jew, 
'  it  is  not  poflible  to  behold  your  face, 
'  and  nntbcdci-p!y  interfiled  in  ttifhing 
1  you  all  pofiihi 

"<  This  is  the  polited'jew  I  have  ever 

*  feen,'  fays  the  vifcountefs. 

«   Prithee,   Iflimad,'    lays  the   earl, 
'  does 
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;  that  beard  aflift  you  in  your  trade, 
«  as  it  does  Liotard  ?  Methinks  it  would 
«  do  better  for  a  conjurer  than  a  hawker.' 

*  I  am  a  conjurer,  and  can  tell  you 

*  your  fortune/  anlwered  the  Jew. 

'  Aye,  pray  let  me  hear  it/  fays  the 
earl. 

*  Let  me  fee  your  hand/  fays  the  Jew. 

i,  pretending  to  look  in  his  lord- 
mip's  palm,  with  great  attention,  he  laid 
~<  I  prrceive,  my^lord,  from  thefe  lines, 

*  with  i\\[  your  fkill  in  the  fword,   you 

*  will  never  pierce  the  heart  of  the  lady. 
«  vbfi  are  iifprefent  aiming  at.' 

J*  Well  faid,  Jew/ cried  Sir  Timothy. 
1  Here,  tell  me  my  fortune/  giving  his 
hand  to  look  upou. 

When,  pretending  to  confider  his  alfo, 
he  faid—  *  You,  Sir,  will  never  catch  the 
'  game  you  are  at  prefent  purfuing;  be- 
'  lieve  me,  your  hounds  are  on  a  wrong 
f  fcent.' 

«  Well/  fays  Lord  Beef, '  SirTimo- 

*  thy,  you  aie  anfwered.    What's  my 

*  fortune,   fellow?'    holding   forth  his 
hand . 

'  I  can  tell  yo-ir's  by  your  phyfiogno- 
'  my }  there's  no  need  of  feeing  your 

*  hand/  fays  the  Jew.    , 

<  Well,  then,  What  is  it,  telt'me,  fel- 
«  low?'  fays  Beef. 

*  As  fine  as  ever  your  father  felled  an 

*  ox,  you'il  mil's  what  you  think  to  pof- 
«   iefs.' 

*  On  my  conicience,  the  Jew  is  a  wit 

*  as  well    as  a  conjurer,'    fays   Lady 
Flimfy. 

*  Sirrah/    favs  Lord  Beef,  '  you  are 

*  impudent.    I  ihall  tear  your  beard.' 

*  Not  in  my  ho-  fe/  lays  Lady  Flimfy. 
'  Nor  in  any  other,  1  am  lure/   an- 
fwered the  Jew.  '  I  can  as  welidifcovec 

*  his  courage  by  my  fkii!  in  magick,  as 
'  his  fortune  in  love,  and  know  him  to 
'  be  very  cool  in  both.  Notwithstanding 

*  which,  I  am  vaftly  obliged  to   your 

*  ladyflvip'  for  the  honour  of  your  pro- 

*  tection;  though  I  am  under  no  appre- 

*  henfion  from  his  valour.' 

'  Sirrah,  I  mall  chaftife  you!'  mut- 
tered Lord  Beef,  as  he  left  him. 

The  divine  then  nflced  this  conjurer,  if 
he  would  favour  him  with  telling  him 
his  fortune. 

When  pretending  to  confider  his  hand 
with  great  attention,  he  faid — '  Your's, 

*  doctor,  is  of  the  fame  ftamp  with  what 
'  I  have  already  related  to  thefe  gentle- 
•'  iv.en.       You  make  your   approaches 

*  v.-LLi  more  art,  perhaps  j  but  the  mo- 


'  ment  your  attacks  are  difcerned,  you 
'  will  meet  with  the  fame  fate  with  the 
'  oiher  affaiiants.' 

The  divine  bluflicd  with  confufion, 
and  laid,  he  did  not  un^aitand  him. 

*  Indeed/  added  he,  '  there  is  one  proof 
'  of  your  being  a  conjurer  :  you  refem- 

*  ble  the  oracles  of  old,  by  the  ambiguity 
'  cf  your  exprerTions.' 

*  Alk  your  heart ;  is  it  not  confcious 
'  that  I  have  told  you  the  truth?'  favs 
the  Jew. 

The  vifcountefs  then  aflced  him,  if  he 
could  reveal  her  fortune. 

*  Yes,   Madam/  fays  he;  «  but  not 
'  to  be  over-heard  by  prophane  ears. 
'  There  are  otlitr   ways  of  discovering 

*  your  fortune.     I  have  a  little  magic 
glafs  in  my  pocket,  which  mail  mew 
you  the  face  of  that  man  who  loves 
you  to  diftracTion  ;  and  if  the  opinion 
of  a  conjurer  may  be  believecl,  who 
merits  a  mutual  return.' 

'  This  mult  be  fomething  very  extra- 
e  ordinary,  indeed  j  pray  give  it  me/ 
fays  Lady  Flimfy. 

'  On  condition  that  no  one  but  your 
'  ladyfhip  carts  an  eye  upon  it,  I  will.* 

'  That  you  may  depend  on/  anfwer- 
ed the  vifcountefs. 

Sweetwo'od  then  taking  from  his  pocket 
aminiature  picture  of  himfeif,  which  had 
been  painted  with  defign  to  prefent  it  to 
Lady  P'iimfy,  fet  in  black  fhagreen,  gave 
it  into  her  hands. 

When  opening  the  box,  and  behold- 
ing the  face  of  Sweetwood,  fhe  could  not 
abilain  from  crying  out — '  Good  Hea- 

*  vens!'  Struck  by  furpnze  with  this  pic- 
ture, which  he  had  given  her,  conclud- 
ing that  he  muft  really  be  fkiiled  in  dif- 
covering  futurity,  and  knowing  the  fe- 
ciets  of  the  human  heart. 

The  company  alarmed,  afked  the  caufe 
of  her  ladyftiip's  fhrieking.  She  faid, 
Nothing  b  ut  a  fudden  pain  ihooti  ng  acrofi 
her  bread.  When  turning  to  the  Jew, 
me  aiked  him,  if  he  would  fell  that  ma- 
gick glafs  which  has  fuch  extraordinary 
power  5  '  Becaufe/  fays  file,  'I  will 
'  never  be  without  it  in  my  pocket  j  it 
'  will  afford  me  the  higheft  confolation 

*  when  I  am  alone.  I  (hall  be  extremely 
'  fond  of  it.' 

At  thefb  words  Sweetwood,  toriilcd 
through  with  joy,  would  haveprefented 
it  to  her  ladyfhip;  but  recollecting  that 
it  muft  be  his  difcovery,  he  anfwered  the 
price  \v?.s  five  guinea's.  When  Lady 
Flimfy  taking  ten  from  her  purie,  laid 
A  i  this 
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this  fum  was  infinitely  too  little  for  fo 
great  a  coriolity.  Indeed,  me  had  at 
the  moment  of  receiving  the  portrait, 
difcovered  that  Mr.  Sweetwood  was  dif- 
guiied  in  the  Jew;  and  love  had  dictated 
this  polite  anfwer,  to  prove  to  him,  how 
much  he  was  truly  the  object  of  her  at'-, 
f eft  ion.  He  was  then  difiniffed  ;  but 
not  till  the  earl  defired  another  fuch  glafs. 

*  Sir,'  fays  Sweetwood,  '  I  can  furniih 

*  you  with  one  which  is  ready  made,  to 

*  fit  vour  constitution.  Every  difpofition 

*  mutt  have  a  different  kind  or  glafs; 

*  as   that  magick  mirror  has  difcovered 
'  to  that  lady,  what  I  wifh  her  to  love 

*  preferably  to  every  thing  on  earth,  be- 

*  caufe  the  perfon  whom  it  reprefents  to 

*  her  eyes,  adores  her.     Here  is    ano- 
'  ther/  taking  a  common  pocket  glafs 
from  his  box,  '  which   will  fliew  your 
4  lordShip  the  only  obiecl  that  you  are 

*  truly  enamoured  of.' — '  Give  it  me,\ 
fays  Earl  Juvenile.     '  Sir,  I  am  always 
4  paid  before   I  deliver  thei'e   kind    of 
'  goods,'  fays  Sweetwood.    *  The  price 

*  for  yours  is  three  guineas.' 
Themoney  being  paid,  the  earl  open- 
ing the  glafs,  beheld  his  own  face;  which 
genteel  latire,  though  his  lordmip  did 
not  like  it,  he  put  up  with,  faying,  he 
•was  pleafed  with  the  obiecl  and  the  bar- 
gain. 

*  Well,  Tew,'  fays  Lord  Beef,  «  have 

*  you  any  thing  for  me  ?' 

'  Yes,'  anfwcred  Sweetwood  ;  l  a  fpy- 
glafs ;  which,  if  you  would  behold 
ycuilelf  with  the  end  that  diminifhcs 
all  objects,  might  be  of  great  fervice 
to  you.  But  you  are  not  to  be  trufted 
with  fo  dangerous  an  initrument. 
Yon  will  be  looking  through  it  the 
magnifying  way,  and  fancy  yourfelf 
even  ten  times  bigger  than  you  do  al- 
ready, which  is  ten  times  larger  than 
you  ou<:hi.' 
'  Rafcal,  I  flnll  pull  your  beard  off 

*  for  your  infolence  !'  fays  Lord  Beef, 

llepmng  up  to  him. 

Atwhicn  words,  Lady  Flimfy  Shrieked 

out,  and  Stepping  forward,  dehred  him 

not  ;   trembling  for   lv-r  lover,   left   he 
/cd.      '  You  have  pro- 

'  voked   him   to   it,1  favs   flu  to   Lord 

infult- 
;  i<n  ?' 

' 
* 


This  anfwer  alarmed  the  whole  com-, 
pany,  when  the  vifcountds  defired  the 
Jew  to  withdraw. 

*  Madam, 'fays  he,  '  your  commands 
*  fhall  never  be  a  moment  delayed  by 
'  me ;'  when  bowing  very  politely,  he 
withdrew. 

The  company  agreed  there  was  fome- 
thing  very  Angular  in  that  man,  which 
was  not  to  be  found  in  people  of  that 
rank:  particularly  the  divine,  who  laid 
he  believed  he  was  an  importer.  Lord 
Beef  infilled  upon  it,  that  he  was  a  French 
Jefuit  in  that  difguife,  travelling  as  a 
fpy  upon  the  nation  ;  which  fentiment 
was  agreed  to  by  all  the  men  of  the  com- 
pany ;  when  Lord  Beef,  being  a  juttice 
of  the  peace,  talked  of  examining  and 
committing  him  to  jail. 

This,  however,  was  prevented  by  the 
lady  of  thehoufe;  Sweetwood  returned 
to  his  home,  his  bofoiri  filled  with  rap- 
ture, when  he  gave  the  real  Jew  his  box, 
and  the  three  guineas  which  had  been 
paid  him  for  the  pocket  looking- glafs. 
And  in  this  manner  ended  this  affair  of 
his  vifit. 


CHAP.    LXXXI. 

MUCH  BUSINESS  IN  A  SHORT  CHAP- 
TER; BEING  NO  LESS  THAN  THE 
DISMISSION  OF  THREE  LOVERS. 

LADY  Flimfy  being  detennined  to 
be  no  longer  harraitcd  with  the  im- 
pertinent purfuits  of  thtle  three  men,  the 
earl,  the  baronet,  and  Lord  Beef,  (the. 
divine  was  gone  back  to  Worceftc: 
feeling,  with  treble  dilguit,  the  felfifh 
obicct  of  their  pretended  pafllon  to  be 
her  fortune  only,  undertook  the  hardy 
relblution  of  freeing  herfe'f  from  the  im- 
pertinence of  their  company  that  very 
evening. 

She,  therefore,  after  (upper,  took  oc- 
cuiion  to  fay — '  My  lord,  and  you  gen- 
tlemen, who  have  honoured  me  with 
declaring  your  paffion,  Kit  I  maybe 
accufed  of  ti  eating  you  not  alike,  as  I 
elK-em  you  all  alike,   I  lure  intreat  it 
as  a  favour,  that  you  would  never  vifit 
me  more  with  that  intent,  being  de- 
ii  in  my  ix-foluiion  of 
;  ried  to  either  of  you.* 
Mtfey, 
•:.'IU-,  and 

yn  being  iu  uinaze,  a 
genera] 
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general  filence  enfued  5  during  which  we 
Sized  the  opportunity  of  concluding  the 
chapter. 

CHAP.     LXXXII. 

SIR  TIMOTHY  RECOVERING  FROM 
THIS  FATAL  AFFAIR,  MAKES  THE 
FIRST  SPEECH,  AND  EXHORTS 
THE  COMPANY  NOT  TO  DOUBLE 
MISFORTUNES  BY  LEAVING  THEIR 
LIQUOR,  AND  LOSING  THEIR  MiS- 
TRESS. 


THE  firft  that  recovered  his  fpeech 
was  the  baronet,  by  crying — *  She's 
«  gone  !  ftie's  gone  to  her  honies !'  The 
pride  of  Earl  Juvenile  and  Lord  Beef 
did  not  bear  it  fo  eafily ;  they  were  fo 
greatly  irritated,  that  they  role  to  call 
ior  their  horles  immediately. 

Sir  Timothy  then  infilled  that  no  one 
had  reafon  to  complain,  fmce  all  were 
treated  in  the  fame  manner.     *  If  the 
lady  likes  us  not,'  fays  he,  *  as  it  be- 
comes honeft  fellows,   fit  down,  and 
take  a  bottle  a- piece  to  her  health,  and 
(hew  her  ladylhip,    that  though  we 
can  .neither  of  us  have    the  happi- 
nefs  of  being  married  to  her,  yet  we 
part  good  friends,  and  wim  her  a  good 
hufband.    And  here  it  goes,  with  all 
my  heart,  in  a  half-pint   bumper  of 
claret  5  it  is  a  thoufand  to  one  if  we 
ever  meet  again  on  fuch  an  errand.' 
This  advice,  though  very  good-na- 
tured, was  not  relifhed  by  the  other  two; 
their  ftomachs   could    not  brook   fuch 
treatment,  on  which  they  withdrew  :  the 
baronet,  chagrined  at  their  folly,    fat 
down  to  finim  the  bottle,  faying — '  A 

*  plague  of  all  leaving  our  liquor  behind  j 
'  what  need  is  there  of  doubling  misfor- 
'  tunes  ?   This  damned  blow  requires 
'  good  tipple  to  keep  up  our  hearts^  and 
'  thefe  fellows   are  leaving  it!     Mine, 
'  however,  (hall  not  want  that  confola- 

*  tion  whilft  there  is  any  good  wine  in 
'  England,  and  which  honeft  John  Wat- 

*  fori  will  fend  me,  if  it  be  to  be  had 
«  in  London  j  he  hath  never  failed  me 
'  yet.1 

The  baronet,  having  finimed  his  bot- 
tle, called  for  his  fervants  and  his  horfes; 
he  then  told  her  ladyfhip's  butler,  that 
he  was  lorry  that  things  did  not  go  on 
better.  *  However,'  fays  he,  «  I  mall 
'  not  fail  to  drink  your  lady's  good 
,  *  health  twice  every  day  j  and  not,  like 


'  thofe  two  flinkards  in  love,  refufe 
'  wiming  her  a  good  huiband,  becaule 
*  me  dees  not  chufe  to  have  either  of 
'  them  or  me.1  Having  then  dt&ributed 
his  money  to  the  fervants,  he  took  his 
leave,  defiring  his  compliments  to  their 
lady. 


CHAP.     LXXXIII. 

LADY  FLIMSY  PLEASED  WITH  MR. 
SWEETWOOD'S  CONTRIVANCE. 
LORD  BEEF  IS  SEEN  IN  THE  DOU- 
BLE CHARACTER  OF  BULLY  AND 
COWARD;  MR.  SWEETWOOD  OF 
MODESTY  AND  COURAGE. 


THE  following  night,  though  pafied 
in   no  pain,  was  yet  fleepiefs  by 
the  vifcountefs.       She  could  not  keep 
the  ingenious   contrivance,  the  wit  and 
politenefs,  of  Mr.  Sweetv/ood  from  her 
mind.     *  How  different,'  fays  me,  *  are 
the  fouls  of  men  !  With  what  delicacy 
and  attention  did  he  run  his  eyes  over 
me!    How  tender  and  attracting  was 
every  look  and  behaviour !  His  whole 
coniideration  is  me  alone,  whilft  the 
other  three  brutes  have  been  valuing 
the  timber  of  my  eftate,  and  the  good- 
nefs  of  my   houfe ;    and   calculating 
what  my  whole  fortune  is  worth,  de- 
dueling  fo  much  for  the  life  of  the 
prefent  pofferTor. 

*  I  alone  am  his  happinefs,  and  their 
objection.     He  would  receive  medef- 
titute    to  his  armsj    and    thofe   men 
would  give  me,  and  one  half  of  my 
fortune,   to  any  man,    to  enjoy   the 
other  uninterrupted  by  my  prefence: 
fuch  difference  is  to  be  found  amonsjft 
the  human  race  !  Thy  truth,  thv  fide- 
lity,   thy  difmterefted    paiFion,'    fliall 
meet  their  full  reward  in  thefe  arms! 
Nine  months  are  already  gone,    and 

•  butmuft  I  be  tied  to  thefe  odious 
ceremonies,  for  the  lofs  of  what  I  had 
reafon  to  deleft?  It  is  too  fevere  a  pu- 
nimment !' 

She  then  rofe,  and  wrote  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood  a,  letter,  telling  him,  (he  knew  him 
in  his  difg'.iife;  at  the  fame  time  adding, 
me  was  not  difpleafed  with  itj  yet  in- 
treating  him  not  to  undertake  thofe  kind 
of  vifits  any  mere  ;  «  I  will  rather  find 
'  fomeway  of  breaking  through  the  three 
*  months,  which  are  to  compleat  the 
'  year,  than  fubjecl  you  to  this  danger: 
'  and  no  longer  live  in  conltant  pain  in 
A  a  a  *  complailance 
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complaifancetothecuftomoftheworld, 
which  fcnr.cd  it  on  the  pre&mption, 
that  huibamls  ;;  rvid  to  he 

loved  by  their  wives,  who  for  that  rcu- 
lon  mourr.ed  for  a  whole  ' 
This  ^  infinite  joy  to  Sweet- 

\v-od.      HJ  p-'ucd  whole  hours  in  rap- 
ture,  pronouncing  the  name  of  Arab-lla, 
and  could  not  hold  the  riling  joy  from 
burfting  forth  in  a  thoufand  various  wayi. 
Now,'.'  lays  he,  *  more  than  human  fe- 
licity is  foon  to  be  my  poffe.fllon.  Every 
paflton  will  be  dead  in   me  bvit  love. 
I  (hall  have  nothing  to  afk,  and  nothing 
in  which  to  employ  my  whole  foul,  but 
in  enjoying  her  pretence,  except  pour- 
ing forth  my  ft  rouge  it  gratitude,  for 
this  ineffable  goodnefs  and  condefcen- 
fjon  in  this  more  than  human  being.' 
The  Jew  being  well  entertained,  lodg- 
ed, and  Satisfied,  the  next  morning  took 
his  leave,  and  proceeding  in  his  itinera- 
tion, rtrolled  to  the  houfe  of  Lord  Beef. 
This  pattern  of  human  perfection  was 
walking  before  his  houfe,  ruminating  en 
the  difappointment  of  the  preceding  dr.y. 
Not  that  his  heart  felt  the  dying  tender- 
nefs  of  fouls  in  love,  when  their  fuits 
are  fruitlefs.      His   pride  was    hurt   m. 
finding  himfelf  rejected  by  any  woman. 
He  was  then  curfmg  himfelf  and   her, 
when  the  Jew  was  approaching  towards 
him,  at  fome  fmall  diftance.  The  cloaths, 
and  all  external  appearance,  being  the 
feme,  his  heart  rejoiced  at  the  thought 
of  having  it  in  his  power  to  wreak  his 
malice  on  the  man  who,   the  day  before, 
he  thought  had  treated  his  pride  with  too 
much  contem^at  Fail  land  Court.    As 
he  advanced,  and  his  face  became  vifihle, 
he  faw  it  was  not  that  which  lie  had  lien 
the  day  before,  though  the  cloaths  and 
box  were  absolutely  the  fame.  *  Was  not 
'  you,  fellow,  at  Fairland  Court  yei'ter- 
'  day  ?'  fays  Lord  Beef  to  t^e  Jew. 
*  No,  Sir,'  replied  the  ha-//ker. 
'  Your  box  and  clonths  were,  I  will 

*  fwear,'  anfwered  Lord  Beef  in  a  ma- 
licious gurl.    '  1  muft  know  who  it  was 
'  that  wore  one  and   carried  t<K-  othn- ; 

*  fome  fcoundrel,  I  fuppofe,  who  i.-. 

*  to  come  hither,  and  yet  hath  fent  you, 
'  bee  a  ufe  he  \TO  Id  not  loft  the    hance 
'  of  felling    Ibmething   at    the   iio  il-. 

*  Now,'  lays  he,  '  ur.,  i!   me 
'  who  It   w-js   th:;t    was   at    Fail  land - 

.    in    your  '-rdi,   that 
1  pond  n:i'l  receive  you  and  vo.ir . 

*  and  i  hen  fre  wh-.it  fati*f:icl'"n  the  bw 
'  wilJ  give  you  in  fuch  a  c-ie.' 


After   much  terrify  inn;,   the  hawker 
confefled    that  it  'wood. 

This    ivttlrd  Lord  ]) 
than  before.  He  vowed  revei 
was  a  tiick  of  the  vifcountefs  to  affront 
them  all,  and  damned  her  for  a  b 
of  the  firlt  order. 

Having  added  to  the  ftory  all  that  his 
ftcrileini:i;-Mn;it'uj;i;onld  invaU,he 
it  abroad  in  tin-  country  to  the  pr 
of  the  vifcountefs  and  Mr.  Sv 
was  foon  brought  to  Lady  Flimfy 
who  only  la-'glud  at  the  impotVnt  ma- 
lice of  the  b  i  ute.      Sweet  wood  h 
with  pain  on  the  lady's  account,  though 
there  was  nothing  criminal  in  the  belui- 
viour   of  Lady  Flimfy,  even    as    Lord 
]>irf  had   related   the  accoimt :   yet  her 
lover  thought  it  little  lei's  than  profana- 
tion that  the  name  of  her  he  adored  fhould 
afford   the  common  converfation  of  the 
country,  and  be  found  in  the  mouth  of 
every  ruftic.     He  wished  for  an  •• 
tunity  to  meet  Lord  Beef,  and   to  give 
him  to  know  his  fentiments  on  this  be- 
haviour.    This   opportunity  was    foon 
offered   him :   the   affizcs  coming  on   at 
Woreefter,  Lord  Beef  w;is  named  fore- 
man of  the  grand-jury,  amongft  which 
number  Mr.  Swcetwoodwas  named  alio. 

Sweetwood,  with  the  beft  difpofition 
and  utmoft  iweetnefs,  had  a  true  courage 
at  bottom,  which  nothing  could  intimi- 
date. He  never  a&imed,  but  often  de- 
clined the  a:\ifes  of  dil'agi-erment.  Lord 
Et  f  was,  ;:s  we  tinvc  a!n_:i •.!%•  ("iid,  loud, 
and  of  that  I'pecics  of  cowardice,  which 
dt'nominrUes  a  bully;  was  very  apt  to  in- 
fi'lt  and  tyi-anni?f  where  he  fear-  d  no  op- 
pofitioa  ;  and  to  yield  to  the  leaft  manly 
refinance.  Hewa-,  i-i  n:itui-e,  extremely 
reidy  to  give  she  firlt  blow,  and  i 
the  laft  at  the  end. 

At  Worccfter,  Lord   Beef  and  Mr. 
vood being  necel^rily  together,  :if- 
ter   dinner  feme  one  of  the  company, 
who  detdted  the  arrogance  of  tht  i. 
man,  and  knew  t; 
to  (hew  him  the  ail-ntn; 
cd  of  his  beh  iviourj  afkcd,  if  I: 
!'•  •!'!    v.hat  Lord   Beef  had 
luting  to  him  and  Lady  Fun; 
replied   Sweetwood,  '  v 
'  difapppintruent  woj-k  an-. I  juoiri 
'  to  as  mntiy   falfhoods   as   i 
This   '•«••  f;xjke  1<<  'd  cnongii  ' 
by  Lord  Ji<  ef,  who,  in 
«  Wn 

4  N" 
*  not  laid    you  l\cj   I  only  irpi-'td,  K.y 
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*•  faying,  that  no  one  regarded  the  falie- 
A I  you  fprcad.'     At  which  words, 
r^ed,    recolleftin,g    his    great 
and  the  fmall  on^  oi  Mr.  Swtet- 
;.i  ,deicendingfroma.duke,an<lthtt 
other's   Iv-lug  but  a  private  guv.. 
:h  his  U-in:;  re'c>;l.:J  aij 

.  ul,  as  K,:  luipcaed,  in  pre- 
ferewce  of  Mr.  Sweetwood,  he  rote,  and     on  Lady  Mirnty  s  virtue,  and  b?f  havir.^ 

fa'u{ <  You  pupi  y,  Hhall  chatliie  you1-'     had  an  btrigue  with  Mr.   Sw;.<e;wood, 

<  Me,  Sir,'  lays  Sweetwood,  i'niiUng.     referring  to  th.?  ftt'ry  at  Brilto!  Wells. 

From  this  nfpei  Hen,  pvie  of  the  com- 
pany iuifcifved;  her  hd\  fSii  •    and  thermit 

an  ac- 


The  buunefs  of  thettflUes  rb 
them  to  the  court,  put  an  wnl  to 
pute  at  this  tiinr.      In  the   wveniug  tbii 
mighty  man  at  valour  talk-  «-i  of  n 
but  the  puniihmeiii  :u:d  rPV Wg« l*C  would 
take  on    Mr.   Swr:eiwqod..     IJu   uMi|ki 
mince  him  to  aLoinsi  ?.ud  in  the  conver- 
fati  ;n  Caul  fe\vr'I  iii!-)'  ;}ec~tei 


«  Yes,  'you  rafcal!  Am  I  to  be  confi, 
«  deml  as  a  ipreacier  ot"  lyes  ^by_voii?' 
— «  Yes/  anfvvei-etl  S\veet\vo  >d,  '  if  ypu 
'  do  fpread  them  you  mult,  as  I  know 
«  you  have,  by  me  an  I  every  one.' 

'«  Pauitry  fcoundrel  I1  lays  Beef,  com- 
ing towards  hi»n,  '  you  mall  aik  paixum 

<  before  this  company  by ,  or  I  will 

*  kick  you!' 

«  Indeed  you  will  not,'  fays  Sweet- 
wood,  dill  fmiling. 

Lord  Beef  pretendi ne  then  to  approach 

h.iuv  in  great  wrath,  one  of.  the  com-sany 

retraining  him — '  Let  hijii  alone, 

1-iv;  Sweet  wood,  '  there  is  no  danger,' 

:.ng  at  the  fam:.  time.   Irrimed  by 

words,  Lord   B.eef  fwoie   heavily 

he  would   t;dce  revenge.     l  Is  a  man  of 


rnornmg  gave 
count  of  it. 


This  a&ipn  of  Lord  Beef's  was  too 
to  be  a  ni  ytd.      The 

ibul  of  S'.veelwcod,  that  was  as  iii-ldv  :*» 
the  courle  of  fate,  from  bti ::g  aiiured  by 
all  the  fa  re  aim  which  could  be  ic;  ioofe 
againtt  himiVlf,  iiiiir.t.diau-ly  became  as 
fufceptible  of  impre'rTion,  a>  thr  eleven* 
of  water  is  of  the  force  of  wind,  when 
any  thing  which  derogated  from  the 
honour  of  ail  he  loved,  but  touched  it's 
furface. 

Retiring  therefore  to  an  inn  to  prevent 
rifpi:ion,  in  which  neither  Lord  Beef 
nor  himfeif  lodged,  he  lent  him  a  card 

my  family  to  be  treated  by  a  paultry     as  from  another  geviiL-man,  deiiring  he 
r-rtxin^rv  Tmiirp  in  this  maaner?'  would  meet  there  ijnme(ii:ite!y  on  ferns 

bufinefs  of  importance.  S-.v:etwood  had 
prepared  two  fwords.  Lord  lieef,  oher- 
ing  the  menage,  aHeed  where  the  gentle- 
man, was  who.  watted  to  fpeak:  with  him  j 
when,  being  fhtwn  into  the  room,  Mr.' 

2,vnt!eraan.     Jt^o  you  imagine,  tuat  a.     Sweet  wood  .faid — 'Sir,  ii.  is  I  who  have 
bale  birth  cannot  as  effectually  vvafh     *  taken  the  liberty  to  fend  for  you:   you 

remember  *:our  proniiiC  yefterd.'.v,  of 


country  Iquire  in  this  ruanner* 
«  Your  family !'  fays  Sweetwood  j 
what  is  it,  pray?  According  to  the  bell 
opinion,  the  bail-ard  fon  of  a  duke  -.  the- 
very  conilin^tion  which  makes  ycyr 
father  a  peer,  makes  you  lefs  than  a 
eraan.  Do  you  imagine,  that  a 
ie  birth  cannot  as  efftcluailv  w:iih 
out,  as  kings  can  impart,  nobility  to 
blood?  Perhaps  too  this  defcent  is  even 
more  than  molt  men- will  reality  allow 
you,  though  all  agree  that  you  are  die 
ibr:  of  Moll  R,omp.  Therefore,  pray 
[er  the  certainty  en  one  fids,  and 
of  the  other;  think  of  vo.jr  mo- 
ther, and  1-arn  m.:-re  humility.' 
This,  yon.iunced  with  1'pirit,  void  of 
;  ,  itung  Lord  Beef  to  the  heart, 

:  ive  exc^fl^ve  pleafure  to  all  pr 

w!\o.  hated  his  arrogance.   Me  then  fwpre 
vengeance  .?n,  S.weetwoo.i,  even  the  law 
(houid  not  defend  him  from  it.     '  Will 
you,'  lays  the.  latter  ro  him,  '  have  re- 
Li/.tion  to  pi't  what  you,  threaten  into 
execution  ?   Will  you'  vr.-.ve  all  advan- 
t:gc  if!  l»n;l  YOU  a  place  of  appoint- 
ment,   and.  do   your1':  I  th.^t 
iultit-e  y.'hich  yov.   fceni  at  prcient  ib 

f -' 

This  l\e  replied'  tp  by,  an  oath  pf  con- 
finn.itiou.   - 


°» 

(  doing  me  and  you  (Itf  juftice.' 

No  two  things  are  more  difZereiv  \ 
the  heart  of  a  bully,  at  the  time  when  .  e 
knows  he  fhajl  be  prevented  from 
ing,  and  when  he  knows  he  canaot. 
The  very  (buj  of  that  individual  bouncer, 
which.,  furrounded  with  tile  grand -:ury 
but  yederday,  rcfem.bled  the  iiurricnnes 
of  Jamaica,,  and  fwept  ail  before  him, 
was  now  as  gentle  as  the  breath  of  Ze- 
phvr,  which  fans  the  happy  lovers  in 
fhady  vale  of  Tempe.. 

*  There  are  two  iwords;  do  yourfelf 
'  iv4ice,  t^<e  which  you  pLeaie,'  iay» 
S,veerwqcd-. 

This  fpeech  had.  the  very -effefl-  upon 
Lord  Beef,  which  the  ancient  philofopher 
conceived  fo  c'imcult  to  beiorpajted  to 
mau,  rvoiSt  a--€au1«v  was  written  leei-Meon 
h.is  ov/n  heait.  Sweetwood  was  per- 
fuaded  that  Beef  th^n  fij-rt  knev/, !•: 
fabric.  The  latter  therefore  trie-:!  evei-y 
argument 
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argument  lie  co':H  fugged:  to  avoid  the 
.duel;  belaid — r  His  affairs  were  in  great 
perplexity,  thai  he  only  required  time 
for  fettling  them,  and  he  would  meet 
him  at  a  moment's  warning.' — *  Sir- 
rah!' lays  Sweetwood,  *  you  and  your 
atfairs  ought  to  be  prepared  at  all 
times  to  anfwer  for  the  (lander  of  that 
tougue,  which  is  ever  ready  to  defame 
the  innocent:  nor  mall  you  eicape  pu- 
nilhment  for  it  at  this  time.  Take  a 
fword,  coward  !' 

Lord  Beef  was  now  in  a  worfe  fitua- 
tion  t-  an  Damocles  at  the  table  of  Di- 
onyiius;  as  he  did  not  fuppofe  that  there 
was  even  the  ftrength  of  a  horfe-hair  to 
pnJerve  him  from  deftruclion.  He  look- 
ed  in  t'.ie  utmoit  perplexity;  he  fmcerely 
repented  his  yelterday's  infolence,  but  he 
knew  internal  compunction  would  not 
efface  external  injury.  He  faid  in  great 
trepidation — *  To-morrow  I  will  meet 
'  you,  let  me  make  my  will  firft.' — 
*-  Sirrah,  I  fee  yoi  r  cowardice;  you  will 
'  eicape  me  at  any  rate:  what  is  become 

*  of  your  yeirerday's  bluftering?  Tell  me 
'  what  mull  be  done  to  provoke  you?' 
At  which  words  Sweetwood    ftreiched 
forth  his  hand   and    tweagcd  his  note, 
which  he  feemed  to  feel  no  more  than  if 
he  had  been  a  (tatue.     He  then  kicked 
him,  which  he  received  with  equal  ftoi- 
cifm.     *  Now,  infolent  feliow,  if  your 
'  tongue  evermore  pronounces  the  -name 

*  of  Lady  Flimiy,  or  even  mine,  with 
'  difrefpecl,  I  will  treat  you  in  this  manner 
'  wherever  I'meet  you.  Hence, coward '.' 
fays  Sweetwood,  with  eyes  thatflamed  in- 
dignation. At  which  words  Beef  depart- 
ed, though  in  no  very  rapturous  diipcii- 
tion,  yet  contented  with  having  efcaped 
with  life.     He  therefore  pretended  fud- 
den  illnefs,  ferit  word  he  could  not  at- 
tend the  remaining  duty  ol   the  afTizes, 
and  returned  home;  and  Mr.  Sweetwood 
discovered  to  the  grand-jury  the  caufeof 
this  diforder,  which  communicated  no 
little  joy  to  the  whole  company. 

CHAP.     LXXXIV. 

LADY    FLIMSY     RESOLVES      SEEING 
LONDON,    AND    MR.     SWEETWOOD 
'    TO  FOLLOW  HER. 

THE  account  of  the  preceding  nd- 
venture    being    fpread    over    the 
county,  Lady  Flimfy  wrote  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood  a  letter  to  thank  him  tor  the  care 


1  manifefted  for  the  prcfervation  of 
her  character.  '  1  am  icnlible  of  your 
delicacy  in  my  behalf:  but  why  will 
you,'  lays/he,  'run  the  rifle  of  being 
ill-treated  by  that  brute?  Who  knows 
what  mifchief  he  may  fecretly  con- 
trive againft  you  ?  You  know  my  in- 
nocence: why  will  you  give  yourfelf 
pain  concerning  the  malicious  tales  of 
babbling  falfhood  ?  Juilified  in  c;uh 
other's  hearts,  why  mould  we  feck  it 
any  where  betides? 
*  I  have  received  a  letter  which  re- 
quires my  pre  fence  in  London,  to  which 
place  I  mall  let  out  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. My  ftay  will  be  but  fhort;  dur- 
ing this  time  I  may  poflibly  contrive 
fome  way  of  taking  off  the  reftraint, 
which  cuftom  has  made  neceflary,  and 
deprives  us  of  feeing  each  other.'  This 
deiign  of  feeing  London  a  role  from  the 
letter  which  fhe  had  received  concerning 
Lydia. 

The  vifcountefs  fet  out,  and  Mr. 
Sweetwood  underilanding  the  letter,  as 
it  was  intended,  though  me  would  not 
plair.ly  declare  her  defire,  prepared  to  fol- 
low her  in  two  days,  thinking  it  would 
be  moft  agreeable  to  her  ladyfhip  not  to 
be  feen  with  him  on  the  road. 

Nothing  happening  to  Lady  Flimfy 
on  the  road  worth  relating,  we  fliall  fay 
no  more  of  her  journey.  But  as  Mr. 
Sweetwood  followed  her  not  quite  ib 
free  from  all  circumilances  worth  relat- 
ing to  our  readers,  we  ma\l  make  no 
apology,  but  give  the  ftory  as  it  will  be. 
found  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.      LXXXV. 

MR.  SWEETWOOD'S  JOURNEY  BE- 
GUN. A  MOST  POLITICAL  DIS- 
PUTE BETWEEN  DICK  MATHEMA-. 
TICK  THE  SCHOOLMASTER,  AND 
MR.  GOODFELLOW  THE  LONDON' 
RIDER;  IN  WHICH  MR.  MATHE- 
MATICS HASTHE  BETTER  OF  THE 
ARGUMENT,  AND  MR.  GOODFEL- 
LOW OF  THE  DISPUTE. 

MR.   Sweetwood  having  pafled  the 
firft  day  without  any  reuv.i 
occurrence  on  the  road,  arrived  at  his 
inn  in  the  evening,  where  he  intended  le- 
poling  himfelf  for  that  night. 

As  he  was  "alone,  he  afked  his  land- 
lord whether  there  wnc  an. 
in  the  innj   <  For/  fays  he,   '  a 

«  pretty 
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pretty  fmart  ride  I  iliould  not  he  forry 
to  lup  in  company  with  any  gentle- 
man that  chufes  a  companion.  I  do 
not  much  like  being  alone.  Other- 
wife  I  mult  defire  your  company,  land- 
lord/ 

Minehoft  was  a  jolly  fellow,  kept  his 
hunter,  and  never  miffed  a  race  within 
fifty  miles  of  him.  He  was  thought  to 
underftand  a  pack  of  hounds,  or  a  run- 
ning horfe,  at  lead  as  well  as  any  man 
in  England.  No  man  had  a  better  pa- 
late for  port:  claret  was  rather  too  light 
for  his  ftomach,  which  rendered  him  not 
fo  much  a  judge  of  French  wines.  But 
poffeffing  a  vaft  refpeft  for  the  firft,  par- 
ticularly" as  he  drank  a  great  deal  of  it 
himfelf,  he  always  kept  a  ftock  of  what 
was  excellent,  to  favour  thofe  gentlemen 
with,  who  had  compaifance  enough  to 
l\onour  themlelves  with  his  peculiar  com- 
pany. As  to  fqueezing  an  orange,  and 
mixing  the  ingredients,  no  man  in  Eng- 
land was  his  fuperior. 

Thefe  qualifications  of  hunting  and 
racing,  and  his  ikill  in  converting  there- 
on, together  with  a  nice  palate  in  good 
liquor,  had  made  my  landlord  a  favourite 
companion  to  all  the  country  gentlemen 
of  one  fide.  He  was  what  is  called  an 
honeft  Tory,  blue  and  all  blue,  and  had 
never  changed  fides  in  his  life,  though 
not  unterapted  with  confiderable  offers. 
This  hoftof  ours  then  replied  to  Mr. 
Sweetwood — «  Sir,'  fays  he,  '  here  is  to 
'  be  a  tight  difpute  this  evening  between 
'  Mr.  Mathematick  the  writing  fchool- 
1  matter,  and  Mr.  Goodfellow  a  London 

*  rider.     It  feems  that  one  of  our  great 

*  men  at  the  helm  (he  muft  be  a  know- 
-..*  ing  one  to  be  fure)  not  being  acquaint- 

*  ed  where  the  river  Ohio  is,  and  that 
4  part  of  the  world  through   which  it 

*  runs:  and  being  a  (named  to  difcover 

*  his  ignorance  to  the  people  of  Lon- 

*  don,  at  the  inftigation  of  one  of  the 

*  yellow  party  at   the  war's  beginning 

*  abroad,  procxired  this  Dick  Mathema- 
'  tick  to  be  fent  for  to  (hew  him  in  what 

*  part  of  the  world  America  lies.     It 
{  feems  the   French   playing  the   devil 

*  there,  have  obliged   the  m y  to 

*  know  where  about  it  is,  that  ibme  little 
'  .care  may  be  taken  they  do  not  run 

*  away  with  it.  For,  damn  'em,1  fays  my 
landlord,  *  fmce  my  time  they  have  ne- 

*  ver  taken  care  of  any  thing,  but  laying 

*  on  taxes  enough,  that  they  never  for- 
'  got,  and  then  the  devil  might  take  the 

*  r.ation.' 


'  You  are  not  very  wide  from  the  truth, 
'  I  believe,  landlord,'  fays  Mr.  Sweet-, 
wood,  *  indeed.' 

*  TruthjSir! 'fays mine hoft.  'Zounds, 

*  can  any  thing  be  more  plain  ?  There's 
'  the  Ox  ford  election  ;  oh  Lord !  oh  Lord  !* 
ftamping  at  the  fame  time;  '  it  will  make 

*  me  mad  to  give   an  account  of  their 

*  doings !  'Sblood,  Sir,  if  fome  return- 

*  ing  officers  be  not  hanged,  we  never 
{  can  be  a  nation  again.     A  freeholder 
4  is  no  more  the  man  he  was,  than  I  am 
'  like  the  Grand  Turk ;  we  are  all  un- 

*  done,  liberty  and  property,Sir!  'Sblood, 
'  Sir,  it  is  all  over  with  us !' 

*  Well, -Sir,*  fays  Mr.  Sweetwood, 
1  but  to  the  affair  of  Mr.  Mathematick." 

*  Right,'  replied  my  landlord:  *  this 
'  fellow  then.  Sir,  being  a  little  knowing; 
(  in  Jomatry  or  Jography,  I  do  not  know 
'  which  it  is,  was  fent  for,  as  I  was  tel- 
'  ling  you,  to  (hew  fome  of  the  m-        y 
c  where  America  lies  in  the  map.     This 
'  was  done  partly  to  difguife  their  ig- 
'  norance  from  the  Londoners;  and  as 

*  this  fellow  was  always  meddling  in  the 

*  new  intereft,  to  put  a  few  pounds  in 

*  his  pocket. 

*  Since  this  time  the  fon  of  a  w — e 
4  being  returned,  is  become  ten  times  a 
'  greater  coxcomb  than  ever.     He  pre- 

*  tends   to   correfpond    with  this  great 

*  man,  and  the  other,  and  they  mutt  be 
'  great  men  which  he  could  teach,  by 

*  !  fo  there  is  no  keeping  in  with  him, 

*  he  runs  fo  hard,  he  is  a  mile  before  the 

*  pack;  for  which  realbn  my  neighbour 

*  Broadrig,  the  grocer  and  mercer,  has 
'  defired  Mr.  Mathematick  to  meet  Mr. 
4  Good  fellow  the  London  rLler,  who  is 

*  a  damn'd.  clever  fellow,  and  takea  glafs 

*  hers  this  evening.     He  is  to  {trap  him 

*  to  prevent  his  running  fo  faft,  and 
'  roait  the  dog  till  he  cracks.     To  this : 
f  company,  if  you  think  proper,  Sir,  I 
'  will  introduce  you ;  and  perhaps  it  may 
'  afford  you  fome  fport.' 

This  Mr.  Sweetwood  willingly  con- 
fentecl  to,  and  told  his  landlord  he  was. 
much  obliged  to  him  for  the  favour. 
'  The  firft  heat  will  be  hard  run,  I 
believe,'  fays  my  landlord  j  '  but  Good- . 
fellow  will  have  it  all  hollow  at  the 
latter  end.     He  is  a  bottom' d  one,  a 
damn'd  bottom'd  one.     It  is  at  lead 
three  to  two  in  my  opinion;  however,? 
I  believe  we  mall  have  good  fport.* 
It  feems,  indeed,  that  Dick  Mathema-  •• 
tick,  from  his  late  employ  of  initrucling 

the  m r  where  America  lies,    had. 

aflumed 
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«ff  rifted  ~.\\ce  at  his  return,  that 

couki  not  b-j  borne  hy  his  fellow  to'.vni- 
mcii  j  ami  particularly  by  Mr.  B: 

•r.nc  boll.     This   .;p- 
>:V,  was  long  premedi- 
tated.bet.vcen  <hcfe  two  gentlemen,  that 
.  Goodfeiiow's  I:.  ig  his 

.•  t.)  lint  to.vn,   they  wcniid  give 
k  a  ronltip.g.  and  hr.m- 
For  Mr.  Gfc«dj 
.•  profound 

v  of  politicks  by  both  thefj  gen- 

tx.nc.i.   And,  ir..'  ;u'm  mitice, 

iM-.ich  of  the  matter  asthoie 

who  have:  1  it .  A{  puMick  affairs, 

uraw  a  Oonclunon  from  h'is 

js  and  their  conduct. 

JVL-.  v  -v  was  the  fam?  genrle- 

ium,  whom,    in   a  prev-ious  W.OTK,  we 

'.  with 

tV  A  Uvnmre  of  deferring  his  Clisrloitc, 

a-ni   Iv-sping    t'-mmgh     rirj    window   at 

Q  r.v.     It  was  the  eonftzmi  method 

.-.-diftl'-m  in's  j)i>..  ,  it  inf<) 

whatevt-r  (o-.vn  hec;une,  l':e  always  co)i- 

fidered  the  i;ze  cf  it.      When  inferring 

by  cain^aiiiun,  that  London  was  either 

len  times,  twenty,  or  any  other  p: 

.  .A,er  than  th£  town  he  was  in,  he 
cO. •.cl'.ulud,tliatcon(ecjuently every  man's 
underttamiing  that  came  from  the  great 
city  was  in  that  proportion  fo  much 
greater  than  any  man's  who  lived  in  ihat 
town.  This  mod  eft  manner  of  calcula-  ' 
tion  in  his  own  favoui,  had  led  him  inro 
a  fovereign  contempt  of  all  country 
knowledge  ;  and  though  it  had  (educed 
him  into  many  g.ievous  miftakes,  yet, 
as  he  never  gave  up,  and  his  audicn---j 
could  but  loLioni  uifcovcr  he  was  wrong, 
he  generally  was  confulere:!  as  getiing 
'er  of  the- argument.  And  this 
by  the  fame  manner  of  proof  that  boxers 
do  of  a  !>:iule,  by  giving  the  laft  blow, 
which  indeed  wovild  be  very  true  alfobv 
analogical  rcnfoning  in  this  inltance,  if 
a  concmclt  in  difpute,  like  that  in  box- 
iiiir,  vros  to  he  decided  by  beating  the 

•o  pieces. 

Mr.  Go-dfJlow  being  come  to  town, 
vas  ext.-emely  glad  to  find  this  appoint- 
ment v  He  kne'V  his  order 
wvii-.i    be  the   larger  on  this  account 
from  M: .  J'loadng,  ami  fwore   he  was 
,e  Mithematick  as  hean\  a 
.;g  :\s  ever  he  hid   in  his  life — 
'  I>imn    him,'    lays  he-,    '  he  a  politi- 
'  ci  ia  !'  /linking his  bend  with  contempt. 
Inthismuiinert  •,  the  dread - 
ftli  liuur  dresv  nighj  Mr.  Muthcmatick 


\v.-,i  come;  my  landloid  was  in  In 

•f    Mr.    Brondng,    mVl    his 

•••,  who  bei:- 
i  aifc),  Mr.  v 

:   company  . 

li-rved,  '.luring  tin.-  I, me  (.'"  !• 
ther,  r 

'  »;)odtL-!lo'.v 
as  the  latter 
Dai 

•.•King.     A;' 

i\mov  I .ithrimtick,-  though  he 

thought  himi'-jlf  matter  of  the  lift, 
in  which  he  livt-d,  was  \vt  a  little  fhy  in 
ith  :t  Londoner,  \vhtf-. 
'  ly  exU/lK-d. 

• 
bottom  againlb  a  French  war,  ;u 

tsken   his    cue  frorh   the  m- r.     He 

therefore  was  a  little  doubtful  of  our 
Ihcrefs,  and  muc.i    irclinr'J   to    . 

:'i:S.       '   SuCCefs  K- 

Cioodfiiilow,  '  and  may  th-- 
4   driven  to  the  dcvii!  Hcrt  ; 
(  adirii, \,!s  ibr -ever!' 
The  iie-ilth  going  n» 
-   \v;vj  thought  t' 
long  delayed  between   : 

Mr'.  Goodf'cilow  what  he  in< 
of  the  times.      *  Tlie'lin);  - 
Croodfelknv;    '   we  are    IHV lone;   un'eis 

*  theFrfiich  Heei  is  totally  deitroyed  \ve 
c  -are  abiblutely  undent,  trade  ih 

*  end,  8;r:  damn  me,  was  I  m r,  I 

1  v/oulil  not  lc:ive  them  a  boat  as  big  as 
'  a  whi-rj-y.     By  G — they  fhoi.' 

*  havu   an   ounce   (if  trade    fWimmhig 
'  upon    the  tvean!     Damn  their  tricks 
{   upon  tile  Ohio;  I  \vould   teach  tlum 
'   to  bre:lk    tteities.      But  the  cowaidly 

*  m v  f  to  be  done 

*  that  the  Ficnch  rafcals  pltai'e.     That 
'  damn  d   II  mover  ruins   us  all;  there 
4   lies   ili,.-    mSfchief.     But   if  we   could 
'   mak                    ..  ith  tlic  King  of  Pruilia, 
'   he  would  drive   them    fiorn  the  Ohio, 
1  <',ive  him   I  By . 

'   a  iiicmSei  <jf  pariianuMit    I\l  give  my 
for  it;   I  i 

*  Monlieurs  fiorn   O!:.  is  thcie 
'  French  di/u*  imve  alr< 

'    f;ir,   the    n. :iutc  a- 

'  Sir,1  lays  Did.      '  'i<-k  with  a 

trium,  itainly 

*  niiltakr-ii;    tlu-  ;  Ame- 
'   r']c:\y  a-ni  is  not  Icf-  ; 

whole 
'  Ai 

*  J'hc  A..  .-ii    l»c   damned!' 
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;  <  will  you  pretend  to 
the  French  on  the  Ohio  are 
not  within  two  d  ivs  march  of  Han- 
over ? — 1    appeal   to  that  gentleman,* 
neaning   Mr.  *  Sweetwoo<V;   *  and  Til 
back  my  argument  v.'ith  any  i'um  you 
.  and  I   f.»y   done  firil.     Down 
with  your  money  j*  lugging  out  a  great 
purfe  p?  his  mailer's,  at  that  time. 

Mr.  Mathematxk  r  greed  to  the  appeal, 
but  declined  the1  wager,  becaufe  he  was 
not  provided  with  the  depofit:  and  Mr. 
Sweet  wood  havingenjoyedmuch  internal 
laughing  from  this  conversion,  rcf  uled 
the  deciiion,  left  .he  mould  morten  his 
plealure;  and  pleaded  ignorance  in  fuch 
weighty  matters.. 

^  Sir,'  %s  Mathematick,  (  I'll  con- 
'  vince  you  in  Mr.  Hulk's  map,  that 
'  what  you  have  laid  .is  impofiible.  I 
t  will  lend  for  it.'  The  map  being  fent 
for,  iilence  and  fufpepce  of  argument  be- 
tween the  chiefs  t:nfued  for  a  few  mi- 
nutes, and  the  glafs  circulated  with  fome 
freedom  j  Mathematick  concluding  he 
ihould  triumph,  and  Goodfellow  fearing 
a  defeat. 

The  map  being  brought,  Mr.  Good- 
fellow  at  firft  was  a  little  alarmed,  left 
Mr.  Mathematick  mould  defire  him  to 
fliew  where  thefe  different  places  were: 
particularly  as  .he  was  fubje£ted  to  a  fmail 
jnconveniency.  in  this  affair,,  which, 
though  no  more  than  the  trifle  of  not 
knowing  fea  from  land  in  a  map,  yet 
Seven  that  might  have  fed  him  into  fome 
disadvantage  in  the  difpute. 

However,  Mr.  Mathematick  being  ten 
times  more  inclined  to  (hew  his  own 
learning  than  to  difprove  Mr.  Good- 
fellow's,  and  conceiving  both  might  be 
done  at  the  fame  time,  never  thought  of 
putting  Mr.  Goodfellow  to  the  trial. 
Which  trial  Mr.  Cxoodfellow  being  not 
a.  little  afraid  of,  and  not  penetrating 
Mr.  Mathematick  s  intention,  avoided, 
Uy  faying,  as  foon  as  the  map  was  un- 
rolled—^ Well,  Sir,  now  ihew  me  the 
'•Ohio?' 

*  This  winding  river,  Sir,  which  runs 

*  into  the  Mifliiuppi,  is  the  Ohio,'  fay$ 
Mathematick. 

'  Well,  Sir,  arid  where  are  the  French  ?* 
fays-Goodfellow. 

*  Here,  on  this  fpot,'  putting  his  finger 
ton  it,  anfwered  Mathematick. . 

-  *  Well  now,'  fays  Goodfellow,  '  mew 
f  us,  if  you  pleafe,  whor.e  is  Hanover  ?' 
:  *  Hanover, M.iys  Mathvmatick,    *  ii 

*  not  in  this  map,*  -.•"•:.    . 


'  Damn  me,'  fays  GocdfUlo'.v, 
any    gentleman  ever  Ice  the  iik. 
kn-w  there  was  fome  infernal  trick  at 
the    bottom.     G — d   damn    ye,  they 
have  left  out  Hanover  defignedly,  at 

the  initiation  of  the  m y,  becaui'e 

the  Englim  mould  not  lie  what  a 
damned  fcrapo  it  is  like  to  bring  us 
into.  Sir,  I  am  aOiamed  that  any  man 
fnould  have  recourfe  to  fo  mean  a  fub- 
terfuge  to  vindicate  a  falfhood,  as  to 
appeal  to  a  map,  in  which  he  mull 
know  Hanover  was  defignedly  left 
out. — Gentlemen,  is  this  fair  reafon- 
ing  ?  I  appeal  to  you.'  The  landlord 
and  Mr.  Brcadfig  agreed  it  was  damned 
unfair.  '  Damn  me,'  fays  the  landlord, 
it  is  as  bad  as  pricking  a  horfe  in  the 
plateing,  before  he  runs.  But  we  poor 
Englifli  are  always  choufed  in  this 
manner.  By——!'  fays  Goodfellow, 
the  rafcal  who  made  this  ir.ap  mould 
be  hanged,  for  leaving  out  Kanover, 
to  deceive  the  nation  to  it's  ruin.  It  is 
a  fcandal  j  I^am  amazed  the  people 
fuffer  it.'  The  landlord  and  grocer 
agreed  in  thisalib. 

Sweetwood  enjoyed  this  fecretlyj  when 
Mathematick,  fmiling  with  contempt, 
cried,—*  Sir,  it  was  impoflible  Hanover 
'  covild  be  in  this  map.' 

'  Impomble!  'Sblood,'  fays  Good- 
fellow,  «  is  it  not  large  enough  to  hold 
*  it  ?  the  place  is  not  fo  big.' 

'  Sir,'  fays  Mathematkk,  {till  laugh- 
ing, «  this  is  the  beft  map  of  part  of 
'  America.     Hanover  is  in  Europe.' 
'  In  Europe,  Sir!'  fays  Goodfellow; 
will  any   man  dare  to   fay,  that  Ha- 
Hover  is   in  Europe  ?     You  inrend  to 
humbug  us  to  our  faces,  as  if  we  knew 
not  cur  ABC.     'Sblood,  Sir,  Ha- 
nover, all  the  world  knows,  is  in  Ger- 
many. Is  it  not  one  of  the  nine  electors 
of  Germany  ?    Hanover  in   Europe  I 
Hanover  in  hell!     No,  Sir,   by  G — , 
this  is  too  much ;  we  mult  beg  your 
pardon  here.     Ah!  damn  it,'    lifting 
up   his -eyes  and  hands,    'this   is   too 
«  much.'1     . 

This  iiroke  clenched  the'ccnquerVof 
Mr.  Goodfellow  over  Mr.  Matbematick, 
in  .the  opinion  of  mine  holt  ami 
t>  road  fig-;  when  they  defired  Matbematick 
not  to  expofe  himielf,  by  mfifting  that 
Hanorer  was  in  Europe,  when  all  the 
world  knew  it  was  in  Germany  j  Mr. 
Sweetwood  ftiil  pretending  i^noiance  of 
thefe  matters.  The  map  beiagjiow  dif- 
as  tliat  argument  waa  ended, 
B  b  Mr. 
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Mr.  Goodfellcw  filled  a  bumper  of  pojt, 
and  laid  <o  '  matick — '  (mi.  , 

*  Sir,  m;   K ,  •  IK  at  ;• 

*  man  in  iny    iit'c  Iv.'t   I  drank  to  him.' 
Broadfig   and   mine   holt  enjoying   the 
conquelt  \virh    i. 

upon  earh   other.      II  M;Uhc-. 

rnaiick  liiiufelfsv  .-  nettled  io 

bedrhen  From  the  truth,  and  loie  the 
triumph,  when  he  had  really  got  the 
victory.  A  ftate  of  much  humiliation. 
to  all  difputa'nts,  where  honour  is  the 
reward.  Lawyers,  indeed,  at  the 
bar,  receive  thefe  diiappomtrnents  with 
much  philofophy,  nfier  having  firlt  re- 
ceived the  conibling  lee. 

Mr.  Mathematick,  therefore,  being  ex- 
tremely fore,  internally,  could  not  bear 
tins  difgrace;  he  was  determined  once 
more  to  try  his  hand,  and  fee  if  better 
fucceis  would  not  attend  him.  After 
having  much  belaboured  the  argument, 
who  were  and  who  were  not  our  allies, 
the  fchoo'rr:  1,  he  could  bring 

a  mathesaatical  demonstration  that  it  was 
iinpolTible   the   Englilh   and   her  allies 
could  look  in  the  face  of  the  French  and 
her   allies.      *  For  fuppofing,'  fays  he, 
that  France  has  only  two  hundred  and 
twenty  thoufand  troops,  Spain  a  hun- 
ched and  twenty  thouiand,  and  Naples 
thirty   thoufand  j    that    the    kings    of 
Pruffia,   Sweden,  and   Denmark,  are 
neuter,  thefe  make  three  hundred  and 
ft.'en'y    thoufrr.d  men.     Than,'  fays 
^,   '  England  funufhes  in  all  fifty  thou- 
iand, the  Auituans  a  hundred  thou- 
iand, the  Dutch  dare  not  move  through 
frar  r;f  the  French,  and  the  Ruffians 
are  in   ti'ie  fame  lituation  through  fc:\r 
of  the  Turks,  Swedes,  &c.  if  we  hire 
a  hundred  tho;.;£md  Germans,  which 
\vt-   mult   pay,    v.-hcre    fhall    we  land 
m or. try   to   fupport  all    this?  and   the 
whole  make*  but  two  hundred  and  fifty 
nd  troops.     Thus,  by  demon - 
llrarion,    what   I   have   faid  •  fh all  be 
proved   vo  He  tnv\     PI  ere,  give  me  ;i 
of  '  :>pcr,   ?:.d   a  pen   and  ink.' 
Which  being  brought,  he  took  it,   and 
•,\-  iht-  paper  back  into  Mr.  Good- 
j'tllow's  hand,   in  the  following  condi- 
ti.>n,  prciuiTiing  that  he  was  as  ignorant 
graphy,  and  conceiv- 
ing  th.u   t!ic  words  Mathematical.  De- 
1  cany  all  before  them. 


1  There  is  a  mathematical  demonftra- 
'  tion,  that  we  and  our  allies  cannot  op- 
'  pcii;  tti^  pow-.-r  of  France  and  her  al- 

'1  his   wcrd  Demonftration,  and  this 
pretended  proof  of  it,  Itruck  deeply  into 
ita    rtomacli    of  Mr.   Ciowifcllow,  the 
mercer,   and  mine  hof},  being  a  word  of 
high  import,  and  capable  of  much  de- 
ceiving in  a  wrong  application.      It  was 
now  Dick  Mathematick  appeared  to  carry 
the  day.     It  feeins  Mr.  Goodfellow  was 
afraid  to  difpute  the  validity  of  the  cpjef- 
tion,  becaule  ho  was  totally  a  novice  to 
all  algebraical  manner  of  ftattng  things. 
A  paufe  therefore  enfued,  attended  witli 
a  deieclion  of  fpirits,  viiible  in  the  tj'i- 
umvimte    above-mentioned,    when    the 
rider  conceiving  a  lucky  thought,  afktti 
Dick  Mathematick,,  if  he  reckoned  only 
according  to  numbers.     '  To  be  fure,' 
faid  Dick,   '  I  do.' — '  And  you  reckon 
a  Frenchman  as  good  as  an  Engliih- 
man,  do  you,  in  thisdemonftraiion  ?' — 
V/hynot?'  fays  Dick.     'Gentlemen, 
will  not  this  make  a  faint  to  fwcar?' 
ays  Goodfellow;  <%when  hemuft  know, 
that  one  Englishman  is,  at  lead,  able 
to  beat  ten  Frenchmen.     Damn  mer 
compare  foup-meagre  with  roart-beei, 
or  imagine  that  a  fellow  who  eats  frogs 
can    fight   an  Englishman    fed  with, 
plumb-pudding!  So  you  reckon  no- 
thing forEnglifh  courage,  hey,  maiteF 
Malhematick,'  (putting  his  arms    a- 
dmborand  looking  in  his  face)  '  in  thi .-: 
damned   fcrole  of  yours  here?    Damn. 
my  blood !'  he  continued  '  I  am  p.fliam- 
ed  to  fee  a  man  fo  much  an  enemy  to 
his    country.      Euglifti  and    French 
courage  are  equal ,  are  they  ?  Beef  and 
foup-meagre,   frogs  and  plumb-pud  - 
din:;,  make  no  difference  in  men's  fight- 
ing^. Look  you,  Mr.  Mathematick,  by 

•  I  am  convinced  you  know, 
during  all  the  Duke  of  Mavlbor<y, 
wars  we  beat  the  Frcmh   tcu   to  one, 
and  mould   have  dont  the  f-^me  tl 
the  laft,  if  they  hud  not  /.y  r-» 

one,  or  the  Dutch  had  :  hi  y 

ought.  Sir,  you  mult  excufe  mr,l 
forth  we  ne\cr  more  difpi:' 
matters.     You  firit  tried  to  humbug 
us  with  a  map  in  whi.  h  you  left  out 
Hanover,  and  next  with  a  mathema- 
tical demon  drat  ion,  &nd  leave  out  ! 

liOv   r(Hi:\U;t  :    w  ' 

to  fay  it,  I  mult  look  upon  you  as  a 

1  to  the  m y  and  the  French, 

and  an  enemy  to  Your  country.     And 
here  ends  our  difpute  by  — — •!' 

Mr, 
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%Ir.  Mathematic^  was  difcomfited, 
Mr.  Goodfellow  triumphed,  Mr.  Broad- 
fig  and  mine  hoft  joined  in  the  ipy, 
;md  Mr.  Sweet  wood,  after  having 
fatal  himfelf  with  this  company,  re- 
i.mghing  at  the  fuccofs  of  happy 
-impudence;  and  not  a  little  plea&d  to 
behold  the  chagrin  of  the  fchoohnafter, 
who  was  tumbled  from  ihe  fkies  of  his 
£Tcatnefs,  like  a  meteor,  which  moots 
along  it's  flam?  till  it  expires  in  falling. 

Thus  ended  the  grand  difpute  be- 
•\veen  the  rider  of  London  and  the  ma- 
thematician of  *****  in  Oxfordfhirej 
when  the  parties  feparating,  we  leave  the 
two  combatants,  one  to  lie  waking  with 
txcellrve  joy,  and  the  other  with  ~ex- 
ecflke  forrow,  whilil  the  mercer  and 
-landlord  take  a  fweet  repofe.  At  the 
fame  time,  taking  that  liberty  ourlelf 
alfo,  we  finifo  a  lon^  chapter, 


C  H  A  P.     LXXXVT, 

SN  WHICH  MR.  GOODFELLOW  REAPS 
TWO  ADVANTAGES  FROM  HIS 
LAST  NIGHT'S  DEBATE;  AN  IN- 
TERNAL TRIUMPH,  AND  EXTER- 
NAL ORDERS. 

THE  fun  riling  with  ray  refplendent, 
beheld  the  fouls  of  the  two  com- 
batants in  veiy  different  difpofiticns; 
'that  of  Mr.  Geodfellow  chearful  as  the 
month  of  May,  all  blooming,  gay,  and 
fprightly;  Mr.  Mathematick's  dreary  as 
November,  fad  and  fable;  the  fiiil  wifh- 
•ing  to  difplay  the  honours  of  his  victory} 
the  other  to  hide  h'imlelf  in  fome  dungeon 
for  ever.  What  added  to  his  pain  was 
the  confcioufnefs  of  his  fuperiority ;  and 
yet  the  triumph  which  he  knew  the  peo- 
ple of  the  town  would  marvifeft  on  his 
i\;ppofed  defeat. 

Mr.  Sweetwcod  early  purfned  his 
journey  to  London,  and  my  landlord 
rofe  fooner  than  xifuai  to  fpread  the  de- 
£.atof  Mr.  Muhematick.  Tl.ob  who 
had  been  previoufly  favoured  w'th  an 
intimation,  of  the  defigned  combat,  were 
impatient  to  hear  the  event.  And  in- 
deed they  fecretly  wifhed  that  Mr.  Ma- 
th ematick  might-be  defeated.  Svch  is  the 
human  corn pofition,  they  could  not  bear 
vyith  any  temper,  that  fpperiority  which 
<hs  fchoolmafter  had  affiimed  fmce  his 
merit  obtained  him  the  honour  of  mewing 

a  great  m rin  what  part  of  the  world 

was  fuuated. 


Oh,  envy  !  br.feft  pafTion  of  the  foul%! 
•when  wilt  thou  be  extirpated  from  the 
human  boibm  ?  When  wilt  thou  leave 
our  great  ftatefman,  who  excels  all  pa  it, 
prefent,  and  to  come,  in'f.u'- 
true  pathos  of  policy,  to  ileep  in  ; 
unmolefted  by  thy  Hing  ? 

Mine  hod  then  being  rifen  from  Ms 
pillow,  walked  into  the  market-' 
where  he  gave  the  gaping  audience  a  full 
account  of  all  the  affair;  adding,  that 
he  imagined  Mathematick  would   have 
fhewn  better  fport.     '   But,  rot    him,' 
fays  he,  'heisajr.de!    Goodfellow  ha'd 
it  all  hollow  :  he  could  have  diftanced 
him  the  firft  heat.     But  he  brought 
him  in  handfomely,  to  fnew  the  more 
fport  to  the  company.     Damn  the  fel- 
low, he  is  a  mere  jade!'     Joy  univcr- 
fal  fpread  itfelf  en  the  faces  cf  tlie  whoje 
&(fembly,  and  many  of  them  being  fl-op- 
Jceepers,  determined  to  give  Good  fallow 
an  order  who  had  never  dealt  with  him 
before. 

Mr.  Goodfcllow  himfelf  being  now 
rifen,  waited  upon  Mr.  Broadfig;  who 
feizinghim  by  the  hand, and  looking  with 
a  fmile  on  his  face,  thanked  him  for  the 
laft  night's  entertainment.  He  affirmed, 
that  though  he  always  knew  him  to  be 
a  clever  fellow,  he  did  not  imagine  him 
fo  knowing  as  he  had  found  him.  Mr. 
Goodfellow  thanked  him  for  the  com- 
pliment, and  then  took  a  large  order. 

After  this,  as  my  landlord  had  told 
him  that  many  others  would  be  his  cuf- 
\omers,  he  waited  on  them,  humbly  rc- 
queihng  their  favours.  H?  was  readily 
deiired  to  walk  in,  and  then  in  treated  to 
tell  them  how  the  affair  Hood  between 
Mr.  Mathematick  and  hinilelf  laft  night. 
Mr.  Goodfeilow,  therefore,  after  taking 
out  his  book  cf  patterns,  the  other  to 
receive  orders,  and  his  pen  and  ink,  be- 
gan with — '  I  will  tell  yo.i,  Sir;'  tKe 
wife  and  all  the  family  being  prefent  \v\i\\ 
attentive  ears.  *  The  affair  in  dilpute 
'  was  concerning  the  Ohio  and  Hanover, 
'  and  where  the  French  troops  are  IK>\V 

*  fit  Hated.* — '  Well,  Sir,'  fays  thefhop- 
keeper,  '  how  then  ?' — *  Ther.,  Sir,'  fays 
Mr.  Goodfellow,  mewing  the  patterns ; 

*  what  think  you  of  thc-ie  pattern;  ?  they 
'  are  very  good/ — *  I  like  them,'  fay's 
the  mercer;   {  put  me  downJix  pieces  of 
'  each  of  fhefe  checks." — '  Sir,  1  thank 
'  you,'  lays  Goudfcliow,  purring  them 
dowsr  in  \\\<*  book.     '  So,  r>u ,'  he  con- 
tinxifd,    '  Mathematick  firft  wanted   to 

*  prove  that  Hanover  and  the  Ohio  were 

B  b  2  «  five 
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*  five  thoufand  miles  afumVr.' — '  Ths 
'  devil  he  did  !'  lays  the  muc^r.  'And 

*  how  do  you  imagine  he  contrived  it? 
'  by  >'         he  brought  a  map,  in  which 

*  Hanover,  to  deceive  the  Englifli,  was 
'  purpofely  left  out,'  continued  Good- 
fellow.     «  Ah,   damn   him!1  lays  the 
mercer,  *  the  fellow  ought  to  be  hanged.' 
•— '  To  be  burnt  alive,  Sir!"  fays  Good- 
fellow  j  '  he  is  an  enemy  to  Old  Eng- 

*  hncl,  by !     What  think  you  of 

'  thefe  fullians,   Sir?' — '  Very  good,' 
anfwei  ed  the  mercer  $  *  fend  me  fix  pieces 

*  of  each  of  thefe  too.'—'  Sir,  I  thank 

*  you,'  fays  GoodfeUow.     '  Then,  Sir, 

*  he  began  a  damned  ftory  of  a  cock  and 
'  a  bull,  about  the  French  forces  being 
«  better  than  the  Englifli,     Thefe  rib- 
'  bands  I  believe,   Sir,  you  will  think 
'  very  petty/ — 'Send  me  twenty  pieces,' 
Ays  the  mercer.     '  Sir,  I  thank  you,' 
replied  Mr.  GoodfeUow.     *  After  this, 

*  Sir,  he  brings  a  damned  fcrole,  which 

*  he  called  a  mathematical  demon  (Ira - 
'  tior.,  and  never  mentioned  a  word  of 

*  Englifh  courage  in  the  tiling/ — 'Not 
'  n  word  oi'  Englifh  courage  1'  fry s  the 
mercer.     *  Not  a  word,  as  I  hope  to  be 

*  fayed,'  anfweredGoodfellow.    'Silk, 

*  buckram,    tapes,    or  inkles,  Sir?'— 

*  Twelves  pounds  of  the  firfi,  twenty 
'  pieces  of  the  fecond,  and  a  grofs  of 
'  each  of  the  others,'  replied  the  mercer. 
f  Sir,  I  thank  you,'  fays  Mr.  Good- 
fellow.     *  But,'  fays  the  mercer,  '  is  it 
4  pofTible    the    villain  could  leave   out 

*  Englifh  courage?' — '  Upon  my  foul !' 
lays  Goodftllow  j  '  pins  or  needles,  fer- 

*  reting  or  canvas,  Sir  ?' — *  Yes,   Sir, 

*  fend  me  forty  grofs  of  pins,  ten  thou- 
'  1'and  needles,  twelve  dozen  of  ferret- 

-.'  ing,  and  fix  pieces  of  canvas,'  lays 
the  mercer.  '  Sir,  I  thank  you,'  fays 
Gocdfellow.  '  Not  a  word  of  Engliih 
c  courage,  by— — —  P 

'  Then,  Sir,  I   took  him  off  fliort, 

*  and  cut  liim  ail  to  pieces  in  a  minute. 
«  Any  kind  of  threads,  Sir?" — '  Send 
'  rie  iixgrofs  of  all  forts,1  fays  the  rider. 
*'  Lock  you,  Mr.  Mathernatick," 

'   I,"  by !"  Iafkyou»j. 

'  dam,  for  fwearing,'  (to  the  wife) 
'  there  was  no  avoiding  it,  "  you  are 
"  an  er.<:my  to  your  country.  Will 
"  you  fay  beef  does  not  give  more  cou- 
than  foup-meagre,  and  j-lumb- 
*'  pudding  than  frogs  and  fallads  ?"— 

*  Why,  he  had   not  the  impudence  to 
'  fay  that,  f;;re,'  fays  the  wife;  *  had 
4  Lc  ?"— -'  Upon  my  honour.  Madam  1' 


f.iy.  Goo:lfcllow,  chipping  ! 

. 

— '   H*lf  a<lox,-n  pitc. 
anfwei 
'  Sir,  they  fhnllhctht  ' 

.  under  our  own, 

*  eye,,' 

"  Mr.  Mathematick,  look  you,  Sir,  a 
"  iv.:  n  that  will  lay  \\-\\ 
"  and  uikrt  th.it  Kxf  .  -pud- 

"  ding  will  not   I  eat   fu.^s   ;;ncl 

';  nzeagit^imiiibea fcounurel  by 1" 

'  And  here  ends  our  argument. — Ma- 

'  dam,  you  know  one  could  lay  i 

'  when  he  talked  in  that  manner 

'  England.' — '  To    be  fun  . 

wife,  '  I  think   you  uftd  him  too  ci- 

'  villy.1 

'  Well,'  fays  the  mercer,  <  Mr. 
c  Gi.odftliovv,  ufe  me  \vell,  a::d  you 
'  fhali  have  my  dtalir.gf.' — '  Sir,  you 
'  may  depend  on  it,  no  one  can  fi-rve 
'  you  fo  well  in  England  ;  t!-,e  manufac- 
'  turer  cannct  Jerve  VOM  IM  c'-ieap  as  we 
'  can.* — '  How  fo,  Mr.  CTCodtellow  ?' 
fays  tlii>  mtircer.  '  Sir,  I'll  teil  y. 
'  always  keep  twenty  tho»i<and  i 
'  in  cafh  at  Manchefter,  and  ten  i\\  Co- 
'  vcntiyj  v^•hen  the  poor  tradffmen, 
'  wanting  cafh,  ccme  immediately  to  us, 
'  and  fell  their  }>ieces  for  Ids  thai-,  they 
f  coft  the  making,  foi  .  ixady 

'  money.  By  thefe  means  we  often  fur- 

*  nifh    the  manufaflurers  themfdves  j 

*  fome  of  them  have  left  off  n:: 
'  and  buy  of  u  -. 

'  and  perhaps  they  will  all.     Arid-- — • 
'  but,  Sir,  you  will  drink  a  gla/s,"and 
'  cline  with  me  at  my  inn; 
'  jolly!1  making  t!ic  mercer  by  the  hand 
moft  cordially.     '  Then  we  will  have  a 
'  litre  more  talk  of  this  affair.     Yoii 
«  may  think  of  foiiu.thing.cllc   that  is 
'  wanting,  and  I  will  give  j 
He  theri   took  his  leo\ 

cilow  a  gi  ;  the  mercer 

faying,  as  i  — '  By  Jove,  he  is 

1  low ! ' 
In  this  manner  the  flory  was  told  fix 

added  to  hit  UtL     By  this  a* 
GoodfeUow  was  immortal  i1 
of  ail  the  people  in  the  town,  and  poor 
DickT-  i  <(>ii- 

tempt.   Ah'.;!   his  foul  was  fo  penetrated 
wkh  grief  at  this  melancholy  affair,  that 
he  determined  to  quit  the  place,  M 
rounce  his  fv  hool. 

When,  as  being  a  fuffcrer  in  a  mini- 
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he  was  ibon  honoured  with 
a  pktc.-  in  t;ic-  cudoms,  at  a  tea-port  in 
the  wc!t.  v.oith  a  hundred  a  year;  where 
...,  not  having  yet  Shaken  elf 
the  gi'join  winch  iv  cuulr^L-d  on  that 
account. 


CHAP     LXXXVII.      - 

STROKES  OF  JOY  SADDENED  ET  AF- 
F'.iCriO-N  BETWEEN  MK.  SWEET- 
WOO  D  •  A  N  D  L  A  D  Y  F  L I  vl  5  Y  .  M  R-. 
MUCKWORM  IN  GREAT  TRIBU- 
LATION AND  DISTRESS.  ALL 
WHICH  EN  DG  WELL  AT  LAST. 

Ml      Sweetwood  being  arrived    at 
London,  met  Lady  Flimfy  at  the 
:.L\ide,    as  we  have  already   faid, 
where  lie  was  introduced  to  the  Earl  (A' 
Liberal  by  his  rounfefs,  who  prefented 
kirn  to  her  lord,  by  laying — ;  I  am  great- 

*  ly  oblige-.!  to  this   -rcntikman  for  Ms 

*  civility  to  me  when  I  was  in  diftrefs  at 
f  BrttfoL'    Mr.  Sweetwood  bowed,  and 
the  earl  thanked  him,  with  deiiring  him 
to  be  his  gueit  in  town.     l  Sutler  me,' 
lays  his  lordfhip,  *  to  be  considered  as 
'  one  of  your  friends.     Sir,  you  have  a 

*  power  upon  my  heart,  and  a  right  to 

*  my  eiieem,  which  nothing  eife  could 

*  fo  effectually  procure  you,  and  nothing 
f  can  eraze.    Serving  my  lovely  Lydia,' 
taking  lu-r  by  the  hand,  '  includes  every 
.'  merit,  in  my  opinion/ — '  I  am  oniy 
'  forry  I  had  it  not  more  effectually  in 
'  my  power,1  replied  Mr.  Sweet  wood. 

JJefbre  this  company  left  the  mafque- 
rade,  Mr.  Sweet  wood  defired  Lady 
Fliffiiy  to  permit  him  tovifither  the  next 
morning:  (he  laid,  he  would  oblige  her 
more  by  not  feeing  her  at  that  timej 
'  And  we  (hall  dine  together  at  my  Lord 
'  Liberal's  to-morrow,  when  we  will 
'  fettle  every  thing  relating  to  that  af- 
'  fair.'  Mi'.  Sweetwood  obeyed,  but 
with  -reluctance.  The  time  of  dining 
being  nearly  come,  Mr.  Sweetwood  re- 
paired to  the'  earl's,  where  Lady  Libe- 
ral received  him  with  great  politenefs. 
After  a  little  paufe — « Madam/  fays  he, 
I  mutt  intreat  you  to  be  my  interceflor 
with  Lajv  Fiimfy,  and  prevail  upon 
her  to  permit  me  to  vifit  her.  You 
have  heard  the  cruel  quarantine  I  hare 
performed,  of  more  than  nine  months; 
certainly  the  danger  of  infection  muft 
be  over  by  this  time,  and  the  remain- 
ing time  which  compleats  the  cruel 
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'  year,  may  be  difjenfed  within  favour 

*  of  former  love  ;  efpfccially  confidcring 

*  the  whole  circumltance  which  attended 
«  Lady  Fiimfy "s  firft  marriage.' 

The  earl  hearing-  part  cf  this  conver- 
iation,  joined  with  Lady  Liberal,  in 
agreeirg,  that  the  conditions  were  ex- 
tremely fevere.  t  Vv'e  will  try,  Mr. 

*  Sweetwood,'  favs  Lady  Liberal,  *  to 
«  br.-ak  the  chains  which  hold  you  from 
'  all  you  love. — Shall  not  we,  my  dear?* 
finiiin<j  in  my  lord's  face.     'Yes,  we 
'  will  free  the  man,'  fays  my  loi'd  j  *  it 
'  can  be  no  great  violation,  fure,  to  make 

*  a  woman  happy  in  oppofuion  to  a  ridi- 
'  cnlous  refolution/ — 4  Pray,  my  loid,* 
fays   Sweetwood,  *  let  me  intreat  yo« 

*  not  to  be  too  refolute  in  this  attempt; 

*  I  would  fufter  any  thing  -rather  than 

*  give  Lady  Fiimfy  a  moment's  difquie- 
4  tmie.' — •  Poorfwain!'  fays  my  lord; 
.'  have  a  care  now,do  not  prophane  t^ie  idol 

*  of  your  heart/ — *  Indeed,'  fays  Lady 
Liberal,  *  you  rally  with  a  good  grace; 

*  do  you  imagine  yourfelf  Jefs  delicate 
'  in  fuch  matters  than  Mr.  Sweetwood? 
'  You,  who  have  taken  a  poor  girl  from 

*  the  moment  of  deftruclion,  and  made 
'  her  a  countels  ;  and  are  now  perfifting 
'  in  fpoiling  her  with  extreme  and  afii- 
'  d'jous  fondnefs  from  day  to  day  ?  You, 
'  who  have  dared  to  expofe  your  life  in 
f  her  favour,  and  yet  you   p relume  to 
(  laugh  at  Mr.Sweetwccd.  Believe  me." 
tfmilingin  his  face,  t  I  think  you  would 
'  behave  in  the  fame  manner:  how  can 

*  I  imagine  otherwife,  fmce,  from  die 
•*  nuptial  hour,    the  happielt  that  ever 

'  ihone  on  mortals,  you  have  been  to- 
f  tally  engaged  in  making  me  the  obieft 
c  of  your  affeftion,  and  preferving  me 
'  from  every  difquictude/ 

At  this  time  Lady  Fiimfy  arrivinor, 
put  an  end  to  the  converfation.  The 
hours  were  part  in  the  utmoft  pleafure 
between  four  perforvs,  all  amiable  and  of 
underftanding.  Lord  Liberal  rallied 
Lady  Fiimfy  on  her  quarrel  with  her 
heart,  in  interdicting  Mr.  Sweetwood, 
and  almoft  laughed  her  from  the  reiblu- 
tion  cf  prelei*ving  the  decorum  of  a 
twelvemonth's  widowhood. 

4  So  tender  a  hurband,  fo  faithful  to 
my  arms,  fo  honourable  to  all,  the  gene- 
rous protector  of  the  innocent  andamia- 
ble.  (hatched  cruelly  in  the  very  flower 
of  his  youth  from  my  embrace;  whiUt 
all  his  charms  were  in  full  bloom, 
death  cropt  the  lovely  rofe*  Oh!  how- 
did  virtue  iuffer  I  the  world  loft  <a 
<  friend, 
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1  friend,  the  poor  a  father,  the  learned  a 

*  patron.  Oh  !  my  heart  will  ;-,o 

*  me  to  proceed  on  this  mournful  occa- 
«  lion,  wretched  woman  that  I  am ! — 

*  Th^fe,  I  know,  are  the  melancholy  ideas 
<  which  polfefs  your  heart,  the  exprefiion 

*  is  fo  vilible  in  your  face/  fays  the  carl 
to  Lady  Flimfy. 

'  Pardon  me,  my  lord;  I  am  fure  I 

*  pretend  to  no  fuch  affliction/ 

*  Indeed  you  do,  Madam,"  fays  the 
carl:  '  what  is  ail  this  affection  of  a  whole 

*  year's  weeds  and  widowhood,  but  la- 

*  menting  the  lofs  of  a  dear  and  tender 

*  hufljand?" 

«  The  decorum  of  the  world,  and  de- 

*  cency,  require   it,'     replied   the    vif- 
countris. 

*  Decorum  and  decency  require   us 

*  then,1  fays  the  earl,  '  to  wear  the  ex- 

*  tcrnal  tokens  of  mourning  for  the  lofs 

*  of  that  which  the  foul  internally  re- 

*  joices  to  be  deprived  of.    To  pay  the 
'  fame  refpecl  which  is  due  to  merit  and 

*  affection,  to  that  which  had  never  the 

*  leatt  decree  of  euher.  And,  corrupting 
'  the  beft  part  of  the  human  heart,  by 
'  the  continued   hypocrify  of  a  whole 
«  year,  finile   through  the   fable  enve- 

*  Jope,likeCynthia  through  furrounding 
'  clouds.' 

Lady  Flimfy  defended  herfelf  with 
that  kind  of  force  which  cowards  xife, 
when  they  are  obliged  by  fhame,  or  fome 
other  motive,  to  refill.  Her  heart  yielded 
to  the  power  of  love,  and  reftrsined  her 
from  exerting  her  full  anfwer;  fne  found 
a  reluctance  to  defend  horlelf,  and  a  fe\v 
days  brought  her  to  therefolution  of  giv- 
ing Mr.  Sweetwood  her  hand.  No  hap- 
pinefs  was  ever  fuperior  to  this  of  Sweet- 
wood's  ;  the  vifcountefs  herfelf  felt  an 
eafe  upon  her  bofom,  a  complacency 
upon  her  heart,  which  had  Jong  bten 
alienated  from  it  during  the  whole  in- 
terdiction of  Mr.  Sweetvrood.  She  had 
fuffered  on-  his  and  her  own  account;  il-c 
pnlhetick  paftion  had  been  ill  at  • 
being 'deprived  the  prefence  of  it's  ob- 

jta. 

This  difquietude  was  at  an  cr  ' 
clouds  which  obfcured  the  fair  face  of 
Jove  were  diffipated.     The  fouls  of  th:s 
pnir  were  all  fun-fhine  and  pleaftire,  tin: 
<3ay    WHS    appointed    for    the    nuptial;;, 
Swe-ctwood's  heart  was  panting  wit, 
csflivel-dils,  at  the  thoughts  of  his  being 
xmittd  for  life  to  his  dear  Arabella;  he 
would  frequently  take  her  hand  in  his, 
as  they  iat  together,  and  fqueeze  it  with 


cmphatick  ea  •   the  fame  time 

in  Hi;, ids  of  ! 

'   my  deareil  cic.mirc!  n,y  ibull* 
v^iie  iiltening  to  the  fooihing  found  with 
looks  of  reciprocal  afft-clion,  com^ 
the   fweet   cikcl   •  .llions    had 

upon  her  heart,  with  the  iliUavnt  one* 

fioin  tlic  f'unew,  . 
formerly  by  Lord  riimfy. 

«  Heaven!'    fne  would    fay  fecretly, 

can  there  be  fuch  difference  in  the  lame 

expreffioris     from    different   objects  ? 

The  very  words  which,   uttered    by 

Mr.  Sweetwood,  thrill  through  > 

fibre  of  my  heart,  like  muiic  tfOfn  the 

hand  of  the.fi neft  mufician,  and  attune 

my  foul  to  his  in  fympathetic  harmo- 

.ny,  pro-ncunced  by  Lord  L  limly,  were 

difcord  and  dilhilte.     My   foul  (hud- 

dered  at  the  found,   as  odious  as  the 

hilling  of  an  adder.' 

Lord  Beef,   who,  though  he  had  no 

inclination  to  oppofe  Mr.  Sweetwood  in 

arms,  had  a  fixed  refolution  to  torment 

him  in  his  love,  (as  it  is  the  coward's 

difpoiition  never  to  forgive*.)  The: 

finding  that  Mr.  Sweetwood  was  gone 

to  London  after  the  vifcountel's,    took 

the  refolution  of  following  her  thither 

alfo ;   he  was  determined  to  defer,  if  not 

totally  prevent,  the  marriage  and  hap- 

pinels  of  line  pair. 

With  this  intent  he  waited  on  Mrf 
Muckwonn,  and  told  him  that  Lady 
Flimfy  was  about  to  mrirry  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood  ;  *  But,'  fays  he,  '  Sir,  (lie  is  not 
1  yet  of  age,  and  cannot  many  without 

*  your  confent;  furely  you  will  not  give 

*  her  leave  to  ruin  herfelf  by  wedding  a 
'  fellow,  whofe  eftate,  at  beft,  is  not  fix 
'  hundred  pounds  a  year.' 

*  Sir,'  fays  Muckworm,  «  I  thought 
'  fhe  had  been  free  from  my  g'lartH:;!.- 
'  /hip  after  being  once  married.' — '  Not 

*  till  fhc  is  ff  aj,e,'  fays  ilctf.      «  Now, 
'  if  you  will  oblige  her  to  marry 

*  w^ll  fettle  my  whole  eibte  upon  your 

••)'  if  I   have  no  children,  or  in 
1  cafe  they  do  not  live.' 

He  then  <  .   v.  iili 

adding — 'You  ice,  Sir,  there  can  he  no 
'  out-  whom  I  care  hx-pence  for,  but 
1  myfelf  ;  wherefore y<  icome 

*  to   my  c;' 
'   have  no 

This   offer   llruck  Mr.    Muck 
vi:h   much    force.     He  ki 
coimtcls  vvatitt  d  a   yen    to 
and  concluded,  that  the  abltin. 

twelve 
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twelve-  months  was  a  trying  circumftance 
to  a  widow;  he  had  ever  formed  the 
judgment  of  the  fcxes  by  himfcif  and  his 
wile,  and  firmly  believed,  that  every 
man,  and  every  woman,  were  equally 
adapted  for  each  other.  Under  this  con- 
viftion  he  determined  to  confult  Mrs. 
Muckworm  on  this  affair. 

«  What  doft  think,  mittrefs,' fayshe, 
here  is  a  gentleman  that  hath  been  to 
fee  me,  and  tells  me  Lady  Flimfy  is 
about  marrying  Mr.  Sweetwood?' 
'  There  let  her  marry  him  if  fhe  will,  a 
proud  minx  5  me  has  never  had  the  man  - 
ners  to  vifit  me  fince  her  laft  marriage. 
All  the  world  knows  how  you  difpcfed 
of  her  to  a  lord,  and  fhe  has  thrown 
herfelf  away  on  a  poor  country  fquire; 
I  would  uot  meddle  in  it,  was  I  you.' 
Ah,  but  wife,'  fays  Muckworm,  c  he 
tells  me  I  can  prevent  the  match,  and 
that  he  will  fettle  his  whole  eftate, 
which  is  very  great,  in  cafe  of  default 
of  iffue,  on  my  family,  if  I  can  engage 
her  to  marry  him.' 

'  Ah,  that  is  quite  another  thing;  if 
you  or  your  children,  are  likely  to  be> 
the  better  for  it,  prevent  her  to  be  fure. 
I  would  make  the  proud  minx  fuffer 
for  her  neglecl;  fhe  fhould  know  what 
it  was  to  offend  her  guardian/  fays 
Mrs.  Muckworm. 

The  matter  then  being  fettled  between. 
Lord  Beef  and  Mr.  Muckworm,  the 
merchant  was  to  write  a  letter  to  Lady. 
Flimfy,  and  forbid  her  marrying  Mr. 
Sweetwood. 

Sweetwood  having  pafTed  the  evening 
with  Lady  Flimfy-,  in  mutual  delight 
and  paffion,  laid — '  Now,  Madam,  the 
'  lalt  fun  has  fet  uponour  feparation,  and 
'  mymifery;  to-morrow  makes  me  the 
4  happieft  of  men.'  Lord  Liberal,  and 
his  lady,  had  promifcd  to  be  early  with 
Lady  Flimfy  j  his  lordihip  being  to  give 
her  away. 

Notwith {landing  Mr.  Sweetwood  was 
convinced  that  the  Succeeding  day  was 
to  be  the  happieft  fince  the  creation,  when 
he  pronounced  the  words — 'Now  the  laft 
'  fun  has  fet  upon  our  feparation ;'  he 
felt  an  internal  fenfation  that  teemed  to 
give  his  mind  the  negative  to  this  expref- 
fion. 

He  flept  the  whole  night  attended  with 
infinite  difquietude.  It  was  riot  the  im- 
patient joy  of  coming  happiriefs,  which 
teemed  to  pi-event  his  lleeping,  but  a  dif- 
yleaHng  diftruft,  which  differs  as  much  - 
from  the  other,  as  the  benign  meilage  of 


an  angel  from  the  terrifying  prefence  of 
a  ghoft. 

This,  however,  he  ftill  conftrued  as 
ariling  from  the  timid  difpofuion  of 
lovers,  eternally  anxious  through  fear  of 
loling  all  they  love,  and  no  preientiment 
of  approaching  evil. 

The  day  appearing,  after  as  long  and 
as  tedious  a  night  as  he  had  ever  paffcd, 
Mr.  Sweetwood  drcffcd,  and  repaired  to 
Lady  Flimfy's;  when  being  admitted, 
he  found  her  bathed  in  tears. 

Aftonifhed  at  this  appearance,,  he  ran 
to  her,  aiking  with  the  moft  pathetic  re- 
quell  what  was  tlue  matter?  trembling 
from  the  centre  of  his  foul  :  '  My  Ara- 
'  bella,  tell  me  whatafrlicls  you;  my  foul* 
'  tell  me,  I  implcre  you/  She  could  not 
prevent  her  boibm  from  being  tortured 
by  the  meffage  fhe  had  received;  yet  fhe 
was  fomewhafreluc\ant  in  anfwering  this 
queftion;  afhamed  to  confefs,  that  the 
delay  of  her  marriage  a  year,  which  \va& 
all  it  could  do,  fhould  give  her  fuch  infi- 
nite affliction. 

*  However,'  fhe  faid,  *  read  that  let- 

*  ter,'  pointing  to  one  which  lay  before 
herj  it  was  directed  in  this  manner; 

'    TO  LADY  FLIMSY. 

'  Thefe  prefent/ 
Mr.  Sweetwood  opening  it,  read— 

*  .]WfY  lady,  I  am  informed  that  you 

f  be  going  to  marry  Mr.  Sweet- 
woodj  this  is,  therefore,  as  the  law  di- 
rects, to  warn  you  againft  it;  you  are 
not  of  age,  and  I  am  your  guardian, 
wherefore  I  here  forbid  the  thing;  and 
if  you  do  marry  this  Sweetwood,,  I  will 
make  the  marriage  null  and  void:  I 
have  another  man  in  my  eye  who  is 
ten  times  as  rich.  Tour  bumble  fir- 
'  want, 

'  M.  MUCKWORM/ 

Mr.  Sweetwood,  at  reading  this  let- 
ter, was,  for  a  few  minutes,   petrified  j 
till  his  foul,  ftruck  by  the  meflage,  like, 
the  rock  in  the  defart,  by  the  hand  of 
Moles,  poured  forth  plenteous  ureams 
of  water.     '  My  Arabella,    my  foul,* 
looking  in  her  face,  '  muft  this  meiTage 
be  cruelly  complied  with?  Is  there  no. 
way  by  which  my  foul  can  be  relieved 
from  this  diftrefs  ?  Docs  this  curfed  law 
oblige  people  to  be  chained  more  th-n 
once  to  all  that  is  deteftable  ?  Is  all 

*  choice  feduded  from  lovers  hearts,  and 

•  given 
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'  given  to  thofe  who  can  have  no  fen- 
'  iation  of  1'uch  dilh 

She  looked  in  !  ;th  flowing 

eyes,  mc>re<.  loquent  in  fhent'j  than  woick 
can  make  her.     At  length  llu-  fi 
and  faid  —  «  It  is  hut  a   year,  then   (his 
'  thraldom    ends."  —  *  A    year!'    cried 
Sweetwood,  '  an  hour  i>  more  than  ages 
at  this  inthint.     But  it  fhall  he  yet 
completed.  Perrni  tine,  Madam,  to  fly 
uular.tly,  and  confult  ccunfel  on  this 
I  am   r.hr.cll  line  that  this 


iO    L"!W.        Shall 

•  knowing  whe- 

;1  Or  HOI?'  -  <   As  YOU 

.  Jhe. 

.wood  vlien  taking  the  let- 
ter, took  a  cor.ch,  ar.d  hurried  to  a  ta- 
'-'r.  Muckworm's  :  in 
the  \vay  he  called  at  his  lodging:.,  and 
took  a  brae-  -.    in  his  pocket. 

:  letdown,:.  .)Mr. 

.  ---orm  as   i'lom  at  n,  who 

intend.-  with  hi.n  for  the  corn- 

mod  I  lies  he 

Mr.  hrh,  ever  ready  to  turn 

the  pen-y,  ccnunitd  \vkli  the  indulge; 
ar.i  being  arrived  at  the  tavern,  was 
{hewn  the  room  in  v/hivh  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood  \v.;s  ;  each  of"  llisie  gentian..:!  was 
unknown  to  the  other. 

Sweetwood  therefore  began  with  (ay  - 
ing  —  4  Sir,  your  narie  is  Muckworm,  I 
•-.lie?'—  'Yes,  Sir,  at  your  K, 

•.r.erchant.     '  Pray  are  you 

that  are  ib   rich,  the 

'  gv.aivi  r     of    Lady   Flimfy  ?'     i;:ys 

.   u,  ho,  ho!  not  fo  rich, 

«  Sir;  but   I  am    her  guardian,  how- 

atifwered  Muckworm.    Sweet- 

wooci  then  ilcpt  to  the  door,  and  lock- 

ing it,    took  the  two   piftols  from  his 

pocket,  and  laid  —  *  My  name  is  ; 

'  wood;  you  have  writ  if  n  a  letter  to  that 

*  lady  to-day,  in  which  you  have  pro- 
«  hibited  her  marrying;  me.    Take  your 
«  choice  (jf  tlide   piitols  ;  for  you  or  I 

*  will  die  inftantly,  unlefs  you  revoke 

*  that  meffage."     This  was  pronounced 
with  a  face  of  much  refoltltion. 

Mr.    Muckworm,    not    liking   this 
ipccch,  began  to  evacuate  moft  j 

which,  though  not  by  fweut,  an- 
fwerccl  full  as  well;  phyficians  i 
obfcrved,  that  fivquently  one  feciuti(;ii 
effects  the  purpofe  of  another.  Thus, 
(linking  and  trembling,  he  laid  —  *  I  am 
'\  a  hundred  ihoufand  pounds, 
4  anil  do  not  underftaud  pittols  at  ail.' 
—  e  Sir,"  foys  Svreetwood,  «  if  you  were 


vrorth  a  million  I  would  immediately 

you   give  • 

your    hand,  yot.r  coi 
Lady  Flimfy.     Mult   I  be  twice  rcn'- 
•iered    mMnablc    by    your   vill. 
This   iituation  was  too  perilous   to   be 
dallied  with  -,      .  it  an- 

Iwcred  he  would  give  his  eo: 

A  pen,  ink,  ;:nd  paper,  being  calkd 

merchant  wrote  a  revocj!! 
his  forr  'wood 

hi.--  full  confciu  to  ma.-ry  Lady  Flimfy. 
In  the   mean  while,  Lord   and  Lady 
Liberal  came  to  Lady  Flimfy's,  to  attend 
the-  nuptial  ceremony;  when  feeing  I 

.'  in  the  face  of  Lady  Flimiy, 

who  atfccL-d  a  kind  of  falfl-  gaiety  with 

•;f  tell-tale  blood-fhot  eyes,  as  if" 

to    conceal   ion***    internal   difquietude; 

;ier  lome  dilemma  as  to  the 

ocx. i  fiun,  looking  in  one  another's  face 

in  doubt  how  to  behave. 

At  length  the  earl  afked  if  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood  was  not  yet  come;  the  vifa/ 
anKvvred  that  he  was  gone  to  hie  lawyer. 
1  Poor  lady,'  fays  die  earl,  «  wr,- 
'  writings  are  not  finifhed,  and  the  wed- 

*  ding  is  to  lie  deferred  a  whole  dav 
'  may  be.' — '  Not   on  tliat  account  1 
(  allure  you,  my  lord,'  fays  fhe.     This 
ambiguous  expreiuon  alarmed  Lady  Li- 
beral, when  fhe  fiid  to  the  vifcountefs— • • 
'  Madam,   I  intreat  you  make  me  ac- 
'  quaintcd   with    what    has  happened; 

.hing  I  faw  in  your  face  at  the 

*  moment  of  our  coming  has  di:  , 

*  cd  you;   I  know  you  will  tell  r 

*  I  will  retire,"  fays  the  earl.     '  Not  at 
1  all,'  fays   Lady  Flimfy,  <  i-ead    that 
'  letter:'    when    reading    Muckworm's 
letter,   he  burft  out  a  laughing.  '  Poor 
4  tiling  !   did  he  intend  taking  away  her 
'  fweetheart  ?'    fays    the    carl.      Lady 
Flimfy  hung  her  head,  and  the  countefs 
fmiled  at  the  account. 

*  However,'  fays  the  earl,  *  here  ij 
one  confolation  for  you,  this  fellow's 
inclination  has  out-mot  hrs  power,  the 
law  gives  guardians  no  authority  over 
widows  under  age;  he  is  n 
Ins  aim,  though  it  proves  hirrfft  rafcftl. 
The  words  wcu  «  he  it 

Mr.    Sweetwond   entered   with    Muck- 
worm's   content.     Lord    Liber:/ 
much  diverted  at  this  hurry  of  the  lovers. 
The  ceremony  of  m:i:  then 

finifhed,  and  thedayfpcnt  in 
fuiv  ;    this  cir;  umil'-.n  •<.  of  di!h-<-fs  not  n 
little  contributing  to  the  fprightlincfs  of 
the  convcriation. 
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In  two  days  Ms.  Sweetwood  and  Lady 
Flimfy  left  LondJn  for  Worcelterfhire; 
ro  \vhich  place  we  wifh  them  a  happy 
journey. 


CHAP.     LXXXVIII. 

IN  WHICH  LADY  BETTY  WRIGGLE 
ONCE  MORE  APPEARS  TO  OUR 
READERS;  SHE  ENDEAVOURS  TO 
DISTURB  THE  HAPPINESS  SHE 
CANNOT  ENJOY.  MR.VAINLOVE, 
AND  HIS  CHARACTER,?^! A  Kh  THEIR 
FIRST  ENTRANCE.  A  SMALL  CON- 
VERSATIOX. 

LADY  Betly  Wriggle,  whom  we 
have  already  mentioned,  by  no 
means  fatisfied  with  miffing-  the  Earl  of 
Liberal,  and  taking  no  joy  in  the  riling 
reputation  of  the  countefs,  was  malici- 
cuily  hatching  how  me  might  ciiihirb 
the  quiet  of  this  happy  pair;  and  poiibn 
the  ftream  of  that  delight  which  they 
were  drinking,  and  fhe  was  forbidden  to 
taire. 

Jealoufy  was  the  feed,  which  fhe  knew, 
could  it  be  (own  between  them,  would 
effectually,  like  tares,  choke  the  bloom- 
ing plant  of  mutual  joy. 

She  therefore  laid  about  for  a  proper 
perlbn  to  difpatch  as  an  emiiTary  to  ac- 
complifh  this  defign.  No  long  fearch 
determined  her  to  pitch  on  a  young  officer  ' 
in  the  guards  of  her  acquaintance.  He 
was  fix  foot  high,  weii  made,  and  of  a 
good  family.  Thefe  qualifications,  witli 
an  excefiive  lUf-love,  and  higli  opinion 
of  his  perfon,  rendered  him  extremely 
open  to  the  artful  infmuations  of  every 
expert  flatterer 5  he  was  far  from  being 
void  of  undemanding,  but  that  was  al- 
moft  drowned  in  an  ocean  of  vanity. 

This  young  gentleman,  in  vifiting 
Lady  Betty  one  day,  was  relating  tKe 
charming  hours  he  had  fpcnt  at  Lord 
Liberal's.  *  Upon  my  foul,1  fays  he, 
Lady  Betty,  fo  much  beauty,  and  lb 
much  modefty,  mixt  with  fuch  excel- 
lent underitanding,  was  never  in  one 
woman  j  arid  yet  all  thefe  are  inferior 
to  her  good-nature.' 
*  Her  good- nature  indeed!1  fays  Lady 
Betty,  fneering. 

t  Why,  Madam,'  fays  young  Vain- 
love,  *  is  Hie  not  good-natured?'' 

1  To  a  miracle,1  replied  Lady  Betty. 
'  No  one  has  given  fuch  proofs  fo  foou 
'  after  marriage,  I  believe.1 


1  Madam,   I  fear  you  infi.untc  what 
is  n;;t  true.1 

«  Good  lack,  I  nm  not  acquainted 
with  her  being  at  an  affignation  with 
Captain  Bounce,  am  Ir  Do  you  ima- 
gine, bccaule  he  is  a  coward,  and  had 
not  resolution  to  defend  what  he  had 
faid  of 'her,  that  the  affair  was  alia 
falihood  ?  No,  no,  my  fervant  dogged 
her  in  her  chair  to  a  place  of  rendez- 
vous within  fix  days  after  fhe  was  mar- 
ried with  that  very  man,'  She  then 
ang  the  bell,  and  bid  Thomas  enter. 
Pray  Thomas,  did  not  you  folio  .v 
Lady  Liberal  to  a  rendezvous  within 
fix  days  after  fhe  was  married,  and  fje 
Cr.ptam  Bounce  go  into  the  fame 
houfe?' — '  Yes,  my  lady,'  fays  Tho- 
mas ;  who  underftands  always  by  the 
queftion  which  way  it  is  to  be  anfwered. 
'  Well,  Mr.  Vainlove,  what  fay  you 
«  to  this?1 

4  Faith,  my  lady,  I  could  not  have 

*  believed  it}  but  you  women  are  fuch 

*  confounded  hypocrites ;  I  never  law 

*  fuch  appearance  of  true  tendernefs  be- 
{  tween  a  man  and  woman  in  my  life,' 
fays  the  officer. 

''  Why,  Vainlove,'  fays  Lady  Betty, 

*  fhe  faid  fuch  things  in  favour  of  you 

*  at  a  place  where  1  met  her  by  accident 

*  in  a  viiit,  that  upon  my  honour  I  ne- 
'  ver  heard  the  like  come  from  any  wo- 

*  man's  lips  ;  attended  with  fuch  \vifh- 

*  ing  looks,  and  lufcious  warmth  in  the 

*  expreffion,  that  no  one  ot  the  company 
4  miffed  taking  notice  of  it.     A  fort- 

*  night's  pnrfuit  carries  her.' 

*  "Fob,  poh,  my  lady,  you  rally,  I  am 
'  convinced  you  do.1 

*  Not  I,  upon  my  word  it  is  fincercly 
'  true;  but  I  fhail  lay  no  more  in  this 

*  affair.     You  will   accufe  me  by-and- 

*  by  of  perfuading  you  to  an  intrigue, 
'  which  God  knows  I  would  not  do  for 

*  any  confideration  in  life.    I  would  nut 
'  be  inlliumental  in  fpoihng  their  happi- 

*  r.els;  that  will  come  foon  enough  vvith- 
'  out  my  affiitance.     For,  upon  my  ho- 

*  nour,  Vainlove,  it  is  your  fault,  if  this 

*  angel,  of  fuch  celeilial  qualities,  does 

*  not  prove  a  mere  woman  in  your  arms 
'  within  this  month.'    Thus  ended  this 
viiiting. 


CHAP.      LXXXIX. 

MR.  VAINLOVE  COMMENCES  AN  IN- 

TR1O.UE,  WHfCH  LEADS  HIM  TO  & 

C   C  FRENCH 
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FRENCH  REFUGEE;  AND  BRINGS 
THE  READER  ACQUAINTED  WITH 
A  DOCTOR  IN  PHILOSOPHY,  A 
DOCTOR  IN  PHYSICK,  A  FELLOW 
OFTHE  ROYAL  SOCIETIES  OF  LON- 
DON AND  BERLIN,  AND  A  WRITER 
OF  REVIEWS,  AND  J  —  RNAUX  BRI- 
T — NIQUES,  ALL  MOST  ILLUS- 
TRIOUSLY COMBINED  IN  ONE 
THING,  HAPPILY  DISTINGUISHED 
IN  SOUL  AND  BODY}  IN  WHICH 
HIS  PHYSICK  AND  PHILOSOPHY, 
HIS  SCIENCE  AND  LITERATURE, 
ARE  TRULY  DISPLAYED  FOR  THE 
GOODOF  ALL  STUDENTSIN  THESE 
.VARIOUS  BRANCHES,  WITHOUT 
DESIRINGAPATENTFORTHE  DIS- 
COVERY. 

THE  converfation  of  this  vifit  dwelt 
in  Vainlove's  mind  :  he  could  not 
divert  himfelf  of  what  Lady  Ijetty  had 
told  him.  He,  therefore,  much  affilted 
by  his  natural  prevention  in  favour  of 
himfelf,  began  to  think  it  poflible;  par- 
ticularly, as  one  day  dining  at  the  earl's, 
a  piitol  fired  in  the  llrect  made  the 
countefs  ftart  fuddeniy  at  the  table  from 
the  nolle,  and  catch  hold  of  Mr.  Vain- 
love's  arm,  who  fat  next  to  her. 

Vanity  converts  every  accident  into 
real  de&ga ;  this  accident,  together  with 
the  precious  ftory  of  Lady  Betty,  con- 
vinced Mr.  Vainlove,  that  this  fright  was 
all  pretended  j  and  that  me  had  taken 
this  occafkm  tolqueeze  his  arm,  and  tell 
him  by  that  means  that  flie  had  a  paf- 
fion  for  him. 

Relbived,  therefore,  to  continue  this 
intrigue,  fo  happily  begun,  he  fet  about 
inquiring  how  a  letter  might  be  conduct- 
ed lafl-lv  and  fecretly  to  her  hands.  He 
was  afraid  to  trult'one  of  the  fervants 
with  the  conduct  of  it,  left  that  might 
.,c  intent,  and  discover  the  defign  : 
he  therefore  found  out  that  my  lord's 
valet  de  chambre  was  a  Swifs,  and  that 
he  was  extremely  intimate  with  a  refugee 
French  doctor  in  Soho.  It  feems  thefe 
fellows,  from  their  original  meapnefs  of 
birth,  have  ever  made  it  a  rule  to  lie  in- 
timately acquainted  with  the  valets  de 
^chambrf ,  or  Indies  women,  in  all  honil-s 
where  thell- fervants  are  foreigners.  And 
thus,  by  their  being  recommended  to 
the  maiteri  and  miftif fli.s,  have  iv.:t  un- 
frequeiu!y  crept  into  favour  will)  the  fa- 
mily. 

.  (having  found  him  ' 
account  I'tc  had  heard,  tuu'y  adapted  to 


his    purpofe)   Vainlove    determined  to 
employ  on  this  occafion, 

Now  this  fame  doclur  is  perhaps  of 
all  human  beings  the  moft  fim;ular  and 
contemptible;  his  appearance  being  the 
mcnneft,  and  his  alpccl  the  molt  depre- 
ciating in  all  human  nature.  Added  to 
this,  it  Jeems  he  has  taken  it  into  imagi- 
nation, that  a  great  wig  is  cflentiaUy  ne- 
ceffary  to  the  dignity  of  a  doctor.  For 
which  reafon  his  head  is  c-  vered  with  as 
much  hair,  as  would,  were  it  ftraw, 
thatch  a  cottage;  and  thiough  this  in- 
tegument he  peepgj  like  King  Charles 
in  the  fign  or  the  Royal  Oak,  a  Imail  face 
furrounded  with  a  wood  of  leaves.  Na- 
ture, to  compleat  this  happy  production, 
has  placed  his  two  eyes  like  Tuefday  and 
Wednefday,  for  ever  following  one  an- 
other; the  left  always  turr.ing  to  look. 
after  the  right,  which  cautioully  avoids 
being  feen  by  it's  fellow.  His  wig  alio, 
as  if  it  were  afhamed  to  be  feen  by  thefe 
eyes,  or  in  his  company,  is  forever  fteal- 
ing  away  from  the  right  fide,  and  walk- 
ing round  to  the  te£t :  by  thefe  means 
the  right  ear  is  eternally  left  uncovered, 
and  the  left  check  in  a  total  tciicie. 

Thefe  penonal  clefccls  would  never 
.have  been  imputed  to  him,  if  with  aU 
thefe,  an  undemanding  as  much  diltort- 
ed  and  awry  as  his  two  peepers,  or  his 
wig,  he  did  not  take  it  into  his  head  to 
believe  himfeif  a  beauty,  and  let  up  for 
a  critic  in  philofophy,  and  literature  of 
all  kinds.  As  the  eflecl  of  this  arrogance, 
he  publickly  declares  himielf  equal  to 
every  thing,  from  t,he  ligluelt  tale  to  the 
deepclt  metaphyfics;  from  addition  in 
arithmetick  to  the  molt  abftrufe  matlie- 
maticks;  with  all  other  fpecies  of  writing 
in  verfe  and  profe,  gay  and  furious,  and 
even  in  our  language,  which  he  do. 
underftand.  A  (ample  of  Dutch  igno- 
rance, grafted  on  French  fclr-iutfic-iuio-, 
being  of  the  education  of  the  nift,  ar.d 
race  of  the  hit.  Thefe  ill- grounded 
inns,  together  with  the  mc-anncfj 
of  his  heart,  have  rendered  him  the  con- 
tempt and  ridicule  of  all  who  know  him. 
This  being,  Vainlove  pretending  to  be 
fick,  fem  for  to  attend  him,  intending 
by  that  means  to  open  liU  dcfign,  and 
not  abruptly  nil  him  his  intention  of ^ 
employing  him  in  ,:iiair, 

as  carrying  a  let- 

The  fervani  :.cd  to 

Thr — ft  Street,  found  ilu:  doctor  at  home, 
tianilatinrr  the  original  ciitifiims  of  his 
J — r — 1  f^.-t-n-o-e  IVoni  th 
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fervations  of  the  Monthly  Review.  He 
was  not  fo  abibrbed  in  ftudy,  but  that 
he  was  ready  to  go  to  his  patient  before 
he  knew  where.  However,  having  re- 
ceived the  meflage,  he  accompanied  the 
fervant,  and  talked  much  to  him  in  the 
way  concerning  his  great  bufinefsamongit 
the  nobility. 

Being  at  length  arrived  at  Vainlove's 
lodgings,  it  was  with  great  difficulty 
that  gallant  young  gentleman  refrained 
from  laughing  at  the  light  of  this  defpi- 
cable  being,  this  inverted  beibm.  Dr. 
Swift's  meditation  in  the  manner  of  the 
Honourable  Mr.  Boyle,  coming  into  his 
head,  he  fcarce  with- held  himfelf  from 
laying — *  Surely  mortal  man  is  a  broom - 
«  ftick!' 

However,  compofing  the  mufcles  of 
rifibility,  which  were  almoft  again  dif- 
compofed  by  the  doctor's  reverential  auk- 
ward  bow;  he  defired  him  to  feel  his 
puife,  declaring  he  was  much  out  of  or- 
der. The  ridiculoufnefs  of  the  figure 
determining  him  to  take  fome  diverfion 
with  him. 

The  doclor  then  taking  Vainlove's 
arm  with  ail  pofiible  foiemnity  of  phiz, 
began  to  feel  his  pulfe  with  profound  at- 
tention, when  he  cried  out — c  Tic,  tic, 
'  tac,  tac,  tac  !  vat  the  devil  be  in  the 
«  pulie,  I  think;  vere  be  your  pain,  tell 
'  a  me,  Ser?' 

*  In  this  part,'  pointing  to  his  breaft, 
fays  Vainlove. 

'  A — h — e,'  fays  the  do&or,  *  fijic 
'  foumonic,  by  gar  the  pulfe  be  very  tilic 
4  and  poumonic,  I  tell  you  dat.' 

*  No,  doclor,  you  are  miitaken,  that  is 
'  not  my  diforder.' 

'  Vhat  den  ?'  fays  the  doclor,  '  tell  a 
'  me,  Ser.' 

*  That  I  muft  leave  you  to  decide, 

*  doftor,'  anfwered  Vainlove, 

1  A — h — e,  dat  be  no  matter,  me  cure 
f  the  paman  as  veil  ven  me  not  know  a 
'  de  difefe  as  ven  me  do;  me  vil  tell  a 
1  you  my  manner  to  treat  de  malade, 
'  you  fliall  hear  a  me  refon  upon  dat 

*  matter. 

*  De  difefe,  you  know,  Ser,  do  lyin  de 
'  body  in  fome  part  or  de  oder.     Me 
'  no  mind  a  de  principe,  if  I  do  kill  a  de 
'  difefe,by  gar,dat  is  all  dedoctor  can  do.' 

*  It  is  extremely  true,  do&or,'  an- 
fwered Vainlove. 

'  Vel,  now  you  (hall  fee  I  take  a  de 
'  difefe  asMarefnall  Saxe  did  take  a  de 

*  town:  by  gar  me  charge  all  a  my  ar- 
4  tillery  vki  de  eleftuare,  de  bolus,  de 


'  julep,  dt  tifan,  de  bouillon,  de  powder, 

*  de  pill,  de  blifter,  de  glider,  de  purge, 
'  de  emetic,  de  fudorih'c,  de  diuretic, 
'  and  all  de  medicine  in  de  vorld,by  gar  !* 
(telling  him  all  thefe   on  his  fingers.) 
'  Den  I  let  a  fly  all  dis  at  vance  at  my 
'  pafhan. :  as  de  difefe  do  lye  in  debcdy> 

*  vere  mall  it  hide  to  efcape  a  my  dif- 
'  charge,  by  gar.   I  hit  all  debody,  and 
'  kill  a  de  difefe  ;  it  is  no  poffeeble  it 
'  efcape :  dat  is  my  vay  to  take  a  difefe."* 

'  But  pray,  doclor,  by  this  violent 
'  manner  of  attacking  the  body,  do  not 

*  your  patients  fometimes  die  as  well  as 
'  the  diftemper?' 

'  By  gar  dat  be  de  only  van  diable 
'  d'  accidentdat  do  attend  a  my  pratique* 
'  De  pafhan  be  fo  fond  of  de  malady,  he 

*  viil  die  for  grief  ven  I  kill  a  de  difefe  j 

*  but  by  gar,  Ser,  dat  be  not  a  my  faut 
c  if  de  pafhan  vill  die  veen  I  kill  a  de 
'  difefe  j  how  can  I  help  dat,  Ser  ?' 

c  Right,  doftor.  But  I  am  told  you 
'  are  full  as  good  a  critick  as  a  phyfi- 
'  cian,  and  a  better  philofoper  than  both  j 
'  do  n  ot  you  write  the  J — r — IBi-t-n-q-e, 
'  and  treat  authors  as  you  do  your  pa- 
«  tients,  by  letting  fly  your  artillery  of 
'  learning  againft  books,  as  you  do  me- 

*  dicines  againft  bodies  ?' 

*  Dat  is  very  true,  Ser,  I  do  vrite  1 
'  dat  book;  dere  is  de  great  cannon  Mr. 

«  y  de  great  Mr. and  his 

'  lady,  and  a  myfelf,  do  vrite  de  Review} 
'  dere  is  de  book  for  you,  by  gar.* 

'  Pray,  doctor,  do  you  read  all  the 
'  books  you  criticife  in  thefe  writings  of 
'  yours?' fays  Vainlove. 

"«  Me  vill  tell  you,  Ser,  how  I  do  make 
'  a  de  critique ;  but  as  I  am  doclor  in, 
'  philofophy,  I  vill  make  a  de  fyllogis 
«  for  dat. 

'  De  man  who  be  de  fool  cannot  make 

*  a  de  good  book,  dat  be  de  majore. 

*  De  man  who  do  not  prefent  a  me 

*  his  book  be  very  fool,  dat  be  de  mU 

*  nore. 

*  Deffore  de  book  be — =hay—  vat^-by 
«  gar  I  have  forgot  a  my  philofophy  j 
'  vat  a  diable   is  come  a  my  head?  I 
'  no  make   a  de   fyllogis  nor  de  con- 
'  cluflion.' 

*  I  underftand  you,    doctor,'    fays 
Vainlove ;  '  you  conclude,  that  all  books 
'  are  extremely  ill -written  which  are  not 

*  given  vou  by  the  authors  of  them  ; 

*  and  all  thofe  very  •vvell  thaf  are ;  fo 
'  forming  their  merit  from  thefe  circum- 
'  ftances,  criticife  accordingly,  without 
'  reading  a  word  of  either.' 

C  c  a  «  I>ai 
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f  Dat  is  de  ting,  by  gar T  i\;i 
deftor,  *  vedo  a  dt  lame  dug  in  de  Re- 

*  view.' 

'  Your  nu'h'.id,  doctor,  h  fomewhat 

*  (ingular.      ibrvevrr,   .1*   my  dtforder 

*  doe.;  not  require  j!i  vour  artillery,  pte- 
.  *   ferihe  me  a  purging  potion,  ar.cl  ieirl 

;•  journal  along  with  it  tl.i>  even- 
Vainlcwe*. 

*  By  gar  dat  lie  d:  riini?  iugeinanjno 

*  two  ting  in  de  vcrld  do  go  lo  veil  to- 
4  geder,  :us  my  purgative  .md  my  book: 

*  all  a  my  palhan  allviie  take  a  van  vid 

*  de  odcr.' 

'  I  fuppoiethcn,  doScr,  yon  write  in 

*  tbe  newway,  the  leave*  of  yourfournal 
. 4  are  very  d  l.-r^ent.1 

1  Vat  is  d.it  de  detergent  vriting  ?  By 

*  gar,  me  no  underlain!  a  dat.v 

'  The  new  way,   t|ie  wiping  way,  it's 

*  much  in  fafliion  at  prefent,  doctor.' 

'  A — h — e,  by  gar  mine  be  much  in 

*  dui.  laHiar,,  devipingwayj  den  I  do 

*  ufiurt  you,  dat  mine  he  de  very  viping 
4   way.      Bur,  Scr,  I  dehrc  one  tin;.;,  dat 
'  you  vill  mark  de  reftccihon,  and  de  vit 
e  jn  my  ionrnrd.' 

*  You  may  depend  on  it,  doc'tor,  every 

*  lt\ii'  ihall   be  marked  by  to-morrow 

*  tve;-.ing,'  replied  Vainlove. 

*  A — h — e,  dat  be  too  mufh,  you  ai'e 
.'  too   good  5  but  I  flnll  be  very  nnnli 

'  oblige  to  you  for  dat ,  me  vill  Ihow  a 

*  your  remark  to  de  Royalc  So.icte,  it 
'  vill. do  a  memuih  honor  dere.' 

*  That  is  another  honour  I  did  not 
'  know   you   were  diftinguifbeJ  with, 
«  doflor.% 

*  By  gar! — and   of  Berlin  too,  me 
«  vill  tell  you  dat,  Ser.    DeRoyale  87- 

•  '   ciete    of  Lonton  did  chui'e  a  me,  be- 

*  cauie  I  vas  de  mod  fjngular  ting  in  de 

*  vorld  :  and  de  Ibciety  of  Berlin,  be- 

-.-:•-  dcy  did  believe  it  in   d-.-   letter. 

*  Do  you   know  dc  relbn  why   I    vas 

\S  member  of  d^  i 
,  doctor,  indeed  1  do  not/ 
gar,  me  vill  tell  a  you  dat.  You 
,  Ser,  dat  de  common  m  • 
;^:iv  his  vill  \ui— "  I  body 

•  to  be  decently  interred."     IL/.vyou 
tink  I  nnkc  a  my  vill  ?   £y  gar,  like  dt 
phiK;!  —  •       . .  -.•  a  n;y  budy 

:  to  t!:  :,   to  be  fr,!. 

A  an>!  dried,  an.t  to  !>c  put  m  the  ^rand 

4  coilecftv^n  of  Sir  Hans  Sloanc,  to  be 

*  plafltl   on  de  pt  delta!."  V'eiv  JliouM 
de  p'  ::'.it  v'n!  de 

-e   Louis   < 


taking  it  from  his  pocket,  written  zi 
•  :   *  de  hi  it  be  de  Lattain  ior  de 
'  fcholar,  de  rcik  be  de  Englife  for  all  dc 
*  voild/ 


Here  continues  to  (land 
In  his  original    perfection 

j.  M y, 

Doctor  in  phyfick, 

Doctor  in  philofopliy, 

Fellow  of  the  Royal  Society  of  London, 

And  of  Berlin  5 

Thatbci;)^  fo  rnarveloully  favoured 
By  Providence, 

Selected 

From  all  tta  i  acs  of  the  creation, 

To  be  the  diftinguifhed  link 

In  the  greac  chain 

Of  nature, 

That  dors  To  amazingly  join 

The  monkey 

And  the 

Man. 

'  Very'extraordinary,  anil  very  true, 
indeed  P  fays  Vainlove.  *  Providence 
has  been  extremely  kind  in  thus  fa- 
vouring you  above  all  creatures,  and 
you  are  grateful  to  remember  it  I  Hnd: 
for  aught  I  fee,  doclor,  provided  yon 
are  well  dried  and  preferved,  you  may 
be  pcrfonally  known  a  thoufand  years 
hence,  to  as  great  advantage  as  at 
prefcM.' 

'  By  gar  dat  is  my  invenfhonto  mate 
a  me  immortel,  ven  my  book  be  eaten 
by  de  vorm.' 

*  Or  uil-d  with  your  phyfick/    fays 
Vainlove. 

'  Right,  Ser,  den  I  ftand  de  admira- 
'  flion  of  all  de  vor-'id/ 

*  Indeed,'  fays  Vainlove,  *  I  greatly 
'  applaud  the  royal  focieties  for  i 

'  chofen  fo  lingular  a  member,  and  you 
'  forth;  i  ha:>pv  lliought  of  iinmor'aliiy- 

*  B.'t,  doctor,  permit  me 

'  that  I  have  yet  a  farther hufinefs  with 

*  you  j  I  am  tolelno  man  in  Eui 

c  livers   a  letter,  or  carries  on  an  in- 
'  trigue,  with  half  your  addreft  tnd  fe- 

*  crecy.     \'ou  beat  oxir  mini'try  in  fe- 
'  crecy,  when  they  know  not  what  they 

;-/mg.' 

*  D.;t  be  very  true,  by  gar,  derebe 
'  no  man  d  like  a 
'   myielf;  <!« 

'  for  de  int.  i  \ed  for  dc 

*  houor  «>i        : 

jf  it.' 

•By 
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«  By  gar  it  may  look  likede  infolence ; 
«  but  I  tink  I  could  teach  a  dc  Royale 
«  Societe  dat  ting  myfeltV 

«  I  believe  it,  doctor,  therefore  I  re- 

*  queft  you  would  find  Ibrae  means  to 
4  deliver  this  letter  lecietly  to  Lady  Li- 
<  lierulj  you  are  acquainted  with  the  fa- 
'  mUy.' 

«  Lst  me  alone  for  dat,  by  gar  me 

*  vill  do  a  de  ting  ;  let  a  me  alone.' 
Vainlove  then  gave  him   the  letter, 

and  a  guinea,  both  which  the  doclor 
very  reipeftfully  receiving,  walked  off 
with  much  internal  glee. 

Juft  as  he  was  taking  leave,  a  com- 
panion of  Vainlove's  came  into  his  lodg- 
ings. He  was  nSiick  dumb  with  amaze- 
ment at  the  appearance  of"  ib  odd  a  crea- 
ture 5  '  In  the  name  of  goodnefs,  what 
can  that  animal  be,  which  is  juit  gone 
from  you  ?*  fays  the  vifiter. 
'  No  lefs,1  fays  Vainlove,  .  *  than  a 
doftor  in  philofophy  and  phyfick,  and 
fellow  of  two  royal  focieties.  It  feems 

116)  g w,  and  others,  form  the  :>1- 

liance  which  produces  theMonthly  Re- 
view. This  accounts  for  the  fmgular 
criticifms  which  are  to  be  found  in  it; 
a  dignified  informer,  a  French  refugee, 
and  a  renegade  to  theChurchof  Eng- 
land, an  excellent  triumvirate  of  cri- 
ticks  indeed !  By  .thefe  means,  what- 
ever attacks  the  infamy  of  the  jfirft, 
and  fupports  our  conftitution,  is  lure 
to  meet  defamation ;  the  latter  prefers 
tranflations  from  the  French  to  our  own 
language  j  and  thelaft,  all  that  is  im- 
moral, impious,  ichifrnatical,  and 
againft  the  ei'cablifhe<l  Church,  to  truth 
and  righteou fuels.  This  difcovtry 
partly  accounts  for  all  the  abfurd  mif- 
reprei'cntations  of  that  Review  ;  but, 
indeed,  the  world  now  judges  diame- 
trically oppofiteto  their  decifions,  and 
never  fails  purchafmg  the  books'  they 
difpraife.  This  is  my  rule,  and  the 
approbation  of  the  world  confirms  this 
truth.' 

And  with   this   truth   we    end  this 
chapter. 


CHAP.     XC. 

VAINLOVE  ENJOYS  THE  IDEA  CF 
COMING  HAPPINESS  j  WRITES  A 
MOST  LOVELY  LOVE  EPISTLE. 

LADY  LIBERAL'S  BEHAVIOUR  NOT 

AMISS       TO       BE      IMITATED      BY 
YOUNG     WIVES     PEKHAPS.       MA- 


STER DOCTOR  PRESCRIBES  A 
SECOND  PURGE,  THOUGH  THE 
PATIENT  HAS  NOT  TAKEN  THE 
FIRST  ;  REASONS  FOR  SUCH 
PROCEEDINGS.  MR.  VAINLOVE'S 
DRESS  AND  IMPATIENCE  CURED 
BY  A  LOOK.  A  PARALLEL  OF 
THE  SAME  MAN,  BETWEEN  HIM- 
1  SELF  AND  HIMSELF  AT  TWO  DIF- 
FERENT TIMES. 

THE  next  morning  Mafter  Doctor, 
having  thatched  his  noddle  with 
his  enormous  periwig,  and  tucked  on 
his  fword  to  his  fide,  iallied  forth  to  pay 
a  vilit  to  his  friend,  the  valet  de  chambre 
of  my  Lord  Liberal.  After  having  paft 
the  previous  ceremonies,  he  prevailed  en 
the  Swifs  without  difficulty  to  deliver 
the  letter  to  his  lady.  Now  this  fpecies 
of  Europeans  never  fuggeft  farther  than 
they  fee;  by  which  means,  perceiving 
there  was  nothingamifs  in  thefuperfcrip- 
tion,  which  he  faw,  he  concluded  there 
was  none  in  the  infide,  whi  h  he  did  not 
fee.  He,  therefore,  delivered  it  fecretly 
to  the  countefs,  as  he  had  been  defired. 
It  was  directed — '  To  theRightHonour- 
*  able  the  Countefs  of  Liberal.' 

•    MADAM, 

'  TT  is  impoffible  for  human  eyes  to 
•^  <  behold  your  face  without  loving  j 
and  though  my  lips  could  never  pre- 
fume  to  tell  you  this,  yet  my  heart 
will  not  fuffer  the  fecret  to  reft  within 
my  bofom  ;  I  am,  therefore,  compel- 
led to  this  manner  of  declaring  it  5  you 
alone  can  compleat  my  mifery  or  hap- 
pinefs ;  look  on  me  with  ccmpaflion, 
and  permit  me  to  lay  myfelf  at  your 
feet,  to  implore  fome  favourable  atten- 
tion to  my  pafiion.  Confider,  Madam, 
that  Heaven  delights  in  communicating 
happinefs  to  mortals :  as  you  referable 
it  in  beauty,  be  like  it  in  mercy,  and 
lave  the  man  who  is  dying  for  yonr 
charms.  I  am.  may  it  pleafe your  lady- 
J/jip,  your  mqft  obedient  >  moft  faithful^ 
and  mofi  bumble  jcrevant) 

'  Fa.  VAINLOVE.* 

After  Lady  Libcrsl  had  read  this  let- 
ter, (he  laid — *  Vainlove,  and  a  biltet- 
douxl  what  can  be  the  ca\;fe  of  this  in- 
folence ?  Has  my  behaviour  been  fuch 
as  can  fuggeft  a  thought  of  rny  being 
fjlie  to  Lord  Liberal  ?  Or  is  it  the  pre- 
fv.-nt  reipningtafte  that  creates  this  fpi- 
rit  of  gaiiunuy,  and  the  contcmprfole 
*  idea 


2  DO 
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ide*  of  vroraen  ?  What  n  rattle  of 
words,  withor.t  the  lealt  fueling  or  fen- 
timent,  does  this  letter  contain  ?  Yet 
thtfii'  probably  mav  have  already  con- 
duced to  ruin  Ionic  of  our  thoughtlefs 
fob  F  \villcertainly  know  the  bottom 
of  this.' 

Her  Irulyfhip  then  lent  for  the  Swift; 
when  afking,  if  lie  knew  from  whom  he 
kul  received  that  letter  which  he  deliver- 
ed her  >  Hermfwered  —  <  Yes,  very  well.* 
—  *  Da  you  know  any  tiling  of  it's  con- 
tents ?'  fays  Lady  Liberal.  *  ICo,  in- 
;Lv;l,  my  lady,1  ani'wcred  the  Swilb. 
I  hope  it  contains  nothing  difagree- 
able."  —  *  Indeed  it  does,1  fays  Lady 
iberal  ;  '  but  I  will  give  you  a  farther 
account.  You  allure  ine  yon  know 
nothing  of  the  contents?'  —  *  I  will 
make  the  pcrlbn  fwear  before  your 
ladyihip,  th.it  I  do  not;  or  I  will  cut 
his  throat,'  fays  the  valet,  being  griev- 
oil  fly  afraid  of  lofmg  his  place,  which 
\\ras  very  lucrative!  No  inconliderable 
motive  to  men  of  moft  nations,  and  ne- 
ver nsglefted  by  a  Swifs.  *  Very  well,' 
fays  the  countefs  ;  (  but  let  every  thing 

*  alone  till  you  have  faither  intelligence 

*  from  me/  The  valet  bowed  and  with- 
drew. 

Lady  Liberal  then  determined,  imme- 
diately, to  fend  Vainlove  a  card,  and  a/k 
Lim  to  drink  tea  with  her  that  afternoon: 
and  who  fhouUi  be  at  Vainiove's  lodg- 
ings, giving  an  account  of  his  embafly, 
when  the  card  came,  but  Mailer  Doctor. 
Vainlove  read  aloud, 


«  T  ADY    Liberal's  compliments   to 
*-*   «  to   Mr.    Vainlove  ;    deflres   his 

*  company  to  drink  tea  this  afternoon, 

*  as  Lord  Liberal  will  be  from  home.' 

*  Doctor,"  foys  Vainlove,  in  rapture, 

*  thoM  art  n  divine  fellow.' 

c  So  me  be,  by  gar,'  lays  the  doctor. 

*  Did   I  not  i  ell  a  yon  dat  dere  was  no 
'  man  fo  great  :ts  mvfeif  to  carry  de  k-ttre 
'  infecret?     Shall  I  vr  ire  you  another 
'  purge,  and  fend  a  you  my  journal  ?' 

1  Yes,  doctor,  with  all  my  heart,'  fays 
Vainlove. 

He  then  wrote  again,  for  the  doctor 

r:iid  the  guinea  would  ftick,  if  he 

tlid  not  n  re-rend  ro  prefcrihc  for  it.   Hav- 

ing finiflvjd  his   piefcription,    Vainlove 

ni  two  guineas.     When  the  doc- 

tor 1  •owing,  wo'ild  brve  gone  on  with 

'-,  ;t    V:;m'.ove   interrupting 

him,  liii-J  —  ;  Another  time  i  do9:oi,  your 


*  fiTvant.'     When  again  bowing,  t'il§ 
compound  of  philofophy,  phyfick,  ibcie- 
ties,  and  intriguing,  left  the  room. 

I'  wai  now  tht:  mind  of  Vainlove  wa? 
dare.)  beyond  all  power  of  conceiving. 
He  concluded  this  was  a  rendezvous  aj>- 
pointetl  to  m.ike  him  happy.  «  To  di  ink 

*  tea,    as    Lord  Liberal  w',11  be    from 

'  home,'   fays   he  j    'By  !   Lady, 

'  Betty  Wriggle  knows  her  lex  better 
'  than  I  do.' 

He  then  fent  for  his  peruquierto  drefs 
his  hair  with  the  utmoft  elegance.  H* 
examined  it  with  the  gluts  in  his  hand 
every  moment  j  his  fpirits  were  fo  flut- 
tered he  could  not  fit  ftillj  every  mi- 
nute was  an  age  in  a  dungeon,  till  that 
arrived  which  was  to  carry  him  to  Lord 
Liberal's.  He  dreffed  himfelf  in  his 
moil  elegant  apparel,  furveyed  himfelf 
a  thoufand  times  in  the  glafs,  walked 
with  his  fword  on  two  hours  before  the 
time  came  that  it  was  proper  to  go  j  afked 
his  fervant  if  he  was  well  drelfed  twenty 
times  ;  and  fcer.ted  his  handkerchief  again 
and  again,  left  the  odour  fhouid  be  loft 
by  long  tarrying. 

At  length,  boxed  in  a  chair,  he  was 
happily  landed  at  the  houfe  of  Lord  Li- 
beral, and  foon  conducted  to  the  apart- 
ment in  which  Lady  Liberal  was  to  re- 
ceive him. 

He  entered  alertly,  with  fmiles  upon 
his  face,  bowing,  and  was  approaching 
her  ladyfhip  to  throw  himfelf  ;it  her  feet  j 
but  a  kind  of  coolnefs  in  her  looks, 
which  he  did  not  like,  checked  his  im- 
pulfe;  like  a  keen  northern  blalt  let  in 
upon  the  plants  in  a  hot-houfr,  it  (top- 
ped the  vigour  of  his  paflion  for  a  mo- 
ment. 

Her  ladyfhip  then  taking  the  letter  he 
had  fent  her  from  her  p  1  him 

if  he  wrote  that  epiiHe  ;  to  which  Vain- 
love  replied  he  did.  '  Then  pray,  Sir,' 
fays  the  countefs,  '  have  the  goodnef* 
'  to  tell  me  from  what  appsarar.ce  in  my 
'  behaviour  you  could  fugge't  nu-  ra- 
'  pable'  of  being  falie  to  mv  Lord  Li- 
«  berr-l.' 

This  qut-ftiun,  af};ed  with  firmr:rfs  by 
fo  fine  a  woman,  coming  with  u. 
force  of  beauty  and  »  -v  the 

poor  fwain  into  tlu:  ntmoli:  cont.  . 
'  '  Sir,'  fays  L:t,iv  Liberal,  *  I  mini 
infill  orr  your  telling  mp,  that  hence- 
forth I  may  guard  r.  inft  all 
fuch  appearances.  It  is  not  Vuificitnl 
for  me  that  1  know  n.y  heart  incapable 
of  deviating  one  ;. 
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the  man  T  love,  and  to  whom  my  foul 
is  indebted  for  all  it's  felicity:  if  my 
actions, however  innocent,  ieem  tofpeak 
the  contrary,  I  ihall  never  be  at  eafe 
till  I  correct  them.' 
Vainlove,  in  amaze,  proteftecl  he  had 

never  feen  any  action  which  could  pombly 

hint  any  thought  of  her  being  untrue  to 

her  lord. 

«  Whence  then/  Mr.  Vainlove,  <  did 

'  ^'ou  prefume  to  write  to   me  in  this 

*  manner  ?' 

The  officer,  confounded  to  the  laft 
degree  by  this  queftion,  told  her  lady- 
#iip  the  w1  '-  affair  of  Lady  Betty 
Wrig  ive  related  it ;  then 

droppi  ..nees,aiked  her  pardon. 

'  Rill,  immediately,11  fays  Lady 
Liberal,  '  you  liave  my  pardon,  pro- 
«  vided  you  acquaint  Lady  Betty  that  her 

*  malice  has  failed  in  this  illiberal  at- 
'  tempt  upon  my  happinefs.    But,  Sir,* 
me  continued,  '  you  can  never  viiit  this 

*  houfe  again  ;  your  pait   converfation 

*  with  Lady  Betty  muft  for  everbanifh 

*  you  theie  "walls.     She  (hall  never  en- 

*  joy  a  pretext  for  faying,  that  the  man 

*  Ihe  had  fet  on  to  attack  my  virtue,  can 

*  fee  the  infide  of  this  dwelling  after  that 
'  attempt.    But  pray  did  theperfon  who 
<  brought  the  letter  fuggeft  what  it  con- 
'  tained  ?' — '  I  believe  he  did,  my  lady/ 
anfwered  Vainlove. 

*  Sir,'  fays  Lady  Liberal,  *  I  hope 
'  this  rebuke  will  prevent  you  from  all 

*  fuch  attempts  on  other  ladies.'  When 
faying  this,  (lie  left  the  room,  and  Mr. 
Vainlove  the  houfe. 

No  two  perfons  can  be  more  unlike, 
than  the  Vainlove  who  entered  the  houfe, 
and  the  Vainlove  who  left  it  j  from  the 
ftimmit  of  celeitiai  bill's  hurried  into  the 
abyfs  of  difappointment.  Such  was  the 
mighty  fall  of  Vainlove,  ten  times  higher 
than  Vulcan's,  when  Jupiter  hurled  him 
from  the  fkies  into  Lernnos. 

CHAP.      XCI. 

MR..  DOCTOR,  CONTRARY  TO  THE 
GENERAL  COMPLAINT,  RECEIVES 
A  SATISFACTORY  AND  JUST  RE- 
WARD OF  HIS  MERIT  AND  HIS  LA- 
BOURS. 

LADY  Liberal   then  fent  for  the 
Swifs,  and  told  him,  that  the  per- 
fon  who  had  delivered  him   the    U  tier 
knew  the  contents  j  which,  as  they  were 


very  unmannerly,  (he  left  him  to  chaftUe 
his  iniblence,  according  to  his  merit. 

Frank,  my  lady's  fervant,  being  ac- 
quainted with  this  alfo  by  the  Swifs, 
who  was  really  a  very  honeft  fellow,  they 
agreed  together  to  take  fume  fmall  ven- 
geance on  Mafter  Doctor  for  his  impu- 
dence. And  the  relblution  was  to  unite 
Tom  and  Richard  in  die  fcheme,  and 
give  Mafter  Doctor  a  gentle  tofs  in  a 
blanket. 

The  next  morning  the  doctor  came 
to  fee  his  Swifs  friend,  when  being  alkeci 
if  he  knew  what  the  letter  contained,  and 
anfwering—  *  Yes,'  with  a  leer.;  the  Swifs, 
without  hefitation,  took  him  by  the  col- 
lar, and  led  him  into  the  court  behind 
the  houfe  j  when  Frank  and  the  other 
two  appearing  with  a  blanket,  each  took 
a  corner,  and  tumbled.  .JVlafter  Doctor 
into  the  middle  of  it. 

*  By  gar,  vat  vill  you  do?'  fays  the 
doctor  j  'vill  you  tofs  de<£/?0rin  phiio- 

*  fophy  in  de  .blanket  ?' 

*  One  tofs  for  the  dotior  in  philofo- 
'  pby/  fays  Frank  3  and  up  he  goes,  the 
great  wig  flying  one  wav,and  thefword 
fpreading  out  another  ;  whenbeing  again 
received  in  the  clothr—  ;  I  am  de  doflor 
'  in  phyflck,1  cries  the  culprit. 

'  One  tofs  for  the  doflor  of  phyfick,* 
fays  Tom,  and  up  he  goes.  *  You  dog1, 
*-  by  gar,  me  be  member  of  de  Royals 
'  SocieteV 

'  One  tofs  for  (hat  too/  fnys  Dick, 
and  up  flies  Mafter  Doctor  again.  *  JBy 

*  gar,  me  be  of  Berlin  too.' 

*  One  tofs  for  Berlin,'  fays  the  Swifs, 
and  up  flies  Mafter  Doctor  j  «  and  now/ 
fays  the  Swifs,  t  one  tofs  for  bringing 

*  the  letter/  which  being  done,  Mafter 
Doctor  was  dim-lifted  with  a  general  laugh 
and  a  ihout,  in  woeful  plight  j  Frank 
faying  —  *  Now   go  and  clean  yourfelf 

ith  the  leaves  of  your  journal,  Mafter 


This  chapter  being  full  of  action,  we 
chufe  to  make  it  a  fhort,  though  not  a 
fweet  one,  and  conclude. 

CHAP.     XCII. 

WHICH  INCLUDES  LADY  LIBERAL'S 
BEHAVIOUR  IN  AN  ARTICLE  OF 
MORE  IMPORTANCE  THANIT  MAY 
AT  FIRST  SEEM  TO  BE. 

LADY  Liberal  breakfafting  with 
the  earl,   with   a   fmile  began— 
*  My  dear,  I  fliall  never  be  able  to  con- 

«  fine 
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'  fine  myfelf  to  you,  I  am  afraid.  My 
'  heart  is  alic.ulv  attacked  by  a  man, 
'  whole  profcifion  it  is  to  fubdue  all 
c  thing-*.  How  flnll  I  refill  ?' 

'  What  whim  is  gotten  into  your  head 

•  now  ?'  fays  the  earl.  *  Upon  my  word/ 
l":iva  the  countels,   •  it  is  true;  read  that 

.'  At  which  words  the  carl  read- 
in.;;  Vainlove's  letter,  could  not  refrain 
from  laughing,  and  laying—*  Poor 
'  iwain!'  —  '  Nay,1  fays  her  lady  (hip, 

•  I  am  greatly  advanced  in  the  fpirit  of 
'  intrigue;  I  have  given  hi  in  a 

'  vous  already,  fo  very  complying  I  am 
'  by  nature.  When  my  Iwain,  alas  ! 

•  confeifed,  that  Lady  Betty  Wriggle 

•  had  infmuated  to  him  that  1  had  been 
'  already  faiie    to   you    with  Captain 


*  Bounce,  and   this  his  behaviour  has 
'  been  the  reiUt  of  her  pafuaiion  and 

*  artifice.' 

«  Poor  devil  V  fays  the  earl,  <  how  did 
'  he  behave?1 

*  In  the  utmoft  confufion,'  replied  the 
rountefs. 

*  V/e  rauft  afk  him  to  dfi 

earl,  *  to-morrow,  my  dear  Lydia,  and 
'  laugh  at  him  for  this  impofition.* 
'  No,  my  lord,'  replied  the  countefs, 

*  I  hive  already  baniihed  him  this  houfe; 

*  Lady  'Betty  Wriggle  fhall  never  h:u,j 
'  it  in  her  power  to  infmuate,  from  the 

*  leaft  poffible  appearance  of  my  con-- 
'  c!u6l,  any  thing  to  my  di  (honour.' 

*  Surely,  yoav  don't  think  me  capable 
«  of  jeilouiy,  you  little  fool/  fays  the 
ear).    '   No,  but  I  am  and  ever  will  be 
'  jealous  of  my  honour,  fince  you  have 

*  eiiitinguifned  me  from  the  reit  of  my 

*  lex.     I  will   be  the  wife   you    lv\- 
(  clwfeu,  an--',  never  triii'-  with  the  le.ut 

(c  which  can  fugged  a  diminution 
'  of  ihat  virtue  \vh:;:h  yo-a  dciewv,  and  I 
n  lv.  .  ,d.' 

'        ain  my  approbation  in 
;  let  it  be  as  you  pleaft-/- 
•liicarl,  wirh  a  k. 
'  You  will  tus  e  of  tips  to 

slo'vr/  fays  the  couatd's.     Whtn, 
ihis,   the  Jv.vif;  entered  with  an 
i  of  Matter  Do&or's  treatment, 
which  wa  •  nnti.-r  <if  no  IJnall  laughter  to 
the  e:;rl  and  his  tountcis. 


C  II  A  P.     XCIII. 

THE     niFFFRK'.  -S      IN 

THI 
CO  11? A;    .  -  AND 


'  You   w'lil 
every   thin 


WHAT  WE  HAT1J.  LADY  FLIMSY'S 
I.FTTFR  TO  LADY  LIBERAL  ON" 
THAT  SUBJECT. 

LADY  Flimfy  being  now  returned 
to  Fail-land   Hall,  wedded 

man  Hie  loved,  lived  in  the  t  r 
one  continued  extacy.     The  di:: 
fen  fat  ions  which  fucc. 
day  of  my  Lord  Flimfy,  and  thofi 
attended  her  union  with  Mr. Sweet wtofij 
were  inexprdli'oic;  horrors,  didai; 
averiiou,  increasing  every  momc.it  after 
fympathetick  joy,  ami 
imfeniual  delire,  improving  continually 
fmce  the  laft;  each  look  was  now  attend- 
ed with  reciprocal  felicity,  as  the  former 
was    with  mutual   diftadej    thofe    iips, 
which  could  not  fpeak  to  the  lite  Lord 
Flimfy  without  the  utmoft  rjlucVance, 
were  now  employed  in  all  ih.  , 
expreilions  whkh  love  dictates  to  thofe 
whole  ire  truly   mini  red   with 

thatcckiba!  pillion.  Their  imaginations 
exalted  every  common  incident  into 
tranfport.;  they  neve,  wiihed  for  the 
company  of  others  to  lighten  the  weight 
that  hangs  heavy  on  the  hinds  of  too 
manv  married  pairs.  Time  was  only 
killed  when  company  interrupted  their 
mutual  endearments  j' the  fhady  walk1;, 
the  rills  of  water,  fequeftered  fccnes,  and 
rural  retirement,  which  fuit  the  mind  of 
man  and  woman  fentirnentaiiy  in  love, 
were  the  frequented  places  of  this  happy 
pair  of  lovers. 

.  Many  were  the  letters  which  pafljci 
between  Lady  Flimfy  a-.ul  the  Counteis 
of  Liberal,  one  of  which  we  mall  give 
our  readers  at  prefent  only,  as  i- 
L>  contain  fomething  more  iiituvdmg 
ami  iv;ut-fdt  than  thofe  which  are  ge- 
nerally written  from  lady  to  lady  on 
Inch  o  ailions,  particularly  as  it  mews 
Nation  which  1"  ^  in  the 

minus  of  ih'.'fc  who  are  truly  formed fo{ 
it's  puieit  reception. 


TN  writinr,  thi - 
•*•   *  mi,  it  is  wi 


MAD^H* 

•  to  your  1  i  Iv- 

i,;,  iv.  m  wstli  pain  I  am  wirli- 
:Vom  ii;vol;:  tlvn 

poets  impl  ire  to  their  am" dance,  fo  full 
an  of  tin.-  lubirot  of  it :  how 
iii..!l    I    txpl'un  to  vou   riv 
•  ;  my  foul  ..fu-r  fl 

Tiiis  heart,  which 

,  sncinff   the 


LYDIA;     OR,    FILIAL    PIETY. 


203 


*  light.    The  name  of  huiband,  which 

*  was  heretofore  more  detettable  to  my 

*  ears  than  the  raven's  croak,  is  now 

*  more  charming  than  the  fweeteft  founds 

*  'of  dulcet  harmony.  My  eyes  gaze,  and 
'  gaze  my  very  foul  away,  meeting  his 
«  with  equal  ecftacy  and  ardour;  thole 

*  lips,  which  never  could  be  forced  to 
'  utter  one  pleafurable  expreflion  to  Lord 

*  Flimfy,  my  heart  is  inceffantly  prompt- 

*  ing  with  the  tendered  terms  of  fond- 
nefs  for  him  I  now  poflefs ;  thofe  arms 
which  loathed  that  lord,    are  never 
weary  of  clafping  my  Sweetwood  to 
my  bofom;   each   touch  is  tranfport 
thrilling  to  my  heart;  our  fouls  are  in- 
timately blended,  one  everlafting  uni- 
fon  and  blifs. 

'  What  has  this  world  to  give  which 
can  atone  for  the  abfence  of  this  ec- 
ftatickftate?  What  motivecould  prompt 
that  rebel  of  heaven  and  nature  to  vio- 
late the  firit  bed  law  imprefTed  on  hu- 
man fouls,  and  compel  the  bofoms  of 
celeftial  mould  to  be  divided  from  thofe 
they  love,  and  tied  to  thofe  they  hate  ? 
Unnatural  law!  deftructive  snftitutioh! 

*  for  which  my  heart,  and  thofe  of  thou- 

*  lands  more,  have  already  feverely  for- 

*  rowed.    I  am  convinced  it  would  be 

*  impoflible  for  you  to  conceive  what  I 

*  at  prefent  feel,  from  any  defcription 
e  words  can  impart;  but  that  your  heart, 

*  formed  with  infinite  fen  ability,  is  now 

*  enraptured  with  joys  like  thofe  which  I 
c  j3o(Tefs.  Every  word, therefore,  my  dear 
c  friend,  will  awaken  fome  fympathetick 

*  idea  in  your  mind,  unknown  to  thofe 

*  who  wed  for  interefted  views. 

*  Can  that  bofom,  which  delights  in 
c  pomp  and  pecuniary  poffeflion,  tafte 

*  the    joy    which   now    revel?    at  my 

*  heart?  When  my  beloved  Sweetwood, 
6  reclining  his  head  upon   my  bofom, 
c  preffing  my  hand,  gazing  with  rapture 

*  on  my  face,  mingling  fighs  and  vows, 

*  the  tear  of  plsalure  quivering  on  his 

*  eye-lid,     pronounces  —  {(  My  Ara- 
"  bella!  my  love1,  my  wife!"    Or  when, 

*  in   return,    prefnng.my    lip   to   his, 
.'•  amidft  unnumbered  kifles,    I  cry— 
"  My  life!  my  Sweetwood!"  What  5n- 

expreffible  fenfation-  of  delight  does 
the  foul  at  thele  moments  conceive  ? 
Celeftial  blifs!  untiring,  unabated  rap- 
ture! But  I  muft  quit  this  fubjccl^ 
which  would  delude  me  to  write  eter- 
nally, if  my  mind  was  to  follow  it's 
loved  propenfity.  I  beg  your  lady/mp 
to  keep  this  from  the  fight  of  Lord 


Liberal.  I  remember  he  fmiled  at 
fomething  I  once  fuid  in  relation  to 
loveu  He  may,  perhaps,  think  this 
conveys  very  different  ideas  from  what, 
your  bofom  will  conceive  from  it.  £ 
am,  mo/}  ajfe&ionately,  your  mofl  obe- 
dient fervant,  * 

«  ARABELLA  FLIMSEY.* 

This  letter  Lady  Liberal  read;  but 
when  me  came  to  thefe  words,  '  keep  this 
from  Lord  LiberalVfight,*  me  laid-— 
Indeed,  my  lady,  my  dear  lord  is  as 
fentimental  as  any  man  that  breathes; 
no  human  being  has  ever  felt  with 
more  del-icate  companion,  loved  with 
more  pathetic  fenfation,  or  relieved 
with 'more  chearful  grace  the  miferies 
of  human  kind;  indeed  I  ihall  tell  yovi 
that  in  my  anfwer.' 

*  What  will  you  tell  in  your  anfvverr' 
fays  Lord  Liberal,  who  entering,  over- 
heard the  latter  part  of  this  foliloquy. 

<  Why 4J  (hall  tell  Lady  Flimfey  that 
'  me  is  utterly  miftaken  in  what  ilie 
'  thinks  of  you,  and  undeceive  her.' 

c  How,  my  dear  Lydy!  does  Ihe  in- 
1  finuate  any  thing  againlt  me  ?' 

*  Indeed  (he  does,1  anfwered  Lady  Li- 
beral. 

*  Pray  let  me  fee  itf  when  cafting  his 
eyes  on  that  part,  he  fmiled,  recollecting 
what  he  had  formerly  faid.      *  Well, 
'  Lydia,  I  forgive  her.' . 

*  But  I  will  not,1  replied  the  countefs, 

*  till  fhe  confefies  that  no  bofom  ever 
4  eherimed  more  tender  fentiments    of 
'  love,  and  feeds  of  good  a6lion,  than  that 
f  to  which  I,  happieft  woman,  am  now 

*  prelfedj'    catching    Lord  Liberal    hi 
her  arms,  whilft  his  furrounded  her  in 
mutual  energy;  the  tear  of  love  and  gra- 
titude ftealing  down  the  cheek  of  Lady 
Liberal  in  ulence,  and  mingling  kiilts^ 


CHAP.     XCIV. 

CANNASSATEGO  RETURNS  TO  OUR 
READERS  :  HIS  DISTRESS  RE- 
LIEVED BY  THE  EARL  AND  COUN- 
TESS OF  LIBERAL;  WHEREIN  'is 
SHEWN  ALSO  HJS  SENTIMENTS  OF 
THE  PEOPL'E  OF  ENGLAND. 

ONE  day,  as  Lord  nnd  Lady  Liberal 
were  a;ring  in   Hyde  Park  .with 
Mrs.  Fairchildj   a  plea£»re  which  this. 
happy  pair  enjoyed  doubly,  as   it  p  -_• 
health  and  fpirits.  to  the  mother  of  this 
Dd  'lovely 
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lovely  countefs;  Lady  Liberal  looking 
from  the  coach,  cried — '  Lord  Mel's  me, 
'  my  dear,  lee  there  is  Cannaffatcgo  the 

*  Indian  prince !  he  looks  extremely  de- 

*  jected,  and  his  drefs  hefpcaks  miicry.' 
— *  The  Indian  prince,   thy  deliverer! 
'  can  he  be  in  want  when  I  have  power 

*  to  relieve  him?1  fays  the  earl — '  Or  If 
fays  Lydia.  When,"  flopping  the  coach, 
a.  more  perfect  view  convinced  them  both 
that  it  was  that  brave  man  whom  we  have 
juft  mentioned. 

The  earl  perceiving  him  at  a  diftance, 
his  head  drooping  towards  the  earth, 
treading  the  grafly  furface  with  moft  dif- 
confolate  pace,  left  his  coa~h,  immedi- 
ately haftening  towards  hiiru  As  he 
approached,  he  perceived  a  melancholy, 
of  the  deeped  dye,  was  fpread  over  his 
face,  his  bofom  heaving  with  heart-felt 
fighing.  At  fight  of  this  touching  ob- 
je6l,  his  lordmip  cried — <My  Cannaffa- 
•*  tego !  my  friend!  tell  me  what  cr.uies 
'  this  too  manifeit  dejeclion?'  The.Jn- 
dian,  not  recollecting  the  perfon  who 
fpoke,'  anfwered — <  Who  prof ares  the 

*  name  of  friend  ?    it   is   a   thing   un- 

*  known  in  this  land.     Mock  me  not : 

*  be  gone,  leave  me  to  my  miferies.* — 

*  Have  you  forgotten  me  ?'  replied  the 
e*rl.     *  I  am  that  Probit  with  whom 

*  you  came  from  America ;  and  Lydia, 

*  the  lovely  Lydia,  whom  your  generous 
'  arm  prelerved  from  violation,  is  now 

*  beholding  you  from  that  coach,  impa- 
4  tient  for  your  prefence  ;  follow  me,  I 
'  pray  5  whatever  be  your  affliction,  it 
'  mill  be  removed.'—'  Are  yon   that 

*  Probit?  Is  that  lovely  maid  yet  living?' 
anfwtrred  the  Indian,  lifting  his  head. 

*  I  am,  and  me  is  ftill  your  friend  with 

*  molt  inviolable  fmcerity,'  laid  the  earl. 
'  Do  act  delude  me,  I  am  too  miferable 

*  to  be  fportcd  with  i'tnfwered  the  prince, 
fighing  from  his  foul.     '  Believe  me,' 
faid  the  earl;  «  my  lips  mall  utter  no- 

*  thing  but  truth.' 

They  then  walked  towards  the  coach, 
tvheu  coming  near  the  countefs,  /he  cried 
out — '  My  dear  deliverer!  my  Cannaf- 
'  fatego!  why  this  garb  of  wrctched- 

*  nc-fs,  this  look  of  defpair?'  At  hearing 
Jier  voice,  he  exclaimed — 'It  is  the  lovely 

*  maid!  it  is  ihat  Lydia,  companion  of 

*  my  voyage!'     When  dropping  on  h,is 
knee,  lifting  his  hands  and  eyes  to  hea- 
ven, he  cried  with  enrntlt  emphafis — '  If 
'  that  generous  r  ill  animates 
'  thy  breaft  which  once  benignly  liltcned 
^  in  pity  to  my  talts  of  Yarico,  vh!  ifa4 


*  me,  ^  implore  you,  back  t6  the  arn* 

*  of  that  deiuairing  lovely  maid !  fo  may 
'  the  Great  Spirit  fhowcr  down  eternal 
'  blifs  upon   your  days  in  one  eternal 
'  fpring  of  joy.' 

*  Rile!  rife!  is  this  an  attitude  to  her 
'  whom  you  have  faved  fioiu  violation r' 
replied  the  countefs.    *  By  Heaven,  that 
'  friendfhip  you  (hall  not  want,'  anlwer- 
ed   Lord  Liberal.      '  Come  into    this 
c  coach,'  continued  the  countefs ;  *  my 
'  houfe,  my  all,  {hall  be  your's  till  the 
'  happy  hour  of  your  return  to  all  you 
'  love.' 

*  Deceive  me  not ;  will  you  be  true 
'  to  yourexpreffions?  Alas!  I  have  been. 
'  fo  little  ufed  to  the  voice  of  truth  fmge 
'  my  arrival,  my  foul  doubts  even  of 
'  what  your  lips  have  uttered.  You  will 
1  forgive  me.    My  disappointments  and 

*  ill-ufage  have  taught    me  to  lofe  all 

*  confidence  in  mar,,'  faid  the  prince. 

'  Be  under  no  diffidence,'  replied  the 
earl;  '  I  am,  and  will  he  your  conftant 
'  friend.  Do  I  not  owe  to  you  my  all> 

*  my  happinels?  You  laved  my  Lydia  j 
'  in  gratitude  I  will  reftore  you  to  the 

*  arms  of  her  you  adore.     Thenrftfhip 
f  which  fails  to  that  part  of  the  globe, 

*  mall  waft  you  to  her  arms;  the  bliis 
'  you  gave  me,  I  with  joy  return.' 

'*   Is"  it  pufTiblc,    oil   Eternal  Spirit? 

*  Shall  I  again  be  wafted  to  my  foul's 
'  delight?  Shrill  thefe  arms  in  ecftacy 
1  6nce  more  prcfs  her  bofom,  and  thefe 
f  eyes  ake  unlired  with  gazing  on   her 

*  charms?  My  heart,  is^this  Toy  yet  in 
'  ftore  for  thee?'  faid  the  prince  in  rap- 
tures. 

*  It  is,  it  is,'  fliid  the  countefs;  *  love 
'  andhappinefs,fuchasthisyovrfric'nd,* 
pointing  to  r'no  earl,  *  and  I  cnioy,  (hall 

*  be  the  lot  of  you  and  Yarico.' 

The  Indian  chief  then  entered  the- 
coach,  when  by  tin-  toothing  looks  and 
tenderexprefTionsoftheeiirlamI  countefs, 
Mrs.  Fairchiid  in  compaflion  afllftingtcv 
give  him  confolation,  he  feemcd  to  re- 
cover a  little.  '  Mv  heart,'  fays  he, 
prompts  me  to  believe  that  happincfs 
is  yet  refcrved  for  me;  but,  alas!  fo 
long  has  defpair  been  the  inhabitant  of 
this  bofom,  that: — yet  I  will  believe  the 
promifed  bleding.  Probit  and  Lydia 
cannot  know  fuch  fuddcn  rhaiiiic  i'ruiii 
truth  to  fallhood.  You  have  Indian 
fouls,  unconfciou*  ci  You 

cherifh  nobler  fentiments  than  Britons 
know.' 
'£ he  airing  being  finifhed,  CaDnafTa- 
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t*£o  was  carried  to  the  boufe  of  Earl 
Liberal,  where  he  had  an  apaitmem  ap- 
pointed, and  all  poflibie  care  taken  of 
him :  he  was,  as  loon  as  poflible,  clad 
becoming  his  virtues,  and  honoured  with 
the  ftricleft  attention.  The  fervant,  who 
was  particularly  appointed  to  wait  on 
Kim,  was  in  this  manner  fpoken  to  by  the 
earl  and  countefs. 

*  The  perfon  whom  you  are  now  or- 

*  dered  to  ferve,  ie  a  brave  and  generous 

*  prince,  and  my  friend:  to  him  you  are 

*  to  pay  more  attention  than  even  to 

*  me.' 

Then  turning  to  his  countefs-'— *  My 
'  Lydy,*  fays  the  earl,  *  the  treatment 

*  he  has  received  in  England,  muft  have 
'  created  a  general  fufpiciou;  the  ibuls 

*  of  men  delicately  formed,  who  tafte  or* 

*  rnifery,  conltrue  the  minuteft  appear - 

*  ance  of  undefigned  neglecl  info  con- 
9  tempt     and     i  nib  It.*  • — •  '  Humanely 

*  thought,'  replied  Lady  Liberal,  finil- 
ing  in  his  face*  *  For  which  reafon,'  con- 
tinued his  lordfhip  to  the  fervant,  *  as 
"  you  value  my  fervice,  let  your  beha,- 

*  viour  be  to  him.' 

In  a  little  time  CannaiTatego  feeing 
himfelf  thus  received,  cherimed  and  at- 
tended, encouraged  alib  with  affura-Tce 
of  returning  in  the  firii  fhip  to  his  native 
land,  recovered  his  fpirks  hourly.  He 
•was  then  requefted  to  give  an  account 
of  his  reception  at  the  great  man's  j  which 
word  Great,  however  foreign  to  the  pre- 
fent  application,  mall  prevail  on  us  to 
Conclude  the  chapter. 


CHAP.    XCV. 


INDIAN  PRINCE  DESOHIBES  HIS 
RECEPTION  IN  ENGLAND:  THE 
DIFFERENT  IDEAOF  OUR  M  -  R 
FROM  WHAT  HE  HAD  CONCEIVED 
IN  HIS  MIND,  WITH  MANY  OTHER 
INTERESTING  PARTICULARS. 

THE  Indian  chief  began  in  this 
manner  : 

4  At  my  arrival  in  this  city,  being 
*  dreffed  in  your  habit,  I  was  introduced 
^  to  him,  who  is  fuppofed  to  pYefide  ov.er 
•'  the  king's  counfels.  I  omit  mention- 


ing  the  milfoke  in  feizing  ma  for  the 
Pretender  to  the  crown,  becaufc  it  wa* 
not  designed:  but  how  (hall  my  lips 
exprefs  the  furprize  which  feized  mjr 
foul  at  the  light  of  that  man  ?  HO\Y 
different  from  what  my  imagination 
had  falfely  imaged  to  itfelf !  Inilead 
of  that  perfon  of  exalted  aipedi,  and 
auguft  mien,  where  dignity  and  wii- 
dom  fat  exprefled,  and  fupremely  di- 
ftinguifhed,  whole  every  word  and  ac- 
tion befpoke  fagacity  and  knowledge; 
there  appeared"  before  me  that  being 
undignified  by  nature,  ungraceful, 
whirling,  inconfiftent,  whole  words, 
hurried  out  like  water  from  an  inver:- 
ed  bottle,  included  nothing  to  be  un- 
derftood,  ever  beginning,  never  clcfing 
one  fentence,  rambling  from  man  to 
man,  from  one  half  thought  to  ano- 
ther, the  farce  and  mockery  of  na- 
tional prudence*  Can  it  be,  I  faid  to 
myfelf,  that  this  man  can  direct  ths 
bufmeis  of  a  people? 
c  At  length,  being  permitted  to  fpeak 
to  him,  I  told  him  I  was  come  be- 
yond the  great  ocean  to  fmoke  the  ca- 
lumet of  peace,  and  brighten  up  the 
chain  ofrriemlfhip  betvyeen  the  great 
king,  and  the  five  nations.  I  arn 
come,  faid  I,  to  lay  the  ill-ufage  of 
his  iubjecls,  who  live  on  prr  fhores* 
towards  the  Indian  race>  before  him. 
Our  nations  hope  that  he  will  redrefs 
the  evils  which  we  have  too  locg  fuf- 
fered,  and  plant  the  tree,  whole  boughs 
fhall  cover  with  it's  hofpitable  fliade, 
alike  the  European  and  the  Indian  peo- 
ple. 

*  To  this  he  anfwered,  it  fhould  be 
foon   done,  and  that  I  fliould  be  dif- 
mified. 

*  Time  after  time  I  wilted,  and  he 
manned  me.     He  promi{ed  me  a  mil- 
lion meetings,  yet  he  violated  all.     At 
length,  denied  entrance,  I  grew,  per- 
fuaded  truth  was  a  ftranger  to  his  iips. 
I  held  him  in  icorn  and  was  debating, 
the  moment  you  beheld  me,  whether 
this  life,  deprived  of  feeing  Yarico,  my 
nation  fcorn?^,  myfelf  contemned,  was 
worth  prefervin^.     I  had  prepared  t!»e 
firings  of  *   wampum    to    ratify   the 
treaties  of  alliance  to  be  concluded  with 


*The  Indian  nations  have  two  forts  of  firings,  one  of  wampum,  .made  of  bcaut'ful  fhelfs, 
which  is  much  efteemed,  and  conftantly  gVven  to  piincest  v.hole  virtues  they  revere,  whea 
they  make  alliances  with  them  j  the  other  maJe  of  a  vfg^t.ible,  r.hicX  in  their  tongue,  JS 
Called  tifcorh'sfibuffen,  this  word,  by  the  bsil  mailers  in  that  language,  is  tranflated  into 
bemp  in  Englifli,  and  prefented  to  'uifericr  facheois,  whom  they  dy  "->£  to  much  efteem  5  and 
tthel'f  nscks  ought  W  be  furrouQ^cd  with  tha;  cravat.- 

p  a  »  «tb« 
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*  the  great  king.     The  tifcorhifibufTen 

*  fhould  have  been  given  to  his  in rj 

*  but,  alas!  iuch  has  he':n  my  reception, 

*  I  have  hitherto  found  no  anfwcr,  and 

*  I  new  delpair  of  it,  rejected  and  de- 

*  fpifed. 

'  Oh !  ye  Onnondagans,  how  are  ye 

*  fallen !  ye  ancient  inhabitants  of  that 

*  world,  which  the  Great  Spirit  in  vain 

*  hath  given  you,  ilaves  to  men  of  faith* 

*  lefs  fouls,  whole  lips  are  fraught  with 

*  black  deceit  f  formed  in  one  mould, 

*  the  fame  perfidy  which  went  companion 

*  with  thole  who  left  this  land,  yet  dwells 

*  amoTigft  the  others  which  remain. 

'  What  evil  fpirit  prefided  at  the  mo- 

*  rnent  of  my  refolving  to  come  hither? 

*  Oh  !  my  life,  my  Yarico  !  why  did  I 
f  leave  thy  blooming  beauties,  thy  love, 

*  thy  tender  truth,  thy  breaking  heart, 

*  deluded   by  the   boavt  of  thofe,  who 

*  vaunted  high  the  jwltke,  integrity,  and 

*  honour,  which  d\vc3t  amonglt  this  peo- 

*  pie  ?  to  fare  my  country,  but  in  vain, 

*  I  came.     Alas!  we  are  the  fcorn  of 

*  thofe  whofe  virtues  are  all  venal.  Mi- 

*  nions  of  drefs,  a  curled  pampered  race, 

*  who  tremble  at  the  northern  blails,  the 

*  flares    of  money ;   that    yellow    ore 
.*•  changes  the  face  of  nature ;  the  eye 

*  fees  not,  the  ear  hears  not;  all  human 

*  faculties  die  before  it's  influence;  each 
4  liberal. motive  of  the  free-born  foul  is 

*  quite  crazed  by  that  pernicious  influ- 

*  ence.     Oh!  bane  of  every  virtue,  bane 

*  of  all  our  Indian  peace  and  happinefs! 

*  oceans  roll  between,  rocks,  woods,  and 

*  mountains,  in  vain  feclude  us  from  the 
*•  ravenous  thirft  of  gold.       Senfation 

*  dies,  the  feelings  of  humanity  expire 

t;  It's  blaiting  breath;  frozen  is 

*  the  heart;    the  eye  refufes  that  tear 
<*•  which  nature  gave  to  wait  upon  com- 

*  paffion;  wedieunpitiedlikethettricken 

*  deer.     Oh,  my  country!  Oh  Yarico! 
'  if  ever  theie  eyes  re-viiit  and  furvcy 

*  the  foil  which  gave  me  birth,  and  this 

*  fond  heart  dances  with  ecftacy  once 

*  more  at  thy  fweet  voice,  thefe  lips  fhall 

*  tell  the  tale  of  horror  io  the  Onnonda- 
'  gan  nation , 

'  All  commerce  fhall  be  broken,  the 

*  tree  plucked  by  the  roots,  the  chain 

*  of  friendimp  quite  neglected,  the  war- 

*  kettle  fhall  be  boiled, 'and  difcord  eter- 

!  -veil  betw*.  l;is  fajthlefs 

;on. 

*  Bat  whither  am  I  hurried?  Virtue 
*-  lives  in  fulleft  powers  within  the  bo- 
*•  fern  of  this  hi'ppy  pair.  IVobit  and 


Lydia  flill  have  Indian  fouls; 
4  lous  to  think!  itill  uncorrupted  amidft 
'  polluted  millions/ 

During  this  enthufiaftic  fpccch,  the 
earl  and  countefs  were  attentive  to  what 
he  uttered.  At  length  his  lord/hip  fee- 
ing the  vehemence  fabfide,  told  him  thr.t 
there  were  many  people  of  great  worth 
and  virtue  in  the  kingdom  whom  he  had 
never  feen. 

«  Where  are  they?*  fays  the  chief  ; 
'  are  they  of  the  council  of  the  great 

*  king?  are  they  fachcms  which  direct 

*  the  nation?"  That  indeed,  the  earl  faid, 
he  could  not  poffibly  anfwer  to  in  the 
affirmative. 

'  Happy  nation,  indeed,'  fays  Can. 
nafTatego,  '  where  virtue  is  exiled  from 
•'  the  throne,  and  fkulks  in  fhades, 

*  amamed  of  being  feen  !  Can  falfhotjd 

*  fupport  a  kingdom,  and  publick  pno- 
'  ftitution  defend  you  from  your  enemies  * 

*  Are  then  your  fachems  fo  iniquitous, 
<~  they  dread  to  truifc  the  fafety  of  this 

*  realm  to  the  defence  of  it's  inhabi- 

*  tants;  fufpe&ing   fome  latent  virtue 

*  remains  amongft  them  to  their  un- 

*  doing?  Sufpicion  is  the  vice  of  tainle«t 
'  hearts.' 

The  earl  then  told  him  he  would  re- 
prefent  his  cafe  to  the  great  man  ;  then 
turning  to  the  countefs —'Though  I  ne-' 
vcr  intend  drawing  in  his  minifterial 
waggon,  I  think  he  will  receive  me, 
Lydia,  as  one  who  defigns  to  ferve  hi* 
country.     This  neglect  of  the  Indian 
prince  may  have  a  more  pernicious 
effect  than  he  may  probably  imagine.* 
The  next  day  the  earl  waited  u 
great  man;  and  being  admitted,  he  told 
him  the  reafon  of  his  coming,  and  ex- 
plained to  him  the  necefiity  there  fesmed 
to  be  offending  him  away  well  fatisfied 
with  his  reception.     *  The  Jndian  na- 
1  tions,  my  lord,  will  be  all  againlt  you 
'  otherwife.' — '  They  have  no  votes  i» 
«  p. .      .  ...t;  no  votes  in  p 1;  have 

*  they,  my  lord?'   fays  the  great  man. 

*  No,1  fays  the  earl,  fmiling,  *  thty  have 

«  no  votes  in  p 1;  but  they  have 

'  votes  in  their  own  nation,  which  will 
'  probably  incline  that  part  of  the  world 
'  to  join  and  aflift  the  French,  unlels  you 
«  receive  this  prince  as  he  ought  to  be.' 
— '  Nothing  to  me,  nothing  to  mc,'^  re- 
plied the  great  nrtu;  *  |>nr]iam< ui:u  y  in- 

*  tereft;  mind  nothing  but  j)arliam»jntary- 
c   intenih  What  will  you  do  f.»r  us, my 
'  lord,  if  I  ienu  him  back  a?  you  men- 
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*  •  Do  for  you,'  fays  the  earl,  *  what 
<•  every  hcneit  man  can  in  honour  do  tor 

*  another.' 

«  Will  you  vote  for  the  German  fub- 

*  fulies?'  fays  the  great  man. 

<  My  lord,   mult  I  proftitute  ray  lio- 
«  your,  and  renounce  the  welfare  of  my 

*  country,  to  prevail  on  you  to  do  juf- 

*  tice,  and  lerve  your  king  and  nation  ? 

*  Pray,  my  lord,  from  what  part  of  my 
'  conduit  could  you  fuggeft  me  capable 

*  of  fuch  bale  diihonourable  actions  ?' 

*  It  is  ourvray — our  way,  my  lord; 

*  always  alk  what  they  can  do  for  us,' 
lays  the  great  man,  *  before  we  grant 

*  favours/ 

4  Thus  then,'  replied  the  earl,  *  to 

*  ferve  you,  to  ruin  our  country,  and 
'  obtain  favour  at  your  hands,  are  the 

*  fame  things.     Believe  me,  my  lord, 

*  my  intereft,  indeed  it  is  bat  fmall,  {hall 
'  be  conftantly  exerted  to  oppofe  your 
«  ad-      .,.  ..  -n,  which  is  fo  avo%vedly 

*  open  and  dettru&ive  to  the  welfare  of 
5  this  kingdom.'     Saying  this,  he  left 
the  great  man,  who  paid  no  great  atten- 
tion to  the  exprefTion,  being  fure  of  a 
majority  in  all  he  mould  defign,  and  as 
much  at  eafe  about  what  mould  befal  his 
country,  as  a-bout  a  revolution  in  the  in- 
habitants of  Saturn,  or  the  coraing  of 
Jhe  next  cornet. 


CHAP.      XCVI. 

«ANNASSATEGO'S  DISTRESS  RE- 
LIEVED BY  LORD  AND  LADY  LI- 
BERAL; HE  DESCRIBES  H.IS  RE- 
CEPTION AT  THE  GREAT  MAN'S; 
HECOVE8.S  SPIRITS;  IS  PRESENT- 
ED WITH  GIFTS  FOR  YARICO. 
IADY  SUSAN  OVERSTAY'S  INCLI- 
NATION, CONVERSATION,  AND 

DISAPPOINTMENT;     ALL     IN     A 
•SHORT  TIME  LAID  BEFORE  THE 

READER. 

THE  earl  then  being  fully  fatisfied 
with  the  defignsj,  knowledge,  and 
Hiinifterial  capacity  of  the  great  man,  en- 
tertaining the  higheft  indignation  for  fuch 
a  foul,  and  fuch  behaviour,  endeavoured 
to  foothe  Carinaffatego  into  the  beft 
•opinion  that  he  poifibly  could  of  the 
i£nglifti  nation.  He  preiented  him  with 
all  he  liked,  in  drefs  and  arms;  and  the 
•ountefs,  who  was  no  ftranger  to  the  in- 
the  hurnatf  heart,  from 


what  me  felt  on  her  own,  prepared  a 
thoufand  prefents  for  Yarico. 

She  then  brought  them  to  the  Indiari 
prince,  and  faid: — '  My  friend,  my  dear 
deliverer,  it  is  impollible  for  any  thing 
that  I  can  do  to  make  you  amends, 
or  exprefs   the   gratitude  I  owe  you. 
As  a  mark  of  everlarh'ngetteem,  I  de- 
fire  you  will  prefent,  in  my  name,  thefe 
habits,  and  thefe  ornaments,  to  yotir 
lovely  Yarico*     Let  thefe  adorn  her 
perfon,  her  foul  from  your  defcriptioa 
needs  no  ornament,  the  day  fhe  makes 
you  the  happieft  of  men.' 
She  then  gave  the  Indian  chief  great 
variety  .of  ornamental  prefents,  amongft 
which  was  his  own  picture  in  miniature, 
which  Lady  Liberal  had  procured  a  ptr- 
fon  to  paint  without  Cannaffatego's  be- 
ing acquainted  with  it.     This  mounted, 
and  xmited  to  a  bracelet,  the  countefs 
prefented  him,  faying—*  This,  as  the 
moft  acceptable   of    all   gifts  which 
I    can  offer  her  you   love,    I    deiire 
you  will  prefent  to  Yarico,  and  be- 
leech  her  to  wear  if  for  my  fake,  In 
grateful  remembrance  of  him  who  pre- 
ferved  me  from  what  I  dread  worfe 
than  death.' 

Can  naflatego  looking  on  his' owii 
image,  and  hearing  thefe  words,  enrap- 
tured with  the  gratitude  of  the  counteis, 
and  the  thoughts  of  love  and  Yarico, 
exclaimed — *  I  do  not  yet  repent,  my 
'  voyage  to  this  lano|f  Probit  and  Ly- 

*  dia  have  crazed  my  anguifh!  Will  ye 

*  teach  your  virtues  to- this  people?  For 
e  your  fakes  I  will  endeavour  to  mode- 
'  rate  thaLrelentment  which  burns  withia 
'  my  bofom  againft  them.'  Then  taking 
the  countefs's  hand,  and  looking  with  all 
pofTible  gratitude  in  her  face,  he  faid — 
'  If  ever  my  feet  again  fliall  tread  the 

*  Onnondagan   foil,    befide    the   fitvcr 
'  ftream,   beneath   the   hollowed  rock, 

*  once  the  abode  of  blifs,  f»veet  fhelterto> 
'  my  lave  and  me,  whilit  on  the-top- 

*  moft  branches  of  the  pine,  whic!i  wave 
c  and   murmur   to   the  gentle  winds> 
'  ftock-doves  and  turtles  cooing  through 
*"  the  gi-ove,  there  will  I  count  to  Yarico 

*  the   love,  the  virtue,  of  the  happieft 

*  pafr  which  dwells  on  European  lands."* 
Cannaflatego  being  thus  treated  and 

dirringuifhed,  and  the  time  of  his  return. 
fettled,  ieemed  to  enjoy  new  life:  gay 
as  the  mounting  lark  that  fmgs  his  grate- 
ful matins  to  the  Power  thgt  tunes  the 
of  nature, 
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During  this  time  of  his  abode  with 
the  earl,  there  was  a  female  vifitetvknown 

by  the  name  of  Lady  Sufan  Overffcay. 
She  had  always,  contrary  to  the  opinion 
of  moft,  (being  deceived  by  the  glais  of 
felf-love,  which  me  conitantly  carried 
about  her,  and  only  confulted)  confidercd 
herfelf  as  a  beauty  of  the  higheft  rank. 
This  had  induced  her  to  flay  too  long 
at  market,  by  which  means,  being  a 
little  fly-blown,  fhe  remained  upon  hands. 

Her  education  had  been  entirely  ac- 
cording to  the  prcfent  modifii  taite,  be- 
ing kept  with  the  flricleit  attention  dur- 
ing her  youth  to  the  ftudy  of  cards, 
learning  to  fpeak  a  little  French,  and 
adorning  her  own  perfon.  Her  conver- 
iation  coniiftedof  play-knowledge:  after 
every  hand  at  cards  was  difpofed  of,  fhe 
conftantly  fhewed  how  it  might  have 
been  played  better  by  her  partner}  a  cir- 
cumftance  of  no  {mall  folace  to  tlicfe 
who  generate  fpleen,  and  love  to  vent  it 
againft  (Grangers,  rather  than  be  idle  and 
wnentertained.  Which  confidcration 
has  undoubtedly  made  this  part  time  ex- 
tremely acceptable  to  old  maids,  who  love 
to  amufe  themfelves  in  the  practice  of 
that  politenefs. 

Lady  Sufan,  difappointed  of  a  hufband 
who  anfwered  to  her  expectations,  m>t- 
\vithltanding  determined  that  her  pride 
fhould  not  get  the  better  of  her  plcaiure. 
She  therefore  being  pa  It  the  clanger  of 
"betraying  at  the  end  of  nine  months  the 
frolic  (lie  had  been  committing  in  the 
"beginning,  had,  with  great  prudence  and 
fecrecy,  {'pared  to  fome  particular  hum- 
ble friends,  what  fhe  forely  lamented  the 
having  fo  long  preferved;  maidenheads, 
like  mince-pies,  being  apttogrowmufty 
by  keeping.  This  lady,  being  a  diftant 
relation  of  L6Yd  Liberal's,  ibmctimes 
vifitcd  his  countefs. 

It  happened  one  day,  being  at  the 
earl's,  Lady  Sufan  caft  her  eyes  rather  a 
littje  too  waggifhly  on  the  perfon  of  the 
Indian  prince.  Shcobferved,  with  fome 
latisfaStion,  the  elegant  form  of  his 
limbs,  and  that  activity  and  vigour  with 
\vhich  they  were  animated.  At  which 
time  a  thought  flipped  into  her  bofom, 
not  very  unnatural  at  the  fight  of  a 
handfome  fellow,  which  was  nolefsthau 
that  of  making  experiments  on  the  dif- 
ference of  nations  in  the  feats  of  lovej 
and  who  can  blame  this  prppenfity  to 
v.atural  philofophy,  fo  rarely  found  in 
imue  part  of  our  fix? 
-  devil  3j2  inch  of  her  was  grown 


old  in  defirc,  her  piflion  rather  incrcarTflg 
with  IHT  wrinkles.  And  whatever  lh» 
wanted  in  beamy,  by  the  roles  falling; 
from  her  checks,  nipt  by  theJioar-ffolt 
of  St.  Bartholomew,  fhe  happily  fup* 
plied  by  the  iublimeft  of  all  inventions, 
the  true  Pariiian  rouge. 

This  lady,  influenced  by  the  perfon 
bf  the  Indian  prince,  fell  into  converfa* 
tion,  and  exprcfled  a  ddire  of  feeing  him 
at  her  houfe. 

The  Earl  of  Liberal,  who  overheard 
this  overture  of  Lady  Sufan,  and  guefTed 
at  her  intention,  being  alfb  perfectly  con- 
vinced of  Cannaflatego's  chaftity,  en- 
couraged him  to  vifit  Lady  Sufan.  He 
imagined  3.  fcene  not  a  little  diverting 
might  be  the  coniequence  of  this  invita- 
tion. 

The  prince  being  prevailed  on  by  the 
earl,  waited  on  this  lady  whom  we  have 
iult  mentioned;  and  fending  up  his  name, 
found  an  eafy  admittance  and  chearful 
reception)  though  fhe  was  then  at  her 
toilet. 

Cannaflatego  entering  the  room,  Lady 
Sufan  from  her  toilet  cried—1  Bon  jour 
*  mon  prince,'  concluding  heunderftood 
French  becaufe  he  was  a  foreigner. 

When  recoile£Hngj  after  receiving  no 
anfwer,  that  an  Indian  might  pofTibly  be 
a  German  prince,  nnd  not  fpeak  French^ 
and  that  he  ipoke  Englifh,  fhe  bid  them, 
put  a  chair,  and  laid — *  Good  mornii.g 
«  to  your  royal  highnefs ;  I  aflc  pardon,* 
fays  Lady  Suian,  *  but  at  firft  I  thought 
you  underltood  French,  as  I  imagined 
India  lay  in  France,  till  upon  recol- 
lection I  remember  it  lies  in  Germany. 
Onefees  the  newfpapers  eternally  cram- 
med with  IKilF  about  our  diiputes  in 
the  Indies,  which  made  me  conclude 
it  lies  in  Germany,  as  the  German 
inteieft  has  lately  taken  up  all  our  at-* 
tsntion,  as  my  LordS  tend  iton  acquaints 
me ;  I  never  mind  politicks  myfelf. 
'  But  pray  is  not  your  Royal  High- 
«  nefs  Prince  of  Wales  in  India?* 

'  No,  Madam,'  anfwered  Canna(Tatt« 
go,  '  I  am  not.' 

'  Your  royal  highnefs  is  not  the  cMeft 
'  fbn  of  your  fither  than  perhaps  ?'  iay» 
Lady  Sufan. 

1  Yes,  Madam,  I  am.' 
«  How  is  that,  thtn  ?'  fhe  replied  j « the 
'  eldeft  fon  of  a  king,'  (for  (lie  imagin- 
ed his  fathtr  was  a  crowntd  head)  *  not 
«  Prince  of  Wales !  In  England  the  clde* 
«  fon  is  born  Prince  of  Walea.' 
«  Midam/  fays  the  Indian, '  no  maa 
«  can 
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*  can  be  born  a  prince  in  our  country; 
«  courage  and  wifdom,  the  love  of  our 
«  families  and  country,  and  the  feryice 
«  we  render  them  ;  virtues  of  the  mind, 

*  and  powers  of  the  body,  create  princes 
«  in  our  nations.     Thefe  only  give  us 
«  authority  and  etteem  amongft  Indians.' 

*  What,  no  conlideration  to  the  great- 
«  eft   families,    and  beft  blood  ?*    feys 
Lady  Sufan.    *  You  never  chuie  a  king 

*  from  the  rabble,  furely?' 

'  Madam,  family  creates  nodiftincYion 

*  but  by  it's  afts  of  wifVom  and  valour; 
'  the  fon,  unequal  to  the  father's  glory, 
'  finks  to  difgrace,  and  blood  knows  no 
1  honours  but  what  virtue  bequeaths  it. 

*  High  and  low,  noble  and  ignoble,  find 
«  no  diftin&ion  from  birth.  Where  men- 
'  tal  ?nd  bodily  qualities  are  found  fu- 

*  perior,  that  man  gains  authority  over 
'  our  hearts;  the  good  he  does  his  coun- 
'  try  is  rewarded  by  glory  .and  efteem. 
'  Such  are  our    Indian  manners  and 
f  ideas.' 

*  Indeed/  fays  Lady  Sufan,  «  they 

*  are  extremely  ftrange;  the  quite  con- 
'  trary  is  the  thing  in  England,  we  all 

depend  upon  blood ;  we  mind  no- 
thing but  birth.  But  pray  will  your 
royal  highnefs  have  the  goodnefs  to  tell 

*  me  whether  the  ladies  at  your  court 
ufe  hard  or  loft  pomatum,  or  whether 
grey  powder  is  yet  in  fafhion  amongft 

.'  them  when  they  drefs  ;  I  fancy  they 
f  know  nothing  of  it.1  This  fhe  faid, 
J-urveying  herfeif  in  the  glafs,  whilft 
her  Abigail  .was  employed  in  drefiing  her 

*  We  know  nothing  of  either,  Ma- 

*  dam ;  our  women  anoint  their  hair  with 

*  bear's-greafc  only/  fays  the   Indian 
prince. 

*  Bears-greafe-1    Q-  ••     h  hideous  P 
with  a  fhiiek  and  an  air;  '  ladies  of  the 

court  wear  bear's,- greafe !  Pray  willtheir 
ga'ihnts  come  near  them  when  they 
imell  of  bear's-greafe.?  ^uty/our royal 
hignefs  rallies  me;  it  is  impo&hje  that 
ladiesof  quality  can  go  tooperas,  plays, 
ridottos,  routs,  and  courts,  withtheir 
heads  daubed  with  bear's-g-reaie,' 
Then  without  flopping  for  an  anfwer— 
Are  your  father's  fubje&s  fond  of  theje 
entertainments  ?' 

*  No,  Madam,  we  know  nothing  of 
them;  war  and  hunting  make  thelludy 
and  exercifeof  our  youth  :  wifdom  and 
virtue  thofa  of  old  age.    Our  wife  men 
/ecount  the  aSiocs  and  obiirvaUoas  of 


'  themfelves  and  their  forefathers;  tko 
'  young  liften,  admire,  and  improve. 

*  Our  women  are  bulled  in  domeftick 

*  affairs,  or  employed  in  f.ickiing  or  fu- 
'  rtaining  their  progeny,'  lays  the  In-' 
dian. 

'  Oh  fye !  ladies  of  quality  nurfe  their 

*  own  children!  why  does  it  not  abfo- 
'  lutely  fpoil  their  necks?    We  never 
'  fuckle  our  children  in  England.  An4 
1  no  cards  ?'  1'iys  Lady  Sufan;  *  how  is 
'  it  pofiible  to  live  without  cards  ?'  Then 
to  her  woman,  lopking  in  the  glafs— -r 
'  Whitelock,  you  have  put  on  my  egret 
'  awry — fo,  very  well — how  do  I  look 
'  to-day  ?' — c    Charmingly,    Madam»* 
fays  the  truth-telling  Mrs.  Whitelock. 

*  Pray  have  the  Indian  ladies  fine  com-r 
«  plexions  ?'  continued  Lady  Sufan  to 
the  chief. 

'  Indeed,'  replied  the  prince,  '  your 
'  ladyfhip  approaches  the  neareft  of  aU 
'  the  ladies  I  have  ften  in  England  ta 

*  riie  complexion  of  our  Indian  women.* 
This  anfwer  was  received  verj^  cour- 

teoufly  by  Lady  Sufan,  and  replied  t<%. 
by  faying — '  Your  royal  highnefs  is,  ex- 

*  tremely  polite.' 

Indeed,  what  CannafTatego  had  faid 
was  very  true  alf'o,  Lady  Sufan  being  a 
very  olive  beauty,  if  Aie  was  a  beauty  at 
all. 

Thus  in  tittle-tattle  an  hour  pafled 
away  with  Lady  Sufan  Overftay,  when 
beinirdrefll'd,  and  her  woman  withdrawn, 
me  afked  if  the  court  of  his  father  was 
much  addicted  to  gallantry,  fmiling  in 
the  Indian's  face  with  a  laicivious  leer; 
throwing  herfelf  on  the  fopha, .and  de- 
filing the  prince  to  fit  near  her. 

*  No,  Madam,'  anfwered  CannafTa- 
tego;  *  love  being  uninfluenced  by  the 

pernicious  elteem  amongft  our  nations, 
which  is  given  to  gold  in  this;  in  this 
we  chufe  from  the  pure  dictates  of  na- 
ture, where  fouls  correfpond  to  fouls, 
and  live  hap;)y  in  each  other's  arms.* 

*  That  is,  your  royal  highnefs  means 
the  common   people   do.     But  your 
great  men  and  ladies  of  quality  have 
not  fuch  odd  ideas,  I  prelume;  they 
furely  have  intrigues  amongft  them. 
I  dare  fay  many  of  the  maids  of  ho- 
nour of  your  queen-mother  have  been 
happily  careffed  in  thofe  £.-?  -'.rras  of 
yours,'  fays  Lady  Sufan  ;  *  h-   e  they 
not  ?'  taking  him  by  the-  ' 
CannsjTatego  then  look!   g         n  her 

with  cpiUejmpt,  told  her  he"  .h.iu  /.ever 

yet 


210 


LYDIA  ;    OR,    FILIAL    PIETY, 


•vet  violated  his  chaltity.  His  whole 
Iieart  had  been,  and  fliould  be  ever  re- 
ferved  for  his  lovely  Yarico — '  Abicnt 

*  or  prelent  I  arn  heVs  ale 

'  Poor  man,'  fays  Laoy  Sufan,  c  I 

*  tvarnuit  you  would  not  go  to  bed  to  a 

*  fine  Jacly,  lelt  Yarico  Ihould  know  it! 

*  Hah,  hah,  hah'.Mqueezing  his  hand  in 
the  laugh,  and  looking  amoroufly  upon 
him. 

*  No,  Madam,  beautv  '.'.ns  no  powers 

*  on  me.    Adicn.'     At  which  words, 

way  his  haad  Suddenly,  he  left 


her  in  great  indignation.  Wlicn 
o'il.t:i  iv>r  lier  foul  <  on  Id  nut  conceive 
what  was  come  over  the  man—'  S'irely,*' 
fays  fhe,  *  he  can  be  no  prince,  heknowf 
*  fo  little  of  the  manners  of  the  i 


Cai\nniTatego  returned  to  the  earl's, 
when  recounting  what  had  yafied  between 
him  aad  L:.  .  u<  h  rifent- 

ment,  ^ifion  toth* 

carlj  Lady  Liberal,  drooping  hsr  head, 
was  afhajned  that  naujre  had  made  fuci 
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VOLUME    THE  FOURTH. 


CHAP.     XCVII. 


INTRODUCES  AN  OLD  ACQUAINT- 
ANCE TO  OUR  READERS,  WHO 
HAS  MOREZEAL  THAN  BREEDING. 
EARL  AND  LADY  LIBERAL'S 
FRIENDSHIP  FOR  MACVALOR  } 
HE  OBTAINS  A  MAN  OF  WAR:  A 
LETTER  OF  THAT  CAPTAIN'S: 
AND  AN  ADVENTURE  BY  WAY 
OF  SURPRIZE  UPON  JACK  SPRI- 
SEL. 


a  E     next     mornng    at 

r  brrfakfaft,  the  prince,  the 
J>   T  <£     earl,   and  countefs,  being 
j£      jg,        p  together  in  a  parlour  ad- 
^  '      ^     joining  to  the  hall,  a  per- 
fon  at  the  door  was  heard 
to  fay  —  «  Well  now,  my  dear,  and  is 
'  Mr.  Probit  at  home  ?' 

*  '  No  fuch  perfon  lives  here/  replied 
the  porter. 

*  Well  then,'  fays  the  voice,  '  who 
<  does?'—'  The  Earl  of  Liberal/  re- 
plied the  porter. 

(  That  is  the  fame  thing  now.  Is 
'  not  Probit  Earl  of  Liberal?  Shew 

*  me   where  he  is  now,'  ready  to    ad- 
vance. 

'  Let  me  know  your  name,  Sir/  an- 
fwered  the  porter,  '  and  I'll  let  his 

*  lordfhip  know  you  are  here.' 

The     countefs    liftening,    cried   out 

*  —  MacValor!  upon  my  word,   I  am 
'  fure  it  is  his  voice/  —  :  It  is  indeed, 

*  Lydyr  fays  the  earl.     When  darting 


from  his  feat,  he  ftept  to  the  door,  and 
opening  it,  honeft  MacValor  rufhed 
into  his  arms.  '  The  devil  burn  me, 

•  but  are  you  there,  Probit  ?   I  am  after 
'  being  glad    to  fee  you.' — *  And    I 
'  you  indeed,  my  old  friend,'  aniwered 
his  lorclfhip. 

When  entering,  her  ladyfhip  came 
and  fainted  him.  *  Mifs  Lydia,  upon 
'  mymoi'l!  and  Cannafiatego,  by  Jains! 

*  my  old  Indian  too :  and  are  all  three 
'  of  you  after  being  we'll  together  ?'  fays 
MacValor. 

*  Yes/  fays  the  countefs,    '  and  at 
'  your  fervice  from  our  fouls.' 

'  Weil,  Probit,  now  you  are  a  lord, 
'  will  you  get  me  a  (hip  ?'  fays  Mac- 
Valor,  who  was  no  mincer  of  matters. 

*  My  beft  powers  (hall  not  be  want- 
ing  to  obtain  what  you  deferve.     In. 
the    mean  while  my   houfe  is  your 
own.'      And  then  taking  a  bank-hill 

of  fifty  pounds  from  his  pocket — <  Pray 
let  me  oblige  you  with  this  little  fum 
till  you  are  in  the  way  of  doing  what 
our  nation  wants,  and  you  are  ready 
to  perform?' 

'  The  devil  burn  me  but  I'll  be  after 
doing  well  enough  in  your  houfe  with- 
out this,  and  I'll  fend  it  my  wife  and 
children.     They  may  want  it  more 
than  I/  fays   MacValor,  with  diffi- 
culty keeping  his  tears  from   running 
down  his  cheeks.     *  Do  fo/  fays  Lady 
Liberal,    *  my  dear  friend/  touched  by 
the  honeft  heart  of  MacValor. 

This  note  was  accordingly  fent  to 
Ireland;  and  Lady  Liberal  made  him. a 
prefent  of  another  of  equal  value. 

E  e  Many 
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Many  circumftanccs  being  recounted 
which  had  parted  fmce  the  feparation  of 
thelb  friends,  MacValor  1'wore,  that 
feeing  in  the  papers  that  Bounce  w.ts 
come  home,  he  was  come  over  to  make 
his  body  mine  through  the  fun :  '  For 
«  the  devil  burn  me,  I  and  my  wife  and 
«  children  are  all  ftarvcd  to  death;  and 
«  by  Jains  we  will  live  ib  no  longer!' 

'  Well,  be  calm  ;  have  you  any  news 
'  from  Ireland  ?  How  go  affairs  at  Dub- 

*  lin  ?*  fays  the  earl. 

1  Upon  my  confcience,'  fays  Mac- 
Valor,  '  the  patriots  have  almoll  drunk 
'  the  P— e  out  of  the  kingdom ;  the 

*  devil  burn  me  but  the  nation  is  very 

*  unwell  of  the  ftone,  and  they  will  have 
«  him  out  by  Jaius.     And  he  is  as  un- 
'  ealy  as  a  bad  confcience  in  a  leaky 
'  fhip,  he  fears  he  (hall  go  to  the  bottom 

*  every  minute.' 

MacValor  having  been  fome  days 
in  town,  and,  to  fpeak  in  his  own  phrafe, 
new  rigged,  looked  well,  and  like  an 
honed  "brave  feaman.  The  earl  then 
ir.vited  fome  of  the  lords  of  the  admiral- 
ty to  dine  at  his  houfej  at  which  time 
he  prefented  MacValor  to  them,  fay- 
ing— «  This  gentleman  I  know  to  be 

*  a  brave  man,  and  an  able  failor:  when 
'  he  brings  di.'hor.our  on  the  Britifh  flag, 
«   my  life  wall  anfwer  for  it.' — '  And 

*  mine  too,  by  JafusT   fays  MacValor. 
Which  latt  words  fpread  a  fimper  over 
the  face  of  the  company. 

He  then  acquainted  them  how  he  had 
been  ufed  by  Captain  Bounce,  and  his 
cowardice,  which  was  now  very  public- 
ly  divulged,  fmce  the  Ranelagh  affair, 
fwearing  he  would  take  vengeance 
wherever  he  met  him.  This  he  was  de- 
lircd  not  to  do  becarfe  of  Bounce's  be- 
ing a  known  coward,  and  beneath  a 
brave  man's  notice. 

*  And  upon  my  fhoul  he  is  a  villain 
'  as  well  as  a  coward,  that  he  will  not  be 

*  after  letting  me  kill  him  j  arrah,  but  I 
'  owe  him  adtath,  and  he  Hull  pay  me.' 

However,  being  perfuaded  that  it 
would  hurt  his  intcreft,  and  contaminate 
his  honour,  he  declined  the  defign.  In 
a  £.w  <hys  he  was  put  in  commilTion, 
and  had  a  fixty-g  n  mi  p.ivtn  him. 

Mr.  MacValor  beir^  filled  with  gra- 
ti'ucie  at  this  unexpected  lucceis,  tuck 
th.-  earl  into  his  aims,  then  embra  ed 
the  countcfs,  and  the  Indl.n  priiv  e. 
'  NJ\V,  upon  jny  flio  1,'  he  cried,  '  I 
'  fhall  be  happy  all  the  days  of  my  life, 
'  it  I  die  to-morrow.' 


He  then  wrote  a  letter  to  his  wif«,  t0 
whom  he  was  an  excellent  hufbaml, 
which  was  as  follows: 

'    MV  DEAREST  PEGGY, 

<  npHE  devil  burn  me  but  the  Earl  and 
*  Countefsof  Liberal  are  better  than 
a  father  and  mother  to  you  and  my  dear 
children;  he  has  already  gotten  me  a 
lixty-gun  fliipj  wherefore  I  have  no 
more  to  do  than  to  fight  till  I  die  for 
the  honour  of  old  England;  take  a 
good  prize  or  two,  and  then  come  home 
and  enjoy  life  happily  in  thy  arms.  So 
no  more  at  prefent  from  your  loving 
kujband,  till  death , 

*  PHELIM  MACVALOR. 

'  P.  S.   My  blefling  to  my  father  and 
*  mother,  love  to  my  children.' 


The  next  day  it  was  put  in  the  papers 
that  Mr.  MacValor  was  commiflioned 
to  command  the  ******.  At  this  time 
it  happened  that  Jack  Sprifel,  a  lieute- 
nant of  a  man  of  war,  the  fon  of  a  re- 
turning officer  '.n  a  country  borough,  an 
infolent  fellow,  the  confequence  of  mean 
birth  and  intereft  in  promoting  himlelf, 
was  fitting  at  the  admiralty  coffee-houfe, 
when  MxcValor,  unknown,  was  there 
alfo,  feated  cppoiite  to  him. 

'  Damme,'  fays  Jack,  *  who  is  this 
MacValor  that  has  got  the  ****«*? 
That  family  of  the  Macs  is  very  nu- 
merous. I  thought  they  haei  been 
all  hanged  at  Tyburn  long  finer; 
by—-—!  it  is  endlefs;  I  fuppofe  this  is 
one  of  the  lame  family.' 
At  which  words  Mae  Valor,  ftretching 
his  hand  acrofs  the  table,  took  hold  of 
his  nole  immediately,  laying  at  the  fame 
time — :  You  fon  of  a  whore,  I  am  that 
MacValor  you  abuft;  and  by  Jafiis 
I  will  make  your  body  mine  through 
the  fun  this  minute!  Will  you  be  afu.r 
abufing  me  becaufe  you  thought  I  did 
not  know  you  ?' 

This  ialutc,  which  had  almoft  carried 
off  the  nole  with  it's  vehemence,  had  a 
wonderful  cffeft  upon  Jack  Sprifel ;  it 
feems  the  nerves  of  his  nofe  were  dif- 
poled  in  a  manner  peculiar  to  thole  who 
talk  m  ch,  and  let  off  tlu-iv  courage 
through  the  mouth,  inftcruf  of  running 
lo  the  heart  as  they  do  in  brave  meu, 
and  routing  them  to  arms;  thele  run  to 
the  ftomach,  and  deftroy  all  appetite  fur 
fighting. 

Tttia  ncie,  and  ihis  warrior,  tyflfc  thus 

con- 
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ronftru&ed,  the  tweak,  which  Mac  Valor 

gave  both  of  them  produced  a  fudden 

change  of  countenance,  and  molt  direful 

dilemma  in  the  lieutenant.     '  Sir,'  fays 

jack  Sprifel,  *  I  did  not  imagine  you 

were  fo  near,  or  upon  my  honour  I 

fliould  not  have  faid  what  I  didj  it 

was  defigned  but  as  a  jeft/ 

*  Arrah,  by  Jafus,  and  fo  you  will 

fay  to  my  face  what  you  will  not  fay 

behind  my  back,  you  fon  of  a  whore, 

will  you?'  fays  MacValor.   «  Is  hang- 

ing a  jeft  ?* 

This  dialogue  drew  the  company  about 
thefe  two  difputants  ;  when  a  gentleman, 
who  knew  Captain  MacValor,  fpoke  to 
him  afide,  and  defired  him  to  make  it 
tip.  '  Jack  Sprifel  (hall  aik  your  par- 

*  don;  I  am  fure  he  never  intended  to 

*  affront  you.' 

'  Upon  my  honour/1  clapping  his  hand 
to  his  heart,  *  I  did  not,'  fays  Jack, 
which  was  extremely  true. 

At  which  aflertion  honeft  MacValor 
grew  pacified,  and  bid  him  be  fure  to 
know  people  before  he  fpoke  ill  of  them 
to  their  faces.  Thus  ends  the  quarrel 
and  the  ninety-feventh  chapter. 


CHAP.    XCVIH. 

LETTERS  FROM  YARICO  TO  CAN- 
NASSATEGOj  FROM  CANNASSA- 
TEGO  TO  YARICO.  THE  INDIAN 
PRINCE  TAKES  LEAVE  WITH  MORE 
TOKENS  OF  TRUE  GRATITUDE 
THAN  ARE  TO  BE  FOUND  IN  MANY 
A  EUROPEAN. 

DURING  die  time  that  Cannafla- 
tego  the  Indian  chief  had  been  in 
England,  he  had  received  feveral  letters 
from  his  amiable  Yarico.  Love,  the 
aufpicious  power,  infpired  her  attempts, 
and  a  few  months  application  taught  her 
the  Englifh  language,  and  the  art  of 
writing  it,  with  the  affiftance  of  the 
Englilh  miflionaryj  thefe  Cannafiatego 
had  conftantly  anfwered.  We  mall 
therefore  give  our  readers  a  fample  of  each 
out  of  that  number  which  would  fill  a 
volume, 

'  YARJCO    TO    CANNA3SATEGO. 

'  QH!  how  dejected  is  my  foul   in 

*  longing  for  thy  prefence!  Alas! 

*  (hall  thefe  eyes,  worn  out  with  weep- 

4  ing,  never  more  behold  thee!  Every 


*  grove,    every   fequeftered   fcene,    the 

*  bubbling  brook,  the  plaintive  dove, 
«  the  whole  face  of  nature,  thofe  fcenes 
'  of  former    tranfport,    are   now   but 
'  melancholy   remembrances    of  thee  I 
'  my  foul !  my  Cannaflatego ! 

4  Ten  thoufand  ways  have  I  devifed 
'  to  wear  away  the  time  betwixt  thy 
'  going  and  return.  I  have  formed  the 

*  bracelets  to  adorn  thy  arms;  a  cafque 
'  with  every  various  plumage  to  deco- 
«  rate  thy  head;  the  veft  of  ermine,  the 
'  mantle  lined  with  choiceft  furs;  works 

*  of  my    hands    await    their    coming 
'  mafter. 

«  Thefe,  I  fondly  faid,  (hall  grace  the 
'  braveft  man  alive.  He  comes !  he 
'  comes!  Alas!  my  heart,  wearied  with 
'  hoping,  no  longer  now  can  find  deln» 
<  fion  in  thefe  objects  I  the  weighty  hand 
'  of  grief  hangs  heavily  upon  me!  I 
'  pine,  dejected,  faded,  like  the  lily  by 
'  autumnal  blafts!  I  am  no  more  the 
'  Yarico  you  left  me ! 

*  Sometimes,   forgive   the  weaknefs, 
'  this  thought  like  death  (hoots  through 
«  my  heart,  feme  Engliih  dame  poflefles 

*  him  I  love.     I,  yield,  I  faint  beneath 

*  the  dread  fufpicion,  till  recalling  thy 
'  worth,  thy  truth,  I  feel  I  am  miltaken; 
'  I  know  that  thou  art  conitant  to  thy 
'  vows  and  Yarico. 

*  Oh!   baneful  power  of  glory  that 
(  tore  thee  from  my  arms!    Why  am 

*  I  alone  made  wretched  by  it's  power  ? 
'  Samilla,    Mexicalla,  are  happy  with 
'  their  paramours    in   mutual   lovej  I 

*  widowed  and  forlorn. 

'  Sometimes  I  imagine  thee  drowned 
'  amidft  the  boifterous  waters,  or  (lain 
«  by  barbarous  hands,  till  my  heart 

*  (hrinks  from  the  thought,  and  (tarts 

*  at  her  own  imagery  of  horror, 

'  A^gain,  at  happier  moments,  I  fancy 

*  thee  returned,  thy  head  reclined  upon 

*  my  bofom,  recounting  all  the  tales  of 

*  what  thy  eyes  have  feen  beyond  the 
'  fifing  fun;  then  fighing,  cry—*'  When 
"  will  the  blifsful  minute  come  ?'" 

*  Thy  faithful  dog  feems  confcious 

*  of  my  diftrefs,  and  feigns  ten  thoufand 
'  gambols  to  chafe  defpair  from  my  fond 

*  bofom5    my   infeparable   companion, 
'  whofe   head   I  often  pat  and  carefs; 
"  When  will  thy  maiter  come,""  I  figh- 
'  ing  fay,  "  to  thee  and  Yarico?" 

'  Oh!  make,  make  harte,  my  love,  fave 
'  me  from  my  grief,  and  bid's  the  maid 

*  that  dies  for  thy  return  p 

J£  e  %  *  CAN- 
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'    A  FT  ER  fo  many  tedious  moons  of 
•**  <  defpair,  the  fun  of  joy  has  broken 

'  through  the  cloud  of  afBiftion,  Can- 

'  naffatego  Ihall  again  behold  his  adored 

'  Yai-ico. 

4  The  Great  Spirit  has  infpired  him 

*  with  whom  I  failed  from  Onondaga, 

*  to  fend  me  back  to  thy  arms.     With 

*  what  rapture  fhall  I  quit  thefe  faithlefs 

*  mores,  the  land  of  falmood  and  difho- 
*  '  nour! 

'  Oh,  Yarico,  thy  Cannaflatego,  whofe 

*  right- arm   hath  fo  often   fought  the 

*  battles  of  this  nation,  indignant  ufage! 
'  has  been  refufed  admittance  to  the  great 
9  king}  him  for  whom  I  have  fo  often 
«  bled,  fo  often  ventured  life!   Denied 

*  to  fmoke  the  calumet  of  peace,  and 

*  brighten  up   the  chain  of  friendship 

*  with  our  nation ;  why  did  I  pafs  the  feas 

*  from  thee  and  love? 

4  We  have  been  deceived,  my  dear, 
'  v/ith  lying  tales  of  warriors  in  this 

*  land.     Can  men,   whofe  whole  em- 

*  ploymcnt  is  the  care  of  drefs,  whofe 
'  locks  curled  with  art,  the  daily  toil  of 

*  three  long  hours,  nurfed  in  effeminacy, 

*  pampered  in  riot,  borne  by  flaves  in 
4  little  houfes,  to  fcreen  their  heads  from 

*  winds  and  rain,  trembling  with  fear 

*  left  the  cold  earth  fhould  touch  the 

*  filken  coverings  of  their  legs ;  can  thefe 
4  be  warriors  formed  to  fupport  the  in- 
4  clemency  of  feaions,  to  flcep  in  wintry 

*  dews,  the  fkies  their  only  covering, 

*  and  wage  war  with  Indians  in  Ame- 
'  rica?     We    have    been    deceived  j   it 
4  cannot  be. 

'  The  very  God  which  they  tell  us 

*  they  worfhip,  feems  to  be  forgotten 
'  amongrt  them.     The  image  of  the 
c  king,  made  on  bits  of  yellow  metal, 

*  is  the  fole  power  which  they  adore. 
'  To  this  their  vows  are  all  addreffed, 
4  this  rules  their  aclions,  for  this  they 
4  daily  renounce  their  former  God,  and 
4  defpife  his  power.     This  image  alone 

*  communicates  all  virtues.     Thefe  bits 

*  of  metal,   according  to   the  number 
4  each  man  poflefTes,  makes  him  brave, 
'  honeft,  juit,  humane,  and  wife;  this 
'  creates  fachems  and  warriors;  the  ex- 
4  cellencies  of  heart  and  head   find  no 

*  reception  or  pre-eminence,  the  facul- 
4  ties  are  banifhed  before  the  influence 

*  of  this   pernicious   drofs.      Strength 
4  and    valour   yield    to    weaknefs;    the 

*  wife  man  obeys  the  fool's  dictates, 


*  the  brave  follows  the  coward"., 
'  duel:  judge  then,  my  Yaria-, 

*  can  be  expected  from  fuch  nut:. 
4  fuch  manners,   in   favour   of  1 
'  nations  ? 

'  Unlike  the  happy  land  which 

*  tread,  where  fachems,  kings,  and 

*  tains,  diflinguimcd  by  the  Great  Spirit 
'  with  bravery,  wifdoni,  and  hur. 

e  fignalize  themfclves,  by  giving  all  to, 

'  others.     Here  avarice,  detefre  '. 

'  is  engaged  in  one  eternal  pillage;   vir- 

*  rue  in  want  labours  for  pampered  idle-. 

*  nefs,  the  great  give  nothing. 

*  Even,  what  muft  feem  impoffible  to 

*  your  conception,  thy  fox,  the  tender 
'  woman,  for  this  yellow  drofs,  weds 
4  the  man  flie  detefts,  and  meets  the  bo- 

*  fom  of  him  her  heart  loath s  to  em- 

*  brace.     Perverted  nature!  degenerate 

*  race  of  mortal  beings',  who  facrince 
4  the  pureft  joy  to  fuch  infamous  con- 
'  fiderations!    Hence  the  heart,  unbound 
'  by  love,  debafed  by  fuch  adlions,  feeks 
4  the  adulterous  bed,  devoid  of  all  fidelity. 

*  Time  is  on  the  wing;    I  come,  my 

*  Yarico!   my   foul's  delight!  my  dar- 
4  ling  treafure!    Blow  propitiouuy,   ye 

*  winds,  and  waft  me  to  her  arms;  be 
4  fmooth,  ye  feas,  and  yield  a  willing 
4  way.    Oh,  bear  me  to  my  love,  Great 

*  Spirit!    Adieu,  perfidious  land;  fare- 
4  wel,  degenerate  race,  farewel.' 

CannafTatego  was  now  preparing  for 
his  voyr'ge;  the  earl  and  countefs  had 
provided  him  with  every  thing  which 
could  be  agreeable  for  fuch  a  paflage, 
and  loaded  him  with  more  prefents  for 
Yarico.  The  moment  for  his  taking 
leave  was  at  hand.  His  bread  was  di- 
vided with  a  double  pafiion,  gratitude  to 
this  lord  and  lady;  joy  at  thinking  to 
revifit  his  native  land  and  Yarico:  the 
parting  moment  was  piercing  to  his  bo- 
fom;  he  had  determined  to  n:ake  a  long 
fpeech  of  thanks  for  all  the  friendship 
which  lie  had  received  from  this 
pair;  when  beginning — '  It  ILavcn  :e- 
'  (tore  me  to  the  arms  of  her  I  love,  my 

*  vows — *  Then  burfting  intoU 
voice  fufpended,    he   en  perl  y  fn 

the  earl,  and  cried — '  I  in..  i 

*  wo;  Id  exprefs,  from  whut  I  l\;fFer  in 

*  parting  from  you,  though  to  return  to 
4  all  I  loVf.1     Then  fainting  the  coun- 
tels — '  My  friend,  my  rext  in  love  to 
'   Yarico,    .ndieu;    may   ye  be  for  ever 

•t.v!'    Saying  this,  he  lelt  the  houfe 
choaked  with  tears,  the  earl  and  coun  • 

tdg 
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tcfe  weeping  abundantly  as  he  walked 
away.  At  length — *  Go,  generous  man, 
«  and  meet  in  joy  thy  lovely  Yarico !' 
efcapcd  from  the  lady's  lips. 

CHAP.     XCIX. 

IN  WHICH. SURGEON  MACPHERSON, 
DISAPPOINTED  OF  HIS  TRK'ATISE 
ON  THE  NATURE  OF  GUN-SHOT 
WOUNDS,  BEGINS  READING  LEC- 
TURES ON  .MiDNVIFERY. 


w 


E  mufl  now  turn  our  e^res  to 
Surgeon  Macpherfon,  whom 
we  have  formerly  related  to  have  pro- 
ceeded on  a  fecond  cruize  with  the  Hor 
nourable  Captain  Charles  Bounce.  But, 
alas !  fuch  was  the  hard  fate  of  this  man, 
he  could  by  no  means  get  together  a  iui r 
ficient  number  of  observations  to  com- 
pleat  a  treatife  on  gun-fhot  wounds  ;  fo 
cautious  were  the  French  of  meeting 
this  Captain  Bounce.  Wherefore  being 
tired  of  the  feas,  and  as  during  the 
kit  voyage  he  had  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity for  Undying  the  practical  part  on 
board  (hip,  he  prepared  himfeif  tho- 
roughly for  midwifery,  and  coming  to 
London,  fentto  Aberdeen  for  a  diploma 
of  Doctor.  Thiabein^  granted,  he  began 
a  fchool  for  the  reading  lectures  on  that 
iubjecfr,  which  was  attended  with  great 
fuccefs,  being  much  encouraged  by  his 
own  countrymen;  a  laudable  example 
for  the  Englifh. 


CHAP.      C. 


LIBERALRESOLVESTO  LEAVE 
LONDON,  FOR  REASONS  WHICH 
LADIES  GENERALLY  KEEP  PRI- 

VATE AT  FIRST  :  HER  GRATEFUL 
HEART  THINKS  ON  LITTLE  TOM- 
MY CLENCH  J  HE  RECEIVES  THE 
EFFECTS  OF  HER  TENDERNESS. 
FRANK  PRESERVES  LADY  LIBE- 
RAL'S LIFE  AT  THE  RISQJJE  OF 
HIS  OWN.  LADY  LIBERAL  AR- 
RIVES AT  EXETER,  WHERE  OUR 
READERS  ARE  MADE  ACQUAINTED 
WITH  MISS  OLDCASTLE,  AND 
HER  VIRTUES. 

LADY  Liberal  began  now  to  per- 
ceive what  the  earl  had  long  wim- 
«d  to  know,  the  fymptoms  of  her  being 


pregnant.  She  therefore  determined  to 
go  to  the  country-feat  of  the  earl  in  De~ 
von  (hi re,  and  attend  the  rpp^y  hour  of 
•her  delivery.  Ljrd  Libeial  would  have 
perfuaded  her  to  tarry  in  London.  '  No, 

*  my  dear,'  fays  me,  '  the  country  is  m/ 
«  choice  j  there  the  dear  child  which  I 
4  hooe  to  bring  you,  the  heir  of  your 

*  eitato  and  virtues,  the  laft  may  Heaven 
'   grant!  will   be  much  more  likely  to 
'  live  than  in  this  city.  The  air  is  purer, 

*  and  I  ftmll  be  more  at  eafe,  being  de- 

*  termined,to  make  my  ntirfery  the  only 

*  pleafure,  beiides  what  I  muft  ever  find 
'  in  yo'.'.    This  will  be  lefs  interrupted, 

*  and  I  mall  be  happier  in  the  country 

*  than  any  thing  can  make  me  in  Loo- 
'  don.'  The  eari,  moved  by  this  tender - 
nefs,    kiffed  her,  faying — *  Mv  Lydy 

*  is  too  good!'  preflmg  her  to  his  boConv 

*  My  dear,'  fays  the  countefs,  *  I 
.'  will  then  pay  my  viiits  to  thole  I  chuie 

*  to  fee  before  I  leave  Lor  don,  and  re- 
'  tire  as  faft  as  pcfTible  to  Probit-caitle." 

This  his  lord ihip  faid  would  be  agree- 
able to  him.  *  You  know,  my  Lydy, 

*  I  can  have  no  pleafure  which  contra- 
'  diets  your's.' 

One  day  then,  ss  they  were  vifiting, 
palling  before  the  door  where  thecountefs 
had  lodged  with  Mrs. Clench,  the  thought 
of  her  change  came  ftronglyinto  her  mind. 
She  fighed,  and  without  f  peaking  kified 
theeaii  in  the  coach,  prdling  his  hand 
between  her's.  '  Key-day !  what  is  this 
'  figh,  followed  by  foemphatick  a  kif*, 
'  for  ?'  fays  his  lordfhip. 

'  My  foul!'  fays  the  countefs,  'I 
'  thought  of  what  mifery  I  have  known 

*  in  this  houfe,  and   how  much  I  am, 
'  and  ever  muft  be,  indebted  to  yeu  for 
'  the  deliverance,  my  generous   bene- 


'  You  filly  .girl,  am  not  I  the  gainer 
«  by  all  I  have  done?  Who  elfe  could 
'  have  made  me  happy  but  you  ?' 

The  houi'e  being  ftmt  up,  Lady  Libe- 
ral pulled  the  ftring,  and  the  coach  flop- 
ping, fhe  afked  what  was  become  of 
Mrs.  Clench.  The  perfon  who  anfwer- 
ed  told  her  fhe  was  dead.  *  And  pray 

*  what  is  become  of  little  Tommy  ?'— 

*  He  is  gone  to  fo.rie  relation,  who  ufes 
'  him  ill,  poor  child!'  fays  the  woman. 

Lady  Liberal  then  proceeded  to  her 
vifits,  recounting,  as  fhe  pafled  along, 
the  behaviour  of  the  child  to  her,  how 
tender  and  amiable  he  had  been  j  when, 
before  his  lordfhip  could  anfwer,  or  (he 
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finifli  her  difcourfe,  the  coach  flopped, 
and  the  lady  being  at  home,  they  de- 
Iccnded  to  enter  the  ho  .fc. 

This  opportunity  his  1  mlfhip  took  of 
fending  his  fervant  hack  to  know  where 
the  child  was.  Which  being  difcover- 
ed,  he  immediately  lent  for  him  to  his 
own  houfe,  where,  at  his  return,  pre- 
ienting  him  to  Lady  Liberal — *  Here, 
«  my  de.'.r,"  lays  he,  <  is  your  friend 
f  Tommy/ 

*  My  dear  boy!'  fays  Lady  Liberal, 
killing  him  ;  and  then  running  to  the 
carl — c    I   am    afraid   of  this  debt  of 
4  £voclnefs   which    you   are   conltantly 

*  heaping  upon  me  :  how  fhall  I  pay 
«  it?' 

*  Kifs  me  again,  and  difcharge  it  all,' 
fays   his  Jordlhip,  fmiling,  which  was 
done  with  rapt   re.    The  little  boy  from 
that  time  was  taken  all  poffible  care  of, 
and  educated  as  he  ought. 

Mrs.  Fairchild  was  vaftly  delighted 
to  fee  the  ch  Id,  and  with  the  earl's  be- 
hr'.vicr  r  to  iier  dear  daughter.  But  now 
a  mw  anxiety  began  to  grow  in  her  bo- 
fom  on  account  of  the  counteiVs  preg- 
nancy. Her  heart  was  fcarce  ever  at 
caie  about  the  moment  of  approaching 
peiil,  and  yet  tranfported  with  her  being 
pregnant  at  the  fame  time. 

*  My  child,'  fays  (he,  *  pray  excufe 
'  you rfelf  the  pain  of  vifiting  me  every 

*  night  after  I  am  in  bed;  and  every 

*  morning  before  I  rife.     You  require 
'  eafe,  let  me  intieat  you  to  forbear  need- 
«  lei's  duty.' 

4  Madam,"  fays  Lady  Liberal, '  why 
'  muft  the  plcafure  of  hoping  to  be  foon 

*  a  parent  dive't  me  of  the  duty  of  being 
'  a  child  ?   When  it  is  a  pain  to  me  I 
'  will  tell  you/ 

4  Your  duty  will  defer  it  too  long,' 
fays  the  venerable  parent,  *  I  fecir,  iiiy 
4  child.' 

It  was  now  known  through  the  honfe 
that  the  countefs  was  breeding;  and 
next  to  the  earl  and  Mrs.  Fairchild,  ro 
one's  heart  felt  greater  joy  than  Frank's, 
her  ladyfhip'l  iervant,  whofe  uniform 
a-.-l  duteous  behaviour  had  made  him 
dear  to  his  lord  and  lady,  and  much  fo 
to  Mrs.  Fail  child. 

One  evening  then,  as  her  ladyfhip  was 
returning  from  a  vifit  in  a  chtfrr  preceded 
by  Frank  alone,  the  other  fervant  being 
fent  on  a  meflage,  a  fireet -robber  in 
Berkeley  Square  prdeniing  a  piftol  to 
Frank,  bit!  him  fton  ;  when  Frank  in- 
ftantly  thinking  of  his  lady's  condition, 


without  anfwering,  daflied  his  link  in 
the  villain's  face,  and  bade  thx-  chair- 
man go  on.  By  this  action  the  rofm 
flying  in  the  fellow's  eyes,  Frank  feizcd 
him  ;  and  her  ladyfhip  thinking  the  link: 
was  put  out  by  fome  accident  only,  was 
carried  home  unknowing  what  had  haj)» 
pcned.  Thus  Frank,  by  his  quickntfs 
of  thought  andlaudal^erefolution,  pro- 
bably preferved  the  life  of  his  lady. 

The  next  day  when  it  was  known, 
Lord  Liberal  afked  Frank  how  he  came 
to  have  refolution  to  itrikea  robber  with 
a  piftol  in  his  hand.  The  Iervant  re- 
plied— *  I  never  thought  of  niyfelf,  I 
4  only  confidered  my  lady's  condition, 

*  and  the  danger  which  her  being  terri- 

*  fied  might  prove  to  her.     I  imagined, 

*  if  I  thought  any  thing,  that  this  would 

*  confound  him,  and  then  during  the 

*  ftruggle  my  lady   might   be    carried 
4  away  fafe.' 

'  Frank,'  fays  the  earl,  4  thou  art  a 
4  generous  and  noble  creature,'  giving 
him  a  bank-bill  of  a  hundred  pounds 
from  his  pocket-book.  *  Thou  art 

*  worthy  my  friendlhip,  and  malt  feel 
4  it  to  thy  advantage.' — '    My  lord/ 
fays  Frank,   4  I  hope  you  do  not  think 

*  me  a  mercenary  man,'  taking  the  bill 
reluctantly.     *  No,  Frank,  the  moft  ge- 
4  nerous  of  men.'     Frank  bowed  with 
refpccl  and  pleafure. 

Lady  Liberal  being  acqxiainted  with 
this  affair,  made  Frank  a  prefent  alfo ; 
exprefling  infinite  gratitude  to  this  fer- 
vant, who  was  rendered  immortal  by 
being  fo  defervedly  carefled. 

'  My  lord,'  fays  Lady  Liberal,  *  I 
think  I  have  nothing  more  to  do  than 
write  a  letter  to  Lady  Flimfy  before 
we  leave  London,  and  invite  her  lady- 
fliip  into  DevonlhircV — *  Pray  do, 
my  dear;  and  at  the  fame  time  I  will 
ddii  e  Mr.  Sweetvvopd's  company  alfo ; 
it  will  be  a  vaft  addition  to  our  hap- 
pincfs  if  they  will  fpend  the  fummer 
with  us  at  Probit  Caftle.' 
This  then  was  accordingly  down, 
and  an  anfwer  returned,  which  gave 
them  a  promife  of  feeing  them  at  his 
lordfliip's  feat.  The  time  was  now- 
come  which  was  to  begin  the  journey, 
when  the  earl  and  counttfs  proceeded  by 
gentle  ftagcs  to  his  feat.  At  Exeter, 
it  being  the  time  of  thcaflizcs,  his  lord- 
fhip  intended  (hiving  a  week.  This  is 
a  feafon  of  gaiety  at  that  city,  where  every 
thing  which  this  ifland  affords  is  to  be 
had  in  the  greateit  perfection.  The 
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heart-felt  pleafure  of  (hewing  to  the 
company  what  a  lovely  creature  he  had 
married,  contributed  not  a  little  to  that 
defign  in  his  lorcUhip. 

Lady  Liberal  being  pleafed  with  the 
face  of  the  country,  and  exprefTmg  her- 
felf  in  that  manner,  it  was  then  told  her 
by  her  parent  that  her  father  had  been 
a  native  of  Devonlhire,  and  left  that 
part  of  England  very  young.  '  Would 
'  to  Heaven  he  was  ttill  alive  to  tafte 
«  the  blifs  which  I  this  day  feel  I*  fays 
her  lady  {hip. 

«  My  child,*  fays  the  mother,  her 
words  attended  with  a  tear,  •  he  is,  if 
'  virtue  ever  had  it's  reward,  where 
•  happinefs  is  eternally  increafmg.' 

Her  ladyfhip  being  drefled,  appeared 
at  the  ball;  and  as  (he  was  not  far  ad- 
vanced in  her  pregnancy,  looked  as 
charming  as  an  angel,  even  amongft  the 
women  of  that  country,  where  beauty  is 
no  uncommon  appearance. 

Ever)'  eye  was  upon  'her,  and  every 
tongue  of  the  male  part  of  the  company 
was  lavifh  in  her  praife.  The  females 
commended  her  beauty  with  great  good- 
nature, one  excepted,  who  (being  the 
daughter  of  an  old  baronet,  a  maiden 
lady,  and  a  mifs,  as  thofe  dames  are  al- 
ways ftyled  who  are  not  entered  into  the 
holy  ftate  of  matrimony)  was  a  little 
farcaftick  on  her  ladyfhip. 

It'feems  Lady  Liberal  refufed  to  dance 
en  account  of  her  being  pregnant. 
This  was  immediately  attributed  to  her 
want  of  education. 

«  I  think/  fays  Mifs  Oldcaftle,  '  no 
one  can  avoid  dil'cerning  by  her  face 
that  new-fangled  lady  is  of  no  family  j 
and  you  fee  of  no  education,  me  can- 
not dance  a  minuet.' — *  To  be  fure/ 
ays  Mrs.  Followclofe,  who  was  this 
maiden  lady's  companion,  '  (he  muft 
have  had  a  fine  education  indeed !  I 
wonder  lords  will  be  looking  out  for, 
and  taking  up  with,  wives  in  other 
places,  when  there  are  fo  many  young 
ladies  of  beauty,  family,  and  fortune, 
in  their  own  country,'  looking  with 
a  fmile  on  Mife  Oldcaftle.  «  You  are 
'  right,  Mrs.  Followclofe,'  fays  Mifs, 
bridling  and  holding  up  her  head}  '  it 
4  is  a  fhame  for  them!' 

Now,  that  our  readers  may  not  be 
led  into  a  nuzzle  who  this  Mifs  Oldcaftle 
was,  we  fhsll  give  a  fmall  defcription  of 
herperibn  and  qualifications,  which  per- 
haps may  not  be  unentertaining  to  mere 


city  readers,  who  have  never  voyaged 
beyond  the  bills  of  mortality. 

This  Mifs  Oldcaltle  was  a  maiden 
lady ;  her  father,  having  been  a  baronet 
of  one  thoufand  a  year,  of  a  very  an- 
cient family,  whofe  only  child  (he  was, 
had  bred  her  to  no  one  earthly  thing, 
but  tracing  the  pedigree  of  her  family 
from  the  ancient  Britons  down  to  the 
prefent  time. 

Scarce  was  there  a  reign  before  the 
Norman  Conqueft  in  which  fbme  of  her 
predeceflbrs  have  not  held  great  places 
at  court,  according  to  her  legend  5  the 
men  being  all  ftatefmen  or  generals, 
and  the  ladies  maids  of  honour.  Since 
that  time  (lie  faid  her  family  thought  it 
beneath  them  to  be  much  at  court. 
And  me  fometimes  infinuated,  that 
King  Alfred,  with  all  his  wifdom,  whillfc 
he  was  in  the  Weft,  had  been  the  gallant 
of  a  female  of  her  family;  reckoning 
fornication  no  (in,  provided  it  is  com- 
mitted with  people  of  high  blood. 

She  knew  the  marriages  and  inter- 
marriages of  all  the  great  families  in 
England,  particularly  in  that  part  of  it 
in  which  (he  lived.     '  I  am  furprized," 
fays  (he,  '  at  the  infolence  of  fome  folks, 
whole  anceftors,  in  the  time  of  Heniy 
the   Second,  had  not  the  leaft  bit  of 
land  5  nay,  fome  of  thofe  who  purchaf- 
ed  our  family's  eftate  in  Henry  the 
Seventh's  time,  pretend  to  be  people 
of  family.     God  knows  where  this 
pretenfion  will  end!      We   (hall   fee 
thofe,  who  are  no  older  than  the  Revo- 
lution, pretend  to  be  gentlefolks  by- 
and-by;  and  furely  family  will  come 
to  nothing1.' 

'  Indeed,  Madam,   you,  are  right/ 
fays  Mrs.  Followclofe ;    *  it  is  amazing 
how  fome  folks  pretend  to  be  fome- 
body!' 

Mils  Oldcaftle  being  no  more  than 
fifty-two,  vigorous,  of  a  corpulent  ha- 
bit, and  ruddy  complexion,  her  locks 
inclining  to  the  carrot,  it  feems  had  (till 
preferved  her  colt's  teeth,  and  had  enter- 
tained an  ambition  of  mending  her  title, 
though  (he  could  not  her  blood,  and 
hoped  to  have  wedded  the  Earl  of  Li- 
beral. 

Now,  though  this  may  feem  'a  little 
ftrange,  that  fifty-two  fhoul  1  dare  to 
marry  thirty-three;  yet  it  is  a  true  re- 
mark, that  moft  ladies  of  that  age  think 
themfelves  a  match  for  the  youngeft 
man  in  England,  and  will  venture"  to 
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him  ftark- naked,  without  arms 
to  Jet  end  themlelvcs :    a  mark   that  fe- 
minine valour,  and  r!ie  race  of  ]-) 
CCT,  are  not  yet  totally  worn  out  of  the 
kingdom. 

This  virgin  lady  had  managed  afF.iirs 

as  well  as  m.u;ls  in  licr  ftp.uon  could  do. 

Ice  thofe  accurlomed  to  dine 

tarly,    who  arc  to  dine  lat-r  than  ufual 

;jns,    flic  had  taken  a 

bit  of  John,  the  favoxirite  lervant  out  of 

livery,  by  way  of   itay-itomach  for  a 

:id. 

Notwithstanding  this,  fhe  was  a  lady 
of  molt  fevere  -virtue,  being  fo  unbiaffed 
in  her  opinion,  that  (he  m  ver  fpoke  wt.il 
of  any  one,  left   (he  Ihould  feem  to  be 
.i  by  preferring  one  to  another, 
was  always  talking  of  charity, 
c  works  of  charily.     But  fo  pru- 
dent in,   and  fearful  of,   bellowing  it 
.vrovjg  .objects,   ihe   fed   nothing 
but  dogs,  CAis,parroi'S,  and  monkeys. 

So  chaile,  that  fhe  could  not  bear  a 
lady  who  wore  a  pair  of  white  (lockings. 
She  proteiled  /he  thought  them  the  moll 
immodeft  things  upon  earth,  and  there-' 
fore,  her  legs  being  rather  large,  fhe  al- 
ways wore  blue. 

Con  flan t  at  church,  and  fo  attentive 
to  her  duty,  that  when  fhe  cam 
ihe  could  recount  the  drefs  of  all  the  far- 
mers wives  and  daughters,  and  preach 
upon  the  v.  icktci  effects  of  finery,  and 
the  impudence  of  rhofe  who  wore  it, 
bttter  than  the  divine  perhaps  who  ferv- 
ect  the  congregation. 

This  maiden  was  very  fevere  on  Lady 
Liberal.  The  morning  after  the  ball 
fhe  vifited  Lady  Hearty,  hoping  fhe  did 
rot  intend  contracting  an  acquaintance 
with  fuch  an  ill-bred  creature  as  Lady 
Liber  at. 

'  Ill-bred,  Madam!'  fays  Lady  Hear- 
ty, c  I  have  never  feen  a  fweeteror  more 
polite  woman  ;  by  the  little  convvr- 
iation  I  had,  after  being  introduced 
to  her  lad  night,  fhe  muflbe  the  moft 
amiable  of  her  fex.  Sir  Oliver  and  I, 
accompanied  wi<h  Sir  William  Wor- 
thy and  his  lady,  who  are  with  us  on 
a  vifit,  intend  feeing  them  the  firfl 
'  week  after  the  aflizes/ 

*  What,  vifit  a  girl  of  the  town,  be- 
1  cnufe  fhe  is  married  to  a  nobleman  ?' 
adding  all  the  former  falfhoods  relating 
to  the  counted,  and  affirming  tin  m  as 
fo  many  truths  :  «  I  fhiver  to  think  of 
«  it!' 

«  Madam/  &ys  Lady  Hearty,  who 


knew  Mifs  OldcalHe's  difpofition,  '  I 

*  am  forry  you  fhivcrat  \\-\\-\\.  every  one 
'   ought   to   love  :     be    pri-ftia-lfd    thcle 

illhoods,  which  malice  in- 
.te  the  fuccels  of  beavi- 

*  ty  a  . 

Thus  t-iuktl  this  converfation ;  and 
this  virtuous  maiden,  Mifs  Oldcaftle, 
whofe  foul  was  fo  righteoufly  difj^ofcd, 
:veiy  where  \virh  the  utmolt  alert- 
ntfs  all  th'e  falihood  that  malice  can  in- 
vent to  depreciate  virtue. 


CHAP.     CL 

PROT3IT  CASTLE  DESCRIBFD.    LADY 

LIBERAL'S  DANGER,  AND  FRANK'S 
DISPATCH  FOR  A  PHYSICIAN; 
THE  VIRST,  HAPPILY  OVER,  IN- 
TRODUCES UNIVERSAL  JOY. 

THE  affixes  being  finifhcd,  Lady 
Liberal  purfued  her  journey  to 
Probit  Caftle.  This  venerable  old  fear, 
where  holpitality  and  partial  virtue  have 
dwelt  for  many  ages,  is  fituatcd  in  a 
•moft  agreeable  part  of  England  ;  on  the 
fauth  fide  of  Devonshire,  facing  the 
ocean,  at  two  miles  diilance.  The  man- 
fjon  is  oid,  yet  in  excellent  repair,  and 
communicates  ;-'.n  air  of  grandeur  to  all 
around  it.  It  is  feated  on  a  riling;  hill, 
before  which  are  extended  meadows 
re-aching  to  the  fea.  On  the  right-hand 
of  which  waves  along  the  decline  of  a 
gentle  hill,  the  venerable  oak  in  all  it's 
Beauty,  flocked  with  wild,  turkeys,  and 
Guinea  fowls  that  dwell  amongll  the 
branches.  Beneath  this  wood  flov.-s,  in 
many  windings,  a  fmall  river,  which, 
trail/parent  as  "the  cryltai,  falU  fixm 
rock  to  rock  in  murmuring  founds--.,  H.- 
plete  with  trout,  and  other  river- rifli. 
A  p;-:-k  flocked  with  deer  forms  the  ob- 
ject en  the  loft-hand  fide,  which  being 
planted  wiih  fhrubs  diverfifics  tlu-  pro- 
fpecl.  On  the  lawns  btlow  wander  in- 
r.um.i?.Me  ilocks  of  fheep,  and  In 
cattlr  /c  uj  on  the  hills, 

which  being  :i  pi6hirefque  animal,  adds 
i  the  landfcaj'e;  whilft 
:ps,  which  ire  purfuir.g  their  dif- 
ferent voyages  round  ,  com- 
i  picture  fcaixc  to  be  pacalleied  in 
md. 

iich  funiifii  the  dain- 
• 

all  in  this  kingdom.  • 

the  iig  fcai.  foilj  CT  finer 

climate. 
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The  neflarine  bluihes  to  the 

inn",  the  peach  fhcds  it's  peiiunics,  alinoit 
burlting  with  ripends.  Orchards, 
teeming  with  golden  apples,  pour  pio- 
fulion  of  that  liquor,  which  icaive  }  it-Ids 
TO  the  Burgucdian  juice,  or  rarer  wine 
ef  famed  Tokay. 

Oh !  native  foil  \  when,  fliall  thefe  eyes 
again  behold  thee  ?  will  Heaven,,  propi- 
tious to  my  v.o.ws,  waft  me  at  length  to 
.this  delicious  land  of  biifs,  there  to  be- 
hoid  the  letting  ivm  of  life  go  down  in 
'brightnd.'s  and  tranquillity  upon  grey 
Jiairs  and  rafe  ? 

This  lc.it,  fo  fituated,  was  extremely 
agreeable  to  Lady  Liberal..  *  My  lord,' 
-fays  fhe,  '  you  will  with  difficulty  get 

<  me  from -this  pi  ace,  I  believe.  London 

*  can  have  no  charms  for  me.     I  fliall 

<  become  a  mere  rutlic  dame,  and  talk 

*  of  my  dairy,  and  hatching  gee&  and 

*  turkeys,  as  well  as  the  belt  country - 

*  farmer's  wife  in  Devonshire.' 

*  And  mull  I  go  alone,  Lydy,  to  Lcn- 

*  don,  to  attend  parliament?'    fays  the 
.earl..    *  Indeed  that  is  an  -unlucky  -cir- 
4  cumttance,'  replies  die  countefsj  c  that 

*  will  try  me,  I  cxv/i-u'' 

Sir  Oliver  -Hearty  and  his  lady,  Sir 
William  Worthy  and  Lady  Worthy, 
came  to  vilit  this  happy  pair  of  new- 
comers; and  as  their  fouls  were  conge- 
nial, a  friendship  of  the  moft  benign  and 
haling  kind  was  commenced  between 
thefe  three  families.. 

At  length  the  hour  drew  near  when 
Lady  Liberal  expected  to  give  the  Pro- 
bit  family  an  heir.  The  care  and  tender- 
nefs  of  the  earl  was  unfpeakable.  He 
Icarce  quitted  her  a  moment,  andlieptin 
;.  feparate  bed  in  the  fame  chamber,  be- 
ing affured  no  one  could  be  fo  intefefted 
in  her  welfare 'as  himfelf.  The  midwife 
was  prefent  in  the.houle  to  attend  the 
happy  minute. 

At  length  the  moment  came;  and, 
there  being  apprehenlions  of  danger, 
fome  better  afliftance  was  required.  Ex- 
eter was  the  iteareft. place  to  pijocure  it. 
Tiie  ear]  bid  his  groom  ride  with  all 
pofRble  {peed  to  call  a  pliyikian,  when 
Frank  appearing  ready  booted — '  My 
4  lord,  let  me  go,  I  befeech  you,'  lays 
he:  l  the  dciir-c  of  preierving  my  lady's 

*  life  will  rr-a-ke  me  Hie  falter  than  an- 

*  other.'     He  mounted  immediately. 

Indeed  Frank  ford'aw,  that  grooms 
In  general  loving  horfcs  better  than  hu- 
•crsaturts,  .this  fallow  might  haver 


.  he  bead  in  Drefierpaceiqlui  lady. 
fore  this  ho'nuit:  r."ud  fenlible  Jer- 
vant  determined  to  Lave  ro  objecl  l>ui: 
his  lady's  life  in  this  jomney,  and  acv 
cordingly  had  dcliied  that  tliis  ineXtgc; 
might  be  ti  ufte-d  to  his  caje.. 

Though  the  danger  was  not  i'mall,  the 
alarm  NVIU;  infinitely  greater.  Lord  Li- 
beral, at-o-very  fainting  fit  which  his  lady 
underwent  during  her  pain,  ran  fVcn^ 
her  chamber,  beat  his  1  i.uii,  ciying — 
{  My  L\.i:-i  is  dead!  She  i-:  no  mure-! 
4  Oh!  wretched  man!  doomed  to.furvivc 
-*  this  loveHeir,  belt  of  women!1 

Mrs.  Fairchild,  as  if  aiHited  hy  new 
(Irength,  ran  to  his  Iqrdlliip  at  each  rc- 
covtry  of  the  countefo — '  She  revives, 
'  my  lord;  file  is  no.t  dead,  there  is  Id* 
4  danger  than  you  apprehend:  let  me  in  - 

*  treat  you  to  compefe  yourfeifV  When 
he  would  f!gh  .and  rifj  from  the  couc!) 
on  which  he  had  thrown  himielf — '  Mull 
•*  I  part  with  all  I  love?'  he  laid. 

After  every  recovery  from  thefe  f.un/- 
..ings,  Lady  Liberal's  fii'it  words  were— 

*  V/here  is  my  life?  Thefe  pangs  will 
4  kill  him!'  Feeling  yet  more  for  the 
£arl  than  for  hcrfelf. 

Fnink,  having perforrned  this  journey 
in  a  time  almolt  incredibly  little,  came 
back  with  the  phyiician,  who  having 
prefcribed  her  fomc  medicine,  Hie  was: 
by  the  midwife  happily  delivered  of  a$ 
heir  to  the  Probit  family. 

The  news  was  fpread;  tl>eeai'l  fai«t>d 
witii  eciiacy;  Frank  ll^ined  like  a  iiv.in 
diih'acted  with  pi^;i;'v.r.-  the  whole  fa- 
piily,  whole  concern  during  the  danger, 
from  the  lowed  .to  the  iwgUeft,  was*ex- 
pj-clled  vifibly  in  rheir  faces,  ihou ted  witii 
rapture;  tlv  parilh  was  all  an  e\cning"s 
feltival;  fo  much  had  the  gopdnefs  .of 
that  family  influenced  the  heart  of  every 
neighbour,  poor  and  rich. 

No  village  within  ten  miles  but  blazed 
with  an  evening's  bonfire  an  the  nVll  news 
of  this  event;  and  the  bells  were  run^ 
whole  days  together,  t0  exprefs  the  pub" 
lick  joy  for  the  birth  of  this  h.ir  to  'lv:.t 
Liberal,  lie  being  the  lall  of  the  name. 

Thus  having  brought  a  young  no- 
bleman to  the  world,  we  withdraw?  to 
make  room  for  better  company. 


C  H  A  P.      CI1. 

CENTRAL   JOY  AT  THE  EIR'I  H   OF  AN 
*R.ANK'S     !)£LlilJUMi    RE- 

F  {  co* 


220 


LYDIA;    OR,   FILIAL  PIETV: 


COVERS,    AND 
SIRE. 


ENVOYS     HIS     DE- 


THIS  great  joy  was"  net  uninterrupt- 
ed in  his  loi\!fhip's  bofom,  though 
liis  lady  was  as  well  as  poflible  in  fuch 
circumltances.     His  fon  was  the  fined 
child  that  could  be  feen,  and  which  his 
Jordfhip  came  to  vifit  a  thoufand  times  a 
day,  kitting  that  and  the  dear  mother. 
Lydy/  fays  his  lordfliip,  « it  is  your 
picture  to  the  utmoft  relemblan.ce/— 
Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  more  like  you 
than  me;  it  has  your  nole  and  eyes,  and 
every  feature. — Has  it  not,  Madam?' 
to  her  mother.     *  I  think  fo  indeed/  an- 
fwered  Mrs.  Falrchild,  who  fcarce  ever 
dcicrted  the  room  of  her  dear  dauglr. 
4  Well,*  fays  the  carl,  plcafod  with  his 
counttjs's  inclination,  « let  it  be  Ibj   I 
*  mud  yield  in  oppofition  to  two/ 

The  interruption  to  their  joy  was  not 
from  this  quarter.  It  items  poor  Frank, 
with  the  fpeed  he  had  made  in  fetching 
the  phyHciun,  had  heated  hirnfelf  into  a. 
feve/.  The  fame  phylici ;in  a! '.ended 
him  aifo:  he  was  delirious,  and  in  great 


;ie(l.     Accordingly  the  flo, 
ing  toi-'i  to  i IK'  eg  ho  Iv.ui  been, 

extremely  anxious  for  him  lirscj  flic  had 
known   he  was    ill,     fa  id — '  G<  • 


Every  moment  he  cried — '  Is  my  lady 

delivered?  She  fhail  not  die!  Be  gone!  ' 

— Take   me — will   not    that    fatisfy 

you? — I  fee  you — give  me  the  pirtols! 

—Who  dares  fay  (he  is  dead? — My 

lord  mall  have  an  heir — a  fine  boy — 

a  young  lord! — I  will  reck  the  cradle 

— Hufli!  hum!  my  young  lord  is  afleep 

— Tread  ibftly — nonoife! — Bye — bye 

— baby— bye1/    Thefe  incoherent  ex- 

prefiions,  uttered  in  delirium,  transfixed 

the  heart  of  the  earl,  who  came  frequently 

to  fee  him.    He  perceived  his  whole  foul 

was  engaged  in  no  other  idea  than  that 

of  Lady  Liberal,   and    his   happinefs. 

•  Honelt  fellow  !  Heaven  grant  h<-'  may 

*  \\ cover'/  favs  his  lordmip. 

At  length  the  crifis  determined  in  fa- 
vour of  his  life,  and  he  recovered  by  flow 
,.  The  carl  never  failed  feeing 
him  once  a  clay;  and  afking  him  if  there! 
was  any  thing  he  would  chufe  to  have', 
ficfiivd  him  to  mention  it,  and  it  fiiould 
be  immediately  procured, 

•  Thcrs  is  MM  th;np;/  fcyj  Frank; 
'  but  I  am  afraio  to  a  fie  your  lordlhip/ 
— «  Ttll  me/ replied  the  earl;  l  if  in  my 
*  power  you  ftvii  hnv-  .'.lure/ 

-  -    '     '      ..-'.ild    bxit   i 
lord,  I   fhculd  be  quite  at  eafe, 


*  creature!  Wrap  up  the  child,  aivl 
'  it   to  him   inflantly/     Which    being 
done,  Frank  killed  it  with  c.v  elTive  joy, 
and   lying  down,   laid — *  Heaven  blci's 
'  this  babe!  I  am  now  <  onknud/ 

A  few  days  perfected  the  cure,  and 
Frank  was  permitted  the  happinefs  of 
going  to  the  nurfery  whenever  he  pleuled, 
to  gaze  on  his  young  mailer. 

Lady  Liberal  herfelf  thanking  him  for 
the  great  care  he  had  (hewn  in  ferving 
her,  addedi — '  You  neceled  not  to  nave 

*  made  fuch  vaft  hafte  to  rifque  your 
1  life;    my    danger  vtts   not  fo   gre:\.r, 
<  Frank/ 

*  What  is  my  life,  compared  to  your 
'  ladyfhip's  and  my  young  lord's?  Be- 

*  fides,   I  felt  fomething  at  my   hea/t 
which   would    not    permit    ms   ; 
flower/  anfwertd  the  fervant. 

*  This  behaviour,  Frank,    fliall  not 
pafs  unrewarded/  fays  her  hulymip. 
I  am  rewarded,  wv  lady,  by  yo 
covery  and    the  birth  of  my  '^ 
malt.gr/     Saying  this,  he  withdrew. 


c  ii  A  P.    cm. 


LADY      FLIMSY     AND     MR. 

WOOD,  ON  THE  ROAD  TO  PROBIT, 
CASTLE,  MEET  AN  ODD  ADVEN- 
TURE OF  CUCKOLDOM  AND 
HORNS,  CONTRIVED  BY  A  LAND- 
LORD AN'D  TWO  DAMNED  CHAM- 
BERMAIDS AT  AN  INN.  THE  SOL- 
P1LR\S  WRATH  APPEASED  AS 
KAFILY  AS 


THE  news  of  this  heir  being  born, 
was  immediately  lent  to 
Flimfy  and  Mr.  Swcetwood.  In  an- 
fwer  to  which  the  inoft  polite  letter  of 
genuine  joy  and  congratulation  was  re- 
turned from  th:i'  h;tppv  p;i!r,  whole  mu- 
tual ]il<;t(uie  uas  tyeyy  d-iy  increafing. 
They  then  j  r  their  vifit,  and 

liand  fpon- 
fors  to  this  \\eli  onit-  child, 

One  evening  011  the  road.  Mr*«Sweet- 
wood  obferving  :i  rieat  ntunber  of  olfi- 

.  the  inn,  aflced  how  it  h..- 
that  fo  many  foidio^  wi  n-  in  i'o  final)  a 
town  ?  His  landlord  anfwered,  that  as  they 


*  ;md  recover  faft;  r/ — *  That  yo'.rihal:/    Wi  n-  rhufing  a  member  of  parliament  at 

•  :D  be  hue,'  fjys  the  earl,  pleaicd  wi;H     **»***,  in  the  room  ot  one  that  had 
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r.iken  a  place,  and  was  ftrongly 
d  by  an  honell  country  gentleman 
in  his  re-election,   theft    military  men 
were  ail  fjnt  out  to  eat  him  up. 

'  Damn  them,  they  haVe  all  their  kept- 
e  miltrtiies;  here  are  four  young  enfigns 

*  and  lieutenants,  with  eafch  his  whore  : 
'  thci'e  fellows  will   certainly  come  to 
'  good)  and  make  fpedal  foldiers  when 
4  war  is  declared!" 

'  You  are  no  friend  to  the  military, 
«  landlord,  I  find,'  fays  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood.  '  *  Yes,  Sir,  I  am;  I  think  a  fol- 

*  dier  an  honourable  and  ufeful  member 

*  as  any  in  focicty;  but  I  do  not  con- 
'   ceive   a   red  coat,  irh pertinence,"  and 

*  rakery,  make  that  character;  or  that 
c  fuch  are  likely  to  face  their  enemies 

*  with   that  refolution  which  becomes 

*  gentlemen.' 

'  I  believe  you  are  not  much  deceived 

*  In  that  opinion ;  but  you  will  allow 

*  there  are  miriy  of  another  ftarnp,'  lays 
Mr.  Sweetwood.     *  Indeed  I  do,'  lays 
the  landlord  j   *  but  they  are  drinking 

*  fuccefs  to  the  placeman's  election,  and 

*  their  ladies  keep  them  company  in  that 

*  article  alfd. 

*  Egod,  Sir,  my  chambermaids,  the 

*  unlucky  jade's!  have  a  mind,  at  my 

*  inftigation,  to  play  them   a  trick  to- 
1  night.     You  mull  know,  Sir,  all  thefe> 
'  women  pafs  for  the  wives  of  thefe  offi- 

*  cers,  to  keep  them   in  countenance, 
'  otherwife  no  one  in  the  country  Would 

*  let  them  lodge  in  their  houfes.     But 

*  my  drawer  lived  la  II  winter    at  the 

*  Shakefpeare's  Head  in  Covent  Garden, 
'  and  remembers  the  faces  of  them  all. 

*  Now  if  their  damlels  retire,  before  the 

*  gentlemen,  and  thefe  get  fuddled,  as 

*  they  moll  certainly  will  do,  the  cham- 
'  bermaids  mail  light  the  Warriors  to  the 
€  beds  of  one  another's   millreflesj  by 

which  means  we  (hall  have  the  plea- 
fure  of  making  them  all  cuckolds  in 
the  eyes  of  the  country;  or  make  them 
difcard  their  ladies,  and  difavow  their 
marriages;  which  will  be  no  fmall  di- 
verfion  to  the  gentlemen  who' are  in  op- 
pofition  to  the  placeman  for  their 
country's  good,  and  who  are  my 
friend*/ 

'  If  you  are  fure  tliere  arc  none  of  the 
company  married,  I  think  th~  thing 
would  natbeamifs}  otherwile  I  think 
it  mould  not  be  done  by  any  means.' 

'  Depend  on  it,  Sir,  there  is  not  one 
married  perfon  amongft  them .  I  would 
Hot  dare  fuck  an  action,  unlefs  I  were 


*  convinced  of  the  truth  of  what  I  art! 

*  faying,  for  the  whole  world.1 

The  glafs  was  circulated  with  great 
freedom,  and  thefe  joily  young  gtntle- 
men  waxing  very  drunk,  the  ladies  re- 
tired to.bed/and  their  paramour's  remain- 
ed to  fwallow  the  other  bottle.  When 
news  being  brought  that  ******,  Efq. 
by  dint  of  bribery,  had  carried  his  re- 
ele6lion,  thefe  bold  foris  of  Mars  gave 
another  fliout,  and  refolved  on  another 
bottle  to  drink  the  member's  health. 

This  news  determined  the  landlord, 
who  received  it  with  great  compunction, 
to  put  his  project  in  execution.  Accoid- 
ingly  thefe  gentlemen  being  moil  eg  regi- 
on fly  diunk,  were  each  put  to  bed  to  a 
lady  that  aid  not  ftrictly  belong  to  him. 
The  females  aifc,  having  taken  an  ano- 
dyne, were  wrapt  in  {lumber  at  their  com- 
ing to  bed. 

The "  night  wss  d  night  of  fleep. 
When  thefe  fons  of  valour  waked,  each 
found  himfelf  in  bed  with  a  wrong  para- 
mour. The  furprize  was  not  a  little  to 
the  ladies  j  but  as  they  had  been  long 
acc'jftdmed,  like  inns  upon  the  road,  to 
receive  all  comers,  they  were  eafily  re- 
conciled to  the  exchange.  Being  then 
all  dreffed,  they  met  to  breakfaft,  where 
the  gentlemen  looked  a  little  queer  on 
this  damned  miftake;  and  one  of  them, 
lefs  prudelit  than  the  red,  fwore  he  would 
fend  for  the  landlord  up,  and  liill  the 
dog,  being  aflUred  that  he  was  the  caufe 
of  this  afn-ont. 

The  landlord  being  come  into  the' 
room—'  You,  Sir,'  fays  this  impetuous 
young  gentleman,  '  how  came  it  that 
'  we  were  put  to  bed  laft  night  to  one 
'  another's  wives  ?  I  imagine  this  was 

*  your  doing,  rafcal!' 

The.  landlord,  falling  into  a  loud 
laugh,  anfwered— '  I  never  put  people 

*  to  bed!  Did  not  you  know  your  own 
'  wives  and  chambers?  Sir,  I  make  nc» 

*  cuckolds  in  my  lioufe.' 

'  Cuckolds  !  you  dog,'  replied  two  of 
them,  ilepping  up  t6  hihij  '  \Vc  will  kick. 

*  you  to  hell!' 

*  Indeed  you  will  not,'  replied  ths 
landlord;  *  a  fed  c6-at  has  rib  terror  to 
«  me,  I  allure  you.'  Which  being  pro- 
nounced w'ith  a  firmnefs  of  voice  and 
refolute  countenance,  gave  them  reafcn 
to  believe  mine  hoft  of  the  Fountain 
vVould  not  be  paffive  in  fuch  an  adven- 
ture. 

This   being  faiclj  he  left  the  room. 
And  as  thefe  war- like  men  were 
F  f  a 
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.<*  tin  with  too  hrjc   a  touch-hole  v, 
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Lads 
:r,ul  deter ilnihed  to  fucklc  the  child  hei - 

' 
from  i:  he  reigning  , 

.•    - 
him.     4  i  .  s  he, 

, 
'   your  ht;ilth,  it"  \ 

healthy  wosian  who 
1  has  lately  hail  a  child,  and  let  that  cure 

.xn  lo  hej-,'' 
f  My  lord/  lays  tfce  couiV 

*  yon  e(<  prive  me  of  the  ^reatelt  pi 

*  T  can  know, next  to  your  love  {••: 

*  Shall  T  be  demeu  Ibokiog  down 

*  affeftion  on  tliis  babe  lumging  at  my 

*  bofom,  and  loi"- 

1  bi-iiui;  a   mother?   Do  you  iin;.., 

*  conlidgr  niyillf  a-.i  a  machine  t ; 
'   bring  children  "uito  the  woild,  ar. 

'  ilcllrtt'ncin?  No,  no!  m  v  dear  babe  fhall 

*  reap  the  advantage  which  nature  de- 
'   figned,  and  niy  conftitution  can 

'  hinu  T'hisboibiii  ilial!  p^ur forth  it' . 
c  milky  ftores  for  his  fuitenance  aiuV. 
«  health/ 

This  delivered  wkh  fpii-'it,  pkafed  thf 
earl,  who  taking  her  in  his  arir^,  kiffeJ 
her  with  j-apture.  '  Von  arc  determined 
'  then  to  excel  in  mother  a-,  well  as  in 
«  wife,  Lydy;  I  find  yon  mull 
4  dulgcJ/  'This  was  pronounced  with 

countenance. 

ii:v.»- which  I  ..V and  Mr. 

vood  t-irried   at  Prob." 

i  :aiun  imiit  apj.. 

miiltuous  lorL  whielv 

c.iHed  by  that  na,  "uioth, 

. 

tinut-i  c<jiiltant.  and  delightful. 
The  two  g 

..ig  out  his  lordfl 

•  .' 

which  runs  am.  . 
murir.j:  f.i'. 
I  intend  an  An 

I 
iab!c  by  the   in.ults   of  lime. 

I 
as  it    i  -    !• 

. 
•     • 


nly,   tile  fup 
i,  who  JiA3  n 
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«  to  remove  them.  Acrofs  the  ft-renm  a 
'bridge  of  great  apparent  antiquity 
<  lhall  lead  to  a  little  garden  in  thcmea- 

*  dows,  planted  with  flowers  which  re- 

*  quire  littje  Ikill,  and  with  pulie  and 

*  culinary  plants. 

4  This  is  charmingly  Imagined,''  fays 
Mr.  S\vcetwood.  *  I  believe  it  is/  fays 
ibe  earl,  '  bocaufe  I  nfTure  you  Lydy 
'  had  a  greater  hand  in  it  than  I.  Pray, 

*  Mr.  Sweetwood,  v.-hr.t  would  you  have 

*  terminate  the  long  avenue  whiv.li  I  m- 

*  tend  to  make  through  the  great  wood 
*.  to  that  cliff  which  ito-nds  fo  boldly  to 
4  the  ocean  ?' 

'  The  Temple  of  Fortitude  will  be  a 

*  very  proper  building/  fays  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood.     *   It  fhall  be  fo,  and   built  of 
'  rough  unhewn  moor-ftone/  aniwered 
the  earl.     '  That  is  au  addition  to  ii's 

*  character  which  I  did  not  conceive  at 
'  the  time  of  my  making  the  propofal,' 
fays  Mr.  Sweetwood. 

'  But  v/ho  mail  lye  it's  inhabitant? 
'  What  hero  (hall  we  chufe  to  place  in 

*  it  ?'    fays  the  earl.     '  None/  replied 
Mr.  Sweetwood:  *the  goddefs  herielf  in 

a  Itatue,  of  which  Ryfbrack  (hall  be 
the  iculptor,  and  carved  after  that  wo- 
man who  truly  deferves  the  honour, 
Lydia  Conntefs  of  Liberal,' 
«  Sweetwood/  fays  the  earl,  the  tear 
:arting,  *  you  have  touched  my  heart  fo 
intimately  with  this  thought,  it  fhall  be 
immediately putin  execution.  Herpic- 
tvire  in  London,  which  relbmbles  her 
fo  much,  by  our  countryman  Reynolds, 
will  fcrve  for  the  model,  and'it  may 
be  finiihed  without  her  knowing  it  till 
it  is  put  up.  She  would  not  permit  it 
if  .fhe  knew  my  defign. 

*  In  this  place,  which  is  fo  flickered 
from  the  winds,  fo  fnug  and  retired, 
where  home-felt  quiet  and  paftoral  de- 
light feem  to  have  made  their  abode,  I 
intend  building  a  little  thatched- houli. 
Here  Lydy  and  I  fhall  frequently  re- 
tire for  a  day  or  two  with  the  little'boy, 
and  other  children,  whenHeaven  pleaies 
to  fend  them  to  our  wilhes,  and  tafte  a 
different  kind  of  pleafiire  from  what 
attends  numerous  iervarits,  pomp  and 
parade;  this  will  diveriiiy  our  manner 
of  living,  and  make  us  return  to  the 
caftle  with  the  pleafure  of  variety  at 
Icaft/  fays  the  earl. 

*  An  excellent  thought,  n-hi^h  will 
be  an  improvement  u<  i .  of 
Lady  Minify  and  myicli";   I  ifuUl  im- 
do'ih redly  fallow 

'building  at  iny  abode/ 


'  As  the  fituition  of  the  cnftle  is  grr.nd, 
the  views  and  country  laid  out  by  na- 
fire  in  the  ianie  talic,  it  would  he  ill 
judged  to  ere6l  a  variety  of  buildings, 
which,  frequently  making  nought  but 
fo  many  little  diltincl  objects,  ddlroy 
the  idea  af  one  great  whole.  Pieces 
of  water  alfo  would  be  ridiculous  where 
one  fees  the  ocean  fo  near.  Planta- 
tions of  nil  the  trees  which  Heaven 
lias  created,  dilpolcd  with  the  bell  pro- 
priety and  talie  I  am  capable  of  exert- 
ing., I  think  will  make  this  feat  as 
agreeable  as  it  can  be/  fays  the  earJ. 
This  fhall  employ  the  hands  of  my 
poor  country  neighbours,  and  give 
them  bread,  when  labour  at  forne  times 
of -the  year  is  fcarce.  The  oklett  man 
mail  be  as  well  paid  as  the  moft  vi- 
gorous and  healthy,  and  age  not  feel', 
in. diminished  reward,  that  deficiency. 
of  fupport  when  it  ltandt>  moii  in  need 
of  it.' 

This  ronverfation  finifh.ing  the  morn- 
Ing's  walk,  Mniihes  the  chapter. 


C  PI  A  P.     CV. 

M3S5  OLDCASTLE  FALLS  FROM  THE 
MOUNT  OF  HAPPIN'ESS  TO  THE 
VALE  OF  DISAPPOINTMENT.  THE 
DISCOVERY  OF  THE  BLUE  STOCK- 
ING} AN  EPISTLE  FROM  A  BARO- 
NET; AND  A  W-EDDI-NGVVITH  AN 
OLD'APPROVED  SERVANT,  ARE  TQ. 
BE  FOUND  IN  THIS  CHAPTER. 

MISS  Oldeaftk,  whofe  pride  and' 
ancient  pedigree  would  not  per- 
mit her  to  vilit  Lady  Liberal,  was  not- 
withltanding  as  much  acquainted  with 
all  her  pair  life  as  even  die  countd;,  her- 
feif,  if  regard  was  to  be  paid  to  the  con- 
veriation  of  that  maiden  lady. 

She  was  aftonifhed,  Hie  'laid,  at  the 

racket  which  was  made  about  a  fon  of. 

fuch  a  creature  as  Lydia  Fairchild.   <  In- 

{  deed,  and  fo  am  I/  lays  Mrs.  Follow- 

lofe;  *  here's  a-to-do  indeed  about  a 

brat's  being  born  of  a  woman  of  no 

family!  But  the  mob,  Mils,  loves  to 

iignalize  the  birth  of  the  mob.     I  will 

ge  when  you  are  married,  there 

will  not  be  fo  much  fu&  about  an  heir 

to  the  Oldcaftle  eftate.' 

.*  T<x  be  fure/  fays  Mil's,  approving 

mightily  the  ftroke  about  her  having  an 

hcii ;  though  probably,  like  Sarah,  me 

fm:kA  ijjternaily  at  the  thought  of  htiv- 

irg  a  fon 3  the  time  being  pretty  well 

advanced 
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\d  which  put  an  end  to  that  ex- 
pt  elation. 

\Vhau\vr  might  be  the  expectation 
of  hens,   that  of  .1  l.i.ilnnd,  li. 
vas  now  iit  a  more  bVomifing  way  than 
fhe  had  for  a  Icng  while  expecled. 

Sir  Simon  Trueblood,  baronet,  of  the 
Lands  End,  a  gentleman  of  lixty,  hale, 
and  c.f  a  cc;od  conftitution,  whole  purple 
countenance  fpoke  him  of  princely  dye, 
had  b-.ickled  on  his  Iword,  and  was  ar- 
at  Oldcaitle  Hill  to  make  love  to 
this  maiden  cf  ancient  family.  Hap- 
pily Sir  Simon  could  trace  his  pedigree 
from  the  Britifh  race,  and  prove  that 
neither  Saxons,  Danes,  or  Normans,  had 
ever  penetrated  to  his  manlion-feat,  or 
mixed  their  bait  blood  with  his  family. 
His  etlate  was  fr.ch  as  juttified  him  in 
making  love  to  this  lady. 

He  was  as  much  poflefled  with  the 
idea  of  ancient  family,  as  Mils  Olel- 
caftle  herfelf:  and  prefer  ved  his  defcent 
on  a  large  parchment  with  as  much  care 
as  a  mifer  does  an  Ealt  India  bond. 

After  fome  weeks  of  fervice  very 
humbly  offered,  the  pedigree  being 
proved  to  the  fair  lady's  latisfac"lion, 
proposals  were  offered,  and  accepted. 


The 


s  were  drawing  5  the  w 


cfing-  cioaths  were  making}  and  all  things 
proceeding  in  the  primrofe  path  of  dalli- 
ance, as  Shakefpeare  elegantly  exprefies 
It,  even  to  the  fixing  of  the  nuptial 
day. 

Notwithstanding  this  fituation  of  af- 
fair?, n:  after  John,  the  favourite  fervant, 
was  Hill  in  great  efteem,  an-J  to  be  re- 
ierved  as  a"  kind  of  a  llc.ond.  This- 
fcmetimes  does  as  well  in  marriage  as 
In  duels,  especially  where  the  hulband, 
bci»'g  a  little  advanced  in  life,  may  be 
fuppoled  to  hive  loft  part  of  his  acti- 
vity. 

Matter  John  was  a  kind  cf  domcftic 
ftcward,  who  was  fond  of  the  chace. 
The  baronet  therefore  one  day  refolved 
to  am  ufe  himfelf  with  hunting  a  pack 
of  beagles,  which  many  a  (ly  farmer 
hinted  were  kept  by  the  miftrefs  for  the 
amufement  of  the  man. 

Their  intention  was  to  rife  before  the 
fun,  and  proceed  at  fome  diftance  to 
hunt  on  a  part  of  the  country  which 
vvns  more  open,  and  fitter  for  perilling 
their  game.  Matter  John  was  to  be 
companion  in  the  chace. 

This  night,  t!v  pr.  riding  right,  oh! 
fatal  night!  Mils  Oldcaltle's  bufinefs 
required  the  attendance  of  Matter  Jolm 


in  her  br  !-rh;;mbcr.     The  trnn: 
w.i:-    of  a    private  na'.nir.     Thr 
was  p  itt.   The  htiliiK-1";  done.  'The  hour  ' 
was    come.      The  elock    ibruck 
]lirl;n.:(s   Hill  covered   the   ru-mifphtrc. 
Maftcr  John  then  rofj  and  drcfted  him- 
felfj  the  circumltance.o-f  being  in  tins 
chamber  not  permitting  him  the  ufe  ot'.'' 
a  light. 

Down  he  dame.  lie  drew  on  his 
hunting  b'oots,  then  mounting  his  liorfe, 
he  rode  forth  before  the  dawning  of  the 
day,  accompanied  with  Sir  Simon. 

Thrice  did  his  horie  Mumble,  which 
was  never  accuftomed  to  make  a  falle 
ftep.     Thrice  the  fmiftcr.  raven  croaked 
oil  the  hollow  tree  as  he  pafTed  along. 
He  took  no  warning,  ftill  all  attentive' 
to'purfue  his   fport.     The   fun   rifing, 
through  the  grey  morning.     Sir  Simon' 
fiirveying  Mr.  John  and  liis  horfe,  be- 
held one  blue  Hocking  peeping  above  the 
boot,  the  other  ruflet. 

Like  Hamlet,  or  Mr.  Garrick  in  pre- 
fence  with  the  queen  at  the  ghoft's  ap- 
pearance, this  object  pierced  to  the  very 
heart  of  Sir  Simon.  He  who  never 
feared  the  ftouteft  man  in  wreftling,  of 
all  the  matters  of  the  Cornilh  hug,  was 
ftruck  with  faintnefs  at  the  apparition 
of  a  blue  ftocking.  He  perceived  it 
was  of  fmeft  worfted.  His  foul  fug- 
gefted  it  could  not  be  or  Sal's  or  Stifan  jj, 
the  dairy  maid's  or  cook's.  Hfs  honour 
felt  a  mortal  wound;  his  mind  recoiled 
upon  his  pedigree;  hedelerted  the  chart- -, 
returned  to  Oldcaitle  Hill,  prepared  for 
his  immediate  departure;  and  without 
taking  leave  retired  towards  his  own 
home.  The  confternation  was  great  on 
this  account  in  the  heart  of  Mifs  Old- 
cattle,  till  the  baronet  flopping  at  a 
neighbouring  inn,  fent  back  his  fervant 
with  the  following  epiftle,  which  cleared 
up  the  myttery. 

He  then  proceeded  to  the  Lands  End, 
and  recounted  at  leaft  once  a  day  the 
hittory  of  the  blue  ttocking  to  his  laft 
moments.  The  letter  was  in  thefo 
words: 

'   TO  MISS  OLDCASTLE, 

«  Thefe  prcfcnt. 

'    MADAM, 

*    A  S  I  never  intend  riding  in  another 

•**•   '   man's    !><></>,   f.>    I    nni    d 
'  mined  no  man  fti:»l!  ride  in  the  ftock- 
'  ings  of  the  lady  1  purpofc  to  mniry. 

*  Your 
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*  Your  man  John  will  tell  yen  more  of 
'*  this  after  he  has  looked  on  his  right 

*  leg  .     /  am  you  r  mo  ft  bumble  ft  r*va*tt 

'  SIMON 


Alas!  it  feems  Fortunr,  that'  jilting 
jade,  being  determined  on  mifchidf,  had 
directed  m  after  John  in  drcfling  himfelf 
in  the  mornine  (dilaftrous  miftake!)  to 
put  on  one  of  his  miftrct's's  blue  ftock- 
ings  for  his  own.  The  match  \vas 
ipoiled;  the  ftolen  iweets  difcovered;  the 
tale  was  fpread;  the  lover  gone;  and 
(  Mifs  Oldcaftle  with  John  only  for  her 
confolation;  being  fallen  from  the  fum- 
mit  of  her  high  and  virtuous  pretenfions, 
to  become  the  joke  of  country  milk- 
maids, and  hard-handed  ploughmen, 
refolved  to  wed  this  very  in  alter  John, 
whole  ikill  and  fidelity  fhe  had  fo  often 
experienced.  Thus  terminated  the  ex- 
ternal and  vifihlc  maiden  ftate  of  Mifs 
Oldcaftle,  wnofe  pride  had  refufed  many 
a  gentleman  in  her  youth,  becaufe  their 
families  were  not  ancient  enough,  to 
marry  -frer  fervant.  Hence,  ve  people 
of'  high  blood,  learn  to  pity  the  flips  of 
thole  of  low.  Set  not  too  great  a  value 
upon  the  antiquity  cf  your  fam^ly-ftem, 
left  being  grown  infirm  with  old  ao-e, 
it  breaks,  and  lets  you  fall,  as  it  did 
Mifs  Oldcaftle. 

And  thus,  like  an  old  ballad,  we  con- 
clude this  chapter  with  a  moral. 


CHAP.     CVI, 

PARSON  PUGH  RESOLVES  TO  SEE' 
LADY  LIBERAL:  HIS  CHRISTIAN' 
VIRTUE  OF  PATIENCE,  AND  HIS 
WORLDLY  ONE  OF  VALOUR,  ARE 
BOTH  SHEWN  IN  AN  EXEMPLARY 
MANNER.  THE  ADVENTURE  OF. 
THE  PLAYERS,  AND  THE  TU- 
DORS,  WITH  THE  PARSON'S  BLACK 
EYE;  TOGETHER  WITH  MISS 
TRUDGEIT'S  MISTAKE,  AND  RE- 
VIVAL CF  OLD  ACQUAINTANCE 
MAKE  THE  VARIETY  OF  THIS 
CHAPTER, 

WE  muft  now  crofs  the  channel 
which  divides  England  from 
Wales,  and  pay  our  attention  to  parfon 
Pugh.  This  gentleman  come  back  from 
London  to  his  wife  and  family,  (with 
the  money  for  which  he  had  fold  his 
chaplain/hip  in  his  pocket)  had  returned 
fo  hi§  eld.  vocations  of  keeping  fchool, 


and  being  n.  curate;  he  dropt  the  other 
parts  of  ft'lling  ale,  and  playing  on  the 
harp,  unlefs  for  his  own  diverfmn. 

This  gentleman  obferving  in  the  pa- 
pers, that  fuch  a  day  Lydia  Countefs  of 
Liberal  was  happily  delivered  of  an  heir 
to  that  illultrious  family  in  Devonfhire, 
began — c  Cot  plefs  hurl  wife,  here  is 

*  prave  news  indeed:  Mifs  Lyty  wha* 
'  now  a  laty,  aye  faithe,  and  prought 
1  to-bed  of  a  fine  poy,  look  you.  Cot 
'  damochee,  hur  has  crc-at  mind  to  fent 

'  c  a  letter  on  the  fhoyfull  occafhon,  or 
<  faithe  to. co  hurfelf  "name  O  cot/ 

f  That  was  prave  toings  indeed!'  fayt 
Mrs.  Pugh;  *  leafe  your  wife  and  fhil- 
«  trens  to  eo  to  the  tefil  knows  whereto 
'  lee  a  laty  that  whill  not  know  hur  when. 

*  her  toes  come  ?' 

*  Not  knew  hur!'  fays  the  parfont 
.'  by  Cot  hur  was  know 'hur,  and  kivc 

*  hur  a  penefice  too,    whill    tell  you 
4  that.* 

The  wife  oppofed;  the  parfon  per- 
fifted;  words  grew  loud  on  the  fide  of 
mirtrefs;  fo  difficult  it  is  for  divinity  or 
philofophy  to  ftop  the  tongues  of  railing 
women,  preach  they  patience  never  io 
wifely,  from  the  days  of  Socrates  to 
parfon  Pugh.  But  chriftianity  prevail- 
ing in  the  divine,  he  greatly  fufferedj 
and  tarrying  till  his  boots  were  new- 
topped,  he  mounted  his  litrle  keffil 
(anglice,  a  horfe)  and  proceeded  to 
Swanfea.  Here  embarking  himfelf,  and 
fending  back  his  bealt,  he  happily  ar- 
rived with  a  fair  wind  at  the  port  of" 
gicldeford. 

At  this  town,  pleafantly  feated  on  the 
fide  of  a  hill  facing  the  rifing  fun,  and 
looking  on  a  river  as  wide  as  the  Thames, 
over  whofe  full  tide  twice  twelve  ftrong 
arches  form  a  noble  bridge,  there  was 
at  that  time  a  company  of  ftrolling 
players.  This  troop  had  moft  judi- 
cioufly  pitched  upon  a  large  flaughter- 
houfe  for  their  theatre,  the  place  the 
beft  adapted  in  the  world  for  the  exe- 
cuting comedies  and  tragedies  in  their 
manner. 

The  troop  indeed  was  fmall,  con- 
fiding of  five  men  and  three  women; 
but  then  it  made  amends  in  goodnefs 
for  what  was  wanting  in  number.  All 
of  them  were  geniufes  in  the  dramatic 
way;  not  one  of  the  whole  fet,  male 
or  female,  but  what  was  univerfal  in 
their  profe/Tion.  They  were  not  like 
your  London  players,  confined  to  a  few 
particular  parts  only,  each  performed 

every 
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every  character  • 

The  mui  from  King  .1 

Othello,  h. 

€xec\i.! 

cither  Lor-'  .1,  Sir  Jo!,. 


v.iiuv.1   .i_.w. .  , '/n,  ^ii   juun  A  >n-     out  itipport,  or  by  lonte  oth 

ftafF,  or^v  er,  made  no  diffe-     )i  ,    which   had    fore- d 


The 

farr.il  i  !    unhappy    \r, 

turm.d  out  to  the  world  by  loin-. 

vvrth- 
er  bhinelc  fs 


•    :  ,ody  and 
cumedy  droj-t   from  JSelvkura  : 
from  the  F'ir  Penitent  to  mittrcfs  Abi- 
gail in  tho  Diurnmer;  sncl  all  this  in  fo 
excel  ,    ih.it  ih^  uicu 

could  n>jt  .!•  h   part  \\ 

playt  I  .mftance  very  rarely  to 

be  round  on  .-:ny  ft.i 

Their    \v;  ',    wus    but 

flender,  the  late  of  merit;  yet  fnowy 
fjr  the  quautitv.  The  fuits  of  men's 
apparel  were  e.c'ucmeiy  \vtli  lured  with 
gilt  leather;;  which  being  clifpol'. 
tafte  and  \itility,  a  union  Co  rarely  to  be 
met  with  in  the  fame  peribn,  at  once 
by  moft  excellent  contrivance  covered 
holes,  and  clil played  finely.  One  coat 
befides,  which  had  been  formerly  black, 
and  was  itill  mistaken  for  that  colour 
by  night,  together  with  tye-wigs  and 
bags,  daggers  made  of  oyller-knivcr-, 
fwords  whole  rage  no  fcabbard  co'ild 
contain,  together  with  an  old  blanket 
dyed  blue,  to  be  Tp read  for  information 
to  the  audience  th.\t  feme  death  was  ap- 
preaching,  and  to  receive  the  failing 
.  iover,  made  the  phy-houfe  Ro 
iides  one  fet  of  fcenes  adapted  f.o  ,"iiJ 
plays.  7'he  huiies  drefs,  indeed,  fhoi'kl 
claim  a  feparafc  deferij^tion,  but  as  it 
anfwered  in  full  jufticr  to  that  of  'he 
gentlemen,  we  mail  omit'thcm.  Their 
<irefiing-room  may  be  leer,  in  Mr.  ?!•'•- 
garth's  print  of  that  fubitct,  belter  tkau 
I  can  defcribe. 

Thefe  deficiencies  in  outward  a] 
ances  were  amply  fupplied  by  the  goo«l- 
will    of   the    }oung    gentlemen 
town.      Juba  never   wanted  a  i 
ta  make  him  an  African    prince,    nor 
Cato  and  his  ienate  good  night-gowns 
Incfitting  the  dignity  of  Roman  fenutor^, 
befid-  ; \irts,    which    wei'e    fix-- 

<|\;enfly  of  no  little  advantage  when  the 
idle  Jaundrefe  l-.ad  forgotten  to  bring- 
home  in  the  evening  the  linen,  which 
was  delivered  in  the  morning;  i<>  that 
the  ftock  of  mtrls  being  large,  afmofl 
fvery  1:1:111  hiving  one  at  the  wafiiin?, 
rind  the  other  on,  it  could  not  be  for 
of  linen,  but  of  clean  linen,  that 
Ipmettrnes  <hc:fe  heroes,  like  Harry  the 
uc  JiftrdTeJ  for  a 


contrary  to  ih<  Jr  natural  in-  ' 
• 

iiillof 
moft  fevcre  chal' 

This  was  a  life,  ho" 
moft  heartily  tired  of,  .from 

their  convf'r{:.tion   m   every 

I,     particiilarly    f 

preach   of  :••  •  :;;h*:    for  which 

reafon  they  never  failed  moll  huiv. 
•  the  favour  of  tlv-  town,  • 
particular  occasion,  to  honour  them  wirh 
their  company,  and  enable  them  to  quit 
that   wretched   life,    and    to    return    to 
fome  diftant  relation  who  had  prom  i  fed 
to  re-rei^p  th^in:   thus  moving  the  com- 
paTuon  of  ail  kind  hearts,  nnd  unhack- 
jieyed  heads. 

This  night  was    to    be   played    The 
Tail  of  E (Tex,  or  The Unhnppv  Favou- 
rite, for  the  joint  benefit  of  Mr.  ' 
who  was  to  perform  the  part  of  ! 
and  Mifs  Tnulgci*,  who  reprefented  ti\c 

Sicen;    for   it   iecms    this   gentleman, 
ough  hr;  \vaspreferred  to  all  others  by 
Mr.  Rich,  was  fo  unlucky  as  not  to 
pleufc  the  town.     On  this  account,  nnd 
death  of  that  patentee,   as  Mr. 
Cook  was  no  finger,  he  was  d;,^ 
by  Mr.   Rich's  fuccellbr,  who  * 
much  a  friend  to 
had  been  to  pint 

te,  he  ha.l  lilted  in  a  ftroiling  com- 
;;nd  becoming  ti.c  Alexar.  : 
thetroo]^,  had  fo'ight  that  lionour  in  his, 
native  land  which  be  found  not  \\. 
<lon;  and,  what  is  more  Angular,  in  this 
land  he  received  it. 

Indeed,  the  unKapptheft  of  the  Earl 
manifedly  appeared  in  aJl  his  d: 

•lit;  fo  well  was  it  adapted  to  his 
drcumftances.  Hr  was  drriia!  in  thnr 
r-u)urnful  fuit,  wlu\-h  liad  ben-  i 

is   now  of  a   ladder  colour}   his 
b;ue  ril")bari(),   which  •:ioile-.l  him  from 
fhouldei  to  Hank,  was  roinnoietl  of  rwei 
greafy  top-knots,  a  child's  |> 
well  lacquered,  niakn 
the  end  cf  itj  and  that  w,n  h  Imroui  d  d 
ln\s  kg  was  in  the  liters!  h 

.   mil- 
fortune  in  being  in  th;,< 

The  queen   hcrll-lf,   ivirh   -i   ipiendid 
of"  latlcn   richly  '.mboilai,    nnd 
lacquered, 
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lacquered,  was  drefled  in  a  magnificent 
paper  ru.»,  and  a  robe  of  black  baize, 
which,  by  the  candle  light  of  that  the- 
a're,  peculiarly  adapted  to  (hew  black  to 
tl  e  '  ill  advantage,  did  not  look  much 
unluo  velvet  to  an  incurious  eye:  par- 
ticularly as  the  page  behind  her,  with 
powdered  hair  hanging  down  his  back, 
drefled  in  a  green  filk  waiikoat,  borrow- 
ed of  Mificr  Jacky  *****(!  hope  I 
may  be  excufed  for  my  prudence  in  not 
telllno-  the  name)  for  that  occalion,  was 
con  ftantly  employed  to  difplay  the  train 
with  mii'-h  oftentation.  This  parade 
almo-t  took  off  all  fufpicion  that  it  could 
be  lefs  than  velvet. 

The  other  parts  were  all  drefled  to  the 
like  advantage. 

Parlbn  Pugh  then  being  without  com- 
pany on  the  evening  of  his  arrival,  and 
particularly  as  he  had  never  feen  a  play, 
imagined  that  he  might  innocently  amufe 
himfelf  with  this  '-:n-ert?.inment,  as  his 
profefiion  of  divinity  WHS  not  known  in 
that  town,  and  his  clrt-fs  could  give  no 
juft  reafon  to  iufpe6l  it. 

The  houie  was  croud ed  at  the  benefit 
of  thefe  favourite  j  layers;  and  the  par- 
Jon,  who  had  never  feen  a  tragedy  be- 
fore, was  totally  en-.ia°;ed  in  attending 
the  performance.  When  the  piece  pro- 
ceeding, and  the  queen  coming  to  that 
part  where  (he  ftrikes  the  E:i,l  of  Eflox, 
the  divine,  aMtracKd  from  the  company, 
pleaied  with  this  behaviour,  cried- — 

There  is  Tudor  for  you !  there  is  a 

queen  of  Whelch  blood,  Icok  you ! 

Shew  me  lech  now   if  you  dare;  Cot 

damochee,  there  is  the  ploodof  Owen 

Tudor  for  you!'  The  audience  was 
furprized,  the  play  was  for  a  moment 
fufpended,  and  every  eye  was  turned  on 
the  divine,  who,  lolt  in  the  joy  of  Tu- 
dor's  refolution,  was  above  being  abafh- 
ed  by  thus  exprefling  himfcif .  The  tra- 
gedy then  went  en,  and  Parfon  Pugh 
gave  no  other  vocal  approbation  of  the 
performance. 

After  the  play  was  ended,  the  divine 
had  a  great  inclination  to  have  fome  dif- 
courfe  with  this  lady,  who,  to  his  ap- 
prehention,  had  performed  fo  exquifitely 
well  the  part  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  and 
done  fo  much  honour  to  the  race  of  Owen 
Tudor. 

He  therefore  finding  that  (he  lodged  in 
the  inn  adjoining,  where  he  did  alfo,  re- 
paired thither;  and  delired  tofpeak  with 
the  lady  who  performed  the  part  of  Queen 


Elizabeth.  This  was  readily  complied 
with ;  and  the  divine,  Parfon  Pugh,waa 
introduced  to  Mils  Trudgeit.  On  fuch. 
an  important  occaiion  this  gentleman 
fuppofed  it  abfolutely  neceffary  to  make 
a  fpeech. 

*  Matam,'  he  begins,  bowing,  l  the 
'  hexcellent  and  creat  manner  in  which 
'  you  did  perform  the  creat  and  hexcel- 
'  lent  character  of  that  creat  and  hex- 
'  cellent  Queen  Elizapeth,  and  to  fhuftife 
'  to  the  defcentantof  Owen  Tudor, whas 
'  maak  me  teiire  to  hafe  a  little  conver- 

*  famous  with  you.' 

This  was  as  politely  returned  by  Mifs 

Trudgeir,  and  the  converfation  begun. 

The  t  arfon  exprefled  himfelf  in  great 

rapture  on  the  whole  of  herperformance,  > 

particularly  the  box  of  the  ear.  '  Let  me  " 

tell  you,  Matam,  it  was  telivered  in  a 

princely  manner.     I  whonter  how  it 

whas  pofTiple  for  a  laty,  not  born   a 

princefs,  to  pehafe   in  fo  princely  a 

manner.'     Mifs  Trudgeit,  who  now 

perfeclly     comprehended    the    worldly 

knowledge  of  the  divine,  told  him  her 

mother  was  a  Welch  lady,  defcended 

from  the  Tudors  ;  and  thence  (he  believed 

that  all  her  actions  fo  much  refembled 

thole  of  a  princefs. 

«  Hur  tidpeliefefo.  Aye,  faithe,  there 
'  whas  creat  reafons,  ant  caufes,  antin- 
'  tuceinents,  topeliefehurwhastefcented 

*  from  the  line  of  Owen  Tudor,  look 

*  you.'     A  bottle  of  wine  being  then 
called  for  by  the  divine,  he  defired  the 
lady  to  honour  him  with  taking  a  glafs, 
which  (he  did  for  two  reafons,  both  which 
our  readers  may  guefs  if  they  can. 

During  this  Dotation,  the  paribn  was 
mightily  taken  with  the  behaviour  of 
Mifs  Trucigeit,  who  w-.s  grown  wife, 
like  Ulyfles,  from  having  feen  many  ci- 
ties, known  many  men,  and  much  dif- 
ferent manners.  She  therefore,  by  a 
foft,  infmuating  wheedle,  took  pofleifion 
of  the  divine's  good  opinion;  and  was 
enjoying  the  converfation,  and  the  wine, 
attending  a  pork-griikin  which  the  par- 
fon  had  alfo  ordered  for  their  flippers, 
being  determined  to  have  what  was  ele- 
gant, and  of  eafy  digeltion  for  a  lady  of 
fuch  great  blood. 

During  this  time,  Mr.  Ccok  was  em- 
ployed in  reckoning  the  income  of  the 
houfe :  when,  to  his  difpleafure,  he  found 
that  there  were  feveral  more  people  in  the 
theatre  than  there  was  money  to  snfwer 
for  their  admiffion,  and  to  the  number 
G  g  of 
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of  tickets  ^vhich  MifsTrudgcit  had  de- 
clared upon  her  honour  flic  had  difpoitd 
of. 

T!m  circnniflance  of  deficiency  in 
ca(h,  therefore,  btinga  penetrating  af- 
fair, h.ul  reached  the  heart  of  Mr.  Cock, 
and  ftiiunp;  it  with  fome  violence,  had 
ienthiinto  the  apartment  of  Mil's  Trud- 
geit  in  no  little  commotion. 

«  Madam,'  fays  thi«  gentleman,  in 
bur&ng  into  the  rooin  where  the  Welch 
divine  and  the  defcendant  of  the  line  of 
Tudor  were  fitting  in  converfation  toge- 
ther, '  do  you  fay  you  have  accounted 

*  for  ail  the  tickets  you  have  difpoled 

<  of  r— «  Sir/  replied  Mils  Trudgcit, 
riling  in  wrath,  *  do  you  doubt  my  ho- 
«  nour?' 

*  Damn  your  honour,  you  brimftone! 

*  do  you  talk  of  honour  who  have  cheat- 
'  ed  me  in  the  part  of  my  benefit?1  fays 
Cook. 

.  And  in  truth,  which  fecret  we  never 
would  have  di (covered  had  (lie  been  of 
the  true  Tudor  extraction  5  this  lady, 
who,  in  the  eyes  of  Parfon  Pugh,  re- 
fembled  fo  much  the  manners  of  a 
princcfs,  (Itrange  is  the  mixture  of  hu- 
man nature!)  had  filched  forjne  of  that 
money  vvhidi  belonged  to  the  Earl  of 
EfTex. 

*  Damn  you,  you  b r  fays  Cook, 

*  give  me  the  money,  or  I'll  kick  you  to 
'  hell/ 

'  Coot  worts,  coot  worts,'  fays  the 
parfon,  rififii;  in  wrath;  '  to  you  confi- 

*  ter  to  whom  you  whas  taaking,  look 

*  you?' 

4  To  whom  I  am  talking!  To  as  great 

<  a  w— — e  as  ever  travelled  the  rounds 

*  of  CoventGarden. — The  moncy,Ma- 
'  dam,  or  the  kicking;  give  me  the  firit, 
«  or  take  the  laft." 

'  Puppy!' lays  me;  'you  half-ftarved 

*  rafcal,  who  would  not  have  had  a  fhirt 
«  to  play  in  if  you  had  not  borrowed  it 
«  of  Mr.  *****;  did  not  I  lend  you 
*'  two  top-knots  to  make  you  a  blue- 

*  ribband,  and   a  red  one. to  go  round 

*  your  leg  to  make  you  a  knight  of  the 
«  garter?  You  kick,  youkifs .' 

This  fpeech  was  inltantly  anfwered  by 
a  kick.  When  Parfon  Pugh,  no  longer 
able  to  rcftrain  his  refentment  at  feeing  a 
defcendant  of  the  line  of  Tudor  treated 
in  fo  indignant  a  manner,  dealt  the  player 
a  blow;  which  being  artfully  returned, 
there  enfued  a  molt  t  -ruble  battle.  The 
n  being  the  belt  vvrcftler,  clofed  as 


foon  as  he  ro-.ild,  and  threw  the  player  a 
horrible  fall,  which  bruifed  and  lickened 
him  to  the  h  <,t  till  the  player, 

being  bell  (killed  in  '•  ox  ing,  to  talk  in 
technical  u-nns,  had  darkened  one  of  the 
divine's  day  lights,  gueu  'nim  a  darnnrd 
arfut  in  the  bread  bcfiety  and  almoft 
cracked  his  knowledge  box. 

The  noife  alarming  the  company  in 
the:  next  room,  they  hurried  ir,  and  part- 
ed the  two  combatants  ;  ea  h  having  ra- 
ther too  much,  than  enough  of  it.  And 
thus  the  battle  hung  in  tquilibrio,  and 
no  fide  could  boatl  a  victory,  J. 
having  had  time  enough  to  let  up  his 
great  fcales  to  weigh  the  merits  ot  the 
combatants. 

During  this  fcuffle,  and  the  fall,  fome 
money  efcaped  from  the  pocket  of  Par- 
fon Pugh)  about  five  millings  in  i;ivt.r, 
which  Mifs  Trudgen  picked  up,  and  fe- 
cured,  left  tie  player  mould  lay  claim  to 
it,  which  was  the  only  thing  (he  engag- 
ed in  during  t'-e  fray  :  bccauli-  to  he  lure 
mewouhl  not  lefTcn  her  hero's  honour  by 
fufFering  the  other  to  lay  they  were  two 
to  one. 

Mr.  Cook  being  departed,  the  parfon 
had  his  handkerchief  tied  about  hi 
and  fat  down  with  the  descendant  of  Owen 
Tudor  to  compleat  his  i'upper,  and  the 
potation. 

The  evening  was  fpent  by  this  lady  in 
thanks  to  Parfon  Pugh  for  defending 
her  honour;  and  in  anfwcrs  by  thepai- 
for,,  that  it  was  his  duty  to  ddend  every 
branch  of  the  Tudors.  The  hour  of 
re  pole  being  arrived,  the  parfon,  who 
ikpi  in  the  fame  inn,  defired  to  with- 
draw, and  left  Mifs  Trudgeit  to  fe^k 
her  apartment. 

Now  it  came  into  the  head  of  this  lady 
fair,  that  the  parfon  could  have  efpoufed 
her  caufe  in  mis  manner  with  no  other 
defign  than  that  of  being  her  bed-fellow: 
and  which  fhe  apprehended  the  battle 
and  blows  of  Mr.  Cook  had  drhcn  out 
of  his  head. 

She  therefore,  being  of  a  benign  heart, 
was  willing  to  fupply,  by  her  own  me- 
mory, what  was  deficient  in  hercham- 
.  pion's,  and  repay  his  generous  behaviour 
for  defending  her  honour,  with  her 
charms,  as  knights-errant  ever  wifh  to 
be  repaid  by  their  dulcineas.  She  de- 
termined therefore  to  (teal  to  the  parfon's 
room,  and  tenderly  confole  him  whilft 
he  lay  wuking  with  the  angnim  of  his 
eye. 

The 
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The  rooms  in  this  inn  followed  one 
another  in  along  gallery,  in  two  of  which 
the  divine  and  Mils  Trudgen,  lay.  This 
damlel  then  ftoutly  refolving  to  leek  her 
paramour,  left  her  own  bed  in  the  dark, 
and  ftiT.yed  to  the  next  chamber-door  j 
when  opening  it  very  gently,  Ihe  faid — 
«  Sir,  Sir,  are  you  sfleep  ?*  To  which  a 
voice  equally  fot't  replied—'  No,  Ma- 
'  dam,  no;  come  in.'  Accordingly,  in 
obedience  to  this  invitation,  file  entered 
the  fame  bed,  when  confiding  the  parfon 
for  his  fufferings,  (he  wondered  he  did 
not  anfwer.  Pray,  Sir,  are  you  fleepy?' 
— «  No/  fays  this  perfon  aloud,  in  his 
own  voice.  *  Oh,  Lord!'  fays  Mils 
Trudgcit,  '  where  am  I  ?  who  are  you? 
«  I  am  undone!  Tell  me,  Sir?1  pretend- 
ing great  hurry  to  be  going.  *  Stop, 
<  ttop!1  fays  her  bedfellow,  «  you  muft 
*  tarry  here,  now  you  are  here  :  it  is  too 
«  late  to  make  another  journey  to-night;1 
which,  with  fome  gentle  perfualion,  (he 
did.  It  fceras  me  had  miftaken,  or  did 
not  perfectly  know,  in  what  room  the 
divine  was  lodged,  and  had  gone  to  an- 
other. 

The  day  appearing,  who  mould  be  in 
the  fame  bed  together,  vifible  to  one  an- 
other, but  Mr.  Goodrellow  the  London 
rider,  who  had  come  to  that  inn  late  that 
night,  much  tired,  and  his  old  friend 
Charlotte,  whom  we  have  defcribed  at 
the  George  at  Hounflow  in  another  la- 
bour of  ours,  when  a  moft  unhappy  dif- 
ailer  btfel  them. 

It  feems  this  lady,  being  worn  out  as 
a  girl  upon  the  town,  and  diicarded  by 
thofe  of  the  partnerlhip  rjuadritparfite, 
who  had  her  alternately  for  three  months, 
was  now  turned  ftrolling  player;  and 
having  in  fome  fenfe  deierted  the  cha- 
racter of  a  whore,  had  modeitiy  taken  to 
thofe  of  queens  and  princefles. 

The  lurprize  was  not  a  little,  it 
may  be  believed,  on  this  renewing  of 
old  acquaintance.  Mum  was  the  word  ; 
the  fccret  was  kept  on  both  fides;  and 
here  we  end  this  chapter  for  novel- 
ty-fake, being  the  firil  concluded  in  the 
morning. 


CHAP.      CVII. 

THE  PARSON  SHEWS  A  GOOD  HEART 
RATHER  THAN  MUCH  KNOW- 
LEDGE OF  THE  WORLD  ;  ASSISTED 
BY  A  COUNTRYMAN,  AFTER  MISS 
TRUDGEIT,  PROFESSING  VAST 


FRIENDSHIP,  REFUSES  HIM  THE 
LOAN  OF  A  CROWN,  HE  PROCEEDS 
TO  PROB1T  CASTLE. 

THE  parfon  having  parted  a  fleej>- 
lels  night  from  the  anguifh  of  his 
eye,  and  other  bruifes,  was  vifitcd  b.y 
Mifs  Trudgeit;  who,  admonifhed  by 
what  had  happened  in  the  night,  man- 
ners changing  in  ladies  frequently  with 
light  and  darkr.efs,  gently  rapt  at  his 
chamber-door.  Being  bid  to  enter,  (he 
came,  and  with  a  curtfey  defired  to 
know  how  he  had  flept,  expieflingmuch 
(enfibility  and  pain  for  his  fuffering  on 
her  account. 

The  parfon  anfwered  he  felt  nothing, 
when  he  confidered  for  whom  he  had 
fought.  *  Cotdamochee,  there  is  nefer 
«  a  Tudor  (hall  pe  apufet  whiift  Parfc  n 
'  Pugh  can  tefent  hur,  look  you  :  it  is 
'  thetuty  of  every  Whelchman  tc  diefor 
*  the  clory  of  the  Tudors.' 

This  kindnefs  being  returned  with 
much  civility  by  the  iady,  the  divine  role, 
and  came  down  to  breakfaft.  It  feems, 
notwithstanding  this  beating  was  pre- 
tended not  to  be  felt  by  the  ftoick  part 
of  his  foul,  it  was  veiy  forely  ib  by  his 
body.  His  black  eye  alibgave  him  ibme 
pain  mentally  when  he  faw  it  In  the  glafs; 
and  confidered  that  that  mark  was  no 
great  recommendation  to  a  parfon  who 
was  going  to  vifit  a  noble  friend,  in  queft 
of  a  living.  He  determined  therefore  to 
tarry  at  Bideforci  tii!  rheblacknefs  fhould 
be  worn  away  from  his  tye,  during 
which  time  Mils  Trudgeit  did  him  the 
honour  lo  breakfaft,  dine,  and  fup  with 
him  daily,  pretending  great  npprehen- 
fions  of  her  being  ill  treated  by  Cook 
when  he  was  gone;  and  protefting  that 
nothing  in  her  power  fhould  be  wanting, 
till  the  la.il  hour  of  her  life,  to  fhew  her 
gratitude  for  fuch  a  friend.  Then  put- 
ting on  a  tragedy  air,  and  taking  the 
parfon  in  her  arms,  (he  cried  out,  being 
a  little  maudlin— 

'  Oh  !  I  wiil  love  thec,  ev'n  in  madnefs  lore 

•  thee: 

«  Though  my  dhlra&cd  fenfes fhould forfake 

*  me, 

'  I  would  find  fome  intervals  when  my  poor 

'  heart 
«  Should  'fwage  itfelf,  and  be  let  loofe  to 

«  thine.' 

This  the  divine,   deeply  ftruck  with 

the  power  of  thefe  words,  (aid,  was  too 

G  g  2  much. 
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much.  '  Matam,  it  is  too  much!  I  to 
*  not  teferfeall  this  friendship  from  you." 
However,  he  was  extremely  femiMe  of, 
and  greatly  affected  with,  this  goodnefs, 
and  conltantly  employed  in  Tinging  the 
praifcs  of  Mifs  Trudgeit,  to  the  no  little 
tliveriion  of  the  other  a<5tors. 

At  length  the  time  was  come  when 
the  parfon's  perlbnal  appearance  might 
be  lafely  made  at  Probit  Cattle,  without 
{he  dread  reproach  of  having  broken  the 
peace.  He  then  called  for  his  bill  from 
his  landlord  j  when,  io  !  it  exceeded  the 
length  of  his  purfe  by  full  five  millings, 
which  fum  the  parfonalfb found  deficient 
in  his  ftock,  without  being  able  to  tx- 
plain  by  what  means  it  could  come  to 
pals. 

This  difficulty  was  immediately  got- 
ten over  by  Mifs  Trudgeit,  who  laid 
Ihe  believed  me  could  fafely  fwear  that 
it  dropt  from  his  pocket  in  his  fcuffle 
with  Cook,  and  (lie  did  not  doubt  but 
he  hacf  ftolen  it. 

The  divine  then,  with  many  apolo- 
gies, rcquefted  this  lady  to  favoxir  him 
with  the  loan  of  five  (hillings  to  balance 
his  account  with  his  hod.  *  Mifs,"  lays 
he, '  it  (hall  pe  moil  faithfully  repait  you, 
look  you/-1-*  Do  you  think  I  doubc 
it  ?'  fays  Mils  T,  udgeit :  l  my  mi ^for- 
tune  is,  unhappy  woman  that  I  am! 
that  my  powers  cannot  anfwer  to  the 
generofity  of  my  fo;il.  Oil  I  what 
pain  to  this  heart,  which  beats  with 
gratitude,  not  to  be  able  to  fupply  fo 
o-ood  a  friend,  fo  worthy  a  man  !  Sir, 
it  is  impoffible  to  exprefs  what  grief 
I  feel  on  this  occafion  !  My  boiinn 
bleeds  !  It  is  here,  it  is  here!'  placing 
her  hand  on  her  heart  theatrically;  '  it 
«  will  not  beat  reftl'  And  all  this  em- 
phatick  fpeech  was  fpnken  whilft  the 
parfon's  crown,  and  her  benefit- money, 
Jay  fnug  in  her  pocket. 

The  cjivine?  in  this  dilemma,  believ- 
ing every  word  ftie  uttered,  and  as  much 
affli6ted  for  the  lady  as  for  himfelf,  gave 
her  great  thanks  for  the  intended  good- 
jiefs,  begging  her  not  to  be  in  fo  much 
pain  on  his  account.  *  Oh,  Sir!  you 
4  know  not  how  it  grieves  me!'  fhe  cried, 
pronouncing  it  with  a  figh,  and  gr^at 
pathos. 

In  this  diftrefs  Parfon  Pugh  applied 
to  ^Jenkin  Williams,  a  matter  of  a 
Welch  coal  bark  at  the  Quay,  who  lent 
him  the  money  he  was  indebted,  and 
wherewithal  to  carry  him  to  PipbitCaftle, 
without  hefitatiiig  a  rpomciit.'  Sutfh  bale 


hypocrify   attends  imitating  the  great, 
and  Inch  fiicmtflnp  hi  ing  but  the  little. 
The  parfop  then  hav  in  vdhis 

bill,  and  uk<  n  a  tender  kave  oi    Mil's 
Trudgeit,  who  v.a--.  by  ,M  \\\  : 

hand  in  pathetic  iep!\.  ii;ouued  on 
hodeback  for  the  feat  o,  Lord  L 
the  race  of  Tudor  frvilm./  i;  •.  rually  at 
thelimpli'  ity  of  the  ,,iv,i,i  ,  v\ho  in  that 
was  furpanred  by  noneot  the  lathers,  and 
at  the  eafe  with  which  :he  l.ad 


him  to  her  purpoics  for  more  timn  a 
week. 


CHAP.     CVIII. 

PARSON  P'JGH  ARRIVES  AT  PROBIT 
CASTLEj  HIS  RECEPTION.  LADY 
LIBERAL'S  OPINION  OF  THAT  DI- 
VIN£,  \VH1  ..  CONCLUDES  IN  THE 
PARSON'S  GETTING  A  LIVING, 
AND  A  PRAYER  FOR  THAT  NOBLE 
I  IILY,  IN  WHICH  THAT  DIVINE 
DOES  NOT  RESEMBLE  EVERY  BI- 
SHOP. 

THE  divine,  after  a  long  day's  jour- 
ney, arrived  fafe  at  Probit  Caillc, 
where  he  was  moi!  cordially  received. 
During  the  road  he  ha  '  'hiditd  a  fpeech, 
to  make  at  firtt  being  introduced  to  the 
earl  and  countcfs.  This  he  had  fettled 
to  his  mind,  and  repeated  a  thoufand 
times  on  the  way.  Being  then  intro- 
duced, he  bowed,  and  the  earl  coming 
towards  M;n  to  receive  him,  he  cried—- 
Stop a  little,  look  you,  hur  whas  make 
hur  fpeech.'  He  then  begun — *  My 
lort  ant  laty,  I  whas  come  to  whifh 
your  lortmip,.  and  latyfhip,  ant  your 
young  heir,  long  life  ant  profperity  5 
ant  that  the  young  nobleman  may  pe 
as  prave  as  his  laty  mother,  ant  as 
hantfome  as  his  father.  Amen,  pray 
Cot!  Amen,  I  fay,  for  the  honour 
ar*  -lory  of  Olt  Englant.' 
This  did  very  well,  notwithstanding 
the  miftake  in  Bravery  and  Beauty  ;  and 
the  parfon  was  well  contented  with  his 
fpecch. 

He  then  gave  an  account  of  his  tar- 
ry ing  at  Bideford,  and  the  caufe  of  it. 
His  heart* was  too  replete  with  honefty  to 
let  the  concealment  of  any  thing  remain 
long  in  it.  This  (lory  diverted  the  whole 
family  extrerrdy. 

Strict  orders  were  given  to  the  fervants 
not  to  let  the  leafl  feeming  difreipeft 
efcape  from  them  towards  this  Itranger, 
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at  whofe  nativity  the  leek  was  in  the  af- 
cendant;  a  conitellation  of  great  choier 
to  thoi'e  who  are  born  under  it. 

This  cordial  reception  gave  this  old 
friend  great  i'ati station,  and  commu- 
nicated extreme  chearfulnefs  to  his  be- 
haviour ;  which  was  no  little  delight  to 
the  happy  pair  whcm  he  was  come  to 
vifit.  Lady  Flimfy  and  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood  were  much.pleafed  with  him  j  and 
as  he  really  felt  and  exprefled  the  greatell 
veneration  and  etteem  for  the  lady  and  lord 
of  the  houfe,  and  their  new-born  fon,  he 
was  a  great  favourite  of  Mrs.  Fairchild. 

The  day  was  come  when  Lady  Flimfy 
and  Mr.  Sweetwood  were  to  return  to 
Worcelterfhire  j  at  which  time  was  feen 
a  phaenomenon  that  is  not  fo  frequently 
found  as  talked  of,  fymptomsof  lincere 
Friendship.  The  parting  was  painful, 
very  painful,  on  both  fides,  to  thofe  who 
left  the  caitle,  and  to  thofe  who  were  left 
in  it}  notwithstanding  thefe  guefts  had 
fojourned  there  almoft  fix  months,  and 
the  old  adage  fays — '  Friends  mould  ue- 
4  ver  be  more  than  a  week  together/ 
The  prom ife  of  feeing  atFairland  Court 
my  Lord  and  Lady  Liberal,  was  the 
great  comfort  which  remained  between 
them. 

Parfon  Pugh  being  cordially  received, 
wrote  a  letter  to  his  wife  of  his  good  re- 
iception,  and  was,  perhaps,  too  much  at 
jeafe  about  his  flock  to  ftand  a  fcrupulous 
enquiry.  Whereas  fhe,  good  woman,  not 
being  in  fo  plentiful  a  fituation,  got  a 
iieighbour,\vho  could  write,  to  tell  him  in 
a  letter,  that  he  was  in  danger  of  lofmg 
his  curacy. 

The  parfon  then  furveyed  this  letter 
with  no  benign  afpeil.  The  fojourning 
at  Probit  Caftle  was  above  any  thing  he 
had  ever  tafted  in  life;  which  circum- 
itance  inclined  him  much  to  ftay  there, 
and  officiate  as  chaplain.  This  being  ob- 
ferved  by  the  earl,  whofe  humanity  was 
boundiefs — *  My  Lydia,  I  think,'  fays 
he,  '  we  muft  make  this  old  deferving 
'  friend  our  chaplain,  and  give  him  the 
'  living  of  this  parifh,  as  foon  as  the  pre- 

*  lent  very  infirm  incumbent  (hall  die.' 

'  I  fhould  have  no  objection  to  this, 
c  my  dear  lord,  but  that  Mr.  Pugh  will 
'  be  more  unhappy,  and  the  parim  lefs  re- 

*  ligiousby  that  means,'  fays  her  lady- 
Ihip. 

'  How  fo,  Lydia  ?  he  is  a  very  good 

*  man.    What  caufe  have  you  for  this 

*  apprehenfionT 


'  I  confefs  he  is  a  very  good  man/ 
fays  Lady  Liberal,  *  but  his  accent  is  Ib 

*  itrong  in  the  Welfti  pronunciation,  that 
'  the    audience    cannot    refrain    from 

*  laughing  at  him.  This  mull,  of  necef- 

*  fity,  make  him  unhappy  j  as  he  is  by 

*  i.ature   cholerick,  and  apt   to  relent. 
'  And  the  people,  not  ftparating  the  doc- 
'  trine  and  duty  from  tne  man  which  de- 

*  livers  and  enforces  them,  will  contraft 
'  a  habit  of  thinking  lightly  of  thefe  ef- 
4  fential  things,  becaufe~of  the  ridicule  in 

*  which  they  will  appear  from  his  lips. 
'  Thence,  my  dear,  will  it  cot  prove 

*  true,  that  all  parties  will  be  lofers  by 
'  your  defign?' 

*  You  faucy  philofopher,  pray  wheue 

*  did  you  get  this  knowledge  r  lays  the 
earl. 

*  From  your  lips,  my  conftaut  in- 

*  ftrnftorj  from  thofe  lips  which  never 
'  fpoke  what  I  have  not  attended  to  with 

*  pleafure.* 

*  Very  polite, indeed,  Madam,  you  de- 
'  ferve  a  kifs  for  that:  but  how  /hall  we 
'*  ferve  him,  Lydy?  Sure  you  would  not 

*  have  me  leave  your  eld  advocate  un- 

*  provided?"" 

*  By  no  means,  my  dear;  purchafehira 
'  a  living  in  his  own  country,  where  he 
'  will  be  beloved,  honoured,  4&d  at  eafe; 
c  being  in  that  country,  what  no  under- 
'  Handing  can  make  him  appear  to  be  in 
'  this  part  of  the  world,  on  the  account 

*  ot  his  pronunciaiion  only,  a  man  of 

*  fenfe.* 

*  You  have  juvlged  extremely  right, 
'  my  dear  Lydy:    this  fiiall  be  done.' 
Accordingly,"  the  divine  was  defired  to 
look  out  for  fome  livii>g  in  Wales  j  whea 
luckily,  that  of  which  he  was  a  curate, 
being  to  be  purchafed,  it  was  bought  and 
prefented  him.    The  news  of  this  happy 
acquihtion  was  beyond  exprefling  by  the 
divine ;  he  returned  his  thanks  with  the 
utmoft  gratitude  to  his  noble  patrons  j 
after  which,  leaving  Probit  Cailleloaded 
with  prefents  for  Mrs.  Pngh,  and  his  fa- 
mily, he  retired  to  Wales,  and  ijpent  a 
happy  old  age,  never  failing  to  mention 
in  his  prayer  befoie  lermon,  whether  in 
Welfh  or  Engl-lh,  the  names  of  the  earl, 
countefs,  young  nobleman,  and  all  the 
family,   as   they  increaled  in  children, 
after  that  time,  and  imploring  a  bene- 
diclion  of  Heaven  upon  them,  with  a  fm- 
cerity  which  would  not  be  amifs  in  many 
a  biihop  when  he  bequeaths  what  the  le- 
gatee fometimes  never  receives,  his  bkf- 

fing; 
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ling:  a  circMmihnce  which  may  create 
a  doubt  in  feme  minds,  whether  his 
s  gives  it  or  not. 


CHAP.      CIX. 

*RANK  RECEIVES  THE  REWARD  OF 
HIS  HONESTY,  IN  BEING  MADE 
STEWARD. 

TilE  fteward  of  Lord  Liberal,  who 
had  been  long  fuperan  minted,  was 
now  dead  at  his  own  houfe  near  Probit 
Cattle.  Immediately  the  earl  and  counlds 
feat  for  Frank  to  attend  them.  The  mo- 
ment he  entered  the  room — *  Frank,' 
lays  my  lord,  '  your  duty  and  friendship 
to  Lady  Liberal  and  myfelf,  obliges 
me,  with  great  pieafure,  to  give  you 
the  place  of  my  Upward.  I  ictei  ved  it 
in  my  mind  during  the  decline  of  this 
honelt  man,  who  is  now  no  more.' 
Frank  bowing,  was  going  to  exprefs 
his  great  thanks,  and  at  the  lame  urne, 
his  ap,  'lehenfions  of  being  unequal  to  the 
talk;  when  my  lord  ftopt  him,  faying — 
'  I  wili  inftru6l  you.  Therefore,  you  are 

*  now  to  q  it  your  livery,  and  taice  the 
'  duty  upun  you  for  mine  and  Lady  Li- 
<  bcrai's  fake.  Where  mall  I  find  a' man 
'  in  w.iom  I  can  ib  perfectly  confide  t"1 
JLady  Liberal  ad-Jin  T — *  F  .in<c,  you  will 

*  not  re f nfe  me  tins  req  Hi:,  when  you 
'  can  befo  ufeful  to  us  and  your  young 
'  maiter.' 

*  My  lady,'  fays  Frank,  imagining  he 
was,  like  the  other  iteward,  to  live  in  a 
feparate  houfe,  '  hut  I  mall  lofe,  by  this 
advancement,  tue  happinefs  of  feeing 
your  iadyfliip,  my  lord,  and  young 
lord,  twenty  times  a  day.  I  mult  live 
where  Mr.Tnieman  dwelt}  what  can 
make  me  amends  for  that  lofs?  I  know 
none,  but  what  you  are  pleafed  to 
mention,  the  ferving  you  more  ef- 
fea.ally.' 

'  You  miftake,''  fays  Lard  Liberal, 
that  apartment,  which  I  have  new  fitted 
up,  was  defigned  for  you,  on  purpofe 
to  keep  you  where  I  know  you  will  be 
with  molt  pieafure  to  me,  yourfelf,  and 
Lady  Liberal.' 

This  reconciling  all  parties,  Frank 
er.rerui  upon  his  duty  of  fteward,  and 
implying  with  attention,  foon  made  him- 
kir"  iruitiT  of  t;ie  buiuiels,  to  the  great 
fatisfacticn  of  his  lord  and  lady,  who, 
*ow  ius  coixitfioa  was  altered,  hud  the 


pieafure    of    treating    him    with    more 
cq'.riiity  and  f  rc-.-d<nn. 

He  was  now  b.  rune  Mr.  Lov 
and  rhe  name  of  Frank  dropped 
the  family.  And,  wiut  i.i  y.-t  not  a'nttie 
f.irpriziiig,  there  u-as  not  a  I 
vant  who  fi: 
envy. 
his  dtfa-vingit,  and  wiihcd  h,m  ac 

•jur«.onti..i... 

withoutp;:  le,  miult,  or  overbearing:  ihe 
belt  of  fervants. 


C  II  A  P.      CX. 

A  VISIT  TO  FAIRLAND  COURT,  TO- 
GETHER WITH  A  SMALL  STAY  AT 
BRISTOL,  WHER£  LAD  i'  LI££k:,I, 
REMEMBERS  WHAT  MOST  LADIliS 
ARE  APT  TO  FORGET. 

LORD  and  Lady  Liberal  we.e  no-V 
rilin    to  vifit  M-. 


and  Lady  F'limiy.  In  theii  -ca.'  «. 
tended  paffing  throug  . 
Lady  Liberal  had  ujrpoll-.y  defij 
p:iy  a  viiit  to  the  gtiitienian  who 
lincereiy  commileraie.l  her  di.ti-  i  -.,  a;:d 
been  her  iriend.  when  lh.2  was  formerly 
with  Lady  Fiimiy  in  that  city. 

Befides  thi-,in  convetfation  withLaJy 
Fiimiy,  me  had  underftood,  that  ihe  ten 
g  ir.cas  whuh  that  gentleman  ha.i  given 
l;cr,  when  fhe  left  Briitol,  had  not  been 
from  Lady  Fiimfy's  order,  as  die  imi- 
gmed  for  a  lo;:g  while,  but  from  the  ge- 
ncjo  .s  motive  ot  his  own  tend,  r  heart. 
She  was,  for  that  rcaibn,  determined  to 
flay  one  day  in  Briftol,  to  thank  that 
gentleman  for  liis  beneficence. 

Being  an  i  ved  at  that  city,  this  noble 
pair  lint  their  compliments  to  the  gentle- 
in  in  •  shorn  we  have  juit  mentioned  j  who, 
in  coniequence  of  this  mdfage,  immedi- 
ately waited  upon  them. 

At  his  coming  into  the  room,  Lady 
Liberal  role  hum  ner  feat,  and  advancing 
to  meet  him,  with  all  (.he  token  >  of  grate  - 
f'.:i  truth  in  her  face,  fiid  —  '  bir,   I  am 
come  to  thank  you   fo'r  that  h.r 
friendfhip  which  you  maniferted  in  my 
diltrefs.     I  have  but  lately  undei  .. 
that  the  ten  guineas  which  you  preft  nt  - 
ed  me,  at  leaving  this  town,  was  from 
your  generofity,  otherwife    I    mould 
have  thanked  you  longfmceby  a  L 
and  have  only  omitted  it  with  deligu 
to  wait  upon  you  in  reifon.' 

•  My 
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1  My  lady,  I  am  forry  you  remember 

<  the  little  pleafure  I  did  myfclf  by  that 

<  action.     I  hoped  you  had  loft  ail  re- 
«  membrance  of  that  injury  which  was 
«  the  cauk  of  it/  aniwered  the  gentle- 

'  No,  Sir,  that  I  never  can;  that 
*  would  rob  me  of  thinking  of  you,'  fhe 
replied. 

The  earl  then  thanked  him  with  the 
fame  jjolitenefs ;  wheu  the  gentleman  de- 
fired  Lord  and  Lady  Liberal  to  fleep  at 
his  houfej  which  they  accepted,  and  were 
received  with  a  countenance  which  gives 
pUaiure  to  the  belt  entertainment.  Dur- 
ing her  ftay  Lady  Liberal  found  an  op- 
portunity of  making  the  eldeft  young 
lady  amo'ngft  that  gentleman's  daughters 
a  prefent,  which  -me  had  dcfignedly  pre- 
pared. The  morning  before  fhe  began 
to  proceed  on,  her  jo,urney,  the  countefs 
took  an  enamelled  fnuff-box  from  her 
pocket,  which  the  eldeft  lady  who  pre- 
fided  in  the  houfe  (for  this  gentleman  is 
a  widower)  nvich  admired.  *  Mifs,' 
fcys  Lady  Liberal,  *  will  you  give  me 

*  leave  to  prefent  it  to  you?  It  will  give 

*  me  much  pleafure  if  you  will  accept  it.' 
The  young  lady  genteelly  accepted  it. 

*  But  then,'  fays  £ady  Liberal,  *  I  mult 
'  infill  upon  your  not  feeing  the  infide 
'  till  I  am  gone.' 

To  this  the  gentleman's  daughter  po- 
litely replied—'  H-r  ladyfliip  fhould  be 

*  obeyed,'  and  the  box  was  given  into 
her  hands. 

Pleafed  with  their  entertainment,  and 
with  the  paternal  affection  which  this 
worthy  father  and  friend  had  /hewn  to 
his  lovely  family;  my  Lord  and  Lady 
Liberal  took  leave,  defiring  to  fee  him 
and  them  at  Probit  Caftle. 

The  coach  was  driven  from  the  door. 
The  gentleman  and  his  children  returned 
to  the  parlour,  when  the  fecond  young 
lady  laid — *  Pray  nfter  fee  what  is  in 
'  your  box.'  When  opening  it,  there 
was  found  a  pair  of  diamond  ear-rings, 
with  a  bit  of  paper,  fignifying  that  the 
friendfhip  of  her  father  had  made  her 
that  prefent.  *  The  genteel  way  in 
'  which  this  prefent  is  made  me,  is  even 
*  more  agreeable  than  the  gift  itfelf,'  fays 
the  young  lady. 


CHAP*    CXI. 

3THE  ARRIVAL    OF  LORD  AND  LADY 
LIBERAL    AT    FAIRLAHD    COURT* 


THE  BIRTH  OF  A  DAUGHTER.. 
MR.  SWEETWOOD  MADE  MEMBER. 
OF  PARLIAMENT.  A  SMALL  DIS- 
QUISITION ON  A  LADY  MORE 
TALKED  OF  THAN  KNOWN. 

defcribe  the  reception  atFairland 
Court,  is  but  to  make  another  pic- 
ture of  what  puffed  at  Probit  Caftle,  at 
the  coming  of  Lady  Flimfy  and  Mr. 
Sweetwood  into  that  country.  Sir  Tir 
molhy  Larghloud,  who  had  been  a  for- 
mer admirer  of  Lady  Flimfy,  vifited  Mr. 
Sweetwood  foon  after  his  marriage,  and 
wifhed  him  joy.  *  'Sblood,'  fays  the  ba- 
ronet, '  becaufe  I  cannot  marry  Lady 
'  Flimfy  myfelf,  muft  I  be  unacquainted 
*  and  angry  with  him  who  does? — Not 
'  at  all.'  The  baronet  then,  the  general 
eleclion  for  members  of  parliament  com- 
ing on,  told  Mr.  Sweetwood,  he  would 
give  him  his  intereft,  and  then  Beef  and 
Juvenile  might  whiftle  and  be  damned, 
after  the  county,  if  they  will. 

Accordingly  the  union  of  their  inter- 
efts  carried  the  election  in  favour  of 
Mr.  Sweetwood,  Lord  Liberal  perfuad- 
ing  him  much  to  reprefent  the  county. 
'  I  mail  then  be  more  fure  of  feeing  you 
'  in  London  in  winter.'  A  little  before 
this  time  Lady  Flimfy  had  prefented 
Mr.  Sweetwood  with  a  lovely  little  girl, 
to  which  the  earl  and  countefs  ftood 
fporifors.  '  This  is,  as  I  wiih  it,'  fays 
the  countefs,  '  a  little  wife  for  my  fon.* 
— c  True,  Ly«ly,'  fays  the  earl.  «  If 
*  the  confequence  prove  in  that  manner,' 
fays  Lady  Fiimfy — (  I  (hall  fcarce  re- 
'  pent  it's  not 'being  a  boy.1 — *  It  fliall 
'  be  a  match,'  fays  the  earl.  '  Yes,  if 
'  they  love  each  other,'  faid  the  two  la- 
dies, *  not  otherwife.' 

During  the  time  this  noble  pair  tarried 
atFairland  Court,  Lady  Fiimfy ,  amongft 
other  converiation,  faid  one  day— '  Lady 
Liberal,  you  cannot  conceive  how  I 
have  been  treated  for  fpeaking  in  fa- 
vour of  Lady  *  *  *  *,  by  the  wives  of 
thofe  gentlemen,  who  are  in  the  oppo- 
fite  intereft  to  Mr.  Sweetwood;  the 
reafpn  of  it  is  this:  It  feems  the  ladjr 
I  havejuft  mentioned,  at  prefentxlives 
with  a  gentleman  in  a  neighoining 
county;  this  has  created  fome  fatyri- 
cal  converfation  amongft  many  who 
condemn  her,  rather  from  the  motive 
of  keeping  the  eyes  of  other  people 
from  examining  them,  than  from  any 
real  offence  which  fhe  gives  them. 
'  It  feems  this  vifcour.tefs,  a  widow 

'  at 
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at  eighteen,  who  had  but  lately  loft 
the  man  fhe  loved  to  excefs  j  with  a 
beauty,  the  fupcriority  of  which  no 
one  has  ever  denied  ;  a  grace  and  gen- 
tility which  can  be  hardly  equalled  ; 
and  a  mind  fitted  for  the  reception  of 
all  that  is  delicate  in  love  ;  was  urged 
by  her  father  to  marry  a  nobleman, 
whofe  albeit  and  behaviour  vindicates 
averilon  in  woman.  So  ftrong  was 
her  parents  injunction  on  that  head, 
that  abfolutc  difmiflion  from  his  care 
and  favour  was  to  be  the  confequence 
of  a  refufal.  Urged  by  filial  duty, 
and  having  reaped  nothing  from  the 
firft  marriage,  but  infinite  affliction 
for  the  death  of  him  Hie  adored,  to 
whom  her  behaviour  and  fidelity  had 
been  irreproachable;  in  this  diftrefs 
me  was  fatally  prevailed  upon  to 
marry  her  fecond  lord;  the  natural  con- 
fequence of  which  was  averilon,  and 
at  laft  a  refolution  to  defert  him,  for 
another  man  whom  fhe  loved.  What 
bofbm  can  refill  the  double  power  of 
hatred,  forcing  a  woman  from  the  ob- 
ject of  averfion,  and  defire  drawing  her 
to  that  of  love  r  This  action,  however, 
I  do  not  at  all  defend ;  yet  when  I  re- 
collect what  my  foul  felt  when  linked 
to  Lord  Flimfy,  I  rather  pity  than 
condemn  this  woman.  Various  has 
been  her  life  fmce  that  time,  frequent- 
ly trying  to  force  her  foul  again  ft  all 
her  feelings  and  fenfations,  (he  has 
returned  to  her  lord,  ftruggling  with 
nature  for  the  approbation  of  the  world. 
Again  his  ftrange  behaviour  has 
driven  her  abroad,  to  fhun  that  temper 
which  is  iniupportable-;  Hard  is  her 
fate,  and  to  be  pitied ;  with  a  generous 
humanity  which  would  become  an 
emprefs,  an  underftanding  that  docs 
honour  to  her  iex,  with  all  the  accom- 
pliihments  fo  rare  in  woman,  had  me 
been  as  happy  in  the  fecond  as  the  firft 
lord,  (he  mult  have  been  the  mcrt  a- 
dored  and  envied  of  all  the  nobility  ; 
this  that  fatal  marriage  abiblutely  de- 
ftroyed. 

f  Yet,  fetting  afide  all  this  confidera- 
tion  of  that  violation  which  v  as  oflt-r- 
ed  to  her  foul  in  her  fecond  mnrriage, 
methinks  it  is  the  ftrangeft  thing  on 
earth,  that  this  lady,  who  has  deferted 
her  lord's  bed,  though  me  lives  with 
another,  mould  be  more  difffteemed 


*  rife  recking  from  the  arms  cf  their 
'  gallants,   to  reiurn  to  thole  of  their 
'  hufbands.     Certainly,  in  a  true  judg- 
ment of  this  affair,   thole  who  . 
their  lords,  are  Id's  culpable,  and  lefs 
indelicate,    than   thole  who   continue 
with  them  in  the  above  manner  ;  and 
yet  numbers  of  the  latter,  known  to 
offend,  fee  and  ivceive  the  beft  compa- 
ny, whilft  the  others  arc  neither1. 

by,  nor  vifit,    any  people  of  rank  at 

all.' 

'  Indeed,*  fays  Lady  Liberal,  «  I  am 

of  your  opinion.1 — *  And  yet  having 

once  dccbred  mine  in  this  manner,' 

fays  Lady  Flimfy,  *  £  h;u'e  been  fmce 
treated  as  a  defender  of  thofe  women 
whom  all  chatte  ladies  mould  be  a- 
foamed  to  nome. 

'  But,  I  fancy,  the  leaving  hufbands 
will  foon  become  fo  common,  that  it 
will  be  as  little  fingular  :>s  living  with 

'  them;  for  this  new  law  putting  chil- 

*  dren  in    the    power  of    parents  and 

*  guardians  to   marry  them  to  whrm 
'  they  pleafe,  will  naturally  improve  that 
'  fafhion,  by  wedding  them  to  their  de- 
'  ftruction,  which  items  to  be  the  chief 

*  delign  of  it's  being  made/ 


CHAP.     CXII. 

THE  MANNER  IN  WHICH  LADY  LI- 
BERAL AND  LADY  FLIMSY  PASS 
SOME  OF  THEIR  TIME  IN  LON- 
DON. SOME  OBSERVATIONS  OP 
LORD  LIBERAL  AND  MR.  SWEET- 
WOOD  ON  THE  BEHAVIOUR  OF 
NUMBERS  AND  INDIVIDUALS, 
LEFT  TO  THE  READER'S  DECI- 
SION. 

THE  vifit  being  paffed,  Lord  and 
Lady  Liberal  returned  to  Proliit 
Cattle,  friendfhip  in  each  family  improv- 
ing by  acquaintance  j  a  literary  corrcf- 
pondence  was  conihntly  kept  up  on 
each  lide,  by  both  the  gentlemen  and 
ladies. 

It  was  remarkable,  that  the  two  fa- 
milies refcmbled  each  otl^r  extremely. 
In  each  the  fervants  prefled  who  fhould 
firft  obey  the  fummonsof  their  matters 
and  ladies.  Duty  was  their  delight, 
and  that  was  always  repaid  by  approba- 
tion in  their  fueriors.  They  knew  the 


than  women  without  the  firft  excufe,  confequence  of  quarrels  and  miibcha- 
who  living  ftill  with  their  families,  viour  was  inftant  difmiflion  ;  for  which 
daily  commit  the  act:  of  adultery,  and  reafon  all  was  peace  and  tranquillity. 
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The  manners  of  the  heads  of  thefe  fa- 
milies were  transfused  through  all  below, 
and  happinefs  reigned  every  where. 

The  winter  approaching,  Lord  Libe- 
ral and  his  lady  prepared  to  return  to 
London.  The  heart  of  the  countcfs 
was  in  piteous  taking  at  the  leaving  her 
dear  little  Arthur,  which  was  her  Ion's 
name.  However,  fhe  could  not  think 
of  taking  him  with  her,  nor  of  being  fo 
Jong  abfent  froir.  her  dear  Lord  Liberal. 
A  day  or  two  before  {he  was  leaving  the 
country,  ihe  was  playing  with  him  in 
her  arms,  admiring  all  thofe  charms 
•which  the  fond  eyes  of  parents  difcover 
in  their  own  offspring,  aiking  her  lord, 
who  was  looking  on  with  infinite  de- 
light, if  he  was  not  a  fine  boy  ?  '  As 
'  ever  was  born,1  replied  the  earl.  At 
which  words,  the  countefs  prefling  him 
to  her  lips,  the  carl  perceived  the  tear 
Healing  down  her  face.  '  What  can  be 
'  the  occafion  of  this  weeping,  Lydy?' 
£ay«  he  in  furprize.  '  I  was  thinking 
'  if  I  fhould  never  behold  this  dear  being 
'  again!'  fhe  anfwered.  '  What  inge- 
'  nuity  are  you  pra&ifing  to  torment 
«  yourfelf  ?' fays  the  earl.  Mrs.  Fair- 
child  adding — «  My  child,  I  think  this 
6  diftruft  is  criminal/ 

The  day  came;  and  after  a  million  of 
kifTes,  the  fondnefs  of  parents  left  this 
charming  child  chiefly  to  the  care  of 
Mrs.  Fairchild  3nd  Mr.  Lovegood, 
and  began  their  journey  to  London;  at 
which  place  being  arrived  in  fafety,  the 
next  day  brought  Lady  FHosfy  aa-id  Mr. 
Sweetwood.  A  rural  life  was  the  de- 
light of  thefe  old-famioned  two  pair  of 
people ;  cards  feldom  made  a  part  of 
their  pa  ft:  me ;  they  therefore  fet  about 
confidering  how  to  fpend  their  hours  in 
London,  more  agreeably  than  in  routs, 
drums,  hurricanes,  and  tempefts- 

People  of  fortune  have  it  an  their 
gower  to  chufe  what  -company  they 
pleafe.  Lord  Liberal,  fince  his  title  and 
ertate  were  fallen  to  him,  had  fi  tidied 
the  conilitution  of  hxs  country,  and  en- 
tertained himfelf  with  polite  literature. 
He  had  created  alio  a^great  paflion  for 
the  latter  in  Lady  Liberal ;  her  tafte  was 
juft  and  elegant,  yet  me  never  fpoke  her 
opinion  but  with  diffidence,  and  never 
interfered  in  read  in 2;  or  deciding  of  writ- 
ings, which  by  their  nature  require 
much  application  to  underliand.  Lady 
FlimlV  was  of  the  fame  diipofition  ; 
only  fometimes  carrying  her  opinion  a 
little  farther,  imagined  that  women  were 
ae  good  judges  as  men  in  all  works  of 


literature,  if  they  would  read  and  apply. 
Mr.  Sweetwood  ufed  frequently  to  rail- 
ly  her  on  this  occafion.  This  gentle- 
man, we  have  faid,  was  bred  a  fcholar. 

The  refolution  then  of  thefe  ladies, 
with  the  approbation  of  their  hufbands, 
was  this;  that  each  houfe,  once  in  the 
week,  fhould  entertain  a  fet  of  men  of 
good  fenfe  and  learning  with  a  conceit 
for  two  hours.  Which  being  finifhed, 
the  productions  of  the  winter,  as  thej* 
came  out,  mould  be  critically  examined. 
From  this  method,  the  faults  and  excel- 
lencies of  every  piece  would  be  rrvliy 
known,  as  fome  would  be  approving, 
and  others  difliking  particular  parts  and 
paflages,  and  it's  real  defert  would  cer- 
tainly be  dii'covered  at  laft. 

This  defrgn  put  into  execution,  was 
a  pleafing  entertainment,  where  the  la- 
dies prefiding,  gave  an  air  of  decency, 
which  nothing  but  the  company  of  wo- 
men can  impart  to  that  of  men.  It  be- 
came the  mode  fo  much,  that  three  ladies 
of  qualityablblutelydifmifjed  all  thoughts, 
of  having  routs,  and  brgan  affemblies  of 
this  kind  :  but  \mluckily  their  lords 
being  of  the  modern  education  of  Lord 
Flimfy,  could  cut  no  great  figure  in  that 
way  of  life  9  wherefore,  growing  tired 
of  good  fenfe,  the  men  of  learning  were 
ref  ufed  admittance,  and  fharpers,  pimps, 
and  gamefters,  again  took  pofleflion  of 
their  lordfhips,  their  houfes,'  and  their 
money. 

Decenttheatrical  reprefentations  made 
a  great  part  of  their  pleafure  in  London  ; 
but  the  complaint  was  almoft  univerfal, 
that  even  the  inimitable  Shakefpeare  be- 
came tirefome  by  frequent  repetitions, 
as  they  knew  every  motion  and  rjefture 
of  the  aclor  before  he  pronounced  a 
word. 

The  time  was  now  arrived  when  the 
national  affemblywas  to  meet  and  deli- 
berate on  the  moft  material  confiderations 
of  the  public  weal.  Mr.  Sweetwood 
was  a  new  member,  ftrenuous  in"  his 
country's  intereft;  Lord  Liberal  had  di- 
ftinguifhed  himfelf  in  the  fume  manner. 

Thefe  gentlemen  always,  compared 
their  fentiments  upon  the  fubje&s  which 
were  to  come  before  them,  and  became 
good  fpeakers  in  publick. 

Mr.  Sweetwood  was  more  in  the  dif- 
fufe  and  flowery  ftyle  of  fpeaking,  with 
elegance  and  propriety. 

The  earl  fhort,  f-.iccinft,  and  clear. 

Each  of  them  liftestcd  to,  and  much 

applauded  for   the  integrity  an-d  truth 

which  appeared  in  their  fpeeches,   and 

H  h  then 
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then  immediately  oppofed  bv  thofe  very 
men,  in  favour  of  a  in—  -r,  and  in 
contradiction  to  the  publuk  welfare. 

One  day  Lord  Liberal,  lilting  with 
Mr.  Sweetwood,  and  converting  on  the 
of  national  affairs,  oblerved  how 
:  e  the  effects  of  a  number  of  men, 
united  in  one  caufe,  appeared  to  be  to 
him.  *  I  believe,'  fays  he,  «  I  can  al- 
'  ways  tell  the  divifion  on  any  queftion 

*  before  it  is  put;  and  it  is  remarkable, 

*  that  the  nature  of  the  debate  makes 

*  but  little  difference  in  the  number  of 

*  thofe  who  approve  or  disapprove  the 
'  queftion.     The  very  nature  of  thofe 

*  votes  which  each  man  gives,  thus  com- 
'  bined,  without  difficulty,  would  inti- 
'  midate  any  one  of  them  from  daring 

to  give  them  fmgly.  Pray  is  not  the 
fenfe  of  fhame,  like  the  fear  of  death, 
diminished  by  numbers  ?  The  coward 
lofes  his  timidity  in  proportion  to  the 
army  in  which  he  is  engaged  ;  and  the 
member  of  parliament  his  fhame  in 
proportion  to  the  numbers  which  ap- 
pear with  him  in  -  the  fame  caui'e. 
Otherwife,  it  appears  inconceivable 
how  men,  who  have  voted  to  the*  de- 
ftruclion  of  their  country  in  the  morn- 
ing,  can  expefl  the  elteern  of  their  fel- 
low-fubjecU  after  noon,  and  yet  this  is 
an  every  day's  object.  Perhaps  the 
frequent  repetition  of  the  fame  thing 
has  eradicated  the  fenfe  which  origi- 
nally  attends  it. 

'  Methinks  a  man  who  has  publickly 
violated  His  honour,  like  a  woman 
who  hasproftituted  her  chaftity,  mould 
be  fhunned  by  all  ho;  fit  men  of  his 


«  fex,  as  the  females  are  by  ail  virtuous 

*  of  their  own.     This  publick  chaftife- 

c 

< 

« 

e 
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ment  of  their  corrupted  hearts  would 
render  them  more  cautious  in  their 
m  -  1  obedience;  this  ftigma  would 
teach  them  to  proceed  at  kail  with  more 
circumfpeftion.' 

*  My  lord,  your  judgment  one  would 
'  imagine  fhouid  he  right;    and   in  na- 
'  tions  where  honour  is  in  erteem,  and 
'  viauc  cheriflied,  it  mult  be  fo.     But 

*  unhappily  all   thofe,  a  few  except  .d, 
'  who  fhouid  look  on  and  defpifc,  fe- 

*  cretly  approve  the  barter  of  integrity 
'  for  money,  and  laugh  at  thole  whole 
'  conferences  prevent  them  from  pawn- 
'  ing  their  foul  for  the  interdt  of  their 

*  bodies,   fecvetly  wifhing  for  the  like 

*  opportunity.' 

*  i   11:1  aiiaiJ  what  you  fay,  Sir,  is 
«  too  uue,'  ix-j,  lied  the  carl  3  «  yet  I  ftiail 


'  preferre  my  old  way  of  thinkln 
*  give  that  advice  which  I  belie' 
'  country  ftands  in  need  of;   let  the  fin 
'   be  at  the  door  of  thofe  who  re;e<5l  it.1 
Mr.  Sweet  woo  \  profei?  -man- 

ner of  proceeding.  Saying  this,  they 
went  in  the  fame  coach  to  their  rtipe&ive 
duties. 


CHAP.     CXIII. 

FOOLISH  BEHAVIOUR  OFTWO  FOND 
MOTHERS,  WITH  RESPECT  TO 
THEIR  CHILDREN.  LADY  LIBE- 
RAL'S PRESENTS  TO  THE  GIRLS, 
AND  HER  LORD'S  TO  THE  YOUNG 
M?-N,  OF  THE  PARISH;  PERHAPS 
AS  WELL  WORTH  IMITATING  AS 
LADY  DI'S  CAP,  OR  LADY  BETTY'S 
NEW  NEGLIGEE.  CONTRARY  TO 
ALL  APPEARANCE,  LORD  LIBERAL 
SUPPORTS  THREE  Kl.PT-MIS- 
TRESSES;  THE  JEALOUSY  OF  HIS 
LADY,  AND  THE  CONSEQUENCES' 
OF  IT  FULLY  EXPLAINED  ;  ENDS 
BETTERTHAX  E  '-:P£CTED;  FESTI- 
VITY AND  GRATITUDE. 

THE  winter  feafon  was  paffed,  and 
the  happy  hoi'r  arrival  which  was 
to  carry  back  their  families  to  tlu; 
little-ones.      Lady    Liberal   and    Lady 
Flimly's  hearts  panted  wi»h  ioy  at  the 
ts  of  foou  feeing  their  dear  little 
boy  and  g  ;  !. 

The  journies  being  fmifhrd,  the  chil- 
dren were  prefented  to  the  arms  of  their 
fond  mothers,  who  kiffed  them  with  ex- 
cefTive  rapture,  tlieir  fathers  ahnoft  ftrug- 
gling  to  get  in  a  kifs.  Then  Lady  Li- 
beral, turning  to  Mrs.  Fairchii  : 
braced  her  with  all  poflihlj  duty;  at  the 
f  mif  time  thanking  her  for  the  care  fhe 
hadfhewnto  !v^rf>m.  '  My  child,'  fays 
the  venerable  mother,  '  is  it  net  my  fort 
«  as  v/ell  as  your's  ?  I  am  convS- 
'  love  him  as  well  as  you  can.'  Ami,  in- 
deed, the  fondnefs  of  this  good  woman 
inexpreffibie  towards  the  grand- 
child:  fl^e  never  forfook  him  hnt  a  few 
hours  at  a  time,  and  then  with  pain. 

The  chief  delight  of  this  pair  i 
communicate  the  happinefi  thev 
all   who  lived   \\\   any  fenli 
on  them.    The  farmers  who  rtfnted  his 
lordihip's  ettates,  who  were  moll  d 
and    indultr  his  great 

vouriles.    H  ,  to  promote  their 
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ever  an  Induftrious  man  feemed  to  want 

fufficlent  ftock  on  his  ellate,  to  lend  him 

.  t  There  are  particular  times  when 

grais  is  in  greater  plenty  than  ufual; 

at  theie  times  money  muft  beufeful  to 

buy  cattle  or  fheep  to  eat  that  which 

would  be  otherwfe  ufelefsly  wafted  j 

therefore,   Mr.  Lovegood,  lend  them 

money,  at  that  time,  to  purchafe  what 

they  want.    By  thefe  means,  they  will 

be  more  at  eafe,  and  grow  rich;  a  cir- 

cumftance  in  which  I  much  defue  to  lee 

«  all  my  tenants.' 

This  being  obferved,  all  of  them 
throve  under  their  lord,  and  bleffed  his 
footiieps  wherever  he  went.  Not  a  man 
on  his  ellates  who  would  not  have  ven- 
tured his  life  freely  in  his  fervice. 

Lady  Liberal,  every  fpring,  gave  two 
linen  gowns  to  two  fervant  maids,  who 
were  well  fpoken  of  by  their  mailers  - 
and  miftreffes;  or  to  two  farmers  daugh- 
ters, whole  characters  were  moil  eileem- 
ed.  His  lordihip  alib  prefented  two  new 
coats  to  the  farmers  fons  or  fervants, 
whole  ikill  in  husbandry,  and  good  be- 
haviour, were  moft  eminent.  Thefe  little 
prefents  excited  fuch  an  emulation  in  all 
who  dwelt  in  his  parifn,  that  no  one  fer- 
vant of  bad  reputation  dared  to  feek 
fervice  in  that  place.  Accordingly,  the 
beft  coming  there  only,  the  whole  parifh 
foon  became  a  regular  and  good  family; 
and  in  a  few  years  all  the  men  had  coats, 
and  the  fervant  maids  gowns,  from  the 
lord  and  lady  of  the  Caille,  which  was 
as  great  an  honour  as  a  title  or  a  blue 
ribband,  in  their  opinion,  and  as  VH> 
tuoufly  obtained. 

By  thefe  means,  thofe  who  married  to- 
gether were  fuch  kind  of  people  who  pro- 
rnifed  moil  to  fucceed  in  the  world  ;  and 
when  their  family  increafed  very  fail, 
Lady  Liberal  aififted  in  providing  for 
their  little  ones. 

In  the  whole  parifh,  there  was  not  a. 
fingle  man  or  woman  who  received  pay 
as  a  poor  perfon.  There  were  three  old 
women  whole  labour  was  pail,  whofe  in- 
duftry  had  been  great,  and  brought  up 
large  families.  Thefe  his  lordihip  placed 
in  one  houfe,  to  afllil  each  other,  and  took 
care  that  they  ihould  want  nothing  ne- 
ceflary  to  make  their  lives  as  happy  as 
poffible.  Thefe  three  old  women  his  lord - 
fhip  called  his  kept- mi  ft  relies,  and  fre- 
quently flopped  to  aflc  how  they  did, 
fmiling  when  he  returned;  and  kiitfd  his 
lady,  faying— .<  Lydy,  what  a  hypocrite 


*  I  am  to  kifs  thee  with  fuch  fondnf-fs, 
'  when  I  am  but  juft  come  from  vifiting 
'  my  three  kept  miftrefles*' 

*  Indeed,  my  lord,  IJhall  be  jealous 
'  if  you  go  on  this  way:  I  cannot  fuffef 

*  it.     I  hope,  however,  I  am  yoar  ia. 
'  vourite  Sultana.' 

'  Indeed  you  are!'  replied  the  earl. 

'  Then  I  muft  be  content,  and  endea- 

'  vour  to  preferve  myfelf  in  that  fitua- 

*  tion,'  returned  his  lady.  In  truth,  not- 
withftanding  thefe  tiree  women   were 
fuch  dangerous  rivals  to  her  ladyfliip, 
flie  generouily  forgave  them,  and  paid 
them  as  frequent  vifits  as  his  lordfnip/ 
never  mewing  the  lead  mark  of  jealoufy. 

The  incumbent  had  been  fome  time 
dead,  and  the  fon  of  the  late  fteward  pre- 
fented to  the  living. 

At  the  time  of  doing  this,  the  earl  faid 
— '  Sir,  I  give  you  this  living  in  confi- 
deration  of  the  merits  of  your  father; 
and  I  believe  you  will  deferve  it  by 
your  own.  In  my  opinion,  much  more 
depends  on  the  behaviour  of  a  divine 
than  is  generally  imagined 5  therefore, 
to  compleat  the  defign  I  have  put  in 
execution  to  make  this  parifh  happy, 
I  muft  requeil  that  you  make  the  whole 
duty  of  your  profeflion  your  practice, 
that  the  church  be  duly  ferved,  and 
thepariihioners,duringficknefs,ftric~lly 
viiited.  The  mind  at  eafe  is  more 
likely  to  permit  the  body  to  recover 
health  than  when  it  is  not  fo ;  and  my 
three  old  ladies  muft  not  be  forgotten 
fometimes.' 

This  was  well  received  by  Mr.  True- 
man,  and  conftantly  obferved  j  by  means 
of  which  this  parifh  was  the  happieft  in 
the  nation  5  and  this  lord's  efteem  and  in- 
fluence irrcfiftible  in  the  county. 

In  the  Chriftmas  holidays  there  were 
two  days  feftivity  in  the  Caftle  for  all  the 
parim.  The  fanners  and  their  children 
were  united  the  firft  day,  and  three  days 
after  their  fervants .  Their  entertainment 
was  equal,  and  the  earl  and  countefc 
each  day  fat  at  their  tables,  in  company 
with  their  guefts.  Perhaps  MO  object  could 
offer,  to  a  .grateful-mind,  a  mere  pleating 
entertainment,  than  to  behold  rhefe  peo- 
ple enthufiailick  in  expreflions  of  the>i€ 
love  to  this  tiuly  noble  pair.  What  grate- 
ful joy  appeared  in  their  countenances, 
when  his  lord(hip  and  Lady  Liberal 
after  a  glafs  of  wine  or  two  to  theif 
healths,  dinner  being  nnifhed,  left  them 
to  enioy  themfelves  as  they  plea  fed  I 
U  h  %  Wius 


LYDIA;    OR,    FILIAL    PIETY. 


What  fervent  thanks  and  earnett  blcf- 
fings  burft  from  the  lips  of  young  anj 
old  as  they  palled  along  ! 

Such  continued  the  happ'mefs  of  this 
lord  and  lady,  their  family  mcrenfing  in 
a  molt  beautiful  progeny,  as  did  that  of 
Lady  Flimfy  and  Mr.  Sweetwood,  at 
Fairiand  Court.  Every  winter  theie  fa- 
milies met  in  town,  and  every  fummer 
alternately  vifited  each  other:  this,  with 
the  company  of  Sir  Oliver  Hearty  and 
his  hdy,  Sir  William  and  Lady  Worthy, 
and  many  ether  deierving  families,  vifit- 
ing  at  Probit  Caftle,  made  that  abode  a 
perfecT:  paradife. 


CHAP.      CXIV. 

A  VOYAGE  BACKTO  AMERICA,  MADE 
ON  PURPOSE  FOR  CANNASSATE- 
GO,  IN  WHICH  THE  READER  SAILS 
SAFELY  WITHOUT  DANGER  OF 
DROWNING.  A  JOYFUL  MEETING 
OFRETURNIXG  LOVERS, IN  WHICH 
A  SMALL  TOUCH  OF  A  FAITHFUL 
DOG  IS  INTRODUCED  FOR  VARIE- 
TY'S SAKE. 

WE  muft  now  take  our  readers 
acrot's  the  great  Atlantic  Ocean, 
to  follow  the  Indian  prince,  whole  voyage 
being  fvvift  and  propitious,  will,  we  hope, 
be  no  difpleafing  account  to  our  humane 
readers.  He  was  landed  at  the  city  of 
New  York,  where  he  did  not  tarry  two 
hours  after  he  had  brought  his  preients 
on  fnore;  but  finding  fome  of  his  own 
jiation,  who  were  returning  to  the  town 
in  which  Decaneffora  refided,'  he  intreat- 
ed  their  ailiftance  in  carrying  home  what 
he  had  brought  to  that  place.  Here  he 
was  received  with  tranfport,  by  thefe  his 
fellow-countrvmcn,  who  gave  him  the 
pleafing  relation,  that  Yarico  was  yet 
living,  waiting  the  happy  minute  of  his 
return  with  fond  impatience. 

This  intelligence  gave  frem  vigour  to 
the  foul  of  C  ir.  n  a  (forego,  and  animated 
his  ftcps  as  he  walked  along  the  forc-ft. 
Yarico,  not  knowing  from  what  caufe 
1'ie  fudden  change  proceeded,  fdt  umif'.ml 
pU'uiureat  the  thoughts  of  Cannati 
That  gloom  which  had  fo  long  hung 
upon  her  bofom  was  diftipated;  flic  vi- 
f,r<  u  the  wonted  pl:icrs  of  their  refort  with 
delight;  find  one  d.-iy,  the  gaiety  which 
rrveiled  at  her  heart,  urged  tlir  long  from 
IKT  lips  which  had  forgotten  that  ufage 
i  •iiiiialT.itego  left  her,  unknowing 


what  flic  did.  Such  alteration  this  undi£ 
covered  fomething  had  produced  in  her 
bofom,  like  the  returning  fpring  to  birds, 
whole  warblings  have  been  frozen  through 
the  long  inclement  winter.  It  opened  f.ei 
throat  to  melody. 

The  change  did  not  pafs  unobferved, 
though  the  canfe  was  only  fuggefted. 
She  laid — «  He  comes,  my  lover  comes! 
4  it  is  his  approach  imparts  this  pleafure. 
'  Alao!  I  fear;  yet  why? — He  comes! 

*  my   heart   forebodes  'his   wiihed   ar- 

*  rival!' 

The  Indian  chief  being  now  near  the 
dwelling  of  Decaneflbra,  fpoke  to  his 
companions,  and  entreated  one  of  them 
to  go  before,  and  with  gentle  terms  to 
open  his  return  to  Yarico:  '  Perhaps  hu 
<  bofom  may  not  bear  the  flood  of  joy, 

*  with  which  my  fndden  prcfcnce  may. 
'  overwhelm  it/ 

This  was  done,  and  the  moment  Ya- 
ri'co  received  the  intelligence,  fwift  as  the 
mountain  roe,  me  fled  to  meet  him.  H.r 
open  arms,  her  voice  proclaimed  her 
coming;  at  fight  of  which  the  chief  ran 
to  meet  her,  when  rufhing  into  each 
other's  arms,  exceflivc  joy  held  them 
mute,  the  others  gazing  on; 

At  length  recovering — '  Art  thou  re- 

*  turned?'  me  cried  j  '  do  I  hold  thee  to 
c  my  heart?''—'  I  am!  and  thine,  my 

*  foul, my  every  blifs!'  replied  the  prince. 
They  then  proceeded  to  Decaneflbra's 
abode,  gazing  on  each  other  wiih  ineffa- 
ble delight.     Decaneflbra  received  him 
with  true  friendship.    '  Welcome,  my 

*  friend !  now  thou  haft  proved  thyfelf 

*  thy  country's  friend,  firit  of  thy  natioA 

*  in  daring  enterprize.' 

The  following  day  was  fpent  between 
Cannaflatego  and  Yarico,  whilft  meflen- 
gers  were  lent  to  the  Six  Nations  to  fum- 
inon  their  fachems  to  attend  the  report 
of  his  voyage. 

In  the  morning  this  happy  pair  of  In- 
dian lovers  re  tired  to  the  rock,  which  Ihe 
hud  often  yifited  during  his   ahlcnce  : 
hen-  the  chief  related  what  he  hail  ii.cn 
during  the  voyage,  vvhillt  Yarico  liftened 
with    attentive  pleafure  to  the  vaiious 
tales.      He  then  displayed  the  pu-li-nts 
which  he  had  brought  her,  at, 
the  character  of  the  lovely  pair  which 
prefented  them  to  her.    She  \\a.,  urn. ./id 
at  the  picture,  and  prefled  it  u.  'her  hj>s 
a  thoufand  times,  faying — '  I 
1   im:i^e  which  dwelt  in  my  heart  during 
'  yourabience.'  Amongitthemaii 
comes  to  his  country  which  he  received, 

the 
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the  exprefllve  joy  which  his  faithful  dog 
man i felted  at  his  return,  muft  not  be 
forgotten.  The  creature  frifked  from- 
nlace  to  place  with  inexpreflible  delight, 
leaped  up  to  his  matter  with  carefllng 
motions,  then  ran  to  Yarico  in  the  fame 
manner,  to  tell  her  his  joy  at  her  lover's 
return}  which  fondnefs  was  much  ad- 
mired and  rewarded  by  thefe  lovers :  dur- 
ing the  time  of  CannafTatego's  abfence, 
he  had  been  her  conftant  companion  in 
all  her  walks,  as  if  confcious  of  her  de- 
jection, and  as  her  guardian  in  her  foli- 
fary  retirements. 

The  fachems  of  the  Nations  were  now 
aflfembled,  and  CannafTatego  prefent  to 
relate  the  refult  of  his  voyage  j  a  folemn 
filence  reigned  through  the  whole  aflem- 
bly.  He  began — • 

*  Sachems  and  warriors  of  the  Indian 
nations,  behold  me  returned  fiom  be- 
yond  the  riling  fun  ;   the  voyage  of 
many  moons  is  at  length  accomplilh- 
ed.  Great  was  the  toil !  Would  that  the 
refult  had  anfwered  to  the  undertaking! 

*  Alas !  fuch  as  this  land  nurtures, 
fuch  faithlefs  men  inhabit  in  thofe  re- 
gions whence  I  come.  In  vain  I  fought 
that  Sachem  who  rules  the  counfels  of 
the  great  king;  his  words  were  all  one 
tale  of  falihood.  Helifteried  not  to  the 
diftrefs  of  Onnondagan  or  Cayugan  j 
nor  have  thefe  eyes  once  beheld  the 
great  king.    Slighted,  neglected,  you 
and  your  welfare  ;  what  have  we  but 
to  turn  our  arms  againft  them,  and 
vindicate  the  lands  which  the  Great 
Spirit  has  given  us  ? 

*  Nor  is  this  to  me  a  wonder  ;  I,  who 
beheld  the  fachems  of  the  people  chofen 
for  yellow  dirt;  they  are  no  longer 
free.     A  nation  of  voluntary  flaves, 
who  fell  themfelves  and  their  country 
to  thofe  who  bid  the  higheft.    Wifdom 
is  rejected  for  this  ore.     Nor  in  their 
councils  only  does    this  take  place; 
their  warriors  even  are  chofen  from  this 
pofielfion :  thus  valour  and  prudence 
being  excluded  by  dirt  alone,  what  can 
we  expect  from  fuch  hireling  fouls,  and 
men  unequal  to  the  taflc  of  conducting 
armies  ? 

*  Did  you  behold  their 'warriors,  with 
timorous  ftep,    tread  the  cold   earth, 
aghaft  whilft  the  bleak  winds  are  whift- 
ling   round  their  heads,  you  would 
fmile  at  the   threats   they   pronounce 
againft  our   Indian   nations.     Their 
very  arrogance  will  lead  them  to  de- 
Aruction,  if  they  come.     Their  way 


*  of  combating  will  be  their  own  defeat; 

*  the  very  incumbrances  of  houfes  and 
'  equipages,  with  which  they  march  to 

battle,  will  be  inftruraenial  to  their  un- 
doing in  the  woods  of  America.  Can 
the  pampered  ions  of  cafe,  whole  limbs 
are  nightly  inclofed  in  the  foft  folds  of 
Jinen,  to  mield  them  from  inclemency, 
bear  die  cold  earth  like  Indian  bufoms, 
who  (liiver  nut   at  fnowj  or  tempers, 
covered  by  the  fkies  alone,  or  trees  thai 
fpread  their  branches  round  them  ? 
*  In  me,  and  my  treatment,  you  are 
defpifed.     Revenge  the-  iniuit.      Let 
thefe  invaders  fee  that  Indian  nations 
have  yet  the  power  of  vengeance.  The 
chain  is  broken.    Let  the  war-kettle 
be  boiled,  and  arm  yourlelves  to  your 
defence  and  honour.* 
This  Ipeech  being  fmifhed,  the  fachems 
thanked  Cannaffatego  for  the  great  perils 
he  had  undergone  in  the  fcrvice  of  his 
country.     He  then  told  them  his  deiiga 
of  wedding  Yarico;  when  immediately 
the  bell  houfe  in  the  town  was  given  hini, 
and  all  the  nation  thronged  to  prefent 
him  with  what  is  Decenary  to  fumiih  it  *• 
in  that  conutrv. 

The  next  day  made  him  happy  in  the 
arms  of  Yarico,  where  mutual  bii& 
reigned  during  their  lives;  he,  the  molt 
renowned  for  war  and  wifdom  ;  fhe,  iiur 
cVomeitic  management  and  beauty. 


CHAP.     CXV. 

HONEST  MACVALOR  SHEWS  THAT 
HIS  HEART  IS  BETTER  THAN  HIS 
SPEECHES:  A  SHORT  CHAPTLJt 
WELL  WORTH 


IT  was  now  the  winter  feafon,  when 
Lord  and  Lady  Liberal  were  in  Lon- 
don; Captain  MacValor  had  been  on  a 
cruife,  and  behaved  like  a  gallant  com- 
mander. He  had  taken,  after  an  oblii- 
nate  reGftance,  a  French  man  of"  tvar  of 
fnperior  force  to  himfelf. 

Befides  this  true  proof  of  his  courage, 

he  had  taken  coniiderable  prizes,  and 

was  become  rich.     The  firft  day  he  re- 

turned to  London  he  came  to  viti;  the. 

Earl  Liberal.     *  Now,'  fays  he,  '  mv 

dear  lord,  you  were  my  friend  when  I 

had  not  a  milling  to  eat.     Will  you 

let  me  give  you  five  toufand  pounds? 

it  is  half  I  have;  and  by  my  ihalvitfluia 

I  would  give  you  all,  and  more  too; 

but  Peggy  and  the  children  muft  have 

«  the 
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«  the  reft  you  know/  The  earl  fmiled 
ami  thanked  him  for  his  generous  re- 
turn ;  hut  told  him  he  would  by  no  im^ms 
Icfll-n  the  reward  of  his  valour:  *  I  have 
'  all  I  wifh,  and  not  a  little  additional 
*  joy  in  feeing  you  thus  happy/  Mac 
Val  •)-,  however,  gave  him  his  picture  fet 
in  diamonds;  which  was  readily  accept- 
ed. He  then  perfifted  to  ferve  his  king 
and  country  in  beating  their  enemies, 
and  increasing  liis  honour;  till  growing 
eld,  he  returned  and  fmiihcd  his  days 
with  Peggy,  in  his  native  land.  Thus 
ends  this  chapter,  and  the  hiitory  of  Mac 
Valor. 


CHAP.     CXVI. 

X.ORD  LIBERAL'S  ILLNESS;  HIS  LA- 
DY'S AFFECTION  AND  DUTY;  THE 
FEAR  OF  HIS  FRIENDS,  TENANTS, 
AND  SER.VANTS,  FOR  HIS  LIFE; 
TO  WHICH  IS  ADDED,  HIS  LORD- 
SHIP'S  RETURN  OF  THANKS  FOR 
HIS  DELIVERANCE,  AND  THEIRS 
ALSO;  INCLUDING  THE  PARSON 
AND  CLERK.  THE  EDUCATION  OF 
CHILDREN,  IN  WHICH  THE  HEART 
IS  NOT  NEGLECTED  FOR THE  SAKE 
OF  THE  HEAD;  AN  .OBSERVATION 
NOT  ALTOGETHER  USELESS,  WE 
HOPE,  FOR  THE  GOOD  OF  MANY 
OTHERS. 

TEN  thoufand  circumftances  mult 
be  parted  over  in  this  hiitory  to 
haften  to  the  conclufion.  Every  year 
rtfcmbled  the  preceding  in  love  and  ten- 
dernefs.  The  earl  at  laft  was  feized  with 
a  fever,  which  threatened  him  with  great 
danger.  During  this  time,  Lady  Liberal 
fcarce  dcieited  "his  bed.  Parental  and 
filial  love  were  almoft  banimed  from  her 
bofom.  Her  tender  hand  fupplied  his 
wants;  her  careful  eye  watched  every 
motion;  her  bleeding  foul  fympathized 
\vith  every  pain  and  relllefs  hour-,  nor 
did  me  quit  him,  but  to  eafe  her  full 
heart  with  weeping,  when  it  was  impof- 
fible  to  refrain  from  it.  Thefe  over- 
flowing tears  afforded  her  a  little  cafe, 
and  enabled  her  to  return  with  fome 
teeming  cheerfnlnefs.  The  houfe,  the 
parifh,  the  reudiboMrhood,  for  miles 
around,  were  all  united  in  one  general 
for  his  prcftTvtition.  During  his 
illnc-is,  etern  d  inquiries  were  made  aftrr 
lis  Situation  j  and  conltcrnation  dwelt  on 
every  face.  At  length,  Heaven,  in  pity 


to  mankind,  reftored  him  to  his  lovely 
countefs,  his  family,  his  friends,  the  rich 
and  poor.  Declare  this  joy,  you  thut 
were  witnefles  to  the  genuine  expi 
of  artlcfs  hearts  enraptured  at  his  retui  a- 
ing  health  1 

When  he  came  abroad  to  thank  the 
God  of  his  f.dvation  for  his  recovery, 
the  whole  pariih,  and  numbeis  who  came 
on  purpole  from  other  parts,  landing  in 
a  double  row,  wept  with  tears  of  joy  at 
the  fight  of  him  as  he  walke  1  1  , 
them;  blefling  Heaven  for  the  mercy  as 
he  parted  along. 

The  clergyman,  in  a  fermon,  fhewed 
his  thankfulnefs  to  Heaven  for  his  reco- 
very; and  the  honeft  clerk  adapted  and 
fung  his  pfalm,  joined  by  the  congrega- 
tion, with  tears  of  joy.  Even  the  earl, 
his  lady,  and  Mrs.  Fairchild,  could  not 
refrain  from  weeping  on  this  occahon. 
Such  was  the  lenfation  of  this  happy  pair 
on  this  occafion,  that  they  have  often  de- 
clared that  no  moment  of  their  lives  was 
ever  filled  with  more  heart-felt  raptures 
than  thefe  of  beholding  their  tenants, 
fervants,  and  neighbours,  thus  loft  in 
joy,  pouring  forth  their  grateful  vows 
to  Heaven  for  his  lord/hip's  recovery. 

Their  children  were  now  become  the 
greateit  happineis  of  their  lives.  The 
fond  grandmother,whofe  increalingyears 
began  to  bend  her  down  towards  the 
earth,  had  been  chiefly  employed  in  teach- 
ing them  the  rudiments  of  letters.  The 
troop  confided  of  three  boys  and  two  girls, 
beauteous,  as  health,  grace,  fymmetry, 
and  complexion,  can  make  the  human 
being;  their  mining  eyes  pronouncing 
their  fouls  within  of  celettial  origin. 

Theearl  himielf  al(b,and  his  countefs, 
were  not  inattentive  to  the  care  of  their 
education.      The   preceptor,  who  was 
now  taken  into  the  houfe,  was  carefully 
inftrufting  the  fons  in  the  learned  and 
modern  languages,  and  hiitory  of  their 
own  country  ;  when  the  earl    one  day 
faid,  in  company  with  his  countefs — '  I 
am  determined,  Lydy,  thefe  children 
(hall  begin  to  learn  geography ;  that 
as  the  cldeft  are  now  rc-ading  th»:  Greek, 
and  Roman  hiltorians,  they  may  have 
fome   idea  of  thole  parts  to  which  the 
generals   and   armLs   marched,    their 
fleets  failed,  and  of  other  material  cir- 
cumftaoces  Contained  in   an>  i,  nt  au- 
thors, which  ian  never  be  wt.ll  under- 
itood  without  knowing  geography. 
'  My  dear,'  lays  IK,   *  it  is  amazing 
how  men  of  fcnie,  in  both  Houil 

'  tray 


LYDIA;      OR,     FILIAL     PIETY. 


tray  their  want  of  knowledge  in  thefe 
things.  One,  in  a  fpeech,  talks  of 
the  ifland  of  Pennfylvania;  and  the 
other  of  the  continent  of  Newfound- 
hud,  which  throw  a  ridicule  upon  all 
they  have  to  fay.' 

Accordingly  maps  of  the  ancient  geo- 
graphy were  provided,  and  tables  formed 
to  be  learned  j  whereby,  in  a  very  little 
time,  the  eldeit  v/cre  able  to  tell  by  heart 
how  every  country  in  Europe,  Alia,  and 
Africa,  mentioned  in  clafiick  authors, 
was  bounded,  and  what  cities  they  con- 
tained; and  then  to  trace  them  in^the 
maps,  and  point  inftanrly  to  every  city, 
river,  mountain,  or  other  pla.ce  ot  note, 
as  well  as  defci  ibe  and  (hew  all  the  feas 
and  5 (lands  which  are  included  in  them. 
Thus,  in  a  very  little  time,  -they  were 
perfeclly  acquainted  with  ancient  geo- 
graphy, and  being  indulged  with  a  pair 
of  globes,  they  foon  became  proficients  in 
modern.  The  very  little  ones,  by  being 
delighted  with  the  globes,  and  in  feeing 
their  brothers,  had  learned  half  what  is 
neceflary  to  be  known  of  this  ufeful  part 
of  fcience  almoft  as  foon  as  their  letters. 
During  this  time  of  their  being  in- 
ftructed,  Lady  Liberal  forbade  any  peri  on 
to  infmuate  that  they  knew  more  than 
other  children,  yet  always  commended 
them  for  doing  well:  nor  was  it  ever  to 
be  mentioned  before  them  in  converfa- 
tion,  that  they  knew  what  others  of  their 
age  were  unacquainted  with. 

'  I  have  obferved,"  foys  the  countefs, 
that  children  who  are  more  forward 
than  others,  are  frequently  fpoiled  by 
their  being  acquainted  with  it.  Being 
praifed  by  their  parents  and  relations, 
they  growfelf-fufficient;  and  defpifing 
the  capacities  of  their  fchool-feilows, 
generally  know,  at  fourteen,  as  much 
'  as  at  forty:  in  confequence  of  this  pre- 

*  fumption  of fuperiorqualifications,they 
'  neglect  all  means  of  advancing  their 

*  knowledge,  and   the  moft  promifing 

*  boy  at  twelve  is  often  the  moft  com- 
'  pleat  coxcomb  when  a  man ;  whereas 

*  thole  of  lefs  brilliant  parts  in  youth 

*  mine  much  in  compleat  manhood.' 

'  Well  obferved,Lydy,'fays  the  earl; 

*  you  will  make    an  excellent  fchool- 
'  miftrefs,  I  proteft.' 

'  Under  fo  great  a  mafter,  how  can  I 
'  fail?'  replied  the  countefs  with  a  fmile. 

In  the  mean  time,  whilft  the.  under- 
hand ings  of  thefe  children  were  improv- 
ing, the  earl  by  no  rneans  omitted  in- 
flructing  their  hearts.  He  was  a  great 


admirer  of  Xenophon,  and  the  Perfiaa 
education  dcfcribed  in  the  works  of  that 
moft  elegant  author. 

With  this  view  he  inftilled  into  his 
progeny  the  principles  of  juftice,  honour, 
integrity,  love  of  religion,  and  of  truth. 
He  often  feigned  little  circumftances  of 
theft,  fraud,  malediction,,  and  falmood, 
and  heard  their  (entiments  on  thefe  mat- 
ters; then  fixed  their  notions  of  them  as 
they  ought  to  be.  He  frequently  invited 
the  children  in  the  neighbourhood  to  play 
with  his  little  troop,  and  watched  the 
emotions  of  their  young  hearts,  in  ordef 
to  difcover  whether  love  of  power  or 
equality,  humanity,  or  infenfibility  to 
diftrefs,  anger,  revenge,  pride,  or  other 
pafTions,  feemed  to  have  in  nature  the 
afcendant  in  their  conftitutions.  Thus 
by  the  budding  leaves  he  difcovered  what 
flower  the  plant  would  bear.  Informa- 
tion, or  unjuft  accufation,  were  inevita^ 
bly  pun  idled  amongft  them.  The  fear 
of  fhame  was  the  grand  penal  law  which 
was  inftituted  to  hang  over  their  heads. 

Thofe  crimes  to  which,  in  moft  king- 
doms, legislators  have  affixed  no  inflict  ion, 
were  feverely  punimed  by  this  legiilative 
father.  Ingratitude  was  held  as  the  moft 
debating  act  of  human  nature;  becaufe 
all  obfervation  has  confirmed,  that  minds 
tinctured  with  this  vice  are  irreverent  to 
their  God  and  parents,  unfeeling  for 
their  friends  and  country;  befides  which, 
impudence  is  ever  found  the  infeparable 
inmate  of  ungrateful  fouls.  This,  of  all 
other  crimes,  feems  moft  effectually  to 
lead  to  every  kind  of  ignominious  action. 

Amongft  the  virtues,  temperance  was 
held  in  great  efteem ;  becaufe  it  had  been 
obferved  by  his  lordmip,  that  nothing 
depreciates  human  nature  fo  effectually 
as  the  fordid  vice  of  gluttony  and  de-* 
bauch. 

Honour,  the  contempt  of  riches,  and 
parental  love,  were  ftrenuoufly  inculcated 
into  their  tender  bofoms;  and  a  profound 
reverence  for  thefe  objects  was  fo  deeply 
engraven  on  their  minds,  that  no  inte- 
refted  confederation  was  able  to  eraie  the 
impreflicn.  Such  was  the  in  ft  ruction 
and  education  of  this  noble  family. 


CHAP.     CXVII. 

MRS.  FAIRCHILD  BEHAVES  WITH 
THAT  RE  SOLUTION  WHICH  CHRIS- 
TIANITY JMPARTS  TO  THE  HU- 
MAN HEART,  NOT  THE  NAME, 

BUT 
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BUT  THE  REALITY,  AT  THE 
HOUR.  OI"  DISSOLUTION  5  HER 
T  WORDS  AS  GOOD  AS  BAX- 
TER'S, THOUGH  SHE  NEVER 
SPEAKS  ANY  MORE. 

TH  E  dealing  ftepsof  diflblution  had 
now  crept  far  on  Mrs.  Fail  child. 
The  countefs  faw  it  with  infinite  con- 
cern j  not  with  that  violent  explolive 
grief"  which  fpeaks  the  danger  of  a  child 
in  ficknefs,  where  nature  fcems  to  be 
violated  by  death,  according  to  the  ori- 
ginal clefign  of  Providence,  and  as  it  ap- 
pe;irs  to  the  eyes  of  a  fond  parent  ;  but 
v.'ith  that  benumbing  anguifli  which 
Jiangs  heavily  on  the  heart,  when  the 
event  is  foreieen  to  be  inevitable,  and 
according  tethe  decrees  of  nature.  The 
carl  himlelf  beheld  her  approaching  end 
•vith  much  pain,  on  the  account  of  hT$ 
u^tion  for  this  venerable  woman, 
-•and  of  that  affliction  which  he  knew  it 
muft  give  his  deareft  Lydia. 

Mrs.  Fairchild  herfeif  was  no  ftcangqr 
To  her  Hate,  and  beheld  it  but  with  one 
pain  only,  that  which  it  mult  impart  to 
her  daughter  and  the  earl. 

At  length  (he  beheld  the  countefs,  who 
•vras  fcarce  abient  from  her  one  hour  ia 
tie  day,  to  grow  pale  with  pining  OB 
her  account,  '  My  dear  child/  fays 
this  beft  of  women,  who  iaw  her  ap- 
proaching diflblution  with  the  utmoft 
tranquillity,  through  the  clear  medium 
of  a  virtuous  life,  '  why  does  your  bo- 
fom  feel  fuch  anguifh  at  my  approach- 
ing end?  I  am  now  leaving  you,  it 
is  true  5  but  I  leave  yon  as  happy  as 
this  earth  can  make  a  mortal  being.  I 
have  lived  a  long  time,  and  to  fee  what 
I  once  defpaired  of,  my  deareft  child, 
her  progeny,  and  myfejf  happy.  Wh^t 
I  am  yet  to  pafs  is  no  more  than  the 
fnort  duration  of  a  few  nainutes,  from 
this  happinefs  to  eternal ;  filled  with 
hope,  from  infelt  quiet,  fuffer  me  to 
expire  without  a  tear,  if  pofTiblf,  as 
you  will  find  I  (hall  witlwut  a  groan/ 
Thefe  words  conveyed  unfpeakabl<e 
anguJuS  to  the  heart  of  J^ady  Liberal, 
whilft  tears  ran  down  her  checks  and 
(lopped  her  anfwer. 

It  was  now  clearly  perceived  by  Mrs. 
Fairchild,  that  a  few  minutes  mull  put 
an  end  to  her  continuance  in  this  world. 
She  therefore  defired  to  fee  the  dear  chil- 
dren once  more;  who  were  immediately 
brought  to  her  bed-fide.  She  kitted 
catty.,  and  faid  to  the  fons— *  May  ail- 


gracious   Heaven    fhower    clown   iff 

bldliugs  upon  yon  !  M;<y  you  ix-fcm- 
ble,  in  your  lives,  the  belt  of  n 
whjfe  children  it  mult  be  your  honour 
to  have  been  born  ! — And  you,'  (he 
added,  to  the  little  girls,  '  may  you  re  - 
femble  the  dear  mother  who  brought 
you  to  the  world,  in  every  virtue!' 
The  eldeft  withdrew  in  a  pro fu (ion  of 
tears  for  their  grandmamma,  whom  they 
greatly  loved  ;  the  youngelt  in  iilencea't 
their  lor  row. 

Then  fpeaking  to  the  countef? — '  My 
dear  child,  I  thank  you  for  all  that 
profufiort  of  duty  with  which  you  have 
ever  behaved  to  me  ;  your  children, 
and  Heaven,  caa  only  repay  this  good- 
nefs. 

*  My  lord,  I  return  you  all  poflible 

gratitude  for  that  filial  diitinclion  with 

which  you  have  treated  me  as  your 

parent;  and  more,  if  poflible,  for'that 

tendered  affection  with  which  you  have 

fondly  cheriuSed  mv  dear  daughter : 

let   my  lips  take  their  parting  kifs.' 

The  earl  and  countefs  having  performed 

that  office,  diflolved  in  tears,  fee  then 

continued — '  I  die  the  happieft  woman 

upon  earth  j  leaving  all  1  love,  in  per- 

feft  earthly  felicity,  to  enjoy,  myfelf, 

that  which  only  can  exceed  it,  becaufe 

eternal !  Adieu!  Heaven  1H11  continue 

it's  blemngi  on  you  !'    Saying  thefe 

words,  (he  reclined  her  head  upon  her 

pillow,  and  gently  expired  without  ore 

Cgh  or  groan, 

CHAP.      CXVIII. 

LORD  LIBERAL'S  TENDERNESS  TO 
HIS  LADY.  SOME  BEGINNING 
SYMPTOMS  OF  LOVE  THROB  IS 
THE  BOSOM  OF  LORD  PROSIT, 
ASH  THE  ELDEST  MISS  SWEET- 
WOOD.  A  MARRIAGE  BETWEEN 
THIS  PAIR.  LORD  AND  LADY  LI- 
BERAL'S  ADVICE  TO  THEIR  SON 
ON  THIS  OCCASION  NOT  ' 

TO  BE  READ  BY  YOUNG  PEOPLE 
WHO  ENTER  UPON  THAT  STATE. 

LORD  Liberal  neglected  no  amufe- 
ment  which  could  alleviate  the  af- 
flicliou  of  his  hdy  on  this  event,  or  chnce 
the  fad  nefs  which  hung  upon  h<  r  heart. 
Amonglt  other  t!  •  :de  a  letter 

to  Lady  lrl:iniy  ind  Mr^Swectwood,  de- 
firing  their  company  at  P  rob  it  CalHi- : 
but  before  that  epUUe  came  to  hand,  this 

friendly 
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friendly  gentleman  and  lady  were  fet  out 
for  Devonshire  with  that  intent  ;  and 
with  them,  for  the  firft  time,  came  the 
eldeit  Mils  Sweetwood. 

It'  ever  their  company  was  at  one  time 
more  agreeable  than  another,  it  was  at 
this.  Indeed,  fuch  was  the  friendship 
of  thefe  families  for  each  other,  every 
meeting  was  dearer  than  the  former,  and 
every  parting  more  painful. 

The  cldeft  fon,  Lord  Probit,  was  now 
eighteen  years  old,  and  Mifs  Sweetwood 
feventeen.  Many  days  had  parted  at 
Probit  Caftle  before  it  was  vifible,  by  the 
peculiar  pleafure  which  each  of  thefe. 
young-  people  mariifelled  at  the  appear- 
ance of  the  other,  that  a  new  paflion  was 
{bringing  in  their  bofoms.  Artiefs,  and 
unacquainted  with  the  caufe,  his  young 
lonlfhip  felecled  ibr  Mifs  Sweetwood 
every  laireft  fruit,  and  gathered  every 
finelt  flower,  contriving  infinite  ways  to 
give  her  pleafure.  He  was  reftlefs  and 
\ineafywhenabfentfrom  this  young  lady. 
One  day  it  happened  that  the  earl  was 
prevented  from  attending  Lady  Flimfy, 
Lady  Liberal,  Mr.  Sweetwood,  and 
Mifs,  on  a  vifit  to  Sir  Oliver  Hearty's. 
For  this  reafon  Lord  Probit  did  not 
make  one  of  the  company. 

Nothing  was  more  reftlefs  than  his 
behaviour  this  whole  day.  He  com- 
plained of  illnefs  ;  fighed,  and  was  dif- 
quieted.  At  all  which  fymptoms  the 
earl  fmiled  internally,  perceiving  that  his 
fon  was  caught  by  that  magick  pallion, 
which  converts  the  human  foul  into  a 
thoufand  different  appearances. 

The  evening  brought  the  family.home; 
when,  at  the  light  of  Mifs  Sweetwood, 
he  became  alert  and  gay  again,  and  fang 
lake  a  goldnnch  to  his  former  fenfations. 
Indeed,  Mils  Sweetwood  had  felt  a  damp 
upon  her  mind  all  that  day,  which  did 
not  pafs  unnoticed  by  the  company. 

During  the  fix  months  which  Mr. 
Sweetwood  and  Lady  Flimfy  tarried  at 
Probit  Caftle,  the  fouls  of  thefe  young 
lovers  became  totally  amalgamated. 

This  being  perfectly  perceived  by  the 
parents  on  each  fide,  it  was  agreed,  that 
they  fliould  marry  as  foon  as  Lord  Pro- 
bit  was  of  age,  provided  their  paflion. 
continued.  The  time  between  was  to 
be  pa  fled  as  much  together  as  pofiible; 
which  only  improved  their  aflfcftion  for 
each  other.  At  length  the  long  wimed-fcr 
day  of  their  happinefs  arriving,  they 
were  given  to  each  other's  arms,  and 
his  louUhip  made  his  abode  two  miles 


from  the  earJ,  in  a  very  good  old  feat  re- 
paired for  that  purpefe. 

I  pafs  by  all  the  joy  on  this  occafion, 
manifefted  by  the  tenants  and  friends  of 
this  family,  almoft:  adored  in  the-?couiv- 
try  j  and  mall  only  mention,  that  the 
day  after  Lord  Probit  was  married, Lady 
Liberal  took  occafion  to  fpeak  to  him  in 
the  following  manner — *  My  dear  fon, 

*  you  are  now  to  appear  in  the  world, 
'  detached  from  your  dear  father.  You 

*  have  ccnfidered,  I  doubt  not,  that  the 

*  eyes  of  all  men  will  be  upon  you  j  and 

*  how  difficult  a  part  you  have  to  ail. 

*  The  reputation  and  elteem  which  Lord 

*  Liberal   has   fo   deservedly    obtained 

*  amongft  his  countrymen,  places  y«u 
'  in  a  moft  confpicuous  point  of  view. 

*  To  be  lefs  worthy  than  your  father,  is 
'  to  lofe  hdnour,  and  to  be  more  fo  tm- 

*  poflible  :  therefore  exert  every  endea- 

*  vour  to  tread  in  that  path  which  your 

*  fire  has  walked  before  you  j  and  iurely 
f  never  a  child  had  a  more  illuftrious  ex- 

*  ample.     Thus  inall  no  tongue  have 
'  juft  caufe  to  fay  you  degenerate  from 

*  the  glory  of  your  anceftors.' 

His  lordfhip  bowed  with  tenderthanks, 
promifing  to  fulfil  this -advice;  arefolu- 
tion  which  he  had  before  taken. 

One  day  the  father  and  the  fon  walk- 
ing, together,  the  earl  faid— *  My  Ton,  I 
1  fee  with  pleafure,  you  are  truly  ena- 
'-  mowed  with  that  lady  you  have  efpouf- 

*  ed.     Indeed  fhedeferves  all  the  atten- 
'  tion  tbat  woman   can   merit,    being 
'  beautiful,    of  good  .fenle,  and  fweet 
(.  difpofition.     This,  without  doubt,  is 
'  the  belt  pi  efage  of  your  future  felicity. 
'.  Yet  let  me  tell  you,  my  lord,  there  is 
1  one  fee  ret  which  is  almoft  the  only  one 
'•that  is  neceflary  to  preferve  it,  where 
'  people  are  in  affluence,  and  love  each 
1  other;  and   without  which,  conjugal 
*.  blifs  can  fcarcely  be  fupported.     It  is 
1  to  make  it  your  pleafure  to  oblige  her 

*  you  love;  and  me,  in  return,  behaving 
'  in  the  fame  polite  manner  to  you.  By 
'  thefe  means  you  plcafe  yourlelves  by 

*  pleafing  each  other  j  and  then  this  ha- 
«  bit  prevailing,  as  it  focn  will,  both  are 

*  made  happy,  and  nothing  can  defeat 

*  your  blifs.  Whereas,  in  general,  mar- 
'  ried  pairs  neglecting  this  obfervation, 

*  or  chilling  one  another  upon  falfe  mo- 
c  lives,  loon  become   fated  with    each 

*  other,  for  it  is  not  worth  while  to  be 

*  tied,  for  life,  to  one  woman  for  the 

*  fake  of  that  which  can  be  found  in  all. 

*  Then  each  purfuing  leparate  plcafures, 

I  i  *  without 
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witn'ou't  rV^irding  the  other-,  thv 
which  ir-  due  from  :i  wife  to  a  him 
being  his  expectation  ;  and   the  lwe 
which  rni'l'  '  '     to    (hew    the 

partners  of  their  bid-,  b< 
each  requiring  much,  and  returning 
nothing,  at  1  ttl  theu-  aritls  a  total  dif- 
t.ilt-:;  and  the  iden  only  of  being  ilu- 
objt&ion  and  incumbiaii'  e  to  c:u  h 
'other's  joys,  iills  the  MBagtncf  iom  of 
hoth  iicftrs.  Thus  rancour  littles  n't 
the  Ireart,  and  dil^i.tes  HKW  it  in  their 
acli-ons. 

*  Your  mother,  that:  bdl  of  women, 
artd  J,  a:! Jed  to  that  paliion  which 
poflefled  cur  fouls  at  h'rtt,  h.ive  had 
•no  other  1'ecret  to  preierve  and  enjoy  a 
felirky  which  is  tailed  by  few  in  this 
wo:ld.  Lady  Fliinfy,  who  knows  it's 
value,  and  has  proved  it  al.b,  lias  ac- 
quainted Lady  Probit  with  '.his  rule. 
My  ion,  no  lather  can  wifh  a  child 
h:+ppi"ef.;  with  more  fincerity  than  I 
do  you,  and  no  father  has 'more  reaiou 
to  wifh  it  U>  a  (on.' 
This  counfel  was  received  with  great 
marks  of  duty,  and  -lincHy  o!  ' 
thio\u.'li  the  conrfe  of  their  ii'fc  by  Lord 
auJ  Lady  -Prbbit. 


C  II  A  P.     CXIX". 

THE     STEWARD'S    GRATIIL'DE     Rl!- 
CtlVED  AS  IT  OU<JHT  V 6  BL. 

IT  will  he  iva-lily  l>drt:ved  tliat  Mr. 
Love.s^ood,  who  had'been  lb  ib!icitv.>u> 
for  th?  life  of  ih is  noble  heir,  had  fhtwn 
j^i'eat  'itieclion  to  him  in  his  ^roAvinn;  \u>. 
He  }iad  carried  him  in  his  arms  H  thou- 
fand  times,  contrived  unnumbered  ways 
to  divert  'him,  and  {oval  him  a*  his 
child.  This  affection  was  reiiaid  bvtlie 
voving  nobleman  with  a  iinccrc 
for  this  faithful  fcrvant. 

Mr.  Lovcg-oc-.i  being  now  grow 
having  alway-s  lived    in    hi- 
hou'e  at  no  expence,  was  dc  n 
fliew  ibrne  token  of  his  aii 
young  nja^er.     He  had  been  ofrc'r,  l.ili- 
cittd    ro  taV.f  a  -v.'ir'c   bv  Lady  L. 
whodii}:;ng;>;inei!  !     , 
thfp  ;  •-.'..•iirion  lie  i,;-ni  aKvavs 

declined  to  comply  with.     His  loulfhip 

ufed  to  f:ni:  !-yi|y> 

!-.as  not  yet  gotten  t.u.- 
.:ly  in 


London,  mul  p«-eu-nrcd  ir  fo  Lord  Pr<i- 

bit.     His  krd'.hip^aftonillv- 

fi?rn,  (aid — «  Mr.  Low-v.-od,  I  HI 

'   robbing  you  of  th:»t  v  mevr 

'  inoie  iufdy  deftived, 

'    intcoriiy  andftithf  ill"-  ivUv  5  not  only 

'   you,  tuit  y.-in  rclatioii.s.      Ir  niuli  not 

'  be.     HDW;  ver,  this  ur  :tf- 

'  ftctionihall  everl>ei-emenibered  by  me 

*  with  great  p!e;ifmv/ 

'  My  Jord-,'  it-plied  tlu-  good  man, 
'*  I  have  no  relation  upon  earthy  Itt  me 

*  mtroat  you  to  accept  tlv«s 'manifciiatioa 

*  of  what  I  owe  my  Lor-!    I 

*  bell  of  fathers,  Inll  ol '  hulbands,  bell 

*  ofmniters,  :m<l  belt  of  men.' 

'   Upi.n  i-ondition  th<?'n  that  you  have 

*  no  relation?-,  as  you  think,  if  hereafter 

*  it  prove  you  have,  that  I  repay  them 
1  the  expence  of  it,  I  accept  it  willing- 

*  iy.' 

This  acl  being  relHted  to  the  earl  and 
counted,  was  extremely  agreeable  to 
them,  as  the  matter  was  fettkd  without 
injury  to  the  relations  of  Mr.  Lovegcod, 
if  at  any  time  it  fhovild  appear  that  V\- 
Imd  any. 


CHAP    CXX. 

A  VISIT  FROM  LORD  NTCKNACKER- 
TON  TO-LO-RD  LIBERAL,  IN  WHICH 
THE  ADV-ANTAGES  OF  TRAVEL- 
LING ARE  EXAMINED  -BY  THr«-r 
TWO  NOBI,EMEN  FOR  THE  SAKfc 
OF  ALL  WHO  INC.  LIN  F  TO  SEE  FO- 
RKIGN  PARTS.  A  PORTRAIT  OF 
Tilt  TRAVM.LI-.D  LORD. 


E  amurtinal  Wafts  now  fhak.in£ 
JL  the  leaves  fiom  the  g;. 
all  f;.li  fooner  or  later,  emMe-m  of  hu- 
man nature,  according  to  that  givat  m:i- 
Iter  of  it,  the  firlt  of  poets;  Lord  t.nd 
Lady  Libfial  prepared  for  London,  thr 
former  to  attend  his  duty  to  his  country. 

Being  fafely  arrival,  many  file. 
Mi:  •  '.  milv  came  to  viht  and  com  pi  i  inert 
them  on  tlv  marriage  of  their  eldelt  for.. 
Amongii  the  relt,  a  nobleman,  whofc 
great  paiiion  was  the  love  of  <veriu  in  all 
it's  branches,  did  them  that  honour. 

This  r.obkman  liad  travelled  much. 
lie  hud    been    n't  B:-dbo'.-  to  mv-af::rc  the 
}/rop'jrti(»i's  of  thf;  various   remains  of 
to  be  found  in  tliM  cit 
:n  <vith  what  is  yet  t»>  ! 

He  had   n}:)<J(   a 
-olkclion  <^f  medals, 
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pictures,  models,  bron/.cs,  intagiias,  ca- 
mcas,  and  antiques  of  all  kinds ;  and  rn 
his  own  opinion,  he  had  neither  a  copy 
nor  a  fpurio'js  piece  in  the  whole  num- 
ber. In  this  opinion,  however,  many 
people  did  not  entirely  acq'nelce.  Bat 
envy  is  a  very  natural  paifion  amongst 
men  of  vertu. 

This  nobleman,  in  converfation  one 
day  with  the  earl,  began*-*-*  My  lord,  I 
4  am  much  fin-prized  you  did  not  lend 

*  Lord  Probit  to  travel,  and  fte  the  glo- 
'  nous  remains  ot  antiquity   before  he 

*  married.     Nothing  improves  a  noble- 

*  man,  in  my  opinion,  lo  much,  or  fb 

*  eminently  places  one  gentleman  above 

*  another,  as  the  knowledge  of  the  imi- 
'  tative  arts.     It  is  without  doubt  the 
'  greatell  pleaf're,  and  the  molt  diitin- 

*  guifhing  characieriliic  of  nobility  and 

*  education.' 

'  My  lord/  fays  the  earl,  '  I  have 

*  not  much  taite  for  thefe  things  myfelf, 

*  and  did   not  obferve  there  was  a  great 

*  propendty  towards  them  in  my  fon. 

*  They  may  indeed  be  very  agreeable, 
'  where  thetaite  is  truly  formed" for  fuch 

*  pleafure ;  but  I  have  obferved  it  very 

*  frequently  creates  a  falfe  one  for  thefe 

*  things,    and  renders  men  (onetimes 

*  open  to  impofition.     For  one  who  has 

*  really  a  true  difcernment  in  thefe  arts, 
fc  there  are  probably  twenty  who  are  the 

*  dupes  of  their  own  credulity.'1 

'  That  is  true,  my  lora/  anf.vered 
Lord  Nicknackerton ;  «  there  are  but 

*  few  noblemen  who  have  that  true  dif- 

*  cernment  you  mention;  but  letting  that 
'  afide,  it  communicates  a  knowledge  of 
'  the  world  to  a  young  gentlemnn,  which 
€  cannot  otherwife  be  attained."1 

'  I  have  obferved/  lays  tru>  eirl,  c  the 
1  knowledge  which  is  obtained  by  yo-mg 
{  people's  travelling,  my  lord,  is  gene- 

*  rally  at  their  return  no  more  than  a 
'  belief  that  all  men  are  rogues,  and  \vo- 

*  men  proftitmes;  and  generally  their 
'•  behaviour  after  that  time  is  a  itronger 
'  prejudice  in  favour  of  the  manners  of 

*  their  own  country,  than  they  truly  de- 
'  fervej  or  a  contempt  for  them,  which 
'  is  equallv  erroneous.     In    truth,   the 

*  information  which  young  people  get  by 
'  travelling  is,  I  am  afraid,  of  little  fer- 

*  vice.     And  they  generally  lofe  in  the 

*  qualities  of  the  heart,  what  is  dearly 

*  purchaled.  "by  th.2  fmall  improvement 

*  of  their  underitanding.     The  good  ci- 
'  tizen  fuffers  in  the  acquired  knowledge 

*  of  .the  man  of  .the  world. 


f  If  my  hrd  could  travel  between 
'  thhny  and  forty,  when  he  had  piev'i. 
'  cmfly  fixed  in  his  mind  the  principles 

*  on  which  mankind  pi  ocmi,  and  tarry 

*  lortz  enouah  in   the  various  countries 

*  of  Europe  to  obferve  how  all  the  ob- 
'  jecis  of  religion  antl  qov^rr.ment  ope- 
'  ratectov^  the  minds  of  ihe  inhabitants, 

*  I  am  of  opinion  nothing  could  be  more 
c  benehcial   or   initn  ctive.     But  to  be 
'  led  from  (late  to  ltr\te  by  a  Swifs,  or  a 
(  Scotchman,  gazed  at  in   the  different 

*  courtsof  Europelikenn  exotic,  to  learn 

*  t)ie  term^  of  the  fubliir.e  arts,  the  ca- 

*  lalogae  of  painters  and  ftatuaries,  the 

*  afFecled  rapture  of  Italian  mufir,  nnd 

*  all  the  long  lilt  of  admiration,  which 

*  generally  fills  the  minds  of  thefe  tra- 

*  vellers,  are  fcarcely  worth  the  pains  of 
'  travelling  to  acquire. 

*  Setting  afide  the  fafhionable  prefu- 

*  dice  in  favour  of  thefe   things,  is  it 
'  worth  the  labour,  my  lord,  of  travel- 

*  ling  to  Balbec  to  difcover  that  a  cor- 

*  nice,  freeze,  or  architrave,    differs    a 
'  quarter  of  an  inch  from  what  is  to  be 
<  found  in  Greece  and  Hume  in  the  fame 
'  orders  ?     Ruins  of  all  things  in  the 

*  fame  architecture  are  the  molt  alike, 
'  and  the  leait  v.-orth  running  much  rifle 

*  to  vifit,  according  to  myunfafhionnble 

*  apprehenfion.     Of  what  import  is  it  to 
1  difcover  that  travellers  have  erred  ten 
'  feet  in  the  meafure  of  an  Egyptian 

*  pyramid ;  or  in  the  infcription  of  a 

*  tombftone  erected  to  a  centurion  in  the 

*  tenth  legion  in  fome  town  in  Italy, 

*  whether  it  be  A  or  V  turned  upfide 
'  down  by  miftake.     What  head  need 
'  be  engraved  with  more  (kill,  or  how 

*  can  it  be  more  elegantly  fet,  than  this 
'  in  this  ieal,  which  was  done  by  Mr. 
{  R'lfli?'  taking  out   his   watch.'      *  I 

*  can   encourage  the   arts   of  England 
1  without  feeing  Rome,  and  with  plea- 
'  f.-re;  particufariy  when  the  character 

*  of  the  artirl  adds  a  value  to  the  excel- 
c  lence  of  the  workmanihip.' 

*  My  lord/  fays  Lord  Nicknacker- 
ton, 'to  be  fure  the  thing  is  very  well 

*  for  a  modern  performance;  but  you 

*  will  permit  me  to  fay  you  do  not  fcem 

*  to  enter  into  the   true   fpirit   of  this 
'  knowledge.     There  is  a  fomething, 
4  a  je  nefcat  quoi,  that  is  inexplicable  to 
'  others,  a  fort  of  a  refilled  thinking, 
'  which  runs  through  all  a  mnn's  con- 
'  verfation  who  is  deep  in  thefe  things, 

*  and  has  travelled/ 

*  It  may  be  fo/  fays  the  earlj '  but  I 

]  i  a  «  have 
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'  have  ohferveJ  many  gentlemen  going 

*  good  fchchr?,  from  their  own  country, 

*  who  have  vif.tcd  the  villas  of  Tully 

*  and  Iu,:Mvi,  t:ic  tombs  of  Virgil  and 
1   Livy,  the  porticoes  of  the  Stoics,  the 
'  academic  Droves  and  temples  at  Athens  j 

yet  they  have  loll  in  the  voyage, 

*  the  feritiments  of  thefe  authors,  whilll 
'  they  were  vifiting  the  places  they  lived 
«  on/ 

'  It  may  be  Co,  my  lord-,  I  cannot  an- 

*  fwer  for  th.it;  every  nobleman  has  his 

*  manner  of  thinking.     My  lord,  your 
'  moft  obedient  fervant,'  anfwered  Lord 
Nicknackrnon,  taking  his  leave  of  the 
earl,  defpiiing  the  confined  notions  of  this 
nobleman,  and  pitying  the  Hate  of  his 
ion,  who  was  married  and  fixed  without 
having  feen  the  world. 

Now  Lord  Nicknackcrton  was  unlike 
the  Earl "Liberal  in  everything.  He  had 
dipped  his  eltate  to  pnrchale  trifles  ;  har- 
railed  his  tenants  to  extort  money  j  vote,d 
plumb  with  theminifteragainft  his  coun- 
try for  a  pen  lion  ;  parted  with  his  wife 
to  live  with  a  mutrefs  ;  pulled  down  a 

*  good  old  ho ufe  to  build  a  bad  new  one; 
and  created  a  univerial  contempt  and  ha- 
tred amongft  all  his  neighbours,  tenants, 
and  dependants,  to  be  followed  by  an- 
tiquarians and  dealers  in  pictures.  This 
•vvr.s  the  nobleman  who  defpifed  the  ho- 
nour, underltanding,  tenderncfs,  fidelity, 
humanity,  and  generofity,  of  Lord  Li- 
beral,   became    he     had    not    feen   the 

••Pantheon   at  Rome,  and  Parthenion  at 
Athens. 


C  II  A  P.     CXXI. 

T!IF.    FA2.L      RESOLVES     TO     LEAVE 
LONDON     FOR.    EVER  ;    HIS    LADY, 
i     H      IS     MORE      WOttDFRFUL, 
Av'rREtR     IN'     THAT    RESOLUTION. 
A  SMALL  HISTORY  OF  LADY  HAR- 
RIRTTE     ******,     AND    LUCY 
SPRIGHTLY  ;   WITH    LADY    LIBE- 
RAL'S  BEHAVIOUR  ON'  A  rE  R.  I  A  I  N 
:        OCCASION,     IN      WHICH    THE    EF- 

ASTROI.OC;Y,     AND 
MR.  STT.  DROUGHT  TO 

:    API'Y   IS' 

LO  N  D  O  N'  no\v  hcrn-r.e  even  more 
h.'U   tk'C!     tO     the    earl. 

.    '  1  am  at 
.    :  oh  (-1  to  tal 

'  ly  i..  i,ord  Pi-obit, 


«  who  will  reprelent  the  county  of  Dc- 
'  von,  I  believe,  next  ilec"tion,  may  have 
'  thi  *  ho'ilc.  I  am  -.  >:itltis 

*  endeavours  for  the  good  of 
'  exhauitJ-d  Lir.jdom,  whif 

*  Ib  long  the  gold-mine  uf  Germany, 

*  whillt  we  have  been  the  11  < 

*  the  ore  for  the  little  primes  ol  th 
'  pire,  under  the  loothing  naiT- 


fiee  people.  No  man  can  upbraid  me 
'  for  appearing  no  more  in  p;  bhck, 
£  when  every  hope  of  (need's  is  extiu- 
'  guifhcd.  We  will,  therefore,  my  dear, 
«  retire  to  the  (hades  of  Piobit  Caftle, 

*  and  there  enjoy  the  remains  of  lift-  in 

*  all  that  cheai  fid  tranquillity  which  has 

*  ever  attended  us.1 

*  Nothing  can  be  more  agreeable  to 
'  me  than  this  refolution/  Lady  Liberal 
replied.  '  London,  you  know,  my  lord, 

*  has   never  been   my  favourite  abode, 
f  and  is  now  lefs  agreeable  than  ever.    I 
'  love  more  repofe  than  is  to  be  found 

*  in  this  place  of  detraction  and  rmrry/ 
During  this  time,  however,  an  acci- 
dent  happened,  which  gave   Lady  Li- 
beral more  pain  than  (he  had  known  for 
many  years  pall. 

It  feems  a  young  gentlewoman, whofe 
name  was  Lvcy  Sprightly,  had  been  bred 
up  by  a  certain  maiden  lady,  an  ac- 
quaintance of  Lady  Liberal's,  and  treat- 
ed in  the  following  manner: 

She  was  the  daughter  c.f  a  worthy 
clergyman,  who  dying,  left  this  child 
about  fix  years  old  unprovided  for.  Lady 
IJhrriette  ******,  jn  whole  parilh 
thi*  divine  officiated,  haJ  feen  the  child; 
an  j  hearing  of  the  condition  in  which  it 
was  left,  fer.L  fc,r  her,  and  fupported  her 
as  her  own.  At  this  time  Lady  Hai  - 
riette  was  in  ail  her  bloom  of  beauty, 
about  twenty-rive. 

As  the  child  was  very  pretty,  and  of 
good  undertlauding,  <he  diverted  herpa- 
tronefs,  and  won  upon  her  lu""t  cx- 
•;ly.  She  lliewed  her  to  all  her 
vifitants,  talked  of  In  r  with  great  fond- 
r.'  1%,  and  procured  her  mallei  s  in  mufic, 
French,  au.l  dancing,  to  i: 

.,)lilhf  tl  woman  ;  taking  guat  p!».a- 
lt'i\  in  lei  ing  the  proficiency  (he  made 
in  their  qualifies) 

At  this  time,  I  ^  the 

toalt  of    the   I<  wn,    and     the     u 
beam  .  M  honoured  with 

l''xc;  in  t!-.' 

the  i,  :   pcrior 

t    their  ad- 

n;e  «.f  «M  a!i:y;  but   ?$ 

her 
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her  fortune  was. great  as  well  as  herbcau- 
tv,  AK  was  determined  towed  a  duke,  or 
not  to  marry  at  all. 

In  this  refolutionLady  Harriette  con- 

tiiuiL-fl  till  Time,  who  would  neither  itand 

ftih  in  obedience  to  her  Jadyfliip,   nor 

.or  a  duke  for  her  lover;  and  a  too 

it  exhibiiion  of  her  perfon,  had 

.!  the  conotity  of  ga?ing  on  her 

charms;  and  indeed  the  excellence  of  her 

was  not  a  little  diminished  by  his 

a !  fo . 

Di»rin$r  this  time,  whilft  Lady  Har- 
riette h,id  bien  blowing  in  full  charms, 
and  now  like  the  top  carnation  was  fad- 
ing and  dropping  off  leaf  by  leaf,  Lucy 
Sprightly  was  every  clay  becoming  more 
ha-.uliorne,  like  the  fecond  flower  on  the 
farre  root,  riving  in  beauty  as  the  former 
decays.  This  growing  beauty  being 
obferved  by  the  male  company,  Mifs 
'Lucy  was  very  often  the  fubjeft  of  ap- 
plaufe,  which  by  no  means  founded  like 
the  mufic  of  the  fpheres  in  the  ears  of 
Lady  Harriette.  She  felt  the  neglect, 
which  this  drew  on  her,  with  no  little 
pain.  No  one  rtuck  a  pin  fo  elegantly 
as  Lucy  when  me  was  young ;  whkh 
office  (he  was  daily  employed  to  perform 
by  Lady  Harriette  as  me  fat  before  the 
glafs,  being  vaftly  preferred  to  her  lady- 
ihip's  woman.  But  now,  all  of  a  Mid- 
den, me  was  become  quite  aukward  in 
doing  that  office;  and  when  Lady  Har- 
riette faw  her  in  the  glafs,  together  with 
herfelf,  (he  faid  as  foon  as  fhe  was  with- 
drawn— *  How  this  girl  is  altered !  She 
'  is  grown  as  coarfe  as  a  dairy-maid  :  do 
'  not  you  think  fo,  Pink  ?'  to  her  wo- 
man. *  She  is  grown  extremely  coarfe 
•  to  be  fnre,  my  lady,'  fays  Mrs.  Pink, 
who  heard  this  with  delight. 

The  fading  charms  of  the  lady  made 
the  blooming  ones  of  Lucy  appear  more 
confpicuous  than  otherwife  they  would 
have  been. 

Her  prefence  therefore  became  ofFen- 
five  to  Lady  Harriette,  and  Mrs.  Pink 
was  a  much  more  agreeable  companion. 
She  therefore  determined  to  get  rid  of 
this  impertinent  memento,  which  was 
ever  reminding  her  of  paft  beauty  by  the 
lofs  of  it  in  herfelf,  and  the  prefence  of 
it  in  Lucy. 

To  cover  this  defign,  therefore,  fhe  one 
day  propofed  to  Lucy  to  fettle  her  in 
the  world,  and  marry  her  with  her  valet 
de  chambre. 

This  Lucy  did  not  at  all  relifh;  and 
moddtiy  expoftdatirg  with  her  ladyfnip 


how  unequal  that  marriage  would  "be  !• 
tiic  education  ihe  had  fo  generoufly  givea 
her;  me  humbly  hoped  that  her  hdyfliip 
would  not  think  of  fo  unequal  a  union, 
efpecially  as  Mr.  Thomas  was  not  a 
perfon  with  whom  fhe  choic  to  fpend  her 
life. 

'  You  chtife  to  fpend  your  lifcV  fayj 
her  ladyfhip;  '  a  girl  whom  I  have  bred 
'  from  the  cradle  almoft,  and  prevented 
'  probably  from  ftarving,  10  pretend  to 
'  have  a  choice  nbout  a  hufband!  Give 
'  me  leave  to  tell  you,  Mifs,  that  yon 

*  mull  either  \ved  Thcmas,  or  leave  me.* 
—'My  hity,'   lays  Lucy,   'I  hope  I 

*  fliall  not  be  obliged  to  either.' — *  la- 

*  deed  you  fliall'!'  anfwered  Ladv  Har- 
riette.     Which  refolution  ende  i  in  Lu- 
cy's leaving  the  houfe  of  this  rj  iy,  and 
in  being  received  into  that  of  Lady  Li- 
beral, who  knew  the  caufe  of  her  being 
thus  difmiffed,  and  whole  very  great  fa- 
vourite Hie  had  always  been. 

She  had  been  with  Lady  Liberal  fome 
time  ;  and,  amongft  the  company  who 
frequented  the  houfe,  a  young  gentleman 
of  twenty  had  paid  great  deference  to 
Lucy;  he  had  an  elrate  of  five  hundred 
a  year. 

He  had  fccretly  maJe  Jove  to  tTiis 
young  woman;  and  knowing  he  could 
not  marry  her  till  he  was  of  age,  and  that 
his  guardian  wonld  not  give  confent,  had 
urged  her  much  to  grant  him  that  fa- 
vour which  maidens  never  mould  grant 
till  they  are  married.  This  was  all  co- 
vered with  vows,  oaths,  and  impreca- 
tions, that  he  would  wed  her  the  moment 
he  was  of  age.  Uninfluenced  by  this, 
Lucy  ftill  perfifted  in  behaving  as  {he 
ought,  refenting  his  daring  to  ti-eat  her 
in  that  illiberal  manner.  All  this  was 
again  palliated  by  the  proteftations  of  his 
impatient  pafHon,  and  fmcerity  of  his 
fcul;  but  in  vain.  No  vows  made  the 
leaft  impreflion  on  her  inclination  to  yield 
to  his  felicitations  j  yet  me  loved  him 
fmcerely. 

One  day,  in  walking  xip  Ludgnte  Hil!, 
Mr.  Strange,  which  was  his  name,  had  a 
paper  put  into  his  hand,  importing,  that 
in  fuch  a  place  lived  one  Mrs.  Senr.cn 
at  the  fign  of  the  Bine  Ball,  who  refd'vtd 
atlquefnons  in  cjlrobgy,  whether  ly  land 
orfea.  Having  inquired  what  the  mean- 
ing of  this  advertifement  might  be,  he 
found  that  this  female  was  a  fortune- 
teller, to  \vhom  ladies  particularly  ap- 
plied for  information  in  love-affairs.  He 
therefore  conceived  the  thought  of  ap- 
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plying  (his  difcovcry  to  his  advantage  in 
prevailing  on  Mit>  Lucy. 

Accordingly, one  day  having convc  if<  <i 
with  Lucy.,  and  made  her  fcveral  pix>po- 
fab,  and  laid  a  million  of  foft  1 
he  wc.nt  to  the  female  conjurer,  and  told 
her  the  whole  convci  lation  that  parttd 
between  them.  In  the  mean  while  he 
bribed  a  perfon,  who  was  intimate  with 
sMifs  Lucy,  to  propofc  their  going  to 
this  cunning  woman  to  know  their  fur- 
tunes. 

This  being  agreed  !o,  the  young  lady 
repaired  to  Mrs.  Sermon,  and  there  alone 
\vas  told  all  the  circumitunces  that  pafu:d 
at  the  lalt  interview. with  Mr.  Strange: 
defcribing  his  perfon,  and  adding,  that 
though  it  was  impoilihlc  he  could  marry 
licr  at  prefent,  yet  that  ihe  might  fafcly 
confide  in  his  vowr,,  becaufe  he  was  xm- 
cioubtedly  a  mcV.i  of  honour.  Wherefore 
ftie  ihould  not  rcfiit,  and  foolifhly  flight 
an  occafion  of  making  herfelf  happy  for 
life.  That  nothing  but  her  miibeha- 
viour  could  prevent  this  from  coming  to 
pafs,  becauie  it  \vas  pre-ordained;  and 
as  a  farther  proof  of  the  truth  of  what 
/he  had  been  relating,  me  ihould  fee  the 
fame  perfon  to-morrow  in  a  blue  fuit  of 
cloatKs;  ;:ml  he  would  talk  to  her  in 
fuch  a  manner,  mentioning  the  parti- 
culars. 

This  relation  of  what  had  pafTed  had 
a  wonderful  effeft  on  Lucy.  She  be- 
lieved this  woman  had  the  power  of 
looking  into  futurity,  and  was  more  than 
half  overcome  by  what  had  been  already 
related  to  her. 

The  fame  even  ing  young  Strange  came 
to  the  beldame,  and  received  an  account 
of  all  tint  had  pafied.  And  in  eonle- 
ij nence  of  this  information,  he  drcfhrd 
himfclf,  and  convcrfed  the  next  day  with 
Lucy  in 'the  manner  Mrs.  Sermon  hud 
predicted. 

This  fingular  conformity  in  dreu  and 
eonviTilition,  had  a  _  vail  etfecl  on  her 
heart  and  underftanding :  me  began  to 
give  credit  to  all  he  {'aid.  This  inclina- 
tion young  Strange  ohfervins',  he  preflod 
Jitr  to  yield  to  what  (he  had  hitherto  re- 
/ufed,  and  thus  enioyed  what  he  had 
'•.•fired  to  po  fiefs. 

Repeated  pleafures  prod-ced  the  rorn- 
mon  confe(|tience  of  them.  'I  ill,  at 
i,  Lue\  finding  her  difpleafing  iitu- 
ntion,  prcJTcd  hi;n  to  many  her.  lie 
pleaded  -t!ie  oil  aigmiunt  of  not  being 
of  age,  a-nd  the  invalidity  of  the  marrin're 
if  it  was  tffc6tjd:  however,  ftill  promif- 


ing  the   [u-i-fdiinance     of    his  vows  tt 
tuvnty-one,  being  not  v  t  tired  ol 

'J'liw  day,  however,  ot  ins  buni;  of  a^je 
was  drawing  on,  and  would  in  all  pro- 
bability an  e  Lucy  1 

•  >!<•,  to  avoid  marrying,  he  ihame- 
fuily  deiertt-d  Ivr,  and  for  look  the  houfe 
of  Lord  Lii>eral. 

This  threw  the  poor  girl  into  dcTpair. 
She  grew  w.m,  and  walhd  by 
fighing.  and  li.ul  fcvci'al  tr.; 
to  end  her  life  and  woes  together.  Th».-» 
inelaMchoiy  being  obierved  by  Lady  Li- 
beral, f'he  prtflcd  her  to  know  the  caufe 
of  her  dii()uietude,  when  being  urged  by 
all  that  was  tender,  me  related  the  whole 
affair;  and  as  Strange  had  given  her  an 
account  of  the  way  he  fucceeded,  Ihj 
mentioned  that  alib. 

'  Has  he  deferfed  yon?'  fays  Lady 
Liberal.  '  Is  he  fo  abandoned?' 

*  There  is  too  much  teafon  to  believe 
'  it,'   fays  the  unhappy  girl.     '  I  have 

*  neither  feen  nor  heard  from   1. 
'  feveral  weeks,  and  he  is  now  c.i 

'  Keep  yourfelf  in  good  fpirit?,  I 
lays  Lady  Liberal ;  «  I  wiil  nor  fot  f?ke 

*  you,   though  he  has.      Believe  me,  I 

*  pity  your  condition,  and  am  convinced 

*  no  woman  could  have  refilled  fo  much 

*  art  in  the  man  fhc  loves.' 

This  revived  the  ibvl  of  the  afflicted 
Lucy.     Lady  Liberal  then  fent  for  Mr, 
Strange,  dcfiring  tofptak  with  him  ;  but 
he  refufed  to  comply  vvirh  the  n\< 
When  determining  to  l^e  him,  f: 
him  watched  to  his  lodgings,  ant!  then 
driving  chre6Uy  '-•  unents,  in- 

fifted  upon  being  admitted.  The  con- 
itcrnation  in  which  ihe  f<  und  him  was 
inexureillblf;  no  lark  th.it  fi.es  the  hawk 
hovering  over  it's  head,  had  half  the  ti- 
miditv  and  tJ'embling  :  fuch  )iow 
tin:  appearance  of  virtue  on  the  nu'nd* 
oi  the  vicious. 

He  approached  her  ladyfliip  with  in- 
finite confufion.     *  Mr.  St; 
Hie,  '  I  imagine  you  know  iv.y  bufiuefs. 
'   You  have  ruined  a  very  lovclv  girl,  un- 

]  -miinmediatt  !y  make  her  a; 
1  bv  marrying  her.' 

*  My  lady,  fays  he,  *  it  would  ' 

'   trtmely  inconvenient  for  rr.c  to  many 
'   Mils  Lucy,  as  uSc  has  no  fui'Ur. 
'   I    cannot   afford    to   marry   a   wo  r.un 
'   withotit  in«)Mf  v.' 

{  KM'  it  l:-i-m"..  Sir,  ym  can  conllien- 
t  lioitily  aflfard  to  ruin  a  girl  who  haj 
•*  no  t'oilun  (  u  as  much 

*  as  I  c  .:nthc Karl  of  Liberal;  and  he  IVM 

*  sever 
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•  yet  repented  of  his  taking  of  me 

*  to  hi«  bofora.' 

*  But,  my  lady,  I  (hall  be  laughed  at 
'  for   wedding  the  woman   I  have  de- 

*  baurhfd.' 

*  Laughed  at,  Sir1,  by  whom?  by  no 

*  worthymHn,Iamfurc.  Do  you  fear  un- 

*  jult  ridicule  more  than  the  tenors  of  a 

*  future  punilhmetit?  and  prefer  the  falfe 
4  opinion  of  profligate  men,  to  the  vir- 

*  tuous  actions  of  a  man  of  honour?  Sir, 
'  believe  me,  you  vcill  live  to  repent  of 
'  this    behaviour.       Therefoie-,  if   yoa 
4  have  yet  remaining  any  fenle  of  the  in- 
(  jury  you  have  committed,  mnrry  that 

*  dehuied,  lovely  woman,  whom  your 

*  cruel  treatment  has   undone,  •wtthottt 

*  that    reparation.     Believe    me,    Mr. 
f  Sfange,.  (he  fhali  not  be  thus  treated 

*  without  Lord  Liberal's  jiurniing  you 

*  by  law.     I  am   acquainted  with  your 

*  whole  combination,  of  conjurors,  and 
'  others,  and  (hall  «t  leaft  endeavour  at 

*  obtaining  fatisfacVjon  for  the  baienefs. 
'  Then,  which  will  give  you  rnoFt  caufe 

*  to  be  afhamedj  the  marrying  her -you 

*  have  infamously  betrayed;  orthedif- 

*  covery  of  the  methods  by  which  you 

*  obtained  your  ends? 

*  Doing   juftice,    Sir,  is  a   pleaiV.rc, 
'  perhaps,  you  fcarcely  knew.     Saving 
*'  the  guiltlefs  from  the   ruin  to  which 

*  you  have  brought  her,  is  a  happinefs 

*  yet  untafted;  and  fixing  a  woman  to 

*  your  fervice,  by  gratitude,  who  already 
«  loves  you  to  excels,  is  another  charm 
'  which  will  render  all  your  life  happy. 
c  Therefore,  behave  ;v  you  ought,  and 
'  like  a   gentleman.    Your  father,    Sir, 

*  was  he  living,  wou'ld  oblige  you  to  it!' 
During  this  time  Strange  (food  dumb 

with  confufion:  when  being  no  longer 
•ible  to  refift  the  truth,  and  prefence  of 
Lady  Liberal,  he  confented  to  accom- 
pany her  to  the  carl's,  and  that  very  day 
Lacy  was  married  to  Mr.  Strange. 

'  Madam,'  fays  Mr.  Strange  to  the 
countefs,  *  I  return  you  infinite  thanks 
for  thus  influencing  me  to  wha't  is 
right;  the  faiic  fhsme  cf  the -world 
alone  prevented  me  from  doing  this  un- 
folicited. 

*  I  cannot  avoid  remarking  how. in- 
finitely prejudicial  this  marriage  acl  rs 
to    the    chaitity    of    young    women. 
Young  fellows  of"  eighteen  and  mul.->, 
follow  girls  of  virtue,  Swearing  mar- 
riage and  eternal  truth,  which  theyre- 
cipocally  in  love  liften  to,  -when  the 
very-opportunity  of  that  time  till  they 


'  are  of  age  infallibly  affords  one  tin - 

*  relitting  minute,  and  all  is  over. 

*  Many  of  thefe  deluded  girls,  I  know, 

*  are  at  prefent   upon  the  town,    \vho 

*  would  have  been  married  without  tint 
'  pernicious  a<5t:  happy,  perhaps,  wirli 

*  Ibme  hufband,  who  are  now  mr&rabfe 
'  as  proititutes. 

<  It  is  one  of  thole  fatal  contrivances 
'  which  muft  afTili  in  eradicating  every 

*  virtue  from   this  nation.'      Says  the 
earl — *  It  enters  ftrongly  into  that  defign, 

*  and  makes   part  of    that    pernicious 

*  plan,  which  has  been  too  effectually 

*  carried  on  by  thofe  whofe  whole  regard 

*  is  the  love  of  wealth,  and  mercenary 
'  confideration. 

'  I  am  weary  of  feeing  my  poor  ccrun  - 
f  try  torn  to  pieces  by  the  wickedwefs 

*  of  thofe  whofe  duty  it  is  to  picft-rve 
'*  her.    Wherefore,  being  tired  of  fruit - 

*  lefs  endeavours  for  her  welfare,  I'wlfl 
4  retire   and   lament   that   apjiroachiiig 
•*  fate,  which-  feems  impblfiiyle  to  ije  pre- 

*  vented. 

'  Mr.  Strange,'  tror.timied  the  earl, 
4  I  forefee  you  will  be  happy  in  mar- 

*  riige;  the  woman  you  have  wedded  has 

*  every   necellary  requHite.     Thei^efone 

*  cherifli  her,  and  you  will  live  to  thank 
1  Lady  Liberal,  who  has  thus" placed  you 
'  in  a  way  to  felicity.' 

Mr.  Strange,  and  hisconfort,  thanked 
his  lordfhip  and  Lady  Liberal,  and  then 
prepared  for  retiring  into  Devonshire* 
and  never  more  retujn  to  the  turbulence 
of  London,  where  they  are  now  living 
in  mutual  happineis. 


CHAP,   cxxrr. 

THE  EFFECTS  OF  A  GOOD  CHARAC- 
TER, AND  A  BAD,  EXHIBITED  IJ» 
AN  INSTANCE  XOT  tJNWORTHY 
M = L  ATTENTION  IM  LORD 

'  LIBERAL  AND  Slk  WILLIAM  WHIP- 
STITCH. 

PRO  BIT  CafHe  was  now  the  con- 
ftant  abode  of  this  -noble  family, 
unlefs  when  the  earl  and  countefs  fto'le 
for  a  day  to  tire  >ftile  thatched  houfe^ 
which  had  'been  built  under  the  Wood. 
Here  they  frequently  retired.  "'  The 
whole  eft  ate,  by  a  long  •  continued"  acldi, 
tion  of  plantations,  and  Ibme  huildings, 
w&«  become  O7"!e  of  tt;e"  pleafanu-lr,  and 
nth  ieeing,  of  all  England.  The 
Hiding  years  pafled  on  in  »utual  joy; 

and 
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and  the  children  growing  up,  the  tl.it it 
Ion  of  Mr,  Swectwood  nurried  tueeUK'it 
daughter  ot"  the  rail  and  countefs  •,  Sir 
Oliver  ILai  ty  and  hir.  lady  h:.ving  no 
feviniag  children,  but  the  hcia;'s  to  thtir 
e.tate,  tne  fecund  ion  at  Probil  Callie 

!  .this  lady,  and  young  Sir  Wii- 
fconi  Worthy  married  the  remaining 

.r  of- the  earl  and  countels;  as 
uul  the  thud  ion  of  the  ca;l  the  eideit 
daughter  of  Sii  William  and  Lady  Wor- 

TIius  this  h?ppy  pair  had  lived- to  lie 
their  ions  and  daughters  united  with 
thofcThcy  wilhed,  where  love  had  dirccl- 
ed  them:  and  where  conjugal  felicity 
was  the  happy  coniemience  of  a  jutt 
education,  gritted  on  good  underltand- 
iiigs  and  gcv-d  hearts. 

Lady  Liberal's  plrafare  was  now  re- 
turning to  the  lame  which  it  had  been 
when  ihe  was  young:  the  increafmg  fa- 
milies of  her  children  awakened  that  af- 
ft&ion  which,  is  peculiar  in  women  to- 
wards the  infantine  ffate. 

One  day  the  earl,  taking  her  by  the 
Band,  and  prefiing  it  to  his  lips,  {"aid — 
My  dear  Lydy,  what  %  portion  of 
liappinefs  Heaven  has  dealt  to  me  and 
thee !  My  ions  and  daughters,  their 
wives  aiul  hufbands,  are  all  iuch  as  I 
wilh  to  behold  them.  Not  one  of 
thefc  men  but  reprefents  his  country 
in  parliament ;  and  not  one  who  has 
ever  yet  debated  himfeH,  by  giving  one 
vote  againit  his  country's  imereft, 
tlio  ugh  places,  titles,  andevery  attempt, 
have  been  put  in  practice  to  teduce 
them  from  their  country's  good. 
f  I  fee  myielf,  and  you,  the  favovrite 
of  this  county,  the  adoration  of  my 
tenants  and  fervants,  and  beloved  by 
all. good  men.}  what  can  acid  ploafure 
to  this  dtuation?  AiuJ  when  I  look 
round,  I  am  amazed  how  other  men 
have  mined  obtaining  the  fame  cittern. 
Many  have  been  at  infinitely  more  ex- 
pence  than  I  have,  funk  their  eUates, 
and  been  uruverfally  dillikedj  whilft  I 
have  increafed  my  fortune  greatly, and 
obtained  die  good-will  and  fnendfhip 
of  all  this  part  of  England." 
'  My  lord,'  rays  Lady  Liberal,  '  it 
is  the  integrity  of  your  life,  your  loom 
for  mean  actions,  and  fupporticg  your 
country':-,  honour  and,  yo-;:  own,  which 
has.  bttjr.c  .ihe.l  yon  this  blifs,  and  will 
bqgutathit  to  yourfons  nr.d  daughters, 
iUid  :-  Vour  fame  (hiill 


'  Jive  bt:yond  your  life,  and  he  the  joy 
4  of  their's.' 

At  this  time  there  weic  apprehenfions 
of  a  trench  war,  and  an   invar. 
ii.,ned  by  that  na;i-/n   k.incwlurc  Q 

i(l  ind.  Kvxry  conn- 
?«.  ,!o,is  in  nunifefting  it's  attachment  to 
his  mujeiry,  and  by  thxii  icinon  irances 
expoied  the  danger  tr.ey  were  m,  and 
humbly  requeued  that  aims  rpight  be 
put  into  their  hand*,  for  the  defence  of 
their  fovereign,  thcmfeives,  and  their 
country. 

This  was  at  length  refolved  upon. 
But  the  commiilions  of  railnu  regiments 
wen,  ail  given  to  the  friends  of  the 

m ,  and   not  one   to  thofe  of  tht;r 

king  and  country.    By  which  me.- 

William  Whipititch, who  inthe  p • 

houil  was  upon  every  occafion,  to  talk 
away  the  hours  till  a  majority  of  vor- s 

appeared  m  favour  ot  the  m ,  and 

prove  that  nonfenie,  like  matter,  was  in- 
rinitely  divifible,  was  placed  at  the  heud 
of  that  detign  in  Devonshire. 

This  man  then,  having  obtained  a 
commiflion  to  raile  a  regiment,  was 
obliged  to  make  officers  outot  th^  venai 
part  of  the  corporation  of  T— — —  and 

H n,  and  then  none  others  chuiing 

to  join  him.  he  could  not  pievail  on  a 
hundred  men  to  follow  him. 

In  the  mean  while  the  gentlemen  of 
Devonshire  lubfcribed  to  the  railing 
twenty  thoufand  men;  to  be  formed  into 
regiments,  to  be  commanded,  in  chief, 
by  the  P^arl  Liberal:  his  three  ions  to  be 
three  colonels,  a.nonglt  otliei  s  of  the  belt 
families.  'I  his  propchtion  was  i 

by  the  m r,  and  the  county  left  d».- 

fenceLfs;  l;cc:tuic  the  mh.ibitants  would 
not  inliit  under  thebaronet,  vehoie  whole 
life  had  been  one  continued  f  er.e  of 
falfhood,  deceit,  licentioulheis,  coirup- 
tion  and  dilhonourj  and  becauic  tiiey 
would  not  believe  thele  qualifications 
were  adapted  to  animate  men  in  deleiue 
ot  their  king  and  'ountr\ . 

Thus  it  i»  tlie  fate  of  this  nation  to 
be  eternally  diltrelled  by  tin 

profligate  IT; is,  hud  open  i<>  the  in- 

vafion,  devaltation,  Hrc,  atui  Iwoid,  of 
their  enemies j   bc.aule  the  coni<  u 
of  their  nefarious  intentions  iniii 

i  nriden'  e  in  thole 

only  who  duuve  n  \  and  giving  airis 
•into  tlie  l-,ands  of  men  of  labour  and 
probity,  who  would  dctvnd  their  coi.ntiy 
horn  alUi;.. 

CHAP. 
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C  H  A  P.      CXXIII. 

A  COMPANY  AS  RARELY  MKT  TOGE- 
THER AS  TWO  BLACK  SWANS.  AN 
OBSERVATION  OF  LADY  LIBE- 
RAL'S, WITH  MORE  TRUTH  THAN 
MANY  PEOPLE  CHUSE  TO  AGREE 
IN,  AT  LEAST  IN  THEIR  EXPRES- 
SIONS. 

LORD  and  Lady  Liberal  were  now 
favoured  by  the  company  of  Mr. 
Sweetwood  and  Lady  Flimfy.  Mr. 
Svveetwocd,  \vho  had  married  the  eldeft 
Mifs  Probit,  accompanied  them  with  his 
lady  alib.  During  the  time  of  their  be- 
ing with  the  earl,  Sir  William  and  Lady 
Worthy,  his  fon  and  confort,  the  Ho- 
nourable Mr.  Edward  Probit  and  his 
lady,  Sir  Oliver  and  Lady  Hearty,  with 
the  Honourable  Mr.  Henry  Probit  and 
his  confort,  were  all  together  at  Probit 
Caftle.  Never  was  there  feen  fuch  a 
fcene  of  joy  as  at  this  meeting.  The 
whole  company  unenvying  and  unen- 
vied:  duty  in  children  to  their  parents, 
was  manifefted  in  every  look  of  chearfnl- 
nefs ;  affe£Hon  from  parents  to  their 
offspring  med  reciprocally  on  them  again  ; 
mutual  defire  to  pleafe  producing  mutual 
pleafure;  it  feemed  a  company  of  beings 
Ibmething  more  exalted  than  human  na- 
ture produces. 

At  length  Lady  Liberal  as  they  were 
feated  at  table,  obferved,  that  probably 
there  had  not  been  fuch  an  aflknbly  im- 
ages. *  All,'  fays  me,  '  parents  and 
'  children  rendered  happy  by  what  the 
'  prefent  manner  of  thinking  efteems  of 
«  no  value;  that  antiquated  paffion  of 

*  love.     Has  the  marriage  a61,  by  heap- 
'  ing  together  mountains  upon  moun- 
'  tains  of  treafsre,  yet  given  fo  many 

*  inftanees  of  happy  pairs,  as  are  to  be 
'  found-in  this  houie?' 

*  Indeed  I  am  convinced  not,'  fays 
Mr.  Sweetwod  ;  '  I  know  where  it  hss 

*  been  extremely  fatal;  and  particularly 

*  in  one  family,  where  a  misfortune  of 

*  themoft.terrible  nature  has  lately  hap- 
'  pened :  indeed  I  would  recount  it  to 
'  the  company,  but  it  muft  naturally 
'  fadden  the  hearts  of  every  one  prefenf .' 

'  Therefore,'  fays  Lady  Liberal,  <  if 
t  the  company  pleafe,  we  will  defer  it 
'  till  to-morrow;  and  let  no  one  dif- 

*  pleafmg    idea  intervene,  to  introduce 

*  the  fenie  cf  for;  ow  this  d.ay  amongft 

*  us.' 


This  was  agreed  to,  and  the  relation 
put  off  till  the  next  morning.  The  even- 
ing was  fpent  in  joy  that  we  cannot  de- 
fcribe  ;  and  we  arc  not  a  little  apprehen- 
five  it  may  not  be  comprehended,  by  too 
many  of  our  fu  peri  or  readers,  who,  pre- 
ferring the  mining  of  a  diamond  to  the 
glance  of  a  lady's  eye,  cannot  eafily  con- 
ceive the  blifs  which  an  old  man  of  ie- 
venty  can  take  in  prefiing  the  fhri  veiled 
hand,  and  gazing  with  delight  on  the 
diminished  beauty  of  a  wife,  after  more 
than  forty  years  matrimony.  A  cir- 
cumftance  which  happened  many  times 
that  day  to  more  than  one  married  pair 
then  prefent. 


CHAP,      CXXIV. 

EXHIBITS  A  SCENE  OF  THAT  LIKE- 
NESS WHICH  THE  MANNERS  OF  A 
FATHER  BEGET  IN  A  SON;  IN 
WHICH  A  BRUTAL  DISPOSITION, 
THE  ARTS  OF  A  STEP-MOTHER, 
THE  EASINESS  OF  A  FATHER,  THE 
MISERY  OF  A  DAUGHTER,  AND 
THE  RUIN  OF  A  LOVER,  ARE  SHEWN 
BY  WAY  OF  CONTRAST  TO  THE 
FORMER.  SET  AT  PROBIT  CASTLEj 
IN  WHICH  PEOPLE  MAY  SEE  WHE- 
THER LOVE  OR  MONEY  MAKES 
THE  MARRIED  STATE  HAPPIEST. 

THE  next  morning  Mr.  Sweetwood 
began — 

(  Lady  Liberal,  and  my  lord,  you 
'  know  the  perfon  who  was  my  old  ri- 
f  val,  Lord  Beef,  as  he  was  always  called. 

*  This  man  then  married  a  lady  of  great 

*  fortune,  a  woman  of  much  delicacy  of 
'  fentiment,  and  beautifisl.     As  he  was 

*  perhaps  the  greatest  brute  or.  earth,  he 
{  broke  her  heart  in  two  years;  however, 
'  me  had  given  him  a  fon  before  that 

*  time. 

*  This  young  gentleman  participating 

*  of  his  father's  iavage  difpofition,  was 

*  bred  up  in  contempt  of  all  thole  qua- 
'  lifications  which  are  efteemed  honour- 
'  able  arrongftrnen ;  indulged  with  every 
'  uttreafonable  defire,  ar.d  fofteretl  in  in- 

*  folence  to  all  mankind;  his  deb^.m :he- 
(  ries   were  notorious ;  his  acls  of  ty- 
'  ranny  diiiiy  repeated;  hi«  violation  of 
'  the  poor  and  friend lefs  virgin,  was  the 

*  great  joy  of  his  beftia!  fathtr. 

*  This    child,  however,  to   continue 
'  this  family  fo  illuftrioufly  beg\m,  be- 

*  ing  now  one-and-tv/enty,  was  de fired 

K  k  •  to 
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\  nd  wit'e. 
proving  barren,  had  coweive-.l  an 

:-,lt  all  the: 
U'.icn,  and  entertained 

*  a  r:  n  a',j,.mdt  M.K 

•iter-'m-law; 
.  inherit  the 

'  eltate  of  IK-I-  fat!;ei,  \vhicii,  if  Ihe 
'  bi  ought  11  Ion  to  thi:'  ?•>  ntlciiuiu, would 
<  hu'  'ieir  oi  it. 

4  Young  Beef,  it  [< .-eiii :,  hud  no  incli- 

*  nation  to  niai  rv  fo  young.      He  there - 

told  his  fatlur,  he  did  not  yet 
fe  to  tie  himlUf  up  from  a  life  of 
.-.  he  called  plealure,  to  that  duhiefs 

*  called  ir.atriir.i.iv;. 

"  Tie  yoiirteir"  up  from  pleafure!" 
'  fays  his  father;  "I  do  not  mean  you 
'•  ftio".ld.  Mary  this  girl  as  I  did  your 
«'  mother,  bo.auie  (he  matt  have  a  great 
"  fortune;  .and  follow  your  inclinations 
<;  as  much  then  as  before:  who  can 
*'  hinder  a  man  of  your  fortune  from 
*'  doing  what  he  pbafes?" 

*  Young  Beef  then  made  his  addreffes, 

*  and  was  well  received   by  the  father, 

*  and  more  particularly  fo  by  the  itep- 

*  mother.     She  eivouraged  his  fuit,  and 
'   initiated  her  hufband  to  conclude -the 
'   marriage,    believing    that  this    union 
'  would  "foon  break    the  heart   of  the 

*  young   lady,   pai-:L-uhrly  as   flie  was 

i  .iu.Te  was  a  young  gentleman 

inferior  fortune  in  the  ueighbour- 

»    whom    Ihc   fecretly   loved.     By 

in>  Ihe  had  entertained  hopes 

'   of  iiaviug  the'eitate  given  to  her;  and 

4   if  her  Iralband,  who  was   elder  than 

:-lf,    fliould   fpecdily   depait,    (lie 

;ht  let  up  for  a  i'econd,  and  try  her 

'   fortune  with  a  younger  man. 

'  Mil's  Mawfon  was  of  a  tender  foul, 
1  f'.iVeptiblc  of  the  molt  refined  and  fui- 
'  ';:riental  paffion.  Her  lover  was  of  t!ie 

*  fame  cal't  in  nature}   this    flie   knew 
«   would  weigh  little  with    her    I 

'  who  being  advanced  in  years,  and  in- 

*  liigar.  i  b,-  his  wife,   in    \vhofe  power 
'   (he  bt  riches  the  only  thing- 
Mi  marrving  for  in  this  world. 

'   ,'\ 

rig  Beef  as  a  ir.  ui  wlujm 
-i.      The   renion- 

*  lira.  !:u:d  reafons 
'   for                     :iic  match,  the  a 

'    fli. 

'    viiii.    Her  fiep-mother  knew  ;. 


i  not  marry 
'   ^  ith  ;  ,  this  gave 

*  her  a  power  of   treating   the  unhappy 

'  ,   with    the   molt    atn- 

- 

ion,  tluit  'fne  !!K< 
;     the    ilay    wa  -    appointed   when 

*  the  lamb  was  to  be  ltd  to  the  ilawgh- 

*  ter. 

'   One  <lay  Mifs  Mawfon  being  p.lone 
'    vv;h  Jie-ef,  fell  ;. 
'  ed  him,  if  companion  evei  lout!, 

*  foul,    to  have  j>ity   iipun   a  wi 

•lire,    and    cielilt   from    iim- 
'  to  marry  her.      "  Ji  is  impoilihU 
te  love  you,  Sir,"  fays  Ihe;   "  im  h-.,it 
"   is  already  engaged ;  you  in::\  t..ke  me 
"  as  by  vioU'iic  e,  but  fi  annot 

"  be  agreeable  to  you,  ar.  i  mult  make 
"  me  miserable:  lei  me,  therefore,  im- 
"  plore  you  to  r/  .:  purfuit  oi" 

"   wliat  mult  end  ir.  m   tu.il  niilei'y." 

"  Mils,"'  fays  Betr",   "  I  do  not  pro- 
"  pole  marrying  your  heart;  it  i 
"   eltate  I  uiarr-;;   aa  i  as  to  your  hcaif, 
"  you  may  keep  it  if  you  pleafc." 

*  This   bn;tal  anfwer  improved    the 

*  averfion  flie  had  conceived  againlt  him. 
'  Yet  fuel1,  was  the  rclblution  of  tlie  fa- 
'  ther,  and  treatment  of  her  itep-mothei , 
'  that  married  (he  mult  be  the  foih 

'  week.     No  tears,   nor  prayers,  could 

*  avert  the  impending  evil.   Intelligence 
'  of  this  drfi'.Mi  flie  found  means  to  coi1.- 

*  vey  to   Mr.  Fealty,  whole   heart  was 
'  bleeding  at  the  refolution  which  was 
'  taken. 

(  At  the  fame  time  flie  nppointct1 
'  a  meeting  in  the  grove  near  the  houf -, 
(  to  svhich  flie  Itole  in  tlie  night,  the  lilver 
f  moon  lending  her  beams  to  light  her 

*  to  her  lover. 

*  The  dilh'efs  which  each  bofo:- 

*  on  this  oc;  ation,  the  pathetic  expief- 

*  (ions  which  burft  from  tht-m,  the  ir.- 
f  tomingling  tears  and  kifles,  made  it 
'  the  moll  interfiling  f  ene  that 

*  imagined.     "  Mult   I   be   wedded  to 
"  this  brute,'1  fl.e  cried,  "devoid 

"  human   feelings;  (loomed  to  }\ 
"  telted  arms,  treated  like  an  inanimate, 
"  and  killed  with  cruelty?" 
"  No,  my  lovi-ly  Nanny,"   an! 

*  Fealty;  <(  this  cruel  ulbge  will  jiifHfy 
"   your  flying  with  me  .   uT.ilve,  audit 
11   ihal!  be  done."— "  It  lliall  be  i 

'*   erl,"  fivs  the  lovely  creature;   c< 
'*  vtu  will  protect  me  in  this  action,  th« 
*«  world 
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:  M  wiil  vindicate  me  ;  I  fee  already 
of  every  one  pitying  my  lad 

'  It  was-  then  determined  that  every 
'  thing  fhould  he  prepared  by 

i clone  tins  amiable  creature 

*  whom  he  loved,  ar.d  lave  her  from  the 

*  violation  of  that  marriage  which   \\;is 

*  to  be  accompliihed  between  her  and 
'   young  Bed'. 

"•    This  reiblution  theftep-mother  fore- 

*  faw  might  probably  be  taken.     It  in- 
'  dnced  her  therefore  to  keep  a  fevere 

*  watch  over  her  daughter-in-law,  leit, 

*  afi«_r  being  carried  away,   the   father 
'  (hould  be  foftene-d  by  her  perfuafions, 
'  and  confent  to  the  hsppinefs  of  that 
'  daughter  whom  flie  hated. 

'  The  night  came.      Mifs  Mawfon 

'  was  prepared.    The  horfes  were  ready 

'  near  the  grove  5  and  the  young   lover 

*  determined  to  rifque  every  thing  tor 
'  her  prefervation.     Young  Beef  was  in 

*  the  houfe,  when  the  watchful  Itep-mo- 
'  ther  was  informed  by  Mifs  Mawion's 

*  maid,  whom  (he  had  corrupted  to  her 

*  intereft,  that  her  young  lady  was  go- 

*  ing  to  meet  her  lover,  and  had  prepar- 
4  ed  for  flight. 

«  The  moment  fhe  had  left  the  houfe, 
'  the  father,  young  Beef,  and  the  fer- 

*  vants,  were    imtamly   alarmed ;    and 
1  Mifs  being  followed,  was  ibon  over- 

*  taken  with  her  lover. 

(  Mr.  Fealty,  with  undaunted  refolu- 
'  ticm,  oppofed  himfelf  to  the  whole 
«  company  of  followers,  and  endeavovr- 

*  ed  to  protefl  her  fiom  being  carried 
'  back.     When,  at  length,  overpower- 
'  ed  by  numbers,  he  challenged  young 
<  Beef.     "  Villain,  give  me  fitisfaclion 
*'  for  this  injury  you  intend  to  offer  to 
"  her  my  foul  adores :  if  you  are  a  mn!i, 
ff  do  me  and  yourieif  iui^ice  j  coward  ! 
"  bale   degenerate   coward!    turn    and 
"  give  me  iatisfaftion,"  he  uttered  in 
f  rage. 

'  In  vain  ;  Beef  only  mocked  his  words 
'  with  infolence.  He  was  therefore 

*  obliged  to  fee  his  deareft  Nanny  forced 

*  from  his  arms,  and  retire  lamenting  to 

*  the  hated  abode  of  her  (tep- mother, 
'  to  be  wedded  to  the  obiecl  of  her  aver- 
'  fion. 

'  This  refolution  of  her  flying  with 
'  another  man,  one  would  have  imagin- 

*  ed    fhould  have  erazed    all    defire  of 

*  wedding  her    in  the  heart  of  Beef. 

*  But,  on  the  contrary,  he  was  now  ten 

*  times  move  Utiirous  of  it  than  ever. 


Tyranny  beinrj  his  delight,  which  he 
intended  to  exerciie  in  fubduing  the 
yo  'ng  ia.iy^  ard  i'pite,  which  he  (liouid 
indulge  by  dilap.^in'/ing  and  icndcr- 
ing  Fealty  miil-r-ible,  were  two  very 
ccnfiderable  motives  to  this  mair 
1  The  next  day,  after  having  been 
molt  inhumanly  upbi  aidt-d  by  her  ftep- 
morher  for  this  reiblution  of  attempt- 
ing to  fave  herfelf  from  wedding  wliat' 
flic  dete'ded,  drowned  in  floods  of  tears, 
and  never  making  one )  cfponfe,  (he  w^s 
married  to  young  Beef. 

*  The  day  of  nuptial  rights  was  a  day 
of  horror  to  her  fo-;i.     The  evening 
came,  when  her  diltrefs  was  infinitely 
increaled.      She  could  not  liipport  tlie 
i.lea  of  being   in  the  arms  of  him  (he 
detefted.     The  thoughts  of  his  touch 
thrilled  her  boibm  with  averfion.  The 
hot:r  of  retiring  being  come,  (he  V.MS 
inclofed  in  the   fame  bed  with  Beef  j 
but  fuch  was  her  be'-iaviour,  the  rifing 
ftm  beheld  the  virgin  ihe  lay  down.    , 
lt  Damme,  Madam,"  fays  Beef,  "  ar& 

;  not  you  my  wife?" 
"  No,  I  am  your  (lave,  you  are  my 

c  matter;  but  my  foul  lias  never'  con- 

:  fented  to  be  your    bride,    nor    ever 

:  fnail." 

"  Damme,"  fays  Beef,  "  I  fuppofe 
Fealty  would  not  have  been  treated  in 
this  manner." 

"  Name  him  not,"  fays.fhe;  "  he  is 
all  I  love,  and  you  are  all  1  dtteft." 

*  Enraged  with  this  anf.ver,  he  (wore 
he  woxiki  never  fleep  with  her  more. 
"  Heaven  preferve  you  in  that  refo- 

:  lution,"  anlwereil  the  lady. 
'  Notwithttanding  this  promifing  be- 
ginning, Jhe  was  obliged  to  retire  with 
him  to  his  fear,  where  he  frequented 
aimoft  a  hundred  common  girls  under 
her  eyes,  which  gave  her  no  pain,  as 
he  ft  ill  kept  himfelf  from  her. 

*  There  was  in  the  neighbourhood  a 
lady   with  whom    this    new-married 
bride  had  commenced  a  ftricl:  friend- 
fhip :  here  (he  often   fpent  her  time, 
and  frequently  flept  in  the  fame  bed 
with  her. 

*  This  had  created  a  jealoufy  in   the 
head  of  Beef,  that  (he  met  Mr.  Feaity 
in  this  houfe,  than  which  nothing  was 
lefs  true.      She  had  never  feen   him 
fmce  the  detefted  hour  of  her  nuptials. 
In  confcquence  of  this  imagination, 
he  had  entertained  a  hope  thathe.  mould, 
one  day,  find  them  together  in  ag<  iity 
hour,  then  get  rid  orthttftl  by  alftih- 

K.  k  a  *  nation  4 
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*  nation,  and  thus  fute  his  revenge  on 

*  both  at  one  time. 

'   His  hulv  then  intending  to  make  a 

*  viiit,  and  fpend  the  night  with  her  ie- 

A't  inflamed  with  jca- 
'  loufy,  was  re'.olved  to  rleal  upon  her 

*  unawares,    and   do   himftlf  what  he 
<   called  juftice. 

«  In  order  to  execute  this,   he  hail 

*  bought  the  fervant  of  his  friend  to  his  , 
1  vhhtMij    he  was   to  let  him  into  the 

*  houfe,  when  his  miitrefs  and  her  female 
'  gueft  were  in  bed. 

*  The  fervant  was  entirely  a  ftranger 

*  to  the  apprehenfions  of  Beef,  and  did 

*  not  conceive  that' any  injury  would  be 

*  offered  to  either  of  the  ladies,  by  the 

*  man  who  was  the  hufband  to  one  of 
«  them.     The   night   being   advanced, 
'  and  the  family  in  bed,  Beef  was  let  in, 
'  his  fervants    (laying  armed  without; 
'  when  taking  a  candie  immediately,  he 
'  repaired  to  the  room  where  thele  ladies 

*  where  afleep  in  one  bed.  The  firrt  ob- 

*  jecl  which  (truck  his  eyes  on  entering 
'  the  chamber,  was  a  man's  hat  on  the 
'  dreilir.g  table.     This  confirming  him 

*  in  the  opinion  that  Fealty  was  in  bed, 
«  he  rumed  to  that  place,  and  plunged  a 

*  hanger  inttantly  into  the  bofom  of  his 
'  fleeping  wife;  when  attempting  to  ftab 

*  her  friend  aifo,  (he,  inftantly  waking, 

*  leaped  from  the  bed,   and  preierved 
'  herfelf. 

<:  Villain  1"  (he  cried,   "  what  have 
t(  your  barbarous  hands  been  pt, 
*'  ting?  You  have  murdered  all  that  is 
"  beautiful  and  virtuous." 

c  When,  aftonifhed  at  the  miftake 
4  more  than  regretting  the  action,  he 
'  cried — "  Damn  her,  I  imagined  (he 
tl  had  been  in  bed  with  Fealty/' 

'*  Inhurr.an  wretch!  Curled  a  (Tallin! 
"  What  death  hath  horrors  equal  to  this 
*{  inhuman  murdei!"  At  which  words 
'  he  left  the  houfe,  and  taking  his  horfrs, 

*  fecuix-u  hiiniHf  by  flight,  and  retired 

*  into  France  without  the  Icait  fenlibiiity 
«  of  his  fa v age  actions. 

'  It  (terns  his  lady  had  that  day  rode 
'  to  this  houfe  in  a  hat  and  blnck.  fen. 
'  tlic-r;  the  latter  not  being  diicoveml 
'  in  his  hurry,  he  concluded  that  it  was 
'  Mr.  Fealty's,  and  thnt  he  was  in  bed 
'  with  his  wife.  This  had  been  tlie 
*:ite  murder. 

'  'I 

'  of  tliir>  (lory,!.- 

'  callt-d   her   infamous  b —  for  , 
'  thus  deprived  him  of  his  foil. 


'  This  inhuman  act  was  foon  brought 
to  the  ears  of  JM. 

gui(h  of   his  Joul  on  fuel)  a))  occaiion 

will  be  difHcultly  cxpi>  ime 

to  the  houfe  where  the  dead  body  lay, 

ami  threw  his  arms  around  it,  prefling 

his  lips  to  her's.     "  Cold  and  ji 

*'  mate,'1  he  faid,  ««  this  no  brutal  hul- 

"  band  can  refufe,  nor  virtue  blame." 

'  Then  looking  on  the  wound,  lie 

— "  O  beauteous  bolbm!  where  all  that 

"  truth  and  tenderneis  inf]>iresf  dwt.lt  in 

'*  perfection!  This  wound!  this  wound! 

"  pLads  thy  righteous   caufe;  it  cries, 

"  thy  virtuous  love  for  me  was  fatal. 

'  And  (liall  thy  murderer  cfcape  whillt 

'  I  have  hands  to  execute  the  vengeanee 

*  which  my  foul  conceives  anil  y 

1  calls  for?  No!  Nor  earth,  nor  fcas, 

*  (hall  hide  him  from  my  keen  revenge - 
(  ful   iearch!"    Then    lifting    up    his 

hands  and  eyes,  he  cried — "  Hear  me, 

*  Heaven!  May   every   curfe  the 

'  can  (hower  on  man,  fall  on  this  hi  :ul, 
"  if  ever  my  foul  feel  quiet,  or  feet  (hail 
"  rind  a  retting  place,  till  I  have  ficri- 
'*  ficed  that  villain,  thy  hufband  !— 
tf  Detcfted  name! — That  murderer !  to 
*'  thy  repofe,  and  my  revenge!" 

*  Saying  this,  he  returned  home,  and 
'  immediately  difpofed  of  his  affairs  in  a 

*  proper  manner  for  his   iourney.     He 
4  then  began  his  purfuit  of  Beef.'    This 
'  brutal  being  was  now 

'  where,  infenfible  to  the  horror  of  uie 
*, aft  which  be  had  committed,  and  \\- 
c  joiccd  at  his  fuccelsf'  be  h;j.«l 

'  taken  a  milirefs,  and  was  living  in  the 
'  fame  profligate  manner  he  had  done 

*  in  England.     Mr.  Fealty, arrivi 

,   \vaitedon   his  )>:-nker;   \-. 
f  inquiring  about  Beef,  he  found  h 

*  in  that  city  ;  that  he  had  not  long  fmte 
'  parted  with  him,  and  that  he  was  gone 
1    to  the  t  heat  re. 

*  To  this  place  Mr.  Fealty  in. 
'  ately  followed,  and  a  box-door 
'  opened  for  his  admiflion,   1 

'   himie'if,    f  ated  with   his    girl  ; 

'  turning  about  his  I1.'.  : 

'  opening    the  d- 

'    '.vin-'h  of  ail  tlvj  cieatioii  v 

*  he  liked  1 

'  The  fenfations  of  the  mi- 

*  two  nun 
'   can  • 

• 

' 

was  in 
1  au  agony  of  joy  at  d  ';on  of 


LYDIA;     OR,    FILIAL    PIETY. 


255 


c  taking  "momentary  revenge,  after  the 
'  play.  He  therefore  laid  to  him  fofdy — 
"  Villain,  have  I  found  you!  This  very 
"  evening1  you  fhall  do  me  juttice,  and 
"  arcne  for  her  you  have  inhumanly 
"  murdered  ;  this  evening  decides  your 
"  fate  or  mine."" 

f  This  being  overheard  by  a  gentle- 
«  man  in  the  fame  box,  who  underload 

*  Englifh,  feeing   the  trepidation   Beef 
«  was  in  alfo,  he  immediately  left  the 

*  feat,  and  calling  lo  fome  of  the  guards, 
'  which  are  ordered   to  do  duty  at    the 
'  theatre,  bid  them  to  fee  each  of  thefe 

*  gentlemen  to  their  refpec~live  lodgings, 

*  telling  them  the  reaioa  for  his  behav-- 

*  ing  in  that  manner. 

'  CThat  night  Beef  left  Paris,  and  fled 

*  .o  Aix  in  Provence;  from  whence  be- 

*  ing  again  chaced  by  Mr.  Fealty,  he 
'  fled  through  the  different  cities  of  Italy, 
'  ftill  purfued. 

'  No   toil   abated  the  defire  of  ven- 

*  geanceinhispurfuerjatRomehe  found 
'  Beef  again,  when  having  bribed  the 

*  poft-boys  to  tell  him  the  moment  of 
'  his  departure,  he  purfued  and  overtook 

*  him  on  his  road  to  Naples. 

'  The  moment  Beef  perceived  him- 

*  fclf  overtaken,    he  was  almoft   dead 

*  with  fear:  when  Fealty   bidding  the 
'  poll- bey  ftop,  he  came  to  the  chaife, 

*  and  cried — "  Villain,  delcend  and  give 
*'  me  inftant  fatisfaclion." 

'  Notwithilanding  this  brute  had  pro- 

*  vided  him  (elf  with  arms  to  make  re- 
'  iiftance,  the  fpirit  and  caufe  of  Mr. 

*  Fealty  almoft  deprived  him  of  ail  power 
'  to  ufe  them. 

"  Leave  your  chaife/1  fays  Fealty, 
"  and.  take  your  f word  and  piftols,  or  I 
"  will  ilab  vou  in  the  place  where  you 
"  are.  Nothing  (hall  fave  you  from 
"  my  vengeance." 

*  At  thefe  words  he  came  down,when 
'  (hooting  at  each  other,  and  miffing, 
'  one  trembling  with  too  much   eager- 
'  nefs  of  killing,  the  other  through  fear 

of  beingkilled,  Ftalty  drew  his  fword, 
and  though  Beef  was  prepared  to  de- 
fend himfelf,  he  run  him  through  the 
heart  the  firft  thru  ft.  The  villain  fall- 
ing, he  again  paifed  his  fword  through 
his  bread,  faying — "  That  for  myfelf; 
"  the  beauteous  boibm,  which  thy  cru- 
"  elty  transfixed,  gave  thee  the  firft." 

*  Saving  this,    he  prepared  for  fafety 
'  by  flight,  when  he  foon  reached   the 
(  dominions  of  Tufcany,  flying  through 

*  Rome  without  flopping  j  he  there  reil- 


*  ed    a   little  while  ;  and   now  wander* 

*  from  place  to  place,  Twver  at  eale,  con- 

*  tinually  lamenting  the  rate  of  his  mur- 
'  dered  love. 

4  Such  arc  the  conferences  of  com- 
'  polled  inclinations  5  fi'di  the  effect  of 
'  brutal-education^  and  1'uch  the  fate  of 
c  virtuous  love,  violated  by  inhuman 
'  and  unfeeling  parents/ 

The  ftory  htir.g  ended,  a  figh  ftolr 
from  every  breait,  and  a  tear  of  pity, 
dropped  from  every  eye. 

The  bell  then  iummoning  them  .to 
dinner,  they  retired  to  their  rcpaft,  hr.r— 
py  in  this  thought,  that  felicity  in  iife 
had  been  the  confeqnence  of  each  wed- 
ding tSie  objecl  of  their  free  choice  ;  a 
genuine  paiiion,  uncompelled  by  that 
unnatural  power  which  the  marriage-a£t 
has  given  to  parents. 


CHAP.     CXXV. 

A  STRANGE  PHJENOMENON  IN  WO- 
MAN 5  LADY  LIBERAL  REFUSES  ^ 
PRESENT  OF  JEWELS,  AND  AC- 
CEPTS THE  MONEY  TO  BESTOW 
IT  IN  CHARITY.  MRS.  PLASTOW, 
HER  DIAMONDS,  AND.  HERSELF, 
ARE  NOW  FIRST  BROUGHT  FOR- 
WARD i  HER  HUSBAND  IN  THE 
BACK-G-ROUND  ONLY.  A  VIL>T 
FROM  AND  TO  PR  OB  IT  CASTLE  j 
TOGETHER  WITH  A  SMALL  TOUCH 
OF  GENTEEL  SATIRE,  EXHIBITED 
IN  A  NEW  LIGHT  BY  THE  COUN- 
TESS. - 

BESIDES  the  prefent;  company  at 
Probit  Galtle,  which  had  been  ren- 
dered happv  by  the  genuine  effects  of 
true  love,  Lady  Liberal  had  afiiited  in 
communicating  teiicrty  to  many  others, 
where  that  paflion  had  begun,  bet\ve?n 
people  of  infV.-ior  ftations,  amoi-gft  the 
farmers  fervams.  She  had  originally  re- 
fufed  thar  prefent  of  jewels,  which  the 
earl  would  h?;ve  prefented  her-  after  his 
marriage,  with  fome  view  of  this  kind.  , 
Accordingly  the  intereft  of  as  much  mo- 
ney as  would  have  furrounded  the  neck, 
dangled  in  the  ears,  or  glittered  ufelefsly 
in  the  hair,  laid  out  in  diamonds,  fj»e 
gave  to  young  people  who  married  in 
his -lordlhi.p's  cfiates,  pnd  were  of  gccd 
character.  This  provided  them  with  the 
firft  necelfaries  of  life  in  a  more  com- 
fortable way  than  they  could  oth  rv/iie 
have  done  j  and  gave  them  as  much  real 

content 
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conti-nt  *s,  pc-i.hr,>>,   r  vn  in 

M>y  lime.      Tiic  ; ,    the 

molt  tl'.tifid  ,  IHMIU-,  ;in  1 

K  it   imn:M'"'mrnt   of    i  ,   were 

rectrv:  annual  r 
lady's  ham"!?,  in  pielents  of    ! 
thorn    aiui  t'iuir  rhildivn.      Tims  num- 
bers wc'ie  ii-u<lci!\lh;inj-v  hy  tilt  applica- 
tion of  the  intm-'t  of  tint  money  whLh 
,  raliv  wantoned  away  in  luxury, 
and  :r!f- K:\vof  ihe  mearn  It  kind. 

This  ioy  was  mhmu-.ly  more  heart- 
felt than  h!a-/iiur  i;i  a  pro  fu  lion  of  gems. 
Can  Pit's  diamond,  can  ali  thole  pre- 
cious lioncs  that  adorned  the throne  at 
Indoitan,  with  all  their  1  alre.  impart 
to  the  mind  of  wcmr.n  that  plea h. re, 
which  the  finning  eyes  of  ;;  troop  of 
grateful  children,  to  wh-  m 
forded  food  and  raimentj  communicant 
to  the  bofom  of  Lady  Liberal  ? 

Thefe  gave  her  ineffable  delight,  the 
genuine  conference  of  true  humanity. 

The  company  now  were  thinking  cf 
returning;  to  their  lev  era!  abodes ;  and  as 
the  happinefs  in  being  together  was  great-, 
the  pain  was  not  lei's  at  parting,  which 
VMS  that  week. 

There  was  in  the  neighbourhood  a 
new-married  lady,  who  had  been  lately 
brought  into-thecountry  to  her  hufband's 
fear.  She  was  one  of  your  modern  true 
brcrVdam&s,  whofe  temptation  to  mar- 
lii^eAVH-  the^fine  things  which  had  been 
jjrefemed-by  her  lover;  not  young,  about 
forty.,  \vli6  preferred  all  the  g-. 
fifteen;  and  with  the  Ivlp  of  pencil, 
black -lead,  and  rouge,  made  out  a  tole- 
rable face,  after  two  hours  work  in  the 
morning.  This  lady  had  been  lately 
married  to  this  gentleman  of  fortune  in 
the-  neighbourhood,  a  fe.or.d  wife  ; 
whom  the  earl,  though  he  never  had  any 
intirn?.'  v  with-liirn,  yet  iomctirnes  vifited 
in  a  ceremonious  way. 

Their  coming  into  the  country  at  this 
time  required  that  complaifance  of  the 
earl  and  countefs  ;  they  therefore  ap- 
pointed a  day,  and  paid  this"  neceilary 
viiit  of  politenefs.  This  new  lady  was 
«M>€  of  fhofe  whofe  tongues  are  incelTjint- 
ly  in  motion,  learned  in  every  tiftle* 
tattle  of  a  London  writer,  abforbcd  in 
fufhions  and  love  of  finery.  She  fancied 
that  good-h'imo'ir  was  a  prevailing  in- 
(iucement  to  be  well  received  in  the  coun- 
try, and  p.mongft  the  reft,  her  dhnxmd 
necklace  and  ear-  rings  her  bracelets  nnci 
aigrette,  were  all  f/u-wn. 

k<  Indeed,'  fays  fhe?  '  my  dear  Mr. 


Plaftow  wonld  give  me  thcfe  ic- . 
in  fp'te  of  all  I  could  lav  ;    ; 

fim.r.      I 

know    tlu-v   ciivv    t'n.-m   to  nv^    I  f;uv 

.   B--t 
1 1  H>M  Id    I   give  mvlclf   pain  uputi 

,re,  fmce  my  dvar  Mr.  P!... 
is.dctcrtnincd  t->  (hfw  im-  the  lir.- 
wf  b.is  adcrtion,   !-.y  t' 

-.  ourladv- 

ihip  ken  many  finer  gnns  than  t 

iur  ear-i-ings  in  her  hand. 

ftiaking  them  to  llu-w  ihrir  briili;!. 

'  Indeed,  Ma  afti/ replied  the  coun- 
tefs, *  my  «•  \v   no 
*  one  who  has  finer  gcni<: ;   I  fh:ii. 
'  mine  when  you  honour  me  with  a  vifit 
'  at  Probit  Caftlc.' 

Tne  earl  fmilcd  at  t!-.  .   and 

tht  lady  protelted  file  fliould  not   bf  at 
enfe  till  fhe  law  he  r  lauylliip'- 
Accordingly>  a  few  days  improved  this 

.-.ler.C'j  to  10   great  a  d< 
that  pofitivtly    Ihu  mull   go   to    i' 
Gallic,  to  fee  Lady  Liberal's  diamonds. 
The  day  was  fixed,  the  guefts  arrived  j 
when  after  fome  time  Mrs.  Plaftow  de- 
llred  the  favour  of  feeing  her  ladyihip's 
jewels  ;  this  was  readily  granted,  \vhc  u 
repairing  to   a   parlo-  r,    L-.dy  Liberal 
opened  rhe  door  and  laid — *  Trier;  , 
'  dam,    are  my  diamonds/  pointing  to 
a   long  range  of  yountr  jieoplc,    from 
twenty  to  three  years  old,   whom  i' 
filled  in  bringing  up,   and  ordered  to  be 
at  the  cnlvlc  tlvu  -lav.     «  Tliofc  are  the 
1  gems  I  boait  of ;  thcfe  arc  all  I  have  ; 

*  do  you  not  think  many  of  them  large 

*  and  very  fine?" 

4   I  protect:,  my  lady,   I  do  notundcr- 
«   Hand  joui  i'  j  ,      Her 

ladyfhij)  tiien  explained  her  ; 
\ve  have  ;:1  ready  draw:. 
Plaftow  laid,  it 
droll,  and  a  \  alt  funr.  not  in 

.'"red  with  the  delicate  ; 
of-fatiie  which  t!i:  to  fon- 

vey  to  a  woman,  wlu,, 
fine  was    incommoding   her   hulband's 
happinffs,  by  runnn-.g  him  in  debt  more 
than  his  cihitc  would  allow,   in  buying 
her  baubles, 
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CATCD.  TIME  HAS  NOT  ERASED 
THE  FRIENDSHIP  OF  THE  FAMILY, 
NOR  THE  GRATITUDE  OF  THE 
GUEST. 

NO  T  long  affc.r  this  time,  a  lervant 
brought  a  menage  to  the  earl  and 
co'.ir.tds,  that  a  gentleman,  a  Granger, 
•  ,vo  fcrvants  in  handfjme  liveries, 
wa--  a;  rived  at  the  caftle,  and  defired  to 
•rdihip  and  Lady  Liberal. 

*  Defiie  him  to  \v;>lk  in,'  lavs  the  earl; 
<  he  ,has  not  waited  long,   I  hojie  :"— 
'  No,  my  lord/  lays  the  fervant. 

The  gentleman  being  introduced, 
trembled  with  plea&re  at  the  light  of  this 
noble  pair,  whom  age  had  changed  from 
beautiful  to  venerable. 

'  My  lord  and  lady,  I  fancy/  fays 
he,  *  you  fcarce  remember  me.' 

*  Indeed,    Sir,'  lays    Lady  Liberal, 
and  the   earl,  '  i  cannot  recoiled  your 
«  face.' 

*  Have  you    no    remembrance,    my 
lady,  of  a  poor  boy  whom  your  graci- 
'  ous  coinmiferation  tor-k  from  wretch- 
is,  and  educated  with  much  care 

*  and  good  nefs?' 

*  You  are  not  Mr.  Clench,  fure  ?**  fays 
the  countefs;  '  are  you,   Sir?' — '  Yes, 

*  Madam,  I  am  that  perfon,  come  to  re- 

*  turn  you  all  pollible  thanks  for  your 
'  care  of  me  ;  to  prove  that  your  good- 

*  nefs  for  my  diitrefs  has  never  been 

*  obliterated  from  tny  heart,  and  that 

*  gratitude  can   dwell  with  pleaiure  in 
'  tin's  bofcm.' 

The  countefs  then  faluting  him,  as 
did  the  earl,  with  great  tendernefs  and 
jov,  told  him  theV  were  extremely  glad 
to  lee  him,  and  that  this  vif  t  was  a  real 
pleafure  to  them.  *  Methihks,'  fays  the 
countefs,  *  my  dear,  I  now  begin  to  dif- 

*  cover  fome  remains  of  thofe  features 
(  which  he  had  when  he  was  a  little  boy, 
'  and   exprefled  fiich  fweet  compaflion 
'  for  my  fufferings.' 

*  Oh,   Madam,  mention  not  that,  I 

*  befeech  you!'  lavs  Mr.  Clench.  «  In- 

*  deed,  I  think  he  Itiil  preferves  a  like- 
'  nefs  to  what  he  was  then,'  fays  the 
eurl  :  'but,   Sir,    I    mould   never  have 
'  found  you  out,    becaufe   not  having 

*  heard  from  you  fo  long,  I  concluded 
4  you  were  dead/ 

*  I  wrote  levera!    letters,    my   lord, 

*  which  I  imagine  never  came  to  your 

*  hand,'  ihid  the  gentlemr.n.     *  Indeed 
'  they  did  not,'  fays    the  earl,  «  cr  I 
c  could  not  have  neglefied  anfwering  to 
'  a  man  I  have  alwavs  loved  and  efteem- 


«  ed.  Lydy  and  I,'  tnkinp;  her  hand, 
and  fmilmg  in  her  fuce,  l  have  frequent- 

ly  lamented  you  as  no  more.'  This 
was  received  with  a  gi\ .ttnil  acknow- 
ledgment, and  ienfiblc  delight,  by  Mr. 
Clench. 

'  But  pray,  Sir/  fays  Lady  Liberal^ 
1  \vhitvyrious  fortune  has  detained  yoa 

*  fo  long  from   yo-.'r  native  land,  and 
4   yo-.i!  friends  ?' — '  Various  iiivleed,  my 
'   lady,' replied  Mr.Cknch,  'and which 

*  I  will  relate  to  your  kuUfliip  and  the 
'   earl,  during  the  tune  I  relr  ie  wi;h  you  j 
'  for  vour  lady-lhip  will   give  me  leave 
'  to  claim  the  old  privilege  of  this  ca&lc.* 
— '  With  infinite  pleaiuix-,  Sir,'  anfwtr- 
ed  this   lord  and  lady;  '  vime  has  not 

*  abated  our  friendship,  any  mo'-e  th;m 

*  it  has  your  gratirud--,  Sir.   This  Ihrjf 

*  now  be  your  home  as  v.  hen  you  were  a 

*  boy,  ami  rarne  hither  from  fchool  to 
'  pals  the  time  away.' 

He  then,  after  thanking  them  for  this 
goodnefe,  delin?il  to  know  what  part  of 
the  family  was  alive,  which  he  left  ?.t  the 
caftle.  «  All,'  fays  the  earl;  '  ail  mar- 
'  ried;  all  happy;  their  children  mune- 
'  rous;  and  promifmg  to  be  bleflings  to 
f  them,  as  their  parents  are  to  me,  and 
'  my  dear  Lydy.' 

*  And  Mr.  Lovegood  ?'  fays  Mr. 
Clench.  '  He  is  living  the  fame  honelt 
'  man  you  left  him,  and  will  be  rejoiced 

*  to  fee  you,'  fays  the  countefs. 

The  hour  of  dining  being  come,  they 
repaired  to  tableland  the  converlation 
turned  upon  things  which  Mr.  Clench 
remembered  with  pleafure,  brought  back 
frelh  upon  his  mind  by  the  objects  around 
him. 

This  converfation,  though  attended 
with  great  delight  to  thoie  who  are  en- 
gaged in  it,  probably  may  not  be  fo 
agreeable  to  our  readers  ;  we  /hall  there- 
fore omit  it,  and  clofe  this  chapter. 


CHAP.     CXXVII. 

IN  WHICH  MR.  CLENCH  RECOUNTS 
THE  VICISSITUDES  OF  HIS  LIFE 
SINCE  HE  LEFT  THE  CASTLE. 
AFRICA,  EUR.OPE,  'AND  ASIA, 
M-AKE  THE  SCENES  OF  HIS  HIS- 
TORY. THE  END  PROPITIOUS, 
TOGETHER  WITH  HIS  REFLEC- 
TION. 

SOME  days  after  his  arrival,  when 
Mr. Clench  had  recovered  the  fatigue 
of  his  journey,  and  been  vifited  by  the 

young 
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him 


i  .      '    When    by 
n  educated  a 

i  i'choSar,  Lord   Liberal,    at  n.y 

;  abroad,  procured  me  a 

k's  }-i::ce  to  a   merchant  in  Leg- 

*  ii..r,ij  and  liu'ino"  provided   me  with 
c  eveiy  ilii:^-;  in  ab'.m<i.ino'j  difmijTcd  me 
'  with  ii!-,  -(.::•!  v/iilies,  and  promiie  of 
f  continued  friendihlp.    Your  Jadyfhip, 

*  I  never  can  forget,  :--  i.derlv; 

Jropt  a 

'   lilt-.-!  •.  n    me 

c  iurlnitc  delight^  by  reflecting  on  what 
'  intcrsrt  I  had  in  your  heart. 

*  S.ion  affe^'aiibar!s.ir.g'in  the  Thames 

*  on  bo;iixl  a  fliip.   whicli  was  hound  to- 

•;  11,     \\  •  l.;i,i    i'  tree   piiffsd   the 
'   StT-  r,  when  a  florin, 

'  which  our  veil?!  V.M-. 
'  dicvc  r.s  '  frird.  !IL.  .. 


..  •«  recked,  and  every  hi>- 
.-:-\  but  myielf  pt:- 
* 

with 


*  riii. 


'  cei   •     .  . 

*  ITU; 

'  w!  i:!  aifo.'-  -• 

'  da:i-!,  w.. 

'  in.-  ho   pe- 

'  rid. 

e  did  I  curfc-  the  UO;M; 

«  tic'--  :irhap- 

1  •  •          ,  .  .  . 

eivcd 

' 

•>n  bc- 


•  myfcrrSS'B 

*  f. 

<  all 

*   fn 

'  me,  t'&rwfWi 

'  fold  me  as  a 

«  c: 

• 


*  If:   .;i!'-;.lly  1 
'   and  we:'! 

•  t.'mrs  di,!  I )-:  folve  fc 


itrtkc  mr  to 

3 


•ufter's 

. 

*  being}  but  fomrthing  iii. 

*  whiiper  to  my  heart,  that  belt 

*  were,  coming,  and  held  my  hand  from 

*  (lie  rafii  acl  of  fulr' 

<  At  length  a  f^rvar-t  of  thehotife  told 

*  me,   that   the  < 

'  had  feenmy  d<." 

*  mil'ery,  would  afhft  rne  with  woman's 
'  cloatl^,  and   ;': 

1  cure  my  efcape.  ilunild  learn 

'  at  what  time  an  Eup;!:ih  in 

*  port,  and  then  fhe  would  provi 

'  with  this  difguife,  and  promote   my 
1  flight. 

'  Juc%e  tnei1  whTt  impreMion  this  ac- 
1  count  made  on  rfiy  heart }  I  thanked 
'  her  with  in  finite  gratitude,  i 

*  that  nothing;  but  death  moul  ! 
'  the  : 

'  faid,   that  love  was  the   c 

*  uru'.rtak'  yoting  miltreis  ; 

*  and  (he  hoped,   in  gratitude  to  t:, 

*  th  ir  flij  mi^ht  ex;)c6t  to  find  ibrne  in- 
'   tereft  in  my  -affect i(  . 

'  I  anfweied,  that  ho  heart  could  be 
'  infenlible  to  fuch  celeitial  generolity, 
'  and  that  mine  ihouid  ne\ 

*  i:nr..r;c  to  'r ;  that  if  I 
'  luc- 

"11,  and  find 

'  ibin';  njr.\'.ns  to  carry  her  away,  when 

1  •.•  how 

'   loving*  *'  ' 

*'  was  indt  ,   for  I  h;" 

*  her-;  .  .^andi'iv 

'  ly  61  :..oe  of  com- 

.iifcries  as  I 
• 

'   'j  Ufli  Oiip  in 

•'this  bein^ 
ovided 
rvant. 
4  Wi. 
• 
• 

. 
, 
'   lu.-! 

dj   ynd 

«    mo::  1  im- 

k>r6J 
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p';0i "fci-l  thfrm  t  )  put  me  iniiantly  to  death, 
through  dread  of  the  coming  torture. 
They  cl ragged  me  hack  to  my  remorfe- 
lefs  mutter,  who  demanding  from 
whom  I  Ind  the  garments  in  which  I 
was  drcHt-d,  fwore  he  would  give  me 
ten  thouland  Ihokes  on  the  foles  of 
my  feet  if  I  did  not  difcover  it. 
'  Bound  by  honour,  by  love,  by  gra- 
titude,  hy  ?\l  that  is  fa.  red,  as  I  was, 
I  obftmately  refufed  to  anfwef,  and 
fuflered  this  incxprelVibh  punifhment, 
unrevealing  who  had  conveyed  this  ha- 
hit  to  me.  Good  God!  what  pain  did 
I  endure,  compelled  to  work  on  thefe 
feet  which  had  been  beaten  to  that  de- 
gree;  the  only  remiflion  from  torture 
was,  wHilft  I  fainted  withexcefs  of  it; 
fHll  I  know  not  why,  araidlt  my  ago- 
nies,  when  life  was  horror  only,  fome- 
thing  fuggelted  happier  momentsawait- 
ed  me.  Whether  this  be  the  common, 
effects  of  hope  alone  in  msn,  I  know 
not ;  but  I  have  been  perfuaded  it  was 
fomething  more  in  my  bofom. 
c  I  was  now  doomed  to  tne  gallies; 
a;id  being  chained  to  the  oai  with  aking 
heart,  imprecating  vengeance,  rowed 
the  Barbarians  to  the  attack  of  Euro- 
pean  fhip?.  It  was  then  the  ftar  of 
better  fortune  feemed  to  rife  upon  me$ 
and  I  procured  my  releaie  from  this 
execrable  fnwation.  A  Spanish  fhip, 
whom  the  Moors  attacked,  happily 
proved  too  ftrong  for  us  5  when  the 
galley  being  taken,  we  were  fet  free, 
and  thofe  who  had  been  our  tyrannick 
matters  were  in  their  turn  doomed  to 
flavery.  Judge  of  my  joy  at  this  re- 
leafe  !  yet  fuch  was  the  anguifh  of  my 
heart  for  wiiat  I  had  fuffered,  and  the 
dread  of  falling  again  into  that  execra- 
ble  ftate,  I  never'clofed  my  eyes  till 
we  were  landed  fafe  at  Cadiz,  where 
this  (hip  was  bound,  and  belonged  to. 
*  When  my  feet  firlt  touched  the 
earth,  what  tranfport  did  my  Ibui  con- 
ceive  !  How  did  I  pour  ray  thar.ks  to 
Heaven  for  the  deliverance !  Naked  as 
I  was,  my  foul  was  filled  with  rapture. 
Deltitute  of  all  things,  I  feemed  to 
want  nothing.  Such  were  my  fcnia- 
tions  at  touching  tine  hoi'pitable  fhores 
ot  Spain.  Yet  for  many  years  I  never 
clofed  my  eyes  without  being  haunted 
by  the  return  of  my  paft  Oavery.  Dur- 
ing  the  four  years  of  my  captivity,  I 
had  learnt,  amongft  my  fellow-flaves, 
y/ho  wc-ri  Spaniards,  the  language  of 
Spain,  and  fpoke  it  well.  Atmyl.md- 


ing  at  Cadiz,  the  merchant  who  was 
owner  of  the  fhip  which  delivered  me 
from  the  hands  of  thcfe  Barbarians, 
finding  I  had  been  well  educated,  and 
that  I  underftood  merchants  accounts, 
inclined  to  take  me  into  hu  bufmefs  ; 
particularly  as  I  mould  be  uieful  to 
him  in  wining  Englifh  lett>.-i.,.' 

*  And  why  did  not  you  write  to  me 
then?'  fays  Lady  Liber?.!.  *  Madam, 
I  cannot  lay,1  he  anfwered.  '  You  had 
fome  reafons,  fure,'  fays  the  countds. 
I  muft  tell  you  tlie  truth  ;  I  had  writ- 
ten  feveral  lettei's  from  Barbary,  and 
having  received  no  anfwcr,  I  c«>nclud- 
ed  you  were  dead  j  and,  therefore,  de- 
clined  that  dutv  which  I  owed  you. 

*  With  this  gentleman  I  lived  happily, 
and  increnfed  in  elteem  j  he  found  me 
honelt,  and  gave  me  confidence.     I 
would  have  rcviiited  Algiers,  r.s  I  had 
promifed  my  intended  deliverer,  but 
had  not  means  to  effecl  it.  AbsJ.  my 
misfortunes  had  not  yet  reach«.-l  ihe 
goal.     Don  Lopez  was  old,  and  his 
wife  was  ycui.g  5  Hie  had  frequently 
beheld  me  with  an  eye  which  fignih'ed 
more  than   I  defend  to  knowT    To 
fhorten  this  account,  fne  loved  me,  and 
found  means  to  declare  her  paflion  for 
me. 

'  This  difoovery  was  the  caufe  of 
rmich  real  pain  to  me  ;  I  had  received 
fuch  diftinguifhed  marks  of  favour 
from  my  malkr,  that  none  but  a  man, 
loft  to  all  ienfe  of  gratitude,  could  in- 
dulge  afingle  thought  of  injuring  him 
in  fo  effcntial  a  point  as  lhat  of  vmlat- 
ing  his  bed.  I  knew,  at  the  fame  time, 
his  wife,  who  was  beautiful,  would 
never  bear  the  idea  of  her  charms  being 
neglecled,  and  the  offers  of  her  perfon 
contemned. 

*  Thefe  affronts  few  women  of  any 
nation  bear,  and  the  high-fpirited  Spa- 
nifh  ladies  the  leart  of  any.  However, 
I  was  refolved,  let  what  would  be  the 
event  of  it,  not  to  injure  the  man  who 
had  treated  me  with  fuch  excefHvegood- 
neis.  I  therefore,  wiihput imaging  the 
diftinc^ion  which  his  J?.Jy  l»+cn  Jed Imt, 
delayed  the  hour  of  ftflignatLn,  and 
pofitive  anfwer^ 

4  Nothing  is  fo  fubtlc  as  a  Spanifli 
woman's  ibuJj  (heinftantly  foieiawmy 
defign.  She  wns  ftung  to  ti»«  heart 
with  this  contempt  of  mine  fror  her 
beauty  and  nffe&ion  5  wheo  th«  thought 
of  having  laid  horfelf  opeu  to  my  dif- 
fovery,  and  the  dread  of  my  revealing 
LI  «  it 
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it  adding  a  farther  incentive,  me  he.'- 
fclt  began  with  informing  my  m;ilt:i 
that  I  had  made  overtures  of  love  to 
her. 

4  Enraged  as  Don  Lope?,  was  on  this 
occafion,  I  met  his  an^er  with  much 
firmnefs  and  apparent  in  no  ence.  I 
allured  him  that  this  mult  come  fr,,m 
my  en,  mies  ;  that  his  lady  voxild 
do  me  the  juftice  to  clear  me  from  all 
intention  of  that  kind;  and  that  his 
poodnefs  to  me  would  never  have  per- 
mitted my  heart  to  ent.i  tain  an  idea  of 
that  bale  and  criminal  na'.ure. 

*  This  lady  then  finding  I  did  not  re- 
taliate her  iniuttice,  he^an  to  abate  in 
the  vigour  of  her  purfuit,  and  rcfent- 
ment  a  liitle  lubiided.     However,  it 
was  impofTible  I  could  tarry  with  Don 
Lopez;  a  Spanifh  heart,  once  touched 
with   the  livid  colour  of  jealoufy,  is 
never  waihcd  free  from  that  (tain  again; 
and  I  was  determined  not  to  deltroy  his 
future  peace  by  revealing  his  lady's 
behaviour.     All  my  hopes  of  parti ;er- 
fhip  in  this  houfe  were  now  expired, 
and  my  pa; ting  from  it  was  relolved. 
Not  with  (tending  whLh,  r.ot  being  dif- 
ir.ifTed  on  dilhoneft  terms,  Don  Lopez 
recommended  me  to  Don  Antonio  Pe- 
jvz,  who  had  va(t  dealings  in  Mexico. 
This  gentleman,  who  knew  my  cha- 
racter, aiked  if  I  would  fettle  in  New- 
Spain — "  There  you  may  make  your 

fortune  in  a  few  ye?fs,  as  I  believe 
no  one  will  difcover  that  you  are  not  a 
native  of  this  country,  by  your  man- 
ner of  fpeaking  the  language.  That 
circumftar.ee,  however,  you  muii 
fecret,  or  it  will  prove  fatal  to  you.11 

•  Thus  inftrucled,  I  left  Spain,  and 
arrivd   lafe  in  Mexico,  where  being 
indulged  with  great  commiflions  from 
the  gentleman  who  (tut  me,  and  from 
many  others  who  approved  of  mv  con- 
ducl,  I  foon  became  rich,  and  thought 
of  -ending  my  effects,  by  degrees,  to 
Europe,  and  return    to  England,  to 
ipend  my  remaining  life  in  quiet. 

4  As  I  was  bulled  in  contriving  the 
beft  method,  and  entertaining  my  ima- 
gination with  the  though;*  of  revifiting 
my  native  land  in  fplendor ;  walking 
in  the  evening  in  ;;n  avenue  w'uch  was 
divided  from  a  garden  waikd  round, 
I  heard  the  molt  mtifical  voice  that  had 
tver  touched  my  ears,  fiiigmg  a  plain- 
tive fong,  nnd  by  liftening  altenrivety, 
T  perceived  fire  was  wi  •  >any. 

The  manner  of  the  lin:'i. 


*  to  be   of  that   o,  inion,   as   it   ( 
'  mor« 
4   thai:  • 

4   1  knew  tins  v,  as  tl 
'  vice-roy.  houfe 

'   wlviv   he   .  ..(t  fa,- 

*  vourite  miiuei-,  to  which  hi 

'   lv  retired  to  pals  away  the  evu.i 
1   her  arms. 

4  Notwithstanding  this,  and  the  dan- 

*  ger  whicn   auended   i,,  f-'<  li  was  the 
1   ti'g'  i  lufsof  my  '  u:  oiity.  ! 

4  mined  to  obtain  a  light  of  i 
'  though  it    could  be  only  by    nu^->u- 
'  lighr,  that  luminary  then  riiing  with 
4  full  orb. 

4  Accordingly  I  climbed  that  tree  in 
'  the  avenue  which  was  iu.:ire(t  the  ar- 

*  hour  in   which    ihe  was   Ijuir.g,  as  I 
'  leafnt  from  her  voice,  and  there  impa- 
'  tiently  expected  the  moment  when  (he 
'  wo  old  quit  her  feat  • 

4  Not  many  minutes  gave  her  to  my 
4  eyes  ;  but  what  was  my  aftonifhment 
'  when  I  perceived  her  to  be  tli 
4  daughter  of  my  tyrant  in  Barbary, 
4  who  ib  mercifully  intended  my  (feii- 
'  verance! 

4  Her  ha^r  was  black  !  her  eyes  fpark- 
4  ling  even  by  that  light ;  her  mapr  the 

*  eafu-it,  ami  IILI-  motion  the  moft 

*  ful,  as  (he  walked  al  *ng  thegrafs.' 
Lady  Liberal,  and  the  earl,  Imilcdat 

this  d:ic!-i;//:on.  <  Blefs  me,1  fays  the 
countefs,  4  how  handfome  I  was  once  !' 

4  My  heart  felt  then  the  fu  (t  influence 
1  of  love,  the  former  had  been  onl; 
4  titude  ;  1  (poke  foftly  when  ftie  re- 
4  tinned — "  Faireft maid,  oh!  littento 
4<  the  vows  of  one  v>  iio  dies  for  you! 
4<  who  conceives  no  i  :r  that 

*{  caupropofea  probability  of  beingblef- 
4-  fed  with  your  regnr;!." 

*  This  It  feet,  and  eafting 

*  her  eyes  upon  me,  though   (lie  knew 
4  me  not  at  that  time,  (he  laid — "  I  am 
4<  unhappy;  but  how  \\ .  1 

•'  me?  1  am  doomed  to  nil  I  hate;  but 
44  you  Ir.'.ve  not  power  to  extricate  me 
"  from  (hat  difficulty.*' 

4  I  tht.n  tolii  her  th.re  was  nothing  I 

*  would  r.ot  undertake  for  hei  • 

4  anet.  She  tlir:n  implored  me  to  de- 
'  part  immediately, for nothingfouldprt  - 

*  ft'rvemy  iifeif  i  .  I  wuh- 

*  d,e\,  telling  licr  t!  at  the  next  c-ver.ing 
'   moulti  i--;  i  .iliotit  inn! 

4   The   time  came,  and   (he  told  in;' 
::wr  lover  w;:.,  n.nliant  in  h; 
y  other  night — ;<   I  • , 
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loufy,"  fays  fhe,  "  is  beyond  all  con- 
ception. 'He  knows  I  cL;e!t  him, 
wherefou 1  ';i  never  ;-'jrmi;tt'!  to  he- 
hold  anycu  lire,  InU  one  old  ivgru 
man  a.u  orie'i  I,  who  liv.-  in 

tint  hoM  le  ii  is  the  only  place 

in  which  !  am  I   tti 
1  do  tnofe  evenings  al  r 
kcv.  er  chines  not  to  viik  me.   Hence- 
:}i.ill  convey  tny  fentiments  to 
•  '>y  letter." 
'I  wrote  all  that  a  heart  truly  infpired 
«  with  love  can  fug;.;:;!:  to  a  !ov\r'si:na- 

*  rin-uum  5  -n  :  er.lt  I  t'-ov.ght  lo  5  ftiil  I 
'  concealed  wir\  in  ruditv,  I  was.  This 
'  I  threw,  with  .;  piece  uf  iilver  tied  to 

*  it  ns  n  wjgiu  the  garden, 
'  v%hi  h   ihe'r...i:ieuiattly  received,  and 
'  rea-1  wish  pleailu'r^. 

'  Thi*  epiltle  the  ar.fwered,  and  threw 

*  it  me  in   t'..~  fame  manner,  the  next 
'  nijrh'l  hut  one.     In  this  letter  fhe  in- 

*  formed  me,  that  the  next  morning  ihe, 

*  was  to  re  to  rn  to  the  city  to  hear  mafs, 

*  when  fhe  mould  be  in  a  chrpel  on  the 

*  loath-fide  of  the  church,  dedicated  to 

*  the  Holy  Virgin,  where  fhe  mould  he 

*  sj  id  to  lie  me,  and  he  more  acquaint- 
4   ec1  with  my  peribn,  which  w>.s  not'yet 
'  well  enough  known,   by  moon- light, 
'  to  engage  her  in  all  Iwifi<e,l  hertoun- 
«  derraicej  or  difcover  whether  I  pcffefled 
1  what  fhe  de fired  to  find  >n  me. 

*  Impa.ient  for  the   hour,  dreffed  to 

*  the  be.t  advantage,  I  repaired  to  this 

*  place  of  rende7vous  ;  when  entering 

*  the  chapel,  I  dropped  on  my  kntes, 
•"  tremblm;--,  hy  thi  tide  of  a  lady  cover- 

*  ed  with  a  vei;,  whom  I  fulUefted  to  be 

*  her.     There,  whi lit  feigning  great  en- 
'  thuiiafm  of  devoiion,  I;leaven  forgive 
'  me   his  hypocrny  !  directing  my  hands 
'  and  eyes  to  Heaven,  (he  took  an  op- 
'  poitunity  of  lifting  hei  veiT,  ancTflie\y- 
'  ing  me  the  fineit  face  thtie  eyes  h:\ve 

*  ever  heheld  ;  ftill  I  rnmmed  undifco- 
'  vered  to  her  lemembrance.  • 

*  That  p;  ITion  which  I  In-lieved  be- 

*  fore  could  re  eive  no  increase  was  now 
1  bee; 'me  infinitely  augmented.   I  fcarce 

*  had  power  to  raif-    mvftif  from   my 

.$,  and  follr  w  her  with  my  eyes  as 

*  fhe  went  irorn   her  devotion.      It  was 
f  with  the  utmoil  difficulty  I  forborepnr- 
'  f'-ing  and  fpeaking   to  this  cceleftial. 
'  crcatuie  ;  to  Wiis  ho1  r  I  sm  at  a  lofs 
'  whether  wonder  mads  me  dumb  and 
4  immovahjej  ordi-fcretion  with-held  me 

*  fi-om  tht.t  ramntfs. 

'  I  had  reaibn  lo  believe  my  perfon 


c  was  not  difagreeable  to  her,  becaufs 
'  (lie  beheld  me  with  a  fmile  of  appro- 
'  bation  when  me  cliilloled  her  beauties. 

*  My  impatience  of  feeing  her  again 
'  was  become  extravagant.    Thateven- 

*  ing  was  deftined  to  her  keeper.   I  was 
'  therefore  obliged  to  live  till  the  fuc- 
'  cL-eding  night,  an  age,  till  I  wa5  con,? 
'  firmed  in  what  I  wifhed,  feared,  be- 

*  lieved,  and  doubted,  a  million  of  tune?, 

*  during  the  tumultuous  interval. 

'  The  evening  came ;  I  was  juft  to 
'  my  appointment ;  a  letter  was  thrown 
'  over  j  me  tarried  no  longer  ;  and  I, 

*  deprived  of  feeing  her  I  adored,  hur- 

*  ried  to  the  city  where  I  might  read.the 
'  content;  j  the  very  dread  of  wh'ch  made 
'  me  tremble  to  the  foul,  as  I  concluded 
'  her  not  chufmg  to  conveife  \vhii  me 

*  was  a  proof  of  lier  difiike. 

*  But|  alas !   I  was  deceived  ;  in  this 
f  epi'lle  flie  told  me  that  my  perfon  was 
'  what  fhe  approved  of  j  that  her  foui 
'  was_tired  with  being  chained    to  the 
(  flinv.iled    embraces  .  of   the   viceroy, 
"   Kis  touch   is  like  the    icy  hand   ot* 
"  d^a'.h,  and  thrills  me  through  witl| 
"  hoivurj   therefore,  if  any  means  can, 
"   be  contrived  to  free  me  from  this  hor- 
"  rid  flavery,  I  am  ready  to  undertake 
"  it  with  you,  and  even  fly  the  world  to, 
"  fly  fr,:m  him  I  hate."     This  me  ex- 

*  p-cffed  in  her  letter. 

«  I  was  now  to  be  permitted  to  pafs 

*  the  wall,  if  I  could  find   any  device 
'  which  could  give  me -that  felicity.  Love, 

*  is  fertile  of  expedients :  he  aiTiifed  me, 
'  I  made  of  black  filk,   in  the  form  of 

*  a  very  ftrong  nettincr,  fomething  which. 
'  might  reach  from  this  tree  to  the  gar- 
'  den-wail,  tonne  end  of  which  fattening 
'  iron- hooks,  I  tied  the  other  to  the  body 

*  of  the   tree,  and  thus  pafled  over  it, 
'  like  a  bridge,  to  the  top  of  the  wall. 
f  I   preferred  this  method  to  that  of  a 
'  ladder,  as  Icfs  difcoverajble  by  any  per-. 

*  fon  who  rnMu  pafs  that  way.     When, 
'  I  had  arrive. I  thus  far,  I  faftened  an- 

*  other  contrivance^  made  of  £lk,  in  the. 
'  faihion  of  a  ladder,  on  the  top  cf  the 
'  wallj  when  the  lady  holding  the  lower. 
'  part,  'whirh  I  directed  her  r,;\1  to  turn 
«  round  a  tree,  I  eafily  dell-ended  to  the 
'   garden. 

"f  Judge  what  I  felt  at  this  jnftantj 
'  whtp  preying  h-r  in  my  arms,  I  iaft-.i 

*  thofe  lips  which  I  had  deilair^d  ever  to 
«  touch  till  that  mom- 

<  In  the   bower  fhe  related  to  me  all  ' 
'  her  anxiety,  and  dreaded  manner  of 
Liz  «  living— 
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— ".  Secluded  from  all  converfa- 
n  hut  that  which  a  deiellt-d  old  wo- 
man, and  more  deteltcd  man,  whofe 
tottering  fteps,  and  impotent  lafcivi- 
oxuhcfs,  the  bane  of  all  amorous  paf- 
fion,  can   affud  me.     Here  I  walk 
whole  nights,  lamenting  my  unhappy 
condition.  And  a*  my  efcape  is  con- 
ceived to  be  iinpoflible,  I  am  indulged 
1    in  folitarincfs,  and  no  one  will  clif- 
•'  trull;  that  you  are  in  the  garden/'  me 


e  lovely"  woman   to  afccnd 
'  which  (he  did  ;  I  tbrn 

• 


*   ,''aid. 

"  What!"  lays  me, 


furely  you  are 

not  altogether  unknown  to  me;  your 
**  voice  is  that  of  one  whom  I  doomed 
"  to  mifery  by  intending  to  fet  free. 
"  Would  to  Heaven  you  were  that  man! 
"  Then  would  my  firft  affection  be  the 
"  only  one  I  have  ever  known." 

*  Unable  to  contain  myfelf,  I  then 
'  difcovered  who  I  was;  me  fainted — 

*  but  lercvering  foon,  exprefTed  her  fen  - 

*  timents    in  eclVacy.     Our  Ibuls  were 
'  then  infeparably  conjoined. 

•  We  then  vowed  ten  thoufand  vows 
'  of  mutual  fidelity,  and  I  hastened  to 

*  procure  all  things  r.eceffary  for  our  de- 
'  parture,  when  I  might  relieve  her  from 

*  this  hated  abode.     Alas  !  I  loved  her 

*  to  excels. 

'  Thus  repeating  thefe evenings,  when 
'  her  keeper  came  not,  in  her  arms,  not 
'  criminally,  I  tafled  joys  immortal,  in- 

*  flamed  with  hopes  of  future  blifs.   My 

*  efFecls  were,   by  this  time,  chiefly  re- 

*  mitted  into  Spain  5  our  refolution  was 
'  taken  to  fly  by  different  roads   to  La 
'  Vera  Cruz',  where,  by   my  ordt-rs,  a 
'  fliip  lay  ready  to  fail  the  moment  we 

*  ihould  anive. 

"'  The  night  but  one  before  the  in- 
•' tended  flight,  whiltt  I  was  enjoying 
'  the  delicious  minutes  with  this  amia- 
1  '<Ic  '.-feature,  our  ibuls,  void  of  fufpi- 
'  cion,  converging  on  our  approaching 
«  tranfborts,  who  Jhould  furpri/e  us  in 
'  this  arbour,  but  the  viceroy  himfeli. 

*  Death  would  have  imparted  Ids  terror 
«  to  my  foul.     I  now  faw  I  muft  be  de- 
e  piive'd  of  what  I  loved  more  than  lift. 
«  She,  trembling,  fell  fainting  into  mv 
'  arms.  He  drew  his  fcymitar,  of  which 

*  I  eafily  difarmed  him  j  adding,  that  if 
'  he  fpoke  one  word,  or  demanded  any 
«  affiftance,  that  initant  1  would  plunge 
'  it  in  hisbofom, 

'  Terrified  at  this  defign,hewas  filent. 

*  I  then  bound  him  with  a  filken  rope 
«  which  I  had  in  my  pocket ;  and  frop- 
'  ping  his  mouth,  I  prevailed  on  this 


When  anivin^  at  theu:y  <.f  ML 
'  we  prepared  for  infbnt  flight  • 
'  fv.'ift  as  we  lie'.'.,  aide<l  by  love,  \v 

*  yet  overtaken  ;  I  faw  her  raviflUd  f1  i-.m 
'  my  anns  for  ever.     Oh,  arguii. 

'  yond  utterance ! 

*  It  feems  the  vice-roy  had,  that  fatal 
'  evening,  determined  to  furpri/t-  i 

'  vourite  miftrcfs  with  a  vifu ;  and  as  he 

*  always  came  unattended  but  with  one 
'  fcrvant,  he  had  ftolen  foftly  into  the 

*  garden,  to  meet,  unexpectedly,  the  idol 

*  of  his  heart.  Here  he  found  us.  Here 

*  began  our  fcene  of  milery. 

'  Soon  after  we  fleii,  the  fervants 
'  finding  he  tarried  later  in  the  garden 

*  than  ufual,  and  coming  to  call  him  to 

*  his  repafl,  f(Mindhiin  in  the  manner  I 
'  left  him. 

*  In  confequence  of  this  dcfign,  my 
'  fate  was  condemnation  to  the  mines  : 

*  the  lady,  fuch  was  his  paffion  for  her, 
'  was  again  confined  to  thai  prifon,where 
'  the  vice-roy,  upbraiding  her  with  in- 

*  gratitude,  yet  loving  her  toexcefs,  at 

*  the  fame  time  hating  himfelf  for  that 

*  paffion,  conftantly  viiited  her.     De- 

*  fpair  foon  fim'fhed  her  days  Jn  this  con- 
'  finement. 

'  In  the  mountains  of  Me»co  I  was 
4  employed  to  dig  the  lilver  ore,  to  wain 
'  it,  and  mix  the  quickfilvcr  with  the 

*  metal.     My  life  would  foon  have  ter- 
'  minaled   in  this  employ,  which  wa^ 
'  now  my  onlv  confolation  j  my  hopes 
'  of  freedom   having  entirely  forfaken 
'  ni'j.    But  tlu-  vice-roy  dying  foon  after 

*  this  lady,  a  friend  who  loved  me  much, 

*  and'iucccedetttothathonourtill  another 

*  was  appointed   from   Spain,   freed  me 
'  from  this  flavery,  and  brought  me  back 

*  to  Mexico. 

'  This  gentleman  had  but  one  daugh- 

*  tr-r,  the  heirefs  of  immenie  potlcfrions: 
'  he  had  always  enteitained  a  favourable 
4   opinion  of  my  hvait,  and  imagined  1 
'  would  make  a  kind  of  a  huuband  which 
'   the   Spaniards  feldom  prove  to  thole 
'  thcv  wed.    He  had  an  infinite  tendcr- 

*  nefs  for  his  daughter ;  and  as   I  had 
4  freqxicutly    entertained   him  with  ac- 
1  counts    of  Englifli  wives,    and  thr.r 
'  manner  vl   livmi;-,  he  had  conceived 
'  a    thought    of    one  day    fettling    his 
'  daughter    with  me,    and    fixing   ht-r 
'   in  ICngland.     The  young  lady  was 

*  beautiful  ;  :md  though   I  confefs  tlve 
'  former  paHion  was  not  yet  trazed  from 

*  my 
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my  foul,  at  his  offering  ™e  his  daugh- 
ter, induced  by  her  fortune,  I  married 
her, 

«  The  charms  of  her  .perfon,  and 
fweetnefs  of  her  diloofition,  won  upon 
my  foul,  and  loon  made  me  fond  of 
her  to  excels.  My  dear  Antonietia  ! 
my  propofed  blifs,  wasfruftrated  there 

«  After  we  were  married,  her  father, 
who  had  formerly  refolved  we  fliould 
fail  for  Europe,  and  fettle  iu  England, 
coul  i  not  now  btur  the  -thoughts  of 
parting  with  his  only  child.  We  loved 
each  other  ;  me  was  full  of  duty,  and 
I  of  gratitude;  we  tarried,  and  (lie-ex- 
pired in  her  full  child-bed. 
'  Her  father  did  nut  .long  furvive  this 
dirling  child :  when  dying,  he  be- 
queathed me  two  hundred  thousand 
fxnmds;  more  than  one  half  of  which 
being  remitted  to  England,  I  am  now 
come  to  enjoy,  .and  let  the  reft  follow 

*  if  it  can. 

«  This  is  myftory;. which  (hews,  that 

'  at  the  end  of  .the  thorny  paths  of  af- 

«  fliclion,  Hands. the  temple  of  Reward; 

*  and  that,  though  -tire  way  be  craggy, 
'  difficult,  and  winding,  there  is  fuccefs 
'  affixed  by  Providence  for  thofe  .who 

*  perfevere  with  patience.' 

i         j 

CHAP.     CXXVIH. 

LOVE  IN  OLD  AGE;  AND  DUTY  IN 
CHILDREN.  LADY  LIBERAL  CON- 
CEIVES A  PRESENTIMENT  OF  HER 
APPROACHING  END  ;  HER  LETTER 
ON  THAT  ACCOUNT,  AND  ANO- 
THER PAPER.  SHE  DIES.  -THE 
EARL'S  DISTRESS;  AND  THAT  OF 
HIS  PROGENY,  FAMILY,  AND  TE- 
NANTS. GRIEF  WILL  NOT -PER- 
MIT HIM  TO  TASTE  SUSTENANCE-' 

HE  DIES  ALSO  ;  HIS  LAST  WORDS 
TO  HIS  CHILDREN  }  HIS  BURIAL. 
UNIVERSAL  AFFLICTION  REIGNS 
OVER  THE  HEARTS  Of  ALL  PRE- 
:  SENT. 

: 

fTPHIS  hiftory  being  concluded,  La- 
JL  dy  Liberal  and  the  earl  fmcerely 
welcomed  him  from  fo  many  efcapes, 
and  fo  happy  an  event.  Mr.  Clench 
then  taking  a  very  iarg'e  diamond  from 
his  pocket,  let  in  a  ring,  de fired  the 
countels  to  accept  it  as  a  fmall  token  of 
and  dufy  wkich  he  owed  to 


her  ladyfhip  ;  Lady  Liberal  rect  ived  it 
with  plea funr,  anfwering,  ih.-.t  it  mould 
be  pivferved  in  the  family  as  a  ixmem- 
brance  of  gratitude  in  the  ^  ,!'.  .  ;\-'t\v 
p  re  fen  ted  it. 
P  *'•--<-•---•-'—•  **-?- 


^.  1^  I  F  LVVI    1  L  .  *l 

Mr.  Clench  tl;  -  :fe  m 

the;  no' glib  our  hood;  detenu  ii-'.  ;  i"  u  orui 
the.  remainder  of  rn>  d;.v  ::••?  fa- 

,mily,  to  which  he  th,  .  '  -  ••  n.f-lf  fo 
much  indebted,  and  .  >  -L\i  fo 

well.  Indeed,  befcv;  he  < '.me  10  Pro- 
bit  Caftle, he  had  em  tai&  !  v,^  hopes 
that  both  the  young  Lciics  .w>  c  not  mar- 
ried, and  that  one  of  them  might  be  de- 
ftined  to  make  him  happy;  t':is,  how- 
ever, he  was  deceived  in;  their  felicity 
had  been  long  fixed  in  the  arras  of  thole 
whom  we  have  already  related,  where 
reciprocal  paflion  beamed  from  breaft  to 
breaft  the  pureft  rays  of  love. 

The  earl  and  countefs  now  grew  old 
apace ;  and  yet,  in  their  behaviour  to  each 
other,  there  was  the  fame  tcndernefe  and 
affccYion  which  accompany  the  young 
hours  of  love  in  the  fonueii  pairs.  Neither 
this  lord  or  lady  ever  fawcach  other  en- 
ter the  room  without, a  rhanifeft  pleafure 
frailing  in  their  countenances;  and  the 
ear|  would  frequently  kifs  Lady  Libe- 
ral's hand,  preflmg-  it  to  his  lips  with 
ardour;  (he  fmiling  with  joy  at  the  fame 
time. 

It  was  a  fight,  delicious  as  the  land 
to  ftarvlng  mariners,  to  fee  this  pair. 
His  lordfhip  at  eighty-five  years  old,  her 
ladyihip  feventy-three,  walking  arm  in 
arm  in  the  funny  walks  of  the  gardens, 
with  alltheaffeclion  which  attends  youth, 
gaung  with  delight  on  each  other.  Our 
firft  parents  fcarce  gave  fuch  an  idea  of 
happinefs  before  the  fall.  The  venera- 
ble and  complacen't  countenances  of  this 
man  and  woman,  tola  the  beholders  they 
had  never  broken  the  commands  of  Hea- 
ven, ortafted  interdicted  fruit,  fecure  in 
Poradife  beyond  ail  power  of  falling. 

.  It  was  now  their  pand-chiidrtn  were 

learning  the  fame  Icilbns  at  Probit  Ca- 

ItU:  which  had  been  taugh: .their  parents  ; 

reverence  and  lore  attended  all  their  be- 

.  haviour. 

My  Lord  Probit  himfclf,  as  well  as 
his  brothers  and  litter*,  iV.ch  were  the 
unfashionable  ideas  of  this  family,  grew 
every  day  more  appix-hei/iVe  for  the  de- 
clining fives  of  then-;  parents.  Thefe 
children  had  nev,rr  erit,.;tqinc4'  an  idea 
that  t'.iey  lived  too'Ion^.  '  '1'iic  efiatc  and 
fortune  of  the  family  v  .  ;c  :!,c  ohjecU 

that 
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that  teaft  engaged  their   •  onllderation. 
Indeed   they  \vciv,   in  etfxV,  th 

!v;  and  Lord  Probit  look  infinitely 

noredeiight  in  beholding  hU  father  atad 

mother  revercn  T.I  and  t.itctmed   by  all 

;-.e  .uidition  of  the  title 

COM  Id  kave  coinnwnicfrted  to  him. 

The  com.  any  of  their  children  was 

»ow  more  fio.^.ient  than  ever  at  the  ca- 

frie:  t'.e    g;\i;.'l  children    incrcafed  the 

••hi  of  the  f  .rnily.    De- 

fir.:  of  u-i'iiur  and  enjoying  each  o'lvr  as 

much  as  pofilblc,  was  the  caufe  of  their 

.:iuiO4l  continually  at  this  delicious 

fa** 

Mr.  Sweetwood  and  Lady  Flimfy 
Tine  full  alive,  :ind  h;<d  been  bUffed  m 
purluing  the  lame,  method  \vhkh  had 
«»ven  happineft  to  the  earl  and  countefs, 
and  were  the  dm  lings  of  Worceiterihire, 
as  thefe  were  of  Devon. 

Lady  Liberal,  in  as  perfect  health  as 
more  thanfeventy-three  years  cojld  give, 
was  ilroiigly  touched  with  n  preientiment 
of  her  approaching  end.  This,  as  fhe 
was  under  no  apprehensions  on  her  own 
account,  (lie  was  determined  to  conceal 
f  n  m  the  earl  and  her  dear  progeny,  who 
flic  knew  would  fuffer  greatly  on  that 
cccaficn. 

However,  (Tie  was  refolved  to  write  a 
letter  to  Lady  Flimfy,  wiih  her  own  hand; 
tht  had  lately  made  ufe  of  Lord  Prohifs 
eld  ft  daughter  for  her  Secretary.  This 
letter  we  lhall  give  our  readers. 

4    MADAM, 

*  qpHE  great  friend  (hip  in  which  we 
•*-  c  have  ever  lived  together  has  made 
wo  fir.  a!  I  part  of  my  happinei'sj  at  pre- 
icnt  fomething  tells  me  that  the  period 
of  that  felicity  is  near  expiring,  by  my 
being  fo.->n  to  be  removed  from  this 
world.  For  this  rcafon  I  have  refolved 
tf>  take  my  leave  of  you  m  this  epiitle 
"•itn  my  own  hand. 
*  i  w.!h  you  the  continuation  of  thrrt 
icy  which  has  ever  accr-mj  anied  you 
andMr.  S-vVe-etwood  jiiot  doubting-  in  the 
ihi  renewing  our  friend/hip  in 
thofe  manfsons,  where  no  diminution 
or  end  awuits  the  joys  of  ibuls  immor- 
ral.  Afi'u.-u  !  rny  dear  friends,  till  that 
Mifsful  liour  arrives.  I  am  moji  n/tC- 
iu,  lately  ^  jour  rr.ojl  bumb'.e  fcr  --utility 
LIBERAL.* 


!«•  was  the  rnftom  of  the  ermnt'..fs  r.nd 
the  e*il  iu  fkey>  Uci  rvoyn.     Ihe  iepr\it 


of  dinner  was  concluded,  and  the  family 
being  there,  Lady  Liberal  withdrawing 

couch,  kiffed  his  lord/hip, and  then 
the  whole  family,  concluding  again  with 
the  earl,  exprefling   forne    t-moi:- 
this  occafion.    «  Pray  what   is  the  caule 
«  of  this  kif>  T  fays  the  earl.  «  You  (hall 

*  know  when  I  return,1  lays  her  lady- 
mi  p. 

She  then  retired  to  her  clofct,  in  which 
was  her  couch,   and   the   curl  re: : red  to 
his,  to  repofe  themfelves    a  litiL 
give  old  age  that  refreshment  wl. 
wants. 

Her  fervant  hnd  ]-;id  h  r  down  and 
was  retiring:,  when  her  ladylhip  laid — 
'  Agnes,  1  willi  you  well.*  She  then 
conv  ofed  herfeif  to  reft.  His  lordfliip 
alf:>  was  foon  fallen  into  a  fweet  deep, 
on  his  co-ich,  in  his  own  apartment. 

It  had  not  been  more  than  half  an 
hour,  when  the  earl  rung  the  bell  in  great 
hurry;  and  Lord  Probit,  being  near  the 
apartment,  ran  to  the  fmnmons.  *  My 

*  C'lild,  fays  the  earl,  i:;  -where 

*  is  your  mother?' — *  Afleep,  my  lord," 
fays    the  Ibn.      '  He;;ven    protect   her!' 
lays  the  cnrl,  lilting  r.p  and  pouring  forth 
his  tears  in  great  abi.noan  >•. 

*  What  affli&s   you  in   this  manner, 

*  Sir?'  fays   Lord   Probit,  trembling  at 
'  the  tinufual  fitdn,  'That  dear  woman, 
'  Lydia,   jr.y    wife,   your  mo. her,    this 
f  moment  frocd  before-  me,  and  waving 
«  her   hand,    laid — "Adieu!  my    1'fc, 
<c  adi'.'u !   I   go   to    prepare   the   abode, 
t:  whereVou  (hall  qiiickly follow.**  Say- 
'  ini  this,  Ihe  left  me  mining.' 

'  It  is  a  dre;i:n,  my  lord,'  lays  Lord 
Probi'j  *  cbmpoie ycurlelf.' — *A!:!  no,' 
fays  the  earl}  '  go  bid  fome  one  tread 

*  foftly  to  her  couch.     She  is  dead!   my 
1  fi-til  tr-lls  me  fne  is  dead!  Let  me  be 

*  iatisfv  1.' 

Lord  Pro!  .  T  for  the  fcrvmt, 

and  denied  hi:vi  to  hid  l-.is  mother 
man  ftep  foftly  to   her   couch,  and   fee 
whether    flie   was  Mrs. 

,  then  goiiv;  to  the  couch,  found 
Lady  Libci  pired   in   t'-.e   \ny 

fame  pofture  (lie  i  v.ithout  one 

m -i/cle  difcompofed. 

Her  (In  irk.  proclaimed  it  to  the  houfej 
the  gui'T  1  n  told  it  to  the 

.  let"  reigned  in  full  powers  in  every 
bofom. 

On  a  table  in  L:idy    Liberal's  clofet, 

which  (lie  hnd  written  to 

Lady  Flimiy,  nut    yet  leakd  j   and  <  n 

another 
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another  piece  of  paper  thefe  words,  which 
fiu  had  written  bei'ore  me  lay  down: 
<  I   nave  embraced    you,    my    dear 
lord  and   children,  as'  a  laft   iarewel 
and  parting  kii's,  convinced  from  fome- 
thing  which  tells  my  heart  I  lie  down 
to  lK-ep  to  wake  no  more.     Satisfied 
with  living,  and  thankful  to  my  Cod 
who  has  given  me  the  greateft  blifs 
th  it   H  awn   beftows   on    mortals;  I 
implore  his  mercy  on  myfelf,  the  con- 
t'mmtion  of  his  bleflings  on  my  clear 
iVniily — and  oh  !  all  gracious  Father! 
fofteii  the  afflictions  which  my  dear 
hufb.md  will  feel  on  this  catastrophe!' 
The  news  was  quickly  fpread  through 
the  parim,  when  every  farmer,  common 
labourer,  and  their  families,  as  if  the  end 
of  all  things  was  at  hand,  without  know- 
ing why,  deferred  their  work,  and  wept 
abundantly.     The  young  women  cried 
— '  Their  more  than  parent  was  dead/ 
Ewry  mailer  of  a  family  came  to  know 
how  the  earl  was  after  this  lofs.     They 
all  concluded  that  he  could  not  furvive 
it,  t  .ey  knew  his   affection  for  his  lady 
would  flnifh  his  days  alfo. 

Nothing  w.\s  omitted  which  could  ad- 
miniiter  comfort  to  his  lordfhip:   nay, 
he  himfelf  affected  to  feel  Lttla  on  this 
account,  with  defign  to  alleviate  the  for- 
row  of  his  family.     *  Now  I  can   posi- 
tively pronounce,'  fays  he,  '  that  Ly- 
dia  Probit  was  a  virtuous  woman;  her 
death  has  put  it  beyond  the  reach  of 
fate  to  change  that  truth.     How  few 
men  have  known  that  happinefs !' 
The  family  alfo,  before  the  earl,  en- 
deavoured at  the  appearance  of  not  griev- 
ing excefiively;  but  their  countenances 
fpoke  too  plainly  the  truth  of  what  they 
wifhed  to  ciifguife. 

The  night  was  fleeplefs  to  the  earl; 
the  fucceeding  day  patted  without  being 
able  to  tafte  one  morfel  of  food  ;  nature 
was  failing;  and  he,  charmed  with  the 
thoughts  of  following  his  dear  Lydia, 
perceived  that  hb  heart  began  to  intermit 
through  want  of  fultenarice.  He  there- 
fore fent  for  all  the  family  to  his  room, 
his  own  progeny  and  fervants. 

When  fitting  in  his  chair,  he  fpoke  to 
them  in  this  manner — 

'  My  children,  ye  have  been  all 
witnelTes  that  Heaven,  through  my 
whole  Trie ,  his  dittingurhe.'  me  with 
it's  peculiar  favour,  in  granting  me 
the  greateil  earthly  happinefs  :  nor  is 
my  diffolution  lefs  a  proof  of  it's  im- 


mediate mercy.  The  God  of  all  h» 
heard  my  prayers,  which  have  been 
daily  offered  to  his  throne,  that  one 
urn  might,  at  one  time,  iacloiethe  duft 
of  Lydia,  my  dear  wife,  and  me. 

*  This  world  I  reiinquifh  without  one 
pain;  I  have  nothing  to  implore  from 
Heaven  more  than  it's  goodnefs  ha* 
already  granted,  unlefs  it  be  the  con- 
tinuance of  that  blifs  which  has  beea 

*  fo  liberally  beftowed  upon  you. 

'   I  thank  my  God  you  have  fupporteJ 

*  the  honour  of  your  anceltors,  and  ue- 
1  ver    deferted    your    coimtiy's  caufe. 
f  Neither  titLs   nor  employments  have 
'  had  power  to  tempt  you  from  the  true 
1  path  of  patriotifm,  toherniin. — My 
c  daughters,  ye  are  the  living  examples 
'  of  your  mother's  virtues;  yourchildrem 
(  are  proceeding  in  the  fame  way. 

c  My  fervants,  I  now  thank  you  for 
f  your  long  and  faithful  fervice — Love- 
'  good,  I  know  not  how  to  exprefs  my 
'  efteem  for  your  behaviour  to  me  and 
'  your  late  lady,  through  a  long  life  of 
'  fidelity,  friendihip  and  duty. 

'  I  intreat  you  all  to  let  affliction  fit 
'  light  upon  your  fouls.  I  am  pafiing 

*  the  threshold  of  this  world  to  that  of 
'  another;  be  comforted;  my  lamp  of 
1  life,  thank  the  Almighty,  has  burned 
'  long  and  clear.     I  leave  you  all  this 

*  legacy,  Your  father's  name  cannot  be 
'  mentioned  to  your  difgrace. 

£  At  this  important  minute  Heaven 
<  vouchsafes  my  foul  to  look  forward 

*  into  future  times,  and  fee  a  long  liii 
'  of  iV.cceffors  renowned  fur  illulh-ioufly 

*  fupportiug  the  honour  of  this  king- 
4  dom,  to   be   the  inhabitants  of  thS« 
'  abode. 

*  My  fon,'  embracino-  Lord  Probit, 

*  come  tothefe  paternal  arms  which  ne- 
c   ver  have  had  cau&  to  rcfufe  you  the 
'  mod  affectionate  embrace.     The  fame 
'  I  repeat  to  you  all;  all  my  children, 

*  fons  and  daughters,  thofe  descended 
'  from  you  again,  have  the  fam-  claim 

*  to  this  truth,  and  my  fondnefs.' 

At  thefe  words,  a  mower  of  tear$ 
ftreamefl  from  every  eye;  ttye  forrow  of 
all  prelent  was  too  poignantly  fmcerej 
the  marter  was  forgotten  by  the  iervants 
in  the  idea  of  the  tatlier. 

'  This,'  iUys  the  earl,  *  is  too  much; 
1  remember  I  am  a  frail  man,  ami  ye  are 
'  Chriftians.  Support  ycurfcl.es  with 

*  refolution.     What    do    I    relinquiili 

*  more  than  all  men  mull?  My  fear  is 

*  extinct 
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"  extlnft  in  hope;  I  leave  you  all  happy, 

*  to  tafte  immortal  blifs. — My  fon,  give 
'  me  your  hand.' 

Lord   Prohit  then  took   his  father's 
hand,    which  was   become   cold    with 
approaching    death  ;    when    the     earl 
continued   looking   in  his   face — '  My 
fon,  lay  me  by  my  dear  Lydia  as  foon 
as  this  heart  forgets  to  beat.'     Then 
looking  towards  heaven,  he  faid — *  All 
'  gracious  God,  TO  thee  I  offer  unfeign- 
ed thankfgivings  for  the  manifold  mer- 
cies beftvAvect  upon  me  during  lifej  re- 
ceive my  foul  into  thy  bleffcd  manfions; 
and,  oh !  continue  thy  divine  good 
nds  to  this  progeny  around  me.  Adieu! 
my  children}  I  go  to  meet  my  Lydia. 
Adieu!1 

Saying  theie  words,  he  expired  in  his 

chair,  without  one  ftruggle  or  diftortixl 

feature.     Grief  now  for    a  while  held 

every  creature  mute.     Their  eyes  turned 

u;x»n  f?3'h   otluT,  e*'  reifive  of  dilhv's, 

5  nor  word;  were  equal 

h;'n  cu  him,  who  was 

now  r.o  rr.ore,  till   burftmg  into   tear?, 

•K  •  our  more  than 

'   iai  ;,i.-;  •;>  dead.1  On-j  univerfai  lamen- 
tat  ion  fiLc 

"h^r^  who  were  at 

the  c-.itle  to   lea-n    how  Lord  Libejal 
'v.ith   of    his    coun lei's, 
nip  vv as  expired,  joined 
their  n  eft  with  moft  unfeign- 

ed fcrrow. 

Their  grief  did  not  referable  that  loud 
tumultuous  pillion  of  thole  whofehoufes 
are  ra'-.facke^  by  invading  enemies)  but 
tha'  arfii.Hion,  which,  unattended  with 
.r.ce,  acquiefces  in  the  fate  with- 
out juft  caufe  of  complaint,  and  yet  the 

•  •'.red  of  whic'i  is  too  dear  to  be  relin- 

:  without  the  moft  penetrating 
eft. 

The  fatal  news  was  fpread  by  the  far- 
mers rci:  jv.;ng  tc  their  own  homes,  and 
their  fonow  was  doubled  on  this  occa- 
.*';p.  Tt:e  pafling  btil  in  every  parifh 
••vithin  feventy  miles,  told  the  inhabi- 
ts-its  that  Lord  and  Lady  Liberal  were 
No  car  heard  the  ionnd  without 
aiflicSiion  reaching  to  the  heart,  and  all 
bufintfswas  (ufpended  in  difvouriing  on 
their  general  lol's. 

His  lordfhip  was  now  laid  by  the  fide 
of  his  countefs :  they  looked  even  vent- 
rai)!e  in  death.  Thou  lands  came  to  fee 
fhcmj  thole  who  had  been  made  happy 
<»«:ier  their  care,  thole  who  had  been 
bred  from  infancy  by  their  charity,  and 


thofe  who,  charmed  with  their  virtue*, 
had  made  them  the  conltant  obieft  of 
their  efteem.  No  eye  beheld  them  with- 
out (bedding  tears  of  fmr-jre  affliclu-n. 
'  Our  parents  are  no  nioie,'  was  the  ge- 
neral  lamentation. 

The  day  of  interment  of  this  noble 
pair  was   now  come. 
in  the  neighbourhood   for   ma«-v   milae 
•und  abfent  from  this  offi-.-/.    All 
h.id  (  iad  themlelvcs  in  men. 
prcfsly  on  this  oc«. 
it  a  duty  due  to 
lips  had  never  j  i 
pofition  ;o  his  c<;u   ti 

The  farm 
under  his  lor  I 
nefs,  their  wivt-f  ar.  »   c*. 
drefitd  in  mo  MMT-.I;  :•    9. 

Almoft  all  thai 
thi*  duty  defcended  int<        , 
Thci  -  'IK.,   w 

v^il!  ' 

blc.t  in  ii  a  ,d  :a  orK'.'  —    f 

owe  ail  my  f-ofleUiuns  to  i! 
nefs/  fays  one.     '  1  ov.  .-  m 
being  bred  to  manhood    10  t'.ei: 
rity/  added  another.     *  vVho  is  ihrre 
in  this  country,'   lays  a  third,  •  who 
has  not  been  made  happier  by  fome 
action  of  this  lord  and  lady?' 
It  feems  the  earl  had  always  reqoefted 
that  he  might  be  carried  to  his  gr  ve  by 
his  tenants  j  but  as  one  coffin  inclofed 
him  and  the  countcfs,  there  was  ibme 
apprelienfion  left  both  might  he  too  heavy 
for  being  borne  in  that  manner,  and  that 
it  would  be  neceflliry  to  have  a  hearfeon 
this  occaiion. 

This  d-lign  being  known,  the  poor 
men,  who  looked  upon  the  bearing  of 
them  to  the  grave  the  great  eft  honour 
they  could  receive,  bcfteched  that  this 
laft  duty  might  not  be  denied  them  ; 
'  Here  are  more  than  i'ufficknt  for  ten 
'  times  that  weight,1  they  laid. 

It  was  then  complied  with,  and  the 
oldett  man,  with  ftreaming  eyes,  picflcd 
fir  ft  to  have  this  honour.  His  fon  ftood 
next  with  vigourtofu/itin  the  fet-ble  l^ens 
of  his  father.  Thvis  the  fat  he  r  a  ml  Ion,  al- 
ternately placed,  bore  the  remains  of  this 
earl  and  countcfs  to  theg'.ave,  frequently 
changing,  every  one  datring  to  ha'. 
fay  that  he  pi-formed  fome  part  oi"  that 
lait  office  to  his  iHuftrioui  benefs£tort( 

A  more  nodmtul  fight  could  fcarce 
be  ofieitd  than  to  fee  the  long  pic.. 
which  followed  this  pnir  to  their  inu-r- 


mcnt :  no  tumult,  all  was 


felt 
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kit.  for  the  caufe  of  this  afRitting  occa- 
fion. 

The  fermon  was  preached  by  Mr. 
Trueman,  the  divine  whom  we  have  Al- 
ready mentioned,  whole  life  had  anfwer- 
fd  to  the  duty  of  his  proleiHon,  and  the 
Jove  of  his  parishioners  had  been  the  con- 
itqucnce  of  it.  His  reverence  for  this 
lord  and  lady  was  exceinve:  whillt  he 
was  competing  the  funeral -oration,  his 
tears  ilained  the  paper  a  thou land  times; 
whilft  he  was  delivering  it  to  the  weep- 
ing audience,  fighs  and  rifing  farrow 
interrupted  him  from  proceeding  every 
minute. 

At  length,  when  he  came  to  clofe  his 
difcourfe,  which  was  on  the  happy  ef- 
fefts  of  righteoufoefs  and  charity  in  this 
life,  he  faid— *  Before  you  lie  the  remains 
«  of  Lord  and  Lady  Liberal,  whofe 
'  hearts  and  hands  have  been  for  ahnoft 
an  age  employed  in  feeking  occafions 
to  do  .good,  and  in  performing  it. 
*  Is  there  a  boibm  in  this  place  un- 
confcious  of  this  truth?  Is  there  an 
eye  which  has  not  been  witnefs  of  it  ? 
In  them  nobility  received  luftre  tVora 
religion,  humanity  from  companion 
and  underftanding,  the  friends  of  hu- 
man kind,  and  fervants  of  their  God; 
thefe  ye  have  loft.'  At  thefe  words 
the  preacher  could  not  proceed,  and  the 
grief  of  all  prefent  was  exprefled  in  loud 
lobs,  for  fome  minutes. 

He  then  continued—'  In  deploring 
them  we  but  bewail  our  owii  misfor- 
tune; where  happinefs  knows  no  bounds 
is  now  their  abode.     Where  the  eter- 
nal rewards  of  righteoufnefs  are  diftri- 
buted,  they  are  prefent.     That  God, 
whofe  dictates  they  have  ever  obeyed, 
is  now  applauding  their  actions  upon 
earth;  fuch  it  is  his  gracious  will  (hall 
ever  be  the  lot  of  thofe  who  tread  the 
paths  of  virtue  and  religion.1 
The  fermon  being  finimed,  this  noble 
pair  of  lovers  were  depofited  in  the  vault 
of  the  family,  attended  with  a  forrow 
which  but  too  rarely  accompanies  the  in- 
terment of  great  people.     Many  tarried 
weeping  over  the  place  of  their  interment 
the  whole  evening;  amongft.  whom  vvas 
the  honeftfte  ward,  who  remained  lament- 
ing his  lord  and  lady,  the  farmers  iu- 
treating  him  to  return  home,      '  No,1 
fays  he,  «  no  !   I  did  not  think.  I  fhould 
*   have  tafted  this  calamity.  Such  a  lord 
'  and  lady!  It' I  had  died  before  them  T 
6  had  been  happy  '.  k  will  not  be  Iwg 


'  before  the  time  muft  come."  At  length 
he  wu*  prev;*ii?<  i  on  to  quit  ihat  melan- 
choly icene,  and  return  to  the  ciftle. 

Thus  ended  the  days  of  Arthur  Earl 
of  Liberal*  »iul  Lydia  his  countcls. 

CHAP.      CXXIX. 

THE  EARL'S  WILL  AND   EPITAPH. 
LOVEGOOD'S  GIUSF  TERMINATES 
.  HIS  DAYS  ALSO. 

SOME  time  after  the  deceafe  of  thi* 
noble  pair,  his  iordfhip'S  will  was 
opened,  where  all  his  tenants  had  lorn  Dr- 
illing left  them  to  buy  mourning;  his 
fervants  annuities  to  make  their  lart  days 
comfortable;  and  many  friends  fome 
flight  remembrance  of  his  friendship  in 
rings,  and  other  preients.  Lovegood 
had  a  legacy  of  a  thoufand  pounds,  men- 
tioned as  a  mark  of  his  lordihip's  efteem 
for  liis  integrity. 

In  the  will  was  mentioned  alfo  that 
his  monument  mould  be  plain,  conliiling 
of  a  marble  urn,  and  an  infcri;;tion  be- 
low $  this  waj  not  to  be  ere&ed  till  after 
the  death  of  himfclf  and  his  counters,- 
The  words  were  thele  — 
•. 
Sacred  to  the  memory 

Of 

.    Arthur  ajid  Lyd^a, 
Earl  and  Coantxfs  of  Liberal, 
Whofe  union  all  gracious  Heaven  ditlinguifheS 

With  much  happinefs, 

And  a  virtuous  progeny  ; 

Content  with  life, 

And 
Thankful  to  their  God 

For  thefe  mercies, 
They  departed  this  \world 


The  dates  wer«:left  to.be  fap^iied,  and 
are  now  placed  on  thei»  monument  in 
their  pad  m  -church. 

,  ^  Lovegood'  s  grief,  afcconapanicd  with 
his-  age,  .was  too  weighty  bo  be  iong 
Supported;  Lord.  Prdbi*,  no^Earl  of 
Liberal,  endeWcmred  at.aHfpAfiible  ways 
to  di  vert  the  forrowsx>£  ifcis-faithfut  far- 
vantj  but-all  his  endeavo^irs^-ere  fruh- 
lefs.  His  whole  time  *-»£  ipeet  with 
Mr.  Truemai.ih«  clargyman,  recount  - 

_  ingtlje  dEcum(bince$  QVM&I*  iiieof  the 
earl  :>n  J  coUui^^UT  ftif&  •  *4^ 

'  Do  yoT^yjtflhMJ^^rfi  i>fl>  lyraa,  : 
fays  he>  «  fterei  evter  fWtte  ioainiabi».a 
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pair,  fo  happy  as  my  lord  and  lady? 
How  beautiful  flic  was  when  (he  ar- 
rived at  this  cattle,  the  admiration  of 
all  the  world!  and  then  her  fweet  dif- 
pofition!  Good  Heavens!  that  fuch 
people  fliould  die.  I  would  rather  re- 
ceive a  fmile  of  thanks  from  her,  than 
any  fum  from  the  hands  of  other  per- 
fons  ;  and  this  ihe  never  failed  of  giv- 
ing. So  gracious  was  (he  in  her  de- 
portment, ib  tender  to  the  afflicted,  fo 
charitable  to  the  di  (Ire  fled,  fo  much 
the  friend  of  virtue,  and  the  enemy  of 
vice.  To  fee  her  and  my  lord  meet 
each  other ;  what  a  pleafure  it  was  to 
me!  Love  appearingwith  fuch  excefs  of 
affection  in  their  countenances.  Such 
parents!  fuch  friends!  Oh!  Mr. True - 
man!  why  do  1  furvive  to  lament  their 
lofs!' 

In  this  manner  every  day  was  paffed; 
the  good  clergyman,  endeavouring  to  ap- 
peafe  the  bofom  of  Mr.  Lovegood,  too 
rnanifeftly  declared  his  own  was  fcarcely 
in  a  better  iituation.  At  length  this  faith- 
ful fervant  yielded  to  years  and  forrow. 
And,  as  his  laft  requelt  was  to  be  depo- 
fited  as  near  as  poflible  to  his  lord  and 
lady,  the  earl  ordered  him  to  be  interred 
in  the  family  vault,  convinced  that  tha 
afhes  of  a  man,whofe  life  was  one  con- 
tinued exercife  of  truth,  integrity,  and 
juilice,  whatever  might  have  been  his 
birth,  cannot  contaminate  the  .remains 
of  thofe  who  are  nobly  born. 

Five  days  after  his  interment,  his  will 
.icned,  in  which  he  had  given  his 
viiolc  fortune,  which  was  considerable, 
to  his  lord  and  lady,  if  they  furvived 
liimj  if  not,  it  was  to  be  tliftributed 
amoiigft  the  family;  the  earl  being  the 
heir,  and  the  greatdt  favourite,  was 
moft  diftinguifhed  by  the  value  of  the 
legacy. 

His  lofs  was  much  lamented  by  all 
the  Probit  family,  and  all  the  farmers} 
a  thing  not  very  commonly  happening 
between  ftewards  and  tenants. 

Thus  lived  and  died  Francis  Love- 
good,  of  mean  birth,  yet  not  unworthy 
the  imitation  of  his  fellow-creatures,  or 
dishonourable  to  his  Creator. 


CHAP.      CXXX. 

THE  SENSATION  OF  MR.  SWEET- 
WOOD  AND  LADY  FLIMSY  ON  THE 
DEATH  OF  TH£  EARL  AND  COUN- 


TESS;  THEIR  CONVERSATION    0 :? 
THIS  OCCASION. 

A  Few  days  before  the  death  of  the 
countels,  Lady  Flimly  hau 
opprelled  with  a  furrow  at  heart,  of  th« 
caufe  of  which  flie  could  by  no  means 
give  any  account.  She  faid  to  Mr. 
Sweet  wood — *  My  dear,  I  feel  a  fuifa- 
'  tion  of  diftrefs  in  my  bofom  which  is 

*  intolerable;  and  feveral  times  within 
4  thefe  few  days  I  have  wept  I  knew  not 

*  why.  Heaven  preferve  Lord  and  Lady 
1  Liberal,  and  our  children!  I  cannot 

*  exclude  the  former  from  my  thoughts  j 
'  I  am  afraid  my  heart  fympathizes  with 

*  fome    calamity  which    has    befallen 

*  them.' 

«  Indeed,  my  life,'  fays  Mr.  Sweet- 
wood,  «  I  have  concealed  the  fame  kind 

*  of  fenfations  from  you,  lelt  they  might 

*  have  given  you  pain:  I  have  feared  I 

*  know  not  what,  and  felt  a  deieclion 

*  which  is  altogether  untifual  with  me. 

*  Heaven  protect  our  friends  from  all 

*  affliction!  But  we,  and  they,  my  dear 

*  Arpbella,  nave  lived  long  and  happily  j 
'  our  years  are  fuoli,  that   life  is  more 
'  extraordinary  than  the  end  of  it.' 

The  caufe  of  this  fenfation  was  foon 
explained  by  a  letter  from  the  Earl  of 
Liberal,  which  gave  an  account  of  the 
prefentiment  of  the  countefs's  diflblution 
in  her  letter  to  her  ladyfliip,  and  the 
manner  in  which  the  earl  expired. 

Fricndfhip  here  gave  forth  it's  full 
.tribute  of  forrow.  Mr.  Sweetwood 
cried — '  Heaven  grant,  my  Arabella, 
'  that  our  fate  may  be  like  that  of  this 
'  noble  pair,  whole  virtues  have  done 
.*  honour  to  mankind!' 

*  May  it  be  the  will  of  Heaven!'  faid 
the  vifcountefs,  embracing  each  other. 
.  *  Indeed,' fays  Lady Flimfy,  'it is  a 
fevere  affliction  to  furvive  the  lofs  of 
dear  and  old  friends.  Every  hour  of 
our  remaining  life  muft  feel  fome  pain 
on  this  account.  Are  they  not  happy 
in  going  before  us,  Mr.  Sweetwood  ?' 
— *  Indeed  my  life,  I  think  they  are/ 
he  anfwercd. 

'  I  hope,  as  that  happy  pair  feemed  ta 
be  illumined  with  one  foul,  and  each  was 
extincl  at  the  expiration  of  the  other, 
that  we,  my  Arabella,  may  be  favoured 
with  the  fame  blcfling.  We  have  lived 
in  eternal  unilbn  fmcv  our  n 
day.  Our  fouls  have  ruin  (ponded  to 
each  other's  wiihcs  and  purluits.  May 

*  our 
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« fourend  be  like  theirs!  Or  oh!  my  foul,' 

embracing  her  with  feeble  arms,  and 

trembling  ecltacy,  «  how  (hall  I  bear  the 

lofs  of  thee,  or  you  of  me,  whofe  af- 

fiiclion  is  fo  poignant  for  the  lofs  of 

.that,  which,  though  extremely  dear  to 

each,  is  yet,  I  am  convinced,  vaftly 

unequal  to  that  affection  which  we  bear 

each  other!' 

The  children  of  this  happy  pair,  and 
their  children,  hearing  the. news  of  Lord 
and  Lady  Liberal's  death,  haftened  to 
Fail  land  Court,  to  divert,  as  much  as 
poflible,  the  forrows  which  they  knew 
would  attend  their  parents  on  this  ac- 
count ;  Earl  Liberal  and  the  countefs 
writing  to  them,  that  they  would  be  pre- 
ient  to  pay  .their  duty  as  ibon  as  poflible.. 


CHAP.      CXXXL 

THE  PRESENT  EARL  FINDS  THE 
GOOD  EFFECTS  OF  HIS  FA.THE-R'S 
VIRTUE;  THEENEMIES  OF  VIRTUE 
.PRO.VE  TO  BE  HIS  ONLY. 


E  earl  being  now  poflTeflTed  of 
JL  the  family  title,  his  behaviour  was 
exactly  what  it  had  ever  been,  the  direct 
copy  of  his  father's ;  and  his  lady's,  in 
like  manner,  that  of  her  mother  andrao- 
ther-in-Jaw. 

The  tenants  found  no  difference  in 
their  lord,  the  poor  no  want  of  charity, 
the  virtuous  no  deficiency  of  rewards, 
the  young  no  neglefi:  of  goodnefs  ?.nd 
encouragement.  All  was  conducted  as 
before;  and  yet  nothing  could  warn  the 
remembrance  of  the  late  earl  and  countefs 
from  the  minds  of  their  old  tenants.  They 
blelTed  the  prefent  for  the  happinefs 
which  they  received,  and  forgot  not  the 
departed,  for  what  they  had  given.  The 
young  farmers  iuilfted  that  there  never 
was  fo  good  a,m£n  and  woman  as  the 
prefent  earl  and  couateis;  and  the  old 
ones  allowed  that,  next  to  the  late  earl 
and  his  countefs,  thefe  were  the  heft  lord 
and  hdy  in  the  world.  This  attachment 
of  old  fervants  to  the  memory  of  their  fa- 
ther and  mother,  communicated  vaft 
pleafure  to  the  minds  of  the  prefent  no- 
ble pair;  as  did  the  affe&ion  alfo  which 
was  fhewn  by  the  younger  people  to  them 
alfo. 

The  death  of  the  earl  made  a  vacancy 
•for  knight  of  the  ftiire;  and  the  prefent 
Lord  Probit  being  of  age,  his  father  de-« 
£giied  him  to  represent  his  county. 


At  the  fame  time,  Sir  William  Whip- 
ftitch,  and  Sir  Humphrey  Venal,  being 

both  ftrongly  in  the  m 1  intereft, 

and  flattered  by  excifemen,  ctiftomhoufe- 
officers,  and  Prefbyterian  paribns,  ima- 
gined they  had  intereft  enough  to  carry 
an  election  for  the  county;  and  therefore 
joined  their  intereft  with  a  gentleman 
juft  of  age,  who  had  a  large  eftate,  to  op- 
pofe  Lord  Probit  in  his  election. 

This  deilgn  irritated  the  fouls  of  every 
freeholder  in  the  county,  excepting  thole 
whofe  dependance  was  immediately  upon 
the  m  -y. 

*  Do  thefe  corrupted  placemen  and 
fanaticks' imagine  that  the  death  of  the 
Earl  Liberal,  fucceeded  by  fo  worthy 
a  lord,  .can  ever  be  forgotten,  or  his 
intereft  diminlmed?  No;  they  (hall  find 
that  his  memory,  and  our  love  to  the 
prefent  lord,  mail  never  be  influenced 
by  any  lucrative  coniiderations;  and 
that  we  can  dirtinguifli  between  thole 
who   have  laboured  to  deftroy,  and 
rthofe  who  have  laboured  to  fave  their 
.country/  was  the  general  voice. 
Accordingly,  the  day  before  the  elec- 
tion, the  earl,  attended  by  every  gentle- 
man of  eftate  in  the  county,  came  to  the 
city  of  Exeter,  whither  ..every  man  of 
forty    millings   a  year  had   travelled.: 
many,  fifty  miles  on  foot,  to  vote  for 
Lord  Probit ;  except  the  following :  Sir 
William  Whipftitch,  Sir  Timothy  Ve- 
nal their  candidate,  and  their  depend- 
ants, the   cuftomhoufe-offkers,  excife- 
men, Prefbyterians,  Quakers,  Independ- 
ants,  Ajiabaptiits,  and  their  teachers, 
.receivers  of  the  land-tax,  and   a   few 
others  of  the  fame  ftamp.  Thefe  finding 
how  infinitely  fuperior  the  friends  of  the 
earl  were  to  their's;  and  knowing  that, 
though  getting  an  election  by  icoundrels 
may  be  countenanced  by  fuoeefs,  that 
lofmg  it  in  fuch  company  is  no  fmall 
ignominy;  relinquished  the  defign,  and 
gave  this  noble  lord  no  truuble  on  the 
day  of  poll. 

Thus  ended  the  attempt  of  this  cor- 
rupted poffe,  to  defeat  the  intereft  of  pro- 
bity and  honour:  and  thus  may  all  be 
defeated  who  oppofe  their  country's  wel- 
fare! 


-CHAP.     CXXXII. 

THE      GOOD     EFFECTS     OF     A    VIR- 
..    T.UO.US  LIFE  DESCEND  TO  POSTE- 
RITY, EXEMPLIFIED  IN  BOYS,  AS 

Mmz  WELL 


1JO 
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\VKLLA8  THEBAD  ONKSTO  THOSE 
OF  A  DIFFERENT  L: 

AT  this  time  the  youngeft  fon  of  the 
Eail  of  Liberal,  and  of  Sir  William 
Whipftitcb,  were  at  Tiverton  fchool: 
and  as  boys  will  be  imitating  men,  the 
fame  oppofition  began  in  the  young 
hearts  of  their  Ions,  that  appeared  in  the 
actions'of  their  fathers;  with  this  differ- 
ence only,  that  a*  the  minds  of  children 
are  much  honefter  than  thofe  of  grown 
people,  and  the  love  of  virtue  holds 
fbonger  influence  on  their  thoughts  and 
actions,  there  was  not  a  boy  of  the  whole 
fchool  who  would  appear  in  company 
viih  young  Whipftitch.  Reverence  for 
the  characters  of  the  late  and  prefent  earl, 
drew  the  whole  company  to  the  fide  of* 
young  Probitj  the  ion  of  the  land-tax, 
collector  excepted,  who,  living  in  the 
town,  was  commanded  by  his  father  to 
behave  in  that  manner. 

Tiie  other,  however,  with  this  folitary 
companion,  and  a  great  deal  of  thit  alert 
fclf-iufficitncy  which  fo  unhappily  dif- 
tinguifhed   his   father,    had    laid   fome 
things  reflecting  on  the  honour  of  the 
Probit  family;  a.  known  lye,  a  pure  in- 
vention of  his  own.  This  dander  hid  ir- 
ritated the  whole  fchcol  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner, that  they  all  vowed  vengeance  on 
him  ;  but  young  Probit  interpoiing,  faid 
lo  his  friends — '  I  infill  upon  your  not 
f  refentirig  thisufage  of  Whipftitch:  as' 
I  am  honoured  with  your  rrteaclihip, 
he  will  confuler  this  behaviour  as  an 
inful t  of  numbers  upon  two;  a/i  action 
which  you  and  I  fcorn. 
'  Let  me,  therefore,  demand  the  rea- 
fon  of  his  faying,  what  he  has  fo  dif- 
refpect  fully  uttered  again  It  my  family} 
and  if  he  rcfufes  to  give  me  fa-Lu fac- 
tion, or  deny  it,  you  (hall  fee  I  will 
treat  him  as  he  rfcicives.' 
School  hours  being  finished,  and  the 
boys  in  rhe  co-irt  be  ton;  the  houfe,  Pro- 
hit  bade  his  followers  tarry  behind,  and 
went  alone  to  young  Whipftitch,  to  afk 
him  wlnt  he  m.ant  by  throwing  reflec- 
tions on  his  family.  *  Sir,'  lays  h?,  '  you 
know  how  eaiily  I  could  nu;  c  rc- 
prifals  for  the  lyes  which  you  have  ut- 
tcrtd ;  avid,    by  telling    tiurh,  throw 
an  ignominy  upoftydur Family,  which 
nothi;.  ,ve :   bul  I  hold  in 

contempt  Auh  unmannerly  attempt*. 
I  did  not  chufe  to  ro»- 
ii:;ndcr  'pr  'lender,    I  inliit  en 


•<n,  or  giving  me 

liuisfiuiiuii  by 

'  What,  •  .  vil  on  vour 

-iilc'n.     «  " 

imagined,  would  K 

<n  by  you/  anfwercd  Probit;  *  but 

I  will  teil  you  apart,  when 

will  nn.  is  alone.1 

'  Plow  do  I  kii(,w  you  will  come 
«  alone?1  fays  Whipititch. 

'  You  (hall  have  my  honour  for  it,' 
replied  Probit. 

This  was  not  thought  convenient  to 
be  trufted  to  by  the  other.     *  'I 'hen  you 
*  (hall  take  a  flap  in  the  face!'  1. 
tinucd:  and  charging  his  comp;. 
'to  come  near  him  on   ;my  account,  he 
(buck  him  a  blow  in  the  face.  Courage 
was  wanting  to  the  baron .Vs  fon  ;  and 
no  return  being  made,  he  laid — '  I  pcr- 
'  ceive  you  •'.'.  oilier  boys  who 

'  arelyars,  a  coward  alia.     Henceforth 
fc  not  ill  of  my  family,  if  you  va- 
'  Lie  your  c  irs  and  noic!1 

Having  faid  this,  he  returned  to  his 
company;  when  they  a  iked  him  why  he 
had  not  licked  him  heartily.     IV/; 
plied — '  The  next  difgrace  to  being  a 
f  coward,  is  beating  a  coward.' 

Thus  the  love  ot  truth  and  virtue,  the 
efieem  for  in'nerous  notions,  and  \vii- 
dom,  defccnd  from  father  to  fon,  and 
make  the  happinefs  and  reputation  not 
only  f  thuie  who  fn  it  r  ;'ile  the  character, 
but  of  their  defcen  gene- 

ravions.  Such  is  the  oidinnion  of  Hea-. 
ven,  thai  the  children  of  virtue  fliall  reap 
the  reward  of  their  parents1  rigiueouf- 
nefs,  and  the  fons  of  the  iniquitous  'be 
vifited  for  the  iins  of  their  fathers. 

C  II  A  P.     CXXXIII. 

A  SENSE  OF  GRATITUDE  IN  THE 
HEARTS  OF  PEOPLE  OF  PLAINER. 
UNDERSTANDINGS  TQWARDSSU- 
PEKIOR  VIRTUE. 

THE  monument  for  the  late  Earl 
and    Counlefs  of    Liberal 
•  London,  according  to  the\' 
already  mentioned,   and   trectcd   in  the 
paiifii-chinch,  ^rt-at  numln-rs  of  people 
cnme  to  vifit  ir,   and  all  cxprefild  their 
diflike  of  it. 

tanners  beheld  it  with  a  double 
pritf:  one,  that  it  reminded  them  of  fo 
•MIS  ami  vir. 

i    moiv:  and   the   other,  that  fo 
mc;ia 
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mean  a  monument  was  placed  to  cora- 
anemor  •/"  their  excellences. 

«  I  couki  not  have  imagined)1  fays  an 
old  tenant, '  my  lord  would  have  fliewn 
fo  ''trie  regard  to  his  parents,  the  belt 
of  men  and  women.  Is  this,  that  is 
wri-ten  on  this  ftone,  fufficient  to  tell 
the  world  what  they  poffefled  ?  Such  a 
lord  and  lady,  with  fo  little  (aid  in  their 
praife!  Well,  my  heart  fliall  never  for- 
get their  good  net',;  it  aches  to  fee  how 
foon — I  rnuit  not  fpeak ;  they  are  in 
heaven,  and  no  praiie  can  befnfficient 
for  their  deferts,  or  increafe  their  hap- 
pinefs.' 

All  the  parifh  and  county  were  of  the 
fame  opinion;  and  a  certain  ccoinefs  ap- 
pea;  -I  in  their  faces,  which  the  earl 
could  not  explain.  He,  therefore,  em- 
ployed Mr.  Trueman  to  difcover  the 
cause,  which  being  "eafily  found,  his 
lordiliip  was  pleaied  \vith  the  fenfe  of 
thefe  honeft  men,  and  intrufted  the  will 
of  his  father  into  the  clergyman's  hand, 
to  he  read  by  all  thirffe  who  chofe  it;  af- 
furing  them,  at  t?ie  fame  time,  that  he 
Ihould,  without  that  exprefs  command 
of  his  father,  have  erected  a  monument 
becoming  the  lives  and  actions  of  iuch 
parents;  that,  notwith (tan ding  this  in- 
junction, he  had  ordered  a  ftatue  of  his 
father  to  be  made  by  Mr.  Collins  in 
London,  which  was  to  be  placed  in  the 
Temple  of  Fortitude  by  the  fide  of  Lady 
^Liberal's,  and  baflb  relievos  of  the  moft 
remarkable  paffages  of  their  lives  to  be 
carved  on  marble,  and  to  line  the  infide 
of  the  building. 

Thisiatisfied  the  minds  of  the  tenants 
and  others.  Hither  they 'frequently  re- 
paired, and  traced  the  virtuous  actions 
of  the  earl  and  countefs  in  the  fculpture. 
In  the  upper  range  of  pieces,  which 
furrounded  the  temple,  were  carved  the 
riioitdiftinguifhed  events  of  the  countefs's 
life,  before  fhe  was  wedded  to  the  earl; 
in  which  his  alib  were  intermixed,  as  far 
as  related  to  the  voyage. 

O'er  thefe  parts  the  grateful  tenants, 
and  ail  their  parifhioners,  ran  their  eyes 
with  infinite  delight. 

*  How  great  was  the  diftrefs  of  this 
*  charming  lady!  What  inju  Mice  fnefuf- 
'  fered !  What  virtue  graced  this  noble 
'  perfbn!'  were  the  exclamations.  Then 
— *  How  ju  ft  was  Heaven  in  thus  reward - 
'  ingA'chfuperiorgoodnelsr  they  cried, 
wh:i!t  the  tear-wa(hed  eye  furveyed  the 
Jcvere  trials  which  this  deierving  lady 
iuilaiued  in  her  youth. 


The  fecond  range  contained  the  ge- 
nerous actions  of  the  earl  and  his  lady 
after  marriage:  here  the  gazers  traced 
their  own  ftories  in  the  figured  marble 
with  delight. 

'  See  my  lord  in  this,  giving  the  la- 
bour of  age  the  reward  of  full  vigour!* 
fays  one. 

*  Here,*  fays  another, *  is  Mr.  Love- 
good,  by  my  lord's  orders,  lending  me 
money,  to  increafe  my  ilock,  which 
enables  me  now  to  live  at  eafe  in  my 
older  days:  for  ever  bleffed  be  his 
name  for  that  goodnefs  !' — '  In  this 
piece,'  fays  a  farmer's  wife,  *  fee  with 
what  fweetnefs  my  lady  is  rewarding 
me  when  young,  for  having  behaved 
according  to  her  liking!  I  mall  never 
forget  the  day.' 

(  And,  in  this,1  fays  another,  *  look, 
fhe  is  delivering  me,  and  feveral  other 
children,  to  the  care  of  Mrs.  Wnkely, 
for  our   education.     See   with   \rhat 
beauty  (he  looks!  to  hei  I  owe  all  the 
happinefjj  of  my  life.' 
The  actions  of  Mr.  Lovegood,  when 
a~common  fervant,  and  as  (teward,  were 
confpicuoufiy  fliewn  in  feveral  pieces. 

The  diftrefs  of  Lady  Liberal,  when 
her  lord  was*fick,  and 'his  grateful  ac- 
knowledgment to  Heaven  for  the  mercy 
of  recovering,  filled  other  marble  pan- 
nels. 

In  one  piece  the  whole  county  throngs 
to  offer  him,  and  their  country,  their  fer- 
vice. 

In  another,  you  faw  their  difpleafmg 
countenances  when  the  earl  read  the  let- 
ter which  refufed  him  the  power  of  arm- 
ing his  friends,  in  defence  of  his  coun- 
try. In  fa£t,  the  whole  lives  of  this 
truly  virtuous  and  noble  pair  were  placed 
to  view,  where,  inilead  of  ranfacked  ci- 
ties, flaughtered  thoufands,  temples  pro- 
phaned,  weeping  widows  and  orphans, 
the  wretched  victims  of  ambition,  no- 
thing but  the  mild  leflbns  of  religion, 
virtue,  and  humanity,  were  exhibited  to 
view;  actions,  fuch  as  Heaven  looks  on 
and  approves,  rendering  fervice  to  hu- 
manity. 

Be  thefe  the  glory  of  mankind,  whilft 
conquering  ravagers  meet  lefs  efteem  ; 
may  the  doers  of  good  works  receive  the 
reward  which  is  due  to  them  alone ;  let; 
piety  be  greatnefs,  virtue  renown,  an^ 
mercy  happinefs ;  and  all  that  are  nobly 
born  be  efteemed  as  they  approach  thefe 
actions,  which  alone  can  communicate 
true  hgnoux  to  human  nature. 

CHA?r 
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CHAP.    CXXXIV. 

THE    LAST    CHAPTER. 

WE  have  now  compleated  the  hi/lory 
of  the  Earl  and  Count.:;'.*  or 
Liberal;  in  which  virtue,  feverely  tried, 
meets  reward  and  happinefs.  We  have 
ftepped  a  little  beyond  the  period  of  their 
•lives  to  flicw  that  felicity  is  not  the  re- 
ward only  of  thofe  who  are  virtuous; 
but  that  their  children's  children  parti- 
cipate the  bieffing :  that  piety,  patriotifin, 
charity  m  parents,  beget  the  fame  difpo- 
lltions  in,  and  the  fame  elteem  for  their 
rdcmdants  tliat  characterifed  their  pre- 
<kcdlbrs,  the  £ime  univerfal  love  and  ho- 
nour. 

We  have  remarked  alfo,  that  the  op- 
pofite  difpofitions  as  naturally  generate 
Similar  inclinations  of  heart,  and  that 
mrfiappineis  is  the  pernicious  confe- 
tjuerrce. 

Notwithftanding  this,  we  are  fenfible 
it  may  be  faid,  that  in  the  conduct  of 
thi»  noble  pair,  there  is  nothing  which 
rmiy  not  be  practifed  by  any  other  man 
•and  wife-;  at  lenft  in  fonre  degree;  no- 
thing which  fo  diftinctly  characterifes 
•a  ability  from  others. 

This  we  readily  confefs,  and  witli  de- 
fign  we  have  written  in  this  manner;  that 
the  precepts  of  their  lives  may  lead  to 
•practice,  not  to  vifion.  Forgetting  hu- 
manity, we  have  not  drawn  perfect  fpe- 
cnlative  beings,  fo  fublimated  above  the 
fpecies,  that  the  eye  of  reafon  aches  to 
behold  them  at  inch  diftance;  creatures 
of  a  writer's  fancy,  compofed  all  of  {ethe- 
real excellence,  fuch  as  never  did,  or  can, 
exift  in  nature ;  a  groupe  of  figures  fo  gay 
and  glaring  without  the  fliade  of  human 
\veaknefs  to  give  the  parts  relief,  and  ve- 
rifimilitude,  that  the  knowing  eye  turns 
from  beholding  them,  diflatisfied  with 
the  unnatural  picture. 

This  we  have  avoided,  not  for  the 
above  reafon  alone;  rmt,  fitch  portraits 
being  once  delineated,  as  real  exigences, 
and  being  conceived  as  copies  of  true 
nature,  the  fame  confequences  may  fuc- 
ceed  which  we  have  known  happen  to 
minds  tinctured  with  religion,  where  the 
teachers  have  made  the  obtaining  of  hea- 
ven on  condition  of  fuch  purity  of  life  as 
fcarcelyever  mortal  rrachul  :  and  the  ac- 
cefsfo  difficult  to  that  blefledmanfion,  that 
rnnny,  defpairing  of  attaining  to  that  ex- 
alted happinefs,  have  become  ddpomi- 


ing  by  melancholy;  and  others,  think- 
ing it  impoflible,  have  dropped  nil 
thoughts  of  endeavouring  to  obtain  it 
at  all. 

In  like  manner,  the  readers  of  thefe 
more  than  rruman  pictures  of  humanity, 
fancying  there  are  corrcfponding  cha- 
racters in  nature;  and.  perceiving  it  im- 
poifible  to  reach  the  perfections  of  fuch 
exalted  beings;  grow  difpleaftd  with 
th.  lil-lves  and  their  inferiority;  when, 
diiT't  isfied,  and  renouncing  all  purfurt 
of  thefe  qualifications  which  are  attain- 
able to  the  degree  of  making  themfelvcs 
amiable,  or  becoming  hypocrites,  in  af- 
fecting thofe  very  excellences  which  they 
perceive  they  cannot  attain ;  are  marine 
worfe  creatures  by  fuch  leffons,  than  they 
would  have  been  if  left  to  undifguifed 
and  uninftructed  nature. 

Though  what  has  been  juft  faid  fhould 
prove  an  apology  for  our  drawing  thefe 
characters  in  this  way,  how  mall  we  be 
excufed  in  the  eyes  of  our  faftiionable 
ladies  of  quality  ?  We  are  not  a  little 
afraid,  left  our  performance,  being  en- 
tirely deflitnte  of  all  that  is  ufeful  for 
courts,  intrigues,  and  play,  may  be  re- 
filled admittance  amongft  what  is  now 
called  the  beft  company. 

'  Damn  this  fellow,''  fays  my  Lord 
Bubblebett,  '  I  imagined,  when  he  had 
made  Probit  an  earl,  he  would  have 
given  us  fome  ufeful  leflbns upon  horfe- 
racing,  that  might  have  been  of  fer- 
vice  to  a  nobleman;  but  here  is  no- 
thing but  your  old  moral  (ruff,  and 
three  old  women,  kept-miftrefles,  fur.- 
ported  on  charity.  Does  the  fool  ima- 
gine he  can  write  keeping  out  of  doors, 
or  that  lords  are  to  beiield  by  the  rules 
of  tradefmen?' 

Another  expected  a  new  calculation 
of  the  chances  on  Whift;  *  Or,'  fays 
he,  '  notes  upon  Hoyle,  who  is  vaftly 
erroneous  in  many  places,  particularly 
in  calculating  the  flam.  Thefe  would 
have  made  a  uleful  work  to  the  polite 
world ;  but  this  foolifh  nobleman 
which  he  has  drawn,  is  eternally  at  tl>c 
tail  of  his  wife,  billing  and  cooing  like 
two  turtles;  an  example  to  be  followed 
by  no  man  who  would  appear  refpect- 
able  in  the  great  world. 
'  That  is  not  the  whole  objection  nei- 
ther. I  concluded  we  fhould  at  leatf 
have  feen  the  arts  and  in 

fuccecding   nr;ir  a  m r  fair!-, 

played,  and  fome  ufeful  leflbns  to  fa- 
tisfy  \v.ak  minds,  that  confciei 

*  all 
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all  a  falfe  prejudice,  when  it  oppofes 
a  man's  advancing  in  intereft  or  pre- 
ferment. 

'  This  indeed  would  be  very  ufeful, 
as  it  would  ferve  to  erafe  the  wrong 
notions  which  boys  are  continually  im- 
bibing at  fchool  from  Greek  and  Ro- 
man writers,  that,  virtue  is  a  real  and 
amiable  thing.     It  would  defeat  fuch 
extravagant  and  deftru&ive  ideas,  fpare 
the    pains   which  frequently  fucceed 
fuch  education,  bring  youth  fooner  to 
the  practice  of  the  world,  and  favefome 
years,  which,  as  men,  we  are  obliged  to 
lofe  in  eradicating  the  abfurd  concep- 
tions which  had  taken  pofleflion  in  the 
ichool-days  of  puerility.  But  this  au- 
thor has  gone  upon  the  mittakeri  phm 
of  the  ancients,  in  praifmg  virtue;  and 
conceives  that  in  this  enlightened  age,  • 
when  patriotifm,  religion,   and  inte- 
grity, are  all  known  to  be  a  farce,  that 
his  maxims  will  be  followed. 
4  The  life  of  this  man  is  not  worth 
perilling;   Til  be  damn'd  if  he  was 
ever  a  member  at  White's  P 
Thele  obieclions  we  muft  leave  to  be 
furmounted  as  well  as  they  can.     The 
ladies  alio,  we  are  apprehenfive,  will  mew 
no  lefs  difpleafure  in  reading  the  actions 
of  Lady  Liberal. 

Methinks  I  hear  Lady  *****  crying 
out — '  How  am  1  deceived!  I  imagined 
4  to  have  found  Lydia  in  high  life  quite 

*  another  woman.     I  expe6led  to  have 
4  feen  her  lead  the  fafhions  in  all  kinds 

*  of  drefs,  giving  names  to  caps,  hand- 
'  kerchiefs  and  hats;  opening  the  ball 

*  on  a  birth-night  with  Prince  *****; 
4  at  leaft  protectrefs  of  the  opera,  and 
'  fupporting  the  behaviour  of  Mingotti 

*  againft  the  refentment  of  the  town; 

*  encouraging  the  young  bloods,  bucks, 

*  and  fcarlets,  at  a  riot  in  Drury  Lane; 

*  themoftdiftinguimingandneweft  mark 
4  of  a  lady  of  quality  and  true  blood. 

*  But,  alas!  only  but  think,  me  is  quite 
4  another  thing,  a  perfect  Lady  Boun- 
'  tiful:     giving    gowns     to    country 
4  wenches,  and  delighted  with  a  clumfy 

*  curtfy,  and — "  I  thank  your  lady- 
"  fhip   for   your    goodnefs."      I  will 

*  engage  the  poor  woman  would  not 

*  have  played  cards  on  a  Sunday  for  the 

*  world,  through  fear  of  the  fin  of  Sab- 
4  bath-breaking.' 

The  Dutchefs  of  ******  fmiling  at 
this  rural  life,  beginning  with — «  What 
'  a  way  of  pafling  time !  I  am  not  fur- 
'  prized  at  her  not  having  a  rout,  when 


*  me    does    not    appear  fufceptible  o£ 

*  knowing  how  to  difpoie  of  her  com- 

*  pany.     Once  a  week  a  concert,  and 
4  men  of  learning  to  talk  phi-lof-o-phy  y 
4  Hah,  hah,  hah  !  and  nurfing  little  Ar- 

*  thur  !    Thefe  indeed  are  inftructing. 
'  ways  of  pafling  time,  in  ufe  in  the  ig- 
4  norant  days  of  my  great  grandmotherl 

*  Give  me   the  woman    of  fpirit,  vrho 

*  knows  the  force  of  her  own  beauty, 
'  and  the  regard  which  ihould  be  paid' 
'  to  it  by  the  world;    who  without  a 

*  milling,  fortune  marries  a  nobleman, 
4  and  then  lets  him  know  that  me.  thinks 
'  her  charms  too  great  a  purchafe  for 
4  one  man,  and  intrigues  with  anotlte? 

*  fhe  Loves,  after  marrying  the  firft  for 
4  -conveniency.  Scenes  of  this  kind  would 

*  have  been  entertaining  and  ufeful;  fuch 

*  books  might   be  fafely  put   into  the 

*  hands  of  our  daughters:  but  this  piety 

*  affair  will  reduce  them  to  all  the  ab- 
4  furd  antiquated  notions  of  our  great 

*  grandmothers  in  the  reign  of  Queen 

*  Elizabeth.  There  does  not  appear  one 
'  glimpfe  of  that  truly  daring  {pint  which 

*  fo  peculiarly  diitinguimes  the  women 
'  of  quality  in  this  generation.     If  no- 

*  bility  is  to  be  tied  to  nil  the  ftrait-laced 

*  life  of  a  country  parfon's  wife,  and 
4  obliged  to   follow  all  the  rules   that 

*  thofeare  confined  to,  who  depend  upon 

*  the  world  far  their  livelihood,  where  is 

*  the  advantage  of  being  born  of  noblt 

*  blood?  For  my  part,  I  would  as  Icon 
4  be  a  farmer's  wife,  and  go  to  market 
4  with  egg$^butter  and  cheefe,  as  live  the 

*  fober  life  of  Lyd-i-a-  Coun-tefs  of 
«  Li-ber-al! 

4  Let  him  write  the  life  of  Lady 
<  ******* #}  an(j  i  wjn  fubfcabe  for 
4  twenty  fets,  and  procure  a  lift  of  hun- 
4  dreds  more,  whofe  names  mall  make  a 

*  figure  at  the  head  of  a  work,  and  do  the 

*  writer  honour. 

4  There  you  may  mew  the  neceflary 
4  arts  and  intrigues  of  gallantry  anil 
4  gaming,  the  hood-winking  of  a 
4  hufband,  and  fecreting  a  lover;  the 

*  difficulties     and     dilemmas     which, 
4  though  fometimes   dangerous  in  the 
4  conduct,  afford  delight  in  the  efcape; 
4  difplay  the  whole  art  of  women,  the 
4  foothing,  frowning,  fondling,  fcold- 

*  ing,  fickening,  deceiving,  dying,  reco- 
4  vering  female,  in  a  feries  of  hiitories, 
4  as  pracWed  in  the  revolutions  of  that 

*  illultricus  lady.* 

This  fuggeftion,  however,  we  muft 
confefs,  comes  too  late  to  alter  what  is 

path 
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pad.  And  thus,  with  great  contrition 
for  the  miftake,  we  aik  ten  thoufitml  par- 
dons for  our  error.  However,  if  thel'c  la- 
dies and  gentlemen  will  but  have  the 
goodnei's  to  experience  the  life  wt  have 
laid  down  as  pafled  by  the  Earl  and 
Countefs  of  Liberal  one  fix  months  only, 
and  then  find  it  lefs  pleafmg  than  the 
•  which  they  are  engaged  in,  we 
promifc  to  renounce  all  that  has  been 
here  laid,  and  write  a  paliuodia  to  do 
jullice  to  their  fuperior  judgment. 

I  In  executing  this  refblution,  nothing 
fhali  be  omitted  that  can  be  agreeable  to 
their  new  manner  of  thinking.  We  will 
endeavour  to  banim  charity  to  the  Mo- 
hawks, religion  to  the  Hottentots,  chaf- 
tity  to  Mother  Douglas,  and  the  Shake- 
fpea re's  Head :  and,  in  mort,  prove  that 
adultery  never  had  exiftence  but  in  the 
name.  That  all  women  have  a  right  to 
change  paramours  ten  times  in  a  weekj 
that  cheating  at  play  is  a  legal  exercife  of 
the  great  faculties  which  are  given  to 
mortals ;  and  every  moral  and  religious 
ordinance  is  nothing  but  a  bug-bear  to 
intimidate  thofe  who  have  not  quicknefs 
enough  to  fee  thro'iyh  the  difguife,  and 
fecure  all  the  privilege  to  thofe  who  do; 
in  which  the  behaviour  of  MefTalina,  the 
Ephefian  matron,  and  Lady  ********* 
lhall  be  cleared  from  all  that  falfe  judg- 
ment which  has  been  drawn  from  their 


conducl,  and  proved  the  only  rcafonabje 
purfuit  of  woman. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  ri^lit  honourable 

and  high-life  mile  part  of  our  readers, 

who  are  of  tl.'-.  former  opinion,  we  (hall 

.no  the  ancient  method 

fig  horfcs  amongft  the  Gi 

at  the  Olympic  and   Ilthmian  Barnes  ; 

e  manner  of  pi.  .,  and 

of  jockeying,  at  thefe  celebrated  places  j. 

together  with  rhe  art  of  pretty  and  iwift 

colts,  as  pracliled  by  the  Arabian?. 

And,lafHy,wefhall  cunllder  the  man- 
xners  of  the  Roman  men  of  fine  tafte,  iir 
the  times  of  their  emperors,  with  reipeft 
to  the  many  methods  of  falfc  dice,  and 
other  valuable  ways  of  getting  money, 
by  the  laudable  practice  of  right  gamingj 
with  dcmonltrations  of  the  ju  It  ice  in  pro- 
ce;  ding  in  this  manner  towards  the  at- 
tainment of  the  fovereign  good,  money. 
And  we  fhall  conclude  this  part  with  il- 
luftrations  on  the  life  of  Colonel  Char- 
tres  5  and  a  parallel  between  thofe  times 
and  the  prcfent;  proving  beyond  contra- 
diction, that  every  gamelter  who  moots 
him felf  through  the  head,  drinks  poifon, 
hangs  himfelf,  or  runs  his  fword  through 
his  body,  is  really  a  lover  of  his  coun- 
try, and  abiblutely  doing  it  great  fervice 
by  that  aftion.  Propolals  for  printing 
this  work  will  be  left,  and  fubfcriptioni 
taken  in,  at  Arthur's, 
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I  Was  invited  to  pafs  a  month  laft  fummer  in  Buckinghamfhire  by  a 
friend,  who  paid   annually  a  vifit  to  his  mother,  a  lady  pretty  far 
advanced  in  years,  but  extremely  chearful,  fenfible  and  well-bred. 

She  lived  altogether  in  the  country,  in  a  good  old-fafhioned  houfe, 
which  was  part  of  her  jointure  j  and  it  was  to  this  hofpitable  manfion 
he  carried  me. 

The  lady  received  me  very  politely,  as  her  fon's  friend  ;  and  I  have 
great  reafon  to  be  obliged  to  him  for  the  introduction. 

My  friend  and  I  generally  dedicated  our  evenings  to  the  entertain- 
ment of  this  obliging  lady.  She  loved  reading,  and  was  a  woman  of 
an  excellent  tafte;  but  as  her  years  rendered  that  employment  not  fo 
eafy  to  her  as  it  had  been,  her  fon  and  myfelf  ufually  fpared  her  the  tafk, 
and  read  to  her  fuch  authors  as  (he  chofe  for  her  entertainment;  nor 
was  me  fo  confined  to  particular  fludies,  as  not  to  allow  us  to  vary  our 
fub^e&s  as  inclination  led  us, 

It  happened  one  evening,  which  was  on  the  eve  of  the  day  appointed 
for  our  departure,  that  we  had  made  choice  pf  the  tragedy  of  Douglas 
for  our  entertainment,  when  a  neighbouring  lady  (a  fenfible  woman) 
who  had  drank  tea  with  us,  defired  to  make  one  of  our  auditors. 

After  the  tea-table  was  removed,  we  entered  on  our  tafk;  my  friend 
and  I  reading  alternately,  to  relieve  each  other,  that  we  might  not  in- 
jure the  performance  by  a  wearied  or  flat  delivery. 

When  we  had  finifhed  the  reading  of  it,  they  each  in  her  turn  be- 
flowed  high  praifes  on  it;  but  the  vifitor  lady  faid,  that  notwithftand- 
ing  the  pleafureit  had  afforded  her  upon  the  whole,  fhe  had  one  great 
objection  to  it.  We  were  all  impatient  to  know  what  it  was.  •  I 
think/  faid  (he,  '  that  the  moral,  which  it  inculcates  is  a  difcourag- 
ing  leflbn,  efpecially  to  youth;  for  the  blooming  hero  of  this  flory, 
though  adorned  with  the  higheft  virtues  of  humanity,  truth,  mo- 
defty,  gratitude,  filial  piety,  noblenefs  of  mind,  and  valour  in  the  moft 
eminent  degree,  is  not  only  buried  in  obfcurity,  by  a  fevere  deftiny, 
till  he  arrives  at  manhood,  but  when  he  emerges  into  light,  is  fud- 
denly  cut  off  by  an  untimely  death,  and  that  at  a  juncture  too, 
when  we  might  (morally  fpeaking)  fay  his  virtues  ought  to  have  been 
rewarded.' 

We  each  fpoke  our  thoughts  on  the  fubjeft,  as  opinion  led  us,  when 
the  old  lady  drew  our  attention,  which  me  always  did  whenever  fhe 
delivered  her  fentiments. 

'  I  mould  think  as  you  do,  Madam,'  faid  fhe,  «  if  there  were  not 
'  too  many  melancholy  precedents  to  give  a  fanclion  to  the  fable  of 

•  that  tragedy.     I  do  not  fay  but  that   the  poet,  who  is  at  liberty 

*  to  difpofe    as    he    pleafes    of  the  works  of  his   own   creation,   may 
'  as    well   reward  and  punifh  according  to  the   meafures   of  juftice 

A   2  «  eftablittied 
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eftablimed  in  the  world;  it  might,  perhaps,  make  a  better  imprcfTion, 
and  indeed  afford  a  more  prevalent  example,  to  the  generality  of 
young  people.  I  fay,  therefore,  I  do  not  take  upon  me  to  fupport 
an  oppofite  conduct  as  the  beft,  but  furely  the  poet  who  prefers  that 
courfe,  may  be  juflified  in  it  from  every  day's  experience.  If  we  al- 
ways favv  virtuous  people  fwccefsful  in  their  j^uriuits,  and  their  days 
crowned  with  profpenty,  there  would  be  more  force  in  your  objec- 
tion;  but  the  dired  contrary  is  a  truth,  which  every  body  who  has 
lived  but  a  moderate  number  of  years,  muft  have  been  convinced  of 
from  their  own  obfervation.  Amongft  heathens  indeed,  who  loc  ked 
no  farther  than  this  life  for  good  and  evil,  and  whofe  only  incle- 
ment to  virtue  was  the  praifeof  men,  or  what  they  called  glory,  fuch 
morals  might  be  dangerous;  but  furely  amongft  us  Chnftians  they 
cannot,  at  leaft  ought  not  to  have  any  ill  effect. 

f  On  the  contrary,  I  think  it  mould  ferve  to  confirm  that  great 
leffon  which  we  are  all  taught  indeed,  but  which  we  feldom  think 
of  reducing  to  practice,  viz.  to  ufe  the  good  things  of  this  life  with 
that  indifference,  which  things  that  are  neither  permanent  in  their 

*  own  nature,  nor  of  any  eftimation  in  the  fight  of  God,  deferve. 

*  On  the  other  hand>  to  confider  the  evils  which  befal  us,  as  equally 

*  temporary,  and  no  more  difpenfed   by  the  great  Ruler  of  all  things 

*  for  punifhments,  than  the  others  are  for  rewards;  and  by  thus  eiti- 
4  mating  both,  to  look  forward,  for  an  equal  diitribution  of  juilice,  to 
4  that  place  only  where  (let  our  ftation  be  what  it  will)  our  lot  is  to 

*  be  unchangeable.     It  is  in  this   light   that   I   was   inftrucled  in  my 
'  early  days  to  confider  the  various  portions   that  fall   to  the  ihare  of 
4  mankind;  which  very  often,  as  far  as  we  can  fee,  appear  extremely 
4  partial;  and  no  doubt  would  really  be  fo,  were  there  not  an  invifible 
4  world  where  the  diilributions  are  juft  and  equal.     From  this  reflec- 

*  tion  I  have  drawn  comfort  in  many  trying  incidents  of  my  life;  but 
'  in  none  more  than   the  unhappy  fate  of  a  lady,  who  was  my  parti- 
"'  ticular  friend;  and  who,  though  a  woman  of  mofl  exemplary  virtue, 

*  was,  through  the  courfe  of  her  whole  life,    perfecuted  by  a   variety 
4   of  Itrange    misfortunes.     This  lady,   to  ufe  your  expreffion,    Ma- 

*  dam,'   (addreffmg  her  friend)    '  to  all  human  appearance,  cugbt  at 
'  lait  to  have  been  rewarded  even  here-— hut  her  portion  was  affl.ction. 
4   What  then  are  we  to  conclude,  but  that  God  does  not  eflimate  things 

*  as  we  do?  It  is  ignorant,  as  well  as  finful,  to  arraign  his  providence. 

*  We  daily  fee  it's  difpenfations  with  our  own  eyes,  in  the  various  ac- 
4  cidents  of  life.   Why  mould  we  not  then  allow  the  poet  to  copy  from 
'   life,  and  exhibit  to  our  view   events,  the  probability  of  which  are 
4  Younded  on  general  experience? 

*  We  are  indeed  fo  much  ufed  to  what  they  call  poetical  juflice,  that 
'  we  are  difappointed  in  the  catcdlrophe  of  a  fable,  if  every  body  con- 

*  c<  rned  in  it  be  not  difpofed  of  according  to  the  fentence  of  that  judge 

*  which  we  have  fet  up  in  our  own  brcalts. 

*  The  contrary  we  know  happens   in  real  life;  let  us  not  then  con- 
'   demn  what  is  drawn  from  reil  life.      We  may  wi(h  to  fee  nature  co- 
4  pied  fi cm  her  more  pleaiing  works;  but  amartyr  expiring  in  tortu'cs 

*  is  as  juft,  'though  not  as  agreeable,  a  leorelentation  of  her,  as  a  aero 
'   rewarded  with  the  brighteit  h  'Hours.' 

We  agreed  with  the  venerable  lady  in  her  obfervations;   and  her  (on 
taking  occafion  from  her  mentioning  that  unfortunate  perfon,  who  was 

her 
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her  friend,  told  her,  he  would  take  it  as  a  particular  favour,  if  fhe 
would  oblige  me  with  the  fight  of  that  lady's  ftory. 

She  anfwered,  that  as  we  had  fixed  upon  the  next  day  for  our  depar- 
ture, there  would  not  be  time  for  me  to  perufe  it,  but  that  fhe  would 
entruft  me  with  it  to  town,  that  I  might  read  it  at  my  leifure.  «  It 

*  is  drawn  up,'  faid  (he,   '  for  the  mod  part,  by  the  lady  herfelf,  and 
'  the  occafion  of  it's  being  fo  was  this:  me  and  I  had  been  intimate 
«  from  our  childhood;  we  were  playfellows  when  young,  and  conftant 

*  companions  as  we  grew  up.     We  always  called  each  other  lifter,  and 
'  loved  as  well  as  if  we  had  really  ftood  in  that  relation  to  each  other. 

*  It   was   our  continual  praclice  from  children  to  keep  little  journal! 
4  of  what  daily  happened  to  us  ;  thefe,  in  all  our  mort  abfences,  were 
'  matter  of  great  entertainment  to  us  ;   we  conftantly  communicated 
'  them  when  we  met,  or  if  we  chanced  to  be  feparated  by  any  diftance, 
«   we  made  a  mutual  exchange  by  the  poll  of  our  little  diurnal  regifters, 
c  having  made  each  a  foiemn  promife,  not  to  conceal  an  incident,  or 
'  even  a  thought  of  the  leaft  moment,  from  the  other  ;  and  this  pro- 
«  mife  1  believe  was  religiouily  kept   up  during  a  correfpondence  of 
«  many  years. 

«  t  had  a  brother  about  three  years  older  than  myfelf ;  a  very  pro- 
'  miiing  young  man.  He  was  an  only  fon,  and  the  darling  of  his  pa- 
'  icrits  :  when  he  had  nnimed  his  fludies,  my  father  thought  of  fend- 
'  ing  him  abroad,  but  his  fohdncls  for  him  made  him  refolve  to  ac- 

*  company  him  hlmfelf. 

'  A  better  tutor  or  a  belter  guide  he  could  not  have  found,  for  him; 
'  my  father  was  then  in  the  prime/ of  life,  he  had  no  other  children  but 
'  him  and  me.  My  mother,  as  fond  of  me  as  h.e  was  of  his  fon,  and 
'  perfectly  affectionate  to  my  father,  expreiTed  her  wifh,  that  we  two 
s  ihould  be  of  this  party.  She  faid,  me  thought  a  young  lady,  under 
'  proper  conduct,  might  improve  as  much  by  feeing  foreign  courts, 
'  and  the  various  cuitoms  of  different  nations,  as  a  young  gentleman. 

*  I  was  then  about  fixteen  ;  my  father  readily  confented,  as  he  per- 
c  fcclly  loved  my  mother  ;  and  we  all  four  fetout  on  our  tour  together. 

*  It  was  iny  lot,  after  I  had  been  fome  time  abroad,  to  marry  an  Englilh 

*  gentleman;  then  refident  at  Vienna;   this  occafioned  my  continuing 
'  there  fome  years,  and  it  was  during  that  fpace  of  time  that  I  had  the 

*  occurrences  of  my  friend's  life  from,  her  own  hand.  As  fhe  had  keptup 
'  to  the  metrical  we  had  agreed  on  of  communicating  every  thing  that 
'  happened,  even  to  trivial  matters,  it  generally  encreafed  the  bulk  of  the 
(  packets  I  ufed  to  receive  from  her  to  a  prodigious  fize :  thefe  fhefent 
'  ofFoccafionallyrat  nearer  or  more  diftant  periods  of  time,  according 

*  as  I  gave  her  the  opportunity,  by  letting  her  know  our  motions. 

'  I  have  from  thefe  papers  ieledled  the  moft  material  parts  of  her 

*  hiflory,  and  connected  them  fo  as  to  make  one  continued  narrative. 

'  There  we^e  long  intervals  of  time  between  many  of  the  moll  ira- 
e  portant  incidents  of  her  life  ;  but  as  the  paffliges  which  intervened 
'  were  either  foreign  to  the  main  fcope  of  her  llory,  or  too  trivial  to 
'  be  recorded,  in  copying  her  papers  they  were  omitted. 

'  I  have,  myfelf,  prefixed  to  her  ftory  a  very  brief  account  of  the 
'  lady's  family. 

'  Thus  much,  Sir/  added  the  good  lady,  '  I  thought  neceffary   ta 

*  premife  to  you,  for  your  better  underftanding  her  hiitory,   which  i 
'  have  never  yet  (hewn  to  any  cne  but  my  fon.' 

When 
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When  I  took  my  leave,  me  put  the  manufcript  into  my  hands,  witti 
a  charge  to  be  careful  of  it. 

We  returned  to  town,  and  in  lefs  than  three  weeks  I  had  the  mor- 
tification to  hear  that  this  refpec~lable  old  lady,  by  whom  I  had  been 
entertained  with  fo  much  friend  (hip  and'  politenefs,  was  dead.  Her 
fon  (my  friend)  was  on  thisoccafion  obliged  to  go  down  into  Bucking- 
hamfhire;  it  was  fome  months  before  I  faw  him  again,  as  he  had  a 
good  deal  of  family  bufinefs  to  fettle. 

When  he  came  back  to  London,  I  offered  to  return  him  the  manu- 
fcript, which  he  had  quite  forgot.  He  told  me,  as  he  had  all  the  ori- 
ginal papers,  that  copy  was  at  my  fervice. 

I  then  expretfed  my  wiih  that  it  were  made  publick.  To  this  he  at 
firft  objected,  as  he  faid  there  were  feveral  perfons  living  related  to  the 
parties  concerned  in  fome  of  the  principal  events  of  the  ftory,  who  might 
take  umbrage  at  it.  I  told  him,  that  this  might  eafily  be  obviated, 
by  changing  the  names  both,  of  perfons  and  places,  which  I  would 
undertake  to  do  throughout  the  whole ;  and  I  was  afterwards  fo  ur- 
gent with  him  to  comply  with  my  requcft,  that  he  at  laft  yielded. 
With  his  cohfent  therefore  I  give  it  to  the  world,  juft  as  I  received 
it,  without  any  alteration,  excepting  the  propofed  one  of  a  change  of 
names. 
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*.  RS.  Catharine  Sidney  Bi- 
3*  dulph  was  the  daughter  of 
({  Sir  Robert  Bidulph  of 
\  Wiltlhire.  Her  father 
died  when  me  was  very 
young  j  and  of  ten  child- 
ren none  furvived  him  but  this  lady, 
and  his  eldeft  fon,  afterwards  Sir  George 
Bidulph.  The  family  ettate  was  not 
very  confiderable;  and  Mifs  Bidulph's 
portion  was  but  four  thoufand  pounds; 
^a  fortune  however  at  that  time  not  quite 
contemptible:  it  was  in  the  beginning 
of  Queen  Ann's  reign. 

Lady  Bidulph  was  a  woman  of  plain 
fenfe,  but  exemplary  piety;  the  ftrictnefs 
of  her  notions  (highly  commendable  in 
themfelves)  now  -and  -then  gave  a  tinc- 
ture of  feverity  to  her  actions,  though 
fiie  was  ever  eiteemed  a  truly  good  wo- 
man. 

She  had  educated  her  daughter,  who 
was  one  of  the  greateft  beauties  of  her 
time,  in  the  ftri6teft  principles  of  virtuej 
from  which  flie  never  deviated,  through 
the  courfe  of  an  innocent,  though  un- 
happy life. 

Sir  George  Bidulph  was  nine  or  ten 
years  older  than  his  fifter.  He  was  a 
man  of  good  underftanding,  moral  as  to 
his  general  conduct,  but  void  of  any  of 
thofe  refined  fentiments,  which  contti- 
tute  what  is  called  delicacy.  Pride  is 
fometimes  accounted  laudable  ;  that 
which  Sir  George  poflefled  (for  he  had 
pride)  was  not  of  this  kind. 

He  was  of  a  weakly  conftirution,  and 
had  been  ordered  by  the  phyftcians  to 
Spa  for  the  recovery'  of  a  lingering  dif- 


order,  which  he  had  laboured  under  for 
fome  time.  It  was  juft  on  his  return  to 
England  that  the  bufy  fceneof  his  fitter's 
life  opened.  An  intimate  friend  of  hers, 
of  her  own  fex,  to  whom  fhe  revealed 
all  the  fecrets  of  her  heart,  happened  at 
this  juncture  to  go. abroad,  and  it  was 
for  her  perufal  only  the  following  jour- 
nal was  intended.  That  friend  has 
carefully  preferred  it,  as  fhe  thinks  it 
may  ferve  for  an  example,  to  prove  that 
neither  prudence,  fore  fight,  nor  even  the 
belt  difpofition  that  the  human  heart  is 
capable  of,  are  of  themfelves  fufficient  to 
defend  us  againft  the  inevitable  ills  that 
fometimes  are  allotted,  even  to  the  beft. 
'  The  race  is  not  to  the  fwift,  nor  the 
'  battle  to  the  ftrong.' 


M' 


THE  JOURNAL. 

APRIL  2,  1703. 

Y  dear  and  ever-beloved  Cecilia  is 
now  on  her  way  to  Harwich.  How 
infipid  will  this  tafk  of  recording  ail  the 
little  incidents  of  the  day  now  appear  to 
me,  when  you,  nay  fifter,  friend  of  my 
heart,  are  no  longer  near  me  ?  How  ma- 
ny tedious  months  will  it  be  before  I 
again  embrace  you?  How  many  days  of 
impatience  mull  I  fuffer  before  I  can 
even  hear  from  you,  or  communicate  to 
you  the  actions,  the  v/ords,  the  thoughts 
of  your  Sidney? — But  let  me  not  grow 
plaintive,  the  ftile  my  friend  hates.  I 
fhould  be  ungrateful  (if  I  indulged  it) 
to  the  bcft  of  mothers,  who,  to  gratify 
and  amufe  me  on  this  fwfl  occafion 
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cf  fbrrov  which  lever  experience  1.  ii;is 
tccn  induced  to  quit  her  In  loved  retire- 
ment, and  come  on  purpofe  to  London, 
to  roufe  up  my  fpirits,  and,  as  file  ex- 
prefles  herielf,  to  keep  me  from  the  fin 
of  munmiring. 

Avaunt  then  complainings!  Let  me 
reit  a  flu  red  that  my  Cecilia  is  happy  in 
her  puriuits,  and  let  me  refolve  on  malt- 
ing myfelf  fo  in  mine. 

April  3.    We  have  had  a  letter  from 
my  brother  George;  he  is  landed,  and 
we  expecl  him  hourly  in  town.     As  our 
houfe  is  large  enough,  I  hope  he  will 
ccnfent  to  take  up  his  abode  with  us 
while  we  flay  in  London.     My  mother 
intends  to  requeft  it  of  him :  me  fays  it 
will  be  for  the  reputation  of  a  gay  young 
man  to  live  in  zfober  family.   I  know  not 
how  Sir  George  may  relifh  the  propofal, 
as  our  hours  are  not  likely  to  correfpond 
with  thole  which  I  fuppofe  he  has  been 
ufed  to  fmce  he  has  been  abfent  from  us. 
But  perhaps  he  may  not  refufe  the  com- 
pliment;  Sir  George   is  not  averfe   to 
ceconomy. — How  kind,  how  indulgent, 
is  this  worthy  parent  of  mine!   She  will 
not  fuffer  meto  ftay  at  home  withher,  nay 
fcarce  allows  me  time  for  my  journal. 
Sidney,  I  won't  have  you  ftay  within ; 
I  won't  have  you  write ;  I  won't  have 
you  think — I  will  make  a  rake  of  you ; 
you  ftiall  go  to  the  play  to-night,  and 
I  am  almoft  tempted  to  go  with  you 
myfelf,  though  I  have  not  been  at  one 
iince   your  father's    death.'      Thele 
were  her  kind  expreflions  to  me  juft  now. 
I  am  indeed  indebted  to  her  tendernefs, 
when  fhe  relaxes  fo  much  of  her  ufual 
Itrictnefs,   as  even   to  think  of  fuch  a 
thing. 

April  5.  My  brother  returned  to  us 
this  day,  thank  God!  in  perfeft  health. 
Never  was  there  fuch  an  alteration  feen 
in  a  man;  he  is  grown  fat,  and  looks 
quite  robuft.  He  dropped  in  upon  us 
juft  as  we  fat  down  to  dinner :  what  a 
clutter  has  his  arrival  made !  My  mother 
was  fo  rejoiced,  and  fo  thankful,  and_/o 
full  of  praiies,  and  aikedyo  many  quef- 
tions,  that  George  could  hardly  find 
words  enough  to  anfwer  the  over-flow- 
ings  of  her  kind  inquifitivtnefs,  which 
lalted  ail  the  time  of  dinner. 

When  the  cloth  was  removed,  my 
mother  propofed  his  taking  up  his  abode 
with  us:  '  You  fee,'  faid  ihe,  '  your 
'  iilltr  and  I  have  got  here  into  a  large 

*  houle;  there  is  full  rcom  enough  in'it 

*  for  YOU  and  your  fen-ants  i  aud  as  I 


think  in  fuch  a  town   as  this,  it  will 
be  a  reputable  pin:  e  for  VOM  to  live  in, 
I  fliail  be  glad  of  your  com  par.  y;  pro- 
vi.Kd  von  do  not  encroach   upon  my 
rules    by  unfealbnable  hours,   or    re- 
ceiving vifits  from  fi  ch  as  J  may  not 
approve  of   for  the  acquaintance    of 
your  filler.1     I  was  afraid  Sii  Georefe 
would  difreiifh  the    terms,  as    perhaps 
fome  of  his  acquaintance  (though  far 
from  faulty  ones)  might  fill  within  my 
mother's  predicament:  but  I  was  mil- 
taken,  he   accepted    of    the    invitation, 
after  making  Ibme  flight  apologies  about 
the  inconvenience  of   having   fo  many 
fervants:  this    however  was    foon  got 
over. 

To  fay  the  truth,  I  am  very  glad  that 
my  brother  has  confented  to  be  our 
gueft,  as  I  hope  by  his  means  our  cirde 
of  acquaintance  will  be  a  good  deal 
enlarged.  There  is  no  pleafure  in  fo- 
cicty,  without  a  proper  mixture  of  well- 
bred  fenfible  people  of  both  fexe?,  and  I 
have  hitherto  been  chiefly  confined  to 
thole  of  my  own. 

I  afked  Sir  George  jocofely,  what  he 
had  brought  me  home?  He  anlwered— • 
*  Perhaps  a  good  hufband.1  My  mo- 
ther catched  up  the  word,  '  What  do 
you  mean,  fon?' — «  I  mean,  Madam, 
that  there  is  come  over  with  ire  a  gen- 
tleman, with  whom  I  became  ac- 
quainted in  Germany,  and  whom  of 
all  the  men  I  ever  knew,  I  fhould  wifh 
to  have  for  a  brother.  If  Sidney 
mould  fortunately  be  born  under  the 
influence  of  uncommonly  good  ftars, 
it  may  happen  to  be  brought  about. 
I  can  tell  you,'  applying  himfelf  tome,  • 
he  is  prepoflefled  in  your  favour  al- 
ready ;  I  have  /hewn  him  fome  of  your 
letters,  and  he  thinks  you  a  good  lin- 
fible  girl.  I  told  him  you  were  very 
well  in  your  perfon,  and  that  you  have 
had  an  excellent  education/ — '  I  hope 
fo,'  faid  my  mother,  looking  pieafed  $ 
and  what  have  you  to  tell  us  of  this  won- 
derful man  that  fo  much  furpafles  every 
body?' — 'Why,  Madam,  for  jour 
part  of  his  character,  he  is  the  belt  be- 
ba<vcd  young  man  I  ever  law.  I  ne- 
ver knew  any  body  equal  to  him  for 
fobriety,  nor  fo  entirely  far  from  all 
the  other  vices  of  youth:  as  I  lived  in 
the  lame  houfe  with  him  for  fome 
months  I  had  frequent  opportunities 
c  f  making  my  oblervations.  I  have 
known  him  to  avoid  many  irregulari- 
ties, but  never  uw  him  guilty  of  one." 
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*  An  admirable  character  indeed/  faid 
thy  mother.  So  thought  I  too*,  but  I 
wanted  to  know  a  little  more  of  him. 

*  Now,  Sidney*  for  your  (hare  in  the  de- 
'  i'cription;  I  muft  tell  you  he  is  moft 
'  exquifitely  handfome,  and  extremely 
'  fenfible.' 

'  Good  feufe  to  be  fure  is  requifite/ 
faid  my  mother,  «  but  as  for  beauty,  it  is 
'  but  a  fading  flower  at  belt,  and  in  a 
'  man  not  at  all  neceflary.' — '  A  man  is 

*  not  the  worfe  for  it,  however,*  cried  my 
brother.     <  No,'  my  mother  anfwered, 
c  provided  it  does  not  make  him  vain, 
«  and  too  fond  of    the  admiration  of 
'  giddy  girls.' — *  That  I  will  be  fworn 
«  is  not  the  cafe  of  my  friend,'  anfwer- 
ed Sir  George;  {  I  believe  nobody  with 
' '  fuch  a  perfon  as  his  (if  there  can  be 

*  fuch  another)  would  be  fo  little  vain 
'  of  itj  nay,  I  have  heard  him  declare, 

*  that  even  in  a  woman  he  would  give 
'  the  preference  to  fenfe  and  virtue.' 

'  Good  young  man!'  cried  my  mo- 
ther, *  I  fliould  like  to  be  acquainted 

*  with  him.' — *  So  fliould  I/  whifpered 
I  to  my  own  heart. 

«  Well,  brother,'  faid  I,  «  you  have 
'  drawn  a  good  picture;  but  to  make  it 
«  complete,  you  muft  throw  in  genero- 

*  fity,  valoui-j  fweetnefs  of  temper,  and 
'  a  great  deal  of  money.' — «  Fie,  my 
'  deai-,'  faid  my  good  literal  parent,  '  a 
«  great  deal\*  not  necelfary;  a  very  mo- 
'  derate  fortune  withfucb  a  man  is  fuf- 

*  ficient.' 

'  The  good  qualities  you  require  in 

*  the  finishing  of  my  piece,'  anfwered 
my  brother,  '  he  pofleffes  in  an  eminent 
'  degree — will  that  fatisfy  you?  As  for 

*  his  fortune — there  perhaps  a  difficulty 
'  may  ftep  in.     What  eftate,  Madam/ 
to  my  mother,  f  do  you  think  my  filter's 

*  fortune  may  intitle  her  to?' 

'  Dear  brother/  I  cried,  '  pray  do 
'  not  fpeak  in  that  bargaining  way.' 

My  mother  anfwered  him  very  grave- 
ly, '  Your  father  you  know  left  her  but 

*  four  thoufand   pounds;  it  is  in  my 
'  power  to  add  a  little  to  it,  if  /he  mar- 
'  ries  to  pleafe  me.     Great  matters  we 
'  have  no  right  to  expect  j  but  a  very  gooif 
c  girl,  as  my  daughter  is,   I  think,   de- 

*  ferves  fomething  more  than  a  bare  equi- 
'  valent.' — c  The  equality/  faid  my  bro- 
"ther,  with  a  demure  look,  *  I  fear  is  cut 
4  of  all  proportion  here,  for  the  gentle- 

*  man  I  fpeak  of  has  but — fix  thoufand 

*  pounds  a  year.' 

He  burft  out  a  laughing;  it  was  not 


good-natured,  and  I  was  vexed  at  his 
joke.  My  poor  mother  dropped  her 
countenance  j  I  looked  filly,  as  if  I  had 
been  difappointed,  but  I  faid  nothing. 

'  Then  he  is  above  our  reach,  Sidney/ 
anfwered  my  mother. 

I  made  no  reply.  '  Have  a  good 
f  heart,  Sid,'  cried  my  brother,  'if my 

*  nonpareil  likes  you,  when  he  fees  you,* 
I  felt  myfelf  hurt,  and  grew  red,  *  and 
c  without  a  compliment,  filter,'  feeing  me 
look  mortified,  '  I  think  he  will,  fortune 

*  will  be  no  objection.     I  have  already 
'  told  him  the  utmoft  extent  of  your  ex- 

*  peftations ;  he  would   hardly  let  me 
f  mention  the  fubje&j  he  has  a  mind 
'  for  my  fifter,  and  if  he  finds  perfonal 
«  accomplimments  anfwer  a   brother's 

*  (perhaps  partial)  defcription,  it  will 

*  be  your  own  fault  if  you  have  not 
'  the  prettieit  fellow  in  England  for  your 
4  hufband.' 

My  mother  reaflumed  her  pleafed 
countenance.  *  Where  is  he?  Let  us 

*  fee  him.'     I  forced  a  fmile,  though  I 
did  not  feel  myfelf  quite  fatisfied.  *  We 
'  parted  on  the  road/  my  brother  an- 
fwered ;  *  he  is  gone  to  Bath  for  a  few 

*  weeks ;  he  has  lent  his  fervants  and  his 
'  baggage  to  town  before  him,  and  has 
'  commiffioned  me  to  take  a  houfe  for 
'  him  in  St.  James's  Square  or  fome  of 
'  the  adjacent  ftreets;  ib  that  we  mail 
1  have  him  in  our  neighbourhood.' 

My  mother  enquired  on  what  account 
he  went  to  Bath.  Sir  George  faid,  he 
complained  of  a  weaknefs  in  one  of  his 
wriits,  which  was  the  confequence  of  a 
fever  that  had  feized  him  on  his  journey 
in  their  return  to  England.  It  feems  he 
had  finilhed  his  travels,  on  which  he  had 
been  abfent  near  five  years,  when  my 
brother  and  he  met  in  Germany.  The 
liking  he  took  to  Sir  George  protracted 
his  ftay,  and  he  refolved  not  to  quit  him 
while  his  health  obliged  him  to  continue 
abroad;  they  took  a  trip  to  Paris  toge- 
ther, and  returned  home  by  Holland. 

The  name  of  this  piece  of  perfection 
is  Faulkland  Orlando  Faulkland.  What 
a  pretty  name  Orlando  is !  my  mother 
fays  it  is  romantic,  and  wonders  how 
fiber  people  can  give  their  children  fuch 
names. 

Now  am  I  dying  with  curiofity  to  fee 
this  man.  A  few  weeks  at  Bath — what 
buiinefs  he  had  to  go  to  Bath  till  he  had 
firit  fettled  hishoumold  at  London?  His 
wriit  might  have  grown  well  without  the 
pump.  I  am  afraid  he  is  gone  to  Bath 
£  only 
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only  to  (hew  himfelf,  and  that  he  will 
be  fnapped  up  In* fore  he  xomes  to  town. 
I  wifh  Sir  George  had  kept  the  account 
of  him  to  himielf,  till  lie  returned  to 
London  again. 

April  7.  We  have,  fettled  Sir  George's 
ceconomy  within  doors  :  my  mother  has 
been  very  bul'y  all  day  in  fixing  trunks, 
portmanteaus,  and  hoxes,  in  their  proper 
places;  and,  in  appropriating  the  rooms 
tor  his  men,  which  fhe  has  taken  care 
fluill  be  as  remote  from  thole  of  our  fer- 
vants  as  the  houfe  will  admit.  She  fays, 
fhe  knows  our  own  domeltics  to  be  or- 
derly and  regular,  but  (he  cannot  anfwer 
for  what  other  people's  may  be. 

I  begin  to  recover  my  fpirits:  my  bro- 
ther's arrival  has  given  new  life  to  the 
family ;  my  mother  thinks  that  in  his 
compaiiv,  with  a  lady  or  two,  there  will 
be  no  impropriety  m  lurteting  me  to  go, 
at  leaft,  half  a  dozen  times  into  publick 
during  the  feafon,  even  without  the  fanc- 
tiun  of  her  prepuce.  How  kind,  how 
confidence  is  this  dear  mother!  I  find 
this  was  one  (amonglt  others)  of  her 
principal  reafons  for  wifhing  Sir  Geor~e 
to  be  with  us,  as  it  will  fave  her  from  the 
necefHty  of  going  to  publick  diverfions, 
which  otherwife  me  would  have  doi  e, 
rather  than  have  me  debarred  the  plea- 
fure  of  partaking  of  them,  through  the 
want  of  a  proper  proteflor.  Every  day 
lays  me  under  frefh  obligations  to  her. 

April  10.  My  brother  lias  had  another 
letter  from  Mr.  Faulkland.  He  has 
been  but  a  fortnight  at  Bath,  and  already 
has  found  benefit  from  the  ufe  of  the 
pump;  I  wifh  his  wriil  was  quite  well; 
I  never  was  fo  impatient  to  fee  any  body. 
—But, Sidney, have  a  care;  thishearthas 
never  yet  been  touched:  this  man  is  re- 
prefented  as  a  dangerous  object.  What 
an  ill-fated  girl  mould  I  be,  if  I  mould 
fill  in  love  wifh  him,  and  he  mould  hap- 
pen not  to  like  me?  Should  happen, 
what  a  vain  expreflion  was  that?  I  would 
not  for  the  world  any  one  mould  fee  it 
but  my  Cecilia.  Well,  if  he  flunild  not 
like  me,  what  then?  Why,  I  will  not  iLe 
him.  I  have  a  heart  not  very  f  i 
ble  of  what  we  young  women  call  love; 
and  in  all  likelihood  I  mall  be  as  indif- 
ferent towards  him,  as  he  may  be  towards 
me.  Indeed,  I  think  I  ought  torefoive 
on  not  liking  him;  for  notwithstanding 
thofe  fine  out-lines  of  a  character,  which 
imr  brother  gave  of  him  in  the  presence 
of  my  mother,  I  h:\ve  fince  drawn  out 
of  Sir  George,  who  is  always  talking  of 


him,  fome  farther  particulars,  which  da 
not  pk-afe  me  fo  well;  for  1  think,  he  is 
made  up  of  contrarieties. 

'  Nature,'  fays  Sir  George,  '  never 
formed  a  temper  fo  gentle,  lo  humane, 
fo  benevolent  ;<s  lu>  j  yet,  when  pro- 
voked, no  tempeit  is  more  furious. 
You  would  imagine  him  fo  humble, 
that  he  thinks  every  one  iuptrior  to 
himfelf;  yet  through  this  diiguife  have 
I  difcovered,  at  certain  times,  a  pride 
which  makes  him  look  down  on  all 
mankind.  With  a  difpofitioii  formed 
to  relifh,  and  a  heart  attached  to  the 
domeitick  pleafures  of  life,  he  is  of  fo 
entei  prizing  a  temper,  thai  dangers  und 
difficulties  rather  encourage  than  dif- 
hearten  him  in  thepurfuit  of  a  favourite 
point.  His  ideas  of  love,  honour,  ge- 
nerofity,  and  gratitude,  are  fo  refined,  • 
that  no  hero  in  romance  ever  went  be- 
yond him;  of  this  I  wis  convinced 
from  many  little  incidents  which  oc- 
curred in  the  co-'de  »>f  my  acquaint- 
ance  with  him.  The  modeily  and  af- 
fability of  his  deportment  makes  every 
body  fancy,  when  he  is  in  company 
with  them,  that  he  is  delighted  with 
their  converfation ;  nay,  he  often  af- 
feits  to  be  improved  and  informed  j 
yet  there  is  a  fly  turn  to  ridicule  in  him, 
which,  though  without  the  leatt  tinc- 
ture of  ill-nature,  makes  him  fte  and 
reprelsnt  things  in  a  light,  the  very 
oppof  :e  of  that  in  which  YOU  fancied 
he  faw  them.  With  the  niceft  difcern- 
ment,  where  he  permits  his  judgment 
alone  to  determine,  let  paillon. inter- 
fere, and  a  child  can  impofe  on  him. 
Though,  as  I  have  already  told  you, 
he  is  very  handfome,  he  affecls  to  de- 
fpife  beauty  in  his  own  fex;  yet  it  is 
eafy  to  perceive,  by  the  nice  care  he 
takes  in  his  drefs,  (though  the  faith  eft 
in  the  world  from  a  fop)  that  he  does 
not  altogether  difregard  it  in  his  own 
perfon.' 

Are  not  thefe  fault??  Yes,  furely  they 
are ;  yet  Sir  George  protefts  he  has  none  j 
or  at  lenft  fays — '  If  thefe  be  fuch,  they 
*  are  Ib  ovcr-balan'-cd  by  his  good  qua- 
'  litits,  that  unlcfs  it  be  you,  filter,' 
(flattering  creature!  though  that  is  fel- 
dom  his  failing)  '  I  don't  know  the  wo- 
'  man  that  delerves  him.'  I  did  not 
thank  him  for  the  compliment  he  paid 
me,  at  the  expence  of  the  reft  of  our 
poor  fex. 

May  5.  A  month  is  paft  fince  my* 
hnttbu  ...i.-'ed,  aijdMr.  Faulklai  *. 
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not  yet  talk  of  coming  to  town.  If  Sir 
chad  drawn  half  fuch  a  flattering1 
picture  of  me  to  him,  as  he  has  done  of 
him  to  me,  his  curiofity  would  have 
brought  him  here  fooner.  My  mother 
has  mentioned  him  feveral  times,  and 
afked  when  he  is  to  be  in  town.  My 
brother  has  taken  a  very  handibme  houfe 
for  him  in  the  Iquare.  We  are  all  in 
expectation  of  this  blazing  liar's  making 
it's  appearance  in  London.  If  he  itays 
much  longer,  my  patience  will  be  fo 
tired,  that  I  mall  not  give  a  pinch  of 
inuff  to  fee  him. 

May  19.  Six  weeks  and  no  news  of 
Mr.  Faulldand's  coming!  I'll  pofitively 
give  him  but  another  week;  I  Hegin  to 
think  myfelf  affronted  by  his  ftay. 

May  23.  Now,  now,  my  Cecilia.  I 
can  gratify  your  curiofity  at  full :  he  is 
come  at  laii ;  Mr.  Faulkhnd,  I  mean  j 
Orlando  is  come!  we  had  a  meffage  trorn 
him  this  morning,  to  enquire  r.fter  all  our 
healths;  he  Was  juft  arrived  at  his  hcufe 
in  the  Square :  Sir  George  Hew  to  him 
direftly,  and  faid  he  would  bring  him 
without  ceremony  to  take  a  family 
dinner.  My  mother  bid  him  do  fo;  and 
fhe  held  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  confe- 
rence with  her  cook.  She  is  always  ele- 
gant and  exa6t  at  her  table;  bui  we  were 
more  than  ordinarily  fo  to-day.  My 
brother  brought  Mr.  Faulkiand  a  little 
before  dinner-time,  and  prcfented  him  to 
my  mother  and  me,  with  that  kind  of 
freedom  that  almoft  looked  as  if  he  were 
already  one  of  the  family. 

We  had  both  been  prepoflefTed  highly 
in  favour  of  his  figure,  a  circumftance 
that  feldom  is  of  advantage  to  perfons  on 
their  finl  appearance  :  but  here  it  had 
not  that  efftcT: ;  Sir  George  did  not  over- 
rate the  perfonal  accompiifhments  of  his 
friend.  Now  you'll  expecl:  I  ihould  de- 
fcribe  him  to  you,  perhaps,  and  paint  this 
romantic  he:o  in  the  glowing  colours  of 
romantic  exaggeration.  But  I'll  difap- 
point  you,and  tell  you  that  he  is  neitherlike 
an  Adonis  nor  an  Apollo;  that  he  has  no 
hyacintliine  curls  flowing  down  his  hack ; 
no  eyes  like  funs,  whole  brightnefs  and 
majefty  (hike  the  beholders  dumb ;  nor, 
in  fhort,  no  ray'  of  divinity  about  him  ; 
yet  he  is  the  handfoineft  mortal  man  that 
I  ever  fa\v.  I  will  not  fay  that  his 
voice  is  harmony  itlelf,  and  that  all  the 
loves  and  graces  (for  why  mould  not 
there  be  male  as.we.l  as  female  graces?) 
attend  on  his  motions;  that  Minerva 
prefides  over  his  lips,  and  every  feature 


has  it's  attendant  Cupid.  But  I  will 
acknowledge  that  his  voice  in  fpeaking 
is  inexpreflibly  pleating  (you  know  how 
I  admire  an  agreeable  voice;)  that  his 
air  and  motions  are  eafy,  genteel,  and 
graceful;  his  converlation  fenfible  and 
polite,  and  without  the  leaft  tincture  of 
affectation ,  that  thing,  which  of  all  others, 
would  to  me  Ucitroy  the  charms  of  an 
angel.  In  fhort,  without  hyperbole, 
that  he  is,  what  every  one  muft  allow,  a 
perfectly  handfome  and  accomplished 
young  nian. 

I  never  faw  my  mother  appear  fo 
pleafed  with  any  one.  The  polite  free- 
dom of  his  addrefs,  the  attention  and  de- 
ference he  feemed  to  pay  to  her  fenti- 
ments,  (and  the  dear  good  woman  talked 
more  to  him,  I  think,  than  ever  I  heard 
her  do  to  any  one  on  fo  fhort  an  ac- 
quaintance) delighted  her  beyond  ex- 
preflion.  I  bore  no  great  part  in  the 
converfation,  but  was  not,  however, 
quite  overlooked  by  Mr.  Faukland.  He 
referred  to  me  in  difcourfe  now-and- 
then,  and  feemed  pleafed  with  me;  at 
leaft  I  fancied  fo.  My  brother  endea- 
voured to  draw  me  out,  as  he  laid  after- 
wards. The  intention  was  kind,  but 
poor  Sir  George  is  not  delicate  enough 
in  thofe  matters;  I  mould  have  done  bet- 
ter if  he  had  let  me  alone.  I  thought 
of  the  converfations  we  had  fo  often  had 
about  Mr.  Faulkiand,  and  cculd  not 
help  conlidering  myfelf  like  a  piece  of 
goods  that  was  to  be  fhewji  to  the  beil 
advantage  to  a  purchafer.  This  reflec- 
tion threw  a  fort  of  confiraint  over  my 
behaviour,  th;it,  fool  as  I  was,  I  had  not 
courage  enough  to  fhake  off,  and  I  did 
not  acquit  myfelf  at  all  to  my  own  mind, 
I  had,  notwithstanding,  the  good  for- 
tune to  pleafe  my  mother  infinitely.  She 
told  me,  after  our  vifitor.was  gone,  that 
my  behaviour  had  been  Jtriftly.-  proper  j 
and  blamed  Sir  George  for  his  wanting 
to  engage  me  too  often  in  ccnveriation. 
f  You  may  affbre  yo oriel f,  fon,'  fhe 
faid,  *  that  a  man  of  Mr.  Faulkland's 
understanding  will  not  like  a  young 
lady  the  worfe  for  her  filencc.  She  fpoke 
enough  to  mew  that  it  was  not  for 
want  of  knowing  what  to  fay  that  fhe 
held  her  tongue.  The  man  who  does 
not  reckon  a  modeft  referve  amon^ft 
the  chief  recommendations  of  a  woman, 
fhould  be  no  hufband  for  Sidney.  I 
am  fure,  when  I  manied  Sir  Robert, 
he  had  never  heard  me  fpeak  twenty 
fentences,'  Sir  George  agreed  with 
B  z  her 
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her  3?  to  the  propriety  <>f  her  obfcrva- 
ticn,  in  regard  to  a  moiiett  refcrvc ;  but 
laid,  people  now-a-days  did  not  carry 
their  ideas  of  it  quite  fo  far  as  they  did 
when  his  father's  courtfhip  began  with 
her;  and  added,  that  a  young  lady  might 
Jpeak  with  as  much  modefty  as  ihe  could 
hold  her  tongue. 

I  did  not  interfere  in  the  debate,  only 
(aid,  I  was  very  glad  to  have  my  mo- 
ther's approbation  of  my  conduct.  This 
put  an  end  to  the  argument,  and  my 
mother  launched  out  into  high  encomi- 
ums on  Mr.  Faulkland.  She  faid,  upon 
her  truth,  he  was  the  fined  young  man 
flie  ever  faw,  in  every  refpect.  So  mo- 
deft,  fo  well  bred,  fo  very  entertaining, 
and  fo  unalfuming,  with  all  his  fine 
accomplishments:  (he  was  quite  afto- 
nifhed,  and  owned  fbe  nhnoft  defpaired 
of  finding  a  young  gentleman,  of  the 
prelent  mode  of  education,  fo  very  un- 
exceptionable in  his  behaviour.  If  his 
morals  anfwered  to  his  outward  deport- 
ment— there  me  flopped,  or  rather  Sir 
George  interrupted  her.  (  I  hope  you'll 
«  believe,  Madam,  that  my  knowledge 
'  of  mankind  is  not  fo  circumfcribed, 
'  but  that  I  can  diftinguifh  between  a 
'  real  and  an  aflumed  character;  and  I 
'  will  venture  to  aflert,  that,  in  the  whole 

*  circle  of  my  acquaintance,  I  do  not 

*  know  one  fo  unobjectionable,  even  in 
'  your  ftri6l  fcnfe  of  the  word  morals, 
'  as  Mr.  Faulkland.' 

*  Well,'  faid  my  mother,  '  I  have  the 
'  plea fu re  to  obferve  to  you  (and  I  think 
'  I  am  feldom  miftaken  in  my  judg- 

*  ment)  that  Mr.  Falkland  is  at  leail 

*  as  well  pleafed  wish   Sidney  as  we  are 

*  with  him. — What  lay  you,  daughter?' 
— *  Ay,  whaty2z}'  you,  fitter?'  cried  Sir 
George,  '  I  think,  Madam,  that  Mr. 
'  Faulkland   is   an  accomplifhed    gen- 

*  tkman,     and — and   that    you    could 

*  be  content  to  look  no  farther,  if  maU 
4  tcrs  are  brought  to  bear;   eh,  Sidney?* 
I  need   not  tell   you  whofe  fpct-ch   liiis 
was.     '  Brother,    that  is  going  a  little 

*  too  far,  for  the  firft  time  of  my  iecing 
'  him.' — '  A  great  deal  too  far,'    my 
mother  laid  ;    *  let   us   firft   know  Mr. 

Ikland's  mind  from  himielf,  be- 
'  fore  \ve  fay  a  word  mere  of  the  mat- 
'  ter.' 

Sir  George  told  us  that  Mr.  Fanlk- 
land,  at  going  aw;iy,  lied  he 

would  fup  with  him   at  hi.s  own   !ioi;i'«, 
as  he  laid  he  had  a  lew  vifus  of  form  vo 


pay,  and  fhouid  be  at  home  early  in  the 
evening. 

May  24.  My  mother  and  I  were  in 
bed  hefoie  my  brother  came  in  in  ft  night, 
though  IK-  KM  ps  very  good  hou;o  in  ge- 
neral. When  we  met  thi-.  morning  at 
breakfaft,  I  faw  by  Sir  Ge-..r;....-N  tact: 
that  he  was  brimful  of  icniething. 

*  Faulkland  don't   like  you,   Sidney,' 
faid  he,  abruptly,     *  How  can  you  or  I 
4  help  that,  brother?'  cried  I,  colouiingj 
though,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  did  not 
believe  him;  for  I  knew,  if  it  bed  been 
fo,  he  would  not  have  ccme  o,.t  with  it 
fo  bluntly.     But  my  mother,  who  al- 
ways takes  every  word  fhe  hears  literally, 
took  him  up  very  (hoi  t;  *  If  he  does  not, 

*  Sir,  it  is  not  polite  in  you  to  tell  your 
'  fifter  fo;  I  hope  Sidney  may  be  likcil 
f  by  as  good  a  man  as  Mr.  Faulkland,' 
and  up  me  tofled  her  dear  honeft  head. 
Sir  George  burft  out  a  laughing.     My 
mother  looked  angry;    fhe  was   afraid 
her  fagacity  would  be  called  in  qutftion 
after  what  he  had  pronounced  the  even- 
ing before,     I  looked  filly,  but  pretend- 
ed   to  fmile.     Sir  George  was   clown 
enough  to  laugh  on ;  at  lait,  to  my  mo- 
ther, /  But,  my  dearMarlani,  can  you 

*  believe  me  ferious  in  what  I  faid?  have 
'  you  fo  good  an  opinion  of  my  vera- 
c  city,  or  fo  ill  a  one  of  my  breeding,  aa 

*  to  fuppofe  I  would  fhock  my  fifter  by 
t  fuch  a  rude  declaration*  if  I  meant 
'  any  thing  by  it  hut  a  joke?— Indeed, 

*  Sidney,'  looking  half  fmiling  at  me, 

*  I  would  not  be  as  much  in  love  with 
'  our  fovereign  lady  the  queen,  as  poor 

*  Faulkland  is  with  you,  for  my  whole 

<  eftate,' 

This  put  me  a  great  deal  more  out  of 
countenance  than  what  he  had  faid  at  firft. 

<  Nay,  brother,  now  you  are  too  cxtra- 

*  vagant  the  other  way.'     My  mother 
looked  furprized,  but  recovered  her  good 
humour    pixfently.       *  Dear    George, 

<  Liu-re  is  no  knowing  when  you  are  in 
cmneft  and  when  not:   but,  as  Sidney 
lays,  now  you  are  rather  too  extrava- 
gant.'— *  You  might  lay  fo  toFaulk- 
tand,'  ankvued  my  brother,  *  if  you 
were  to  hear  him,  I  could  get  nothing 
from   him  the  whole  night  but  your 
}>i-:: ifvs.'r— '  I  thought,1  faid  my  j 

mother,  *  he  had    not  Ji/likfd  the  girl. 

*  NO--V  you  lee,  fon,  In-:  Jlltncc  did  her 

*  no  barm;'  :ind  fhe  fniiled  tenderly  at 
nif.     '  C'onie,'  faid  Sir  George,   'things 
4  ui-c  r.  U  on  all  fides.   Faulk- 
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land  has  begged  of  me,  that  I  would 
ule  my  intereit  with  you,  mother  (whom 
he  thinks  one  of  the  beft  of  women) 
that  he  may  he  permitted  in  form  to 
make  his  addrefles  to  Miis  Bidiilph. 
My  intereit  he  knows  he  has,  and  I 
hope,  Madam,  he  will. alib have  your 
approbation.  He  defiied  me  to  explain 
minutely  to  you  every  circumltance  of 
his  fortune  :  what  his  eftate  is  I  have 
told  you;  and  his  family  is  of  known 
diftinclion.  He  begged  I  would  not 
mention  Sidney's  fortune  ;  and  faid, 
that  if,  upon  a  farther  acquaintance, 
he  mould  have  the  happinefs  to  be  ac- 
ceptable to  my  fitter,  he  mould  infill 
upon  leaving  the  appointment  of  her 
fettlement  to  Lady  Bidulph  and  my- 
fel+'.  I  told  him  I  would  lay  this  pro- 
pofal  before  you,  and  could  for  his  pre- 
fent  comfort  inform  him,  that,  as  I 
believed  my  fitter  had  no  prepoifefTions 
in  favour  of  any  one  elfe,  I  was  fure, 
if  he  met  with  your  concurrence,  her's 
would  follow  of  comfe.' 
'  A  very  difcrete  anfwer,'  faid  my 
mother;  *  jtift  fuch  a  one  as  I  would 
have  dictated  to  you,  if  I  had  been  at 
y«ur  elbow.  I  believe  we  may  ven- 
ture to  fuppofe,  that  Sidney  has  no 
prepoflelfionsj  and  as  this  is  as  hand- 
fome  an  offer  as  can  poflably  be  made, 
I  have  no  objection,  if  you  have  none, 
my  dear,  to  admit  Mi'.  Faulkland  up- 
on the  terms  hepropofes.' 
What  anfwer  ought  I  to  have  made, 
Cecilia?  Why,  to  be  fure,  juft  the  one 
I  did  make.  '  I  have  no  prepofTeffions, 
'  Madam,'  looking  down  and  blufhing, 
till  it  actually  painted  me,  for  I  was 
really  ftartled.  My  Cecilia  knows  I 
am  not  a  prude. 

'  My  dear!'  cried  my  mother,  and 
took  me  by  the  hand. 

'  Poor  Sidney,'  faid  Sir  George,  '  how 
f  you  are  to  be  pitied !  Mr.  Faulkland 

*  propofes  waiting  on  you  in  the  after- 

*  noon,  if  he  is  nrt.forbi4\  and  he  look- 
ed fo  teazingly  fly,  that  my  mother  bid 
him  leave  off  his  pranks. 

The  day  is  over;  Mr.  Faulkland  fpent 
the  evening  with  us  ;  no  other  company 
but  our  own  family.  My  mother  likes 
him  better  even  than  before.  T\\\  mother  ! 
difingenuous  girl!  why  doit  thpu  not 
fpes^c  thy  own  fentiments  ?  There  is  an 
apoftrophe  for  thy  ule,  my  Cecilia.  Well 
then,  my  fentiments  you  (hall  have;  you 
have  an  undoubted  rio-ht  to  know  them 


on  all  fubjecb,  but  particularly  ort  this 
interefting  one. 

I  do  think  Mr.  Faulkland  the  mofc 
amiable  of  men;  and  if  my  heart  were 
(happily  forme  it  is  not)  very  fufceptib'e 
of  tender  impieflions,  I  really  believe  I 
mould  in  time  be  ahfolutely  in  love  with 
him.  This  confeflion  will  not  fatisfy 
you ;  may  be  it  is  not  enough :  yet,  iu 
truth,  Cecilia,  it  is  all  that  at  prefent  I 
can  afford  you . 

The  thoughts  of  theaukward  figure  I 
mould  make  in  the  evening  vifit,  fat 
heavy  on  my  fpirits  all  day.  Can  you 
conceive  any  thing  more  diftrefTmg  than 
the  fituation  of  a  poor  girl,  receiving  the 
vifit  of  a  man,  who,  for  the  firft  time, 
comes  proftfledly  as  her  admirer?  I  had 
conceived  a  frightful  idea  of  fuch  an  in- 
terview, having  formed  my  notions  of  it 
only  from  romances,  where  fet  fpeeches 
of  an  ell  long  are  made  by  the  lover,  and 
anfwers  of  a  proportionable  fize  are  re- 
turned in  form  by  the  lady.  But  Air. 
Faulkland  foon  delivered  me  from  my 
anxiety.  His  eafy,  but  incomparably 
jjolite  and  fenlihle  freedom  of  addrefs, 
quickly  made  me  lofe  my  ridiculous 
fears.  He  made  no  other  ufe  of  this 
viiit,  than  to  recommend  himfelf  moi; 
ftrongly  to  our  efteem,  by  fuch  means  as 
proved  how  well  hedcferved  it.  If  he  was 
particular  to  me,  either  in  his  looks  or 
manner,  it  was  under  the  regulation^ 
4uch  a  nice  decorum,  that  I  (who  fup- 
pofed  I  mud  have  funk  with  downright 
confufion)  was  hardly  difconcerted  dur- 
ing the  whole  vifit. 

Juns  10.  I  do  really  think  my  good 
mother  grows  fo  fond  of  Mr.  Faulkland, 
that  if  he  goes  on  at  this  rate,  he  will 
get  the  flart  even  of  Sir  George  in  her 
affeaions— <  Mr.  Faulkland^  faid  fo  and 

*  fo;  Mr.  Faulkland  is  of  opinion ;  and  I 
'  am  fure  you  will  allow  Mr.  Faulkland 

*  to  be  a  good  judge  of  fuch  and  fuch 
'  things.* 

To  fay  the  truth,  the  man  improves 
upon  you  every  hour  you  know  him. 
And  yet  I  have  diicovered  in  him  fome 
of  thofe  little  (and  they  are  but  little) 
alloys  to  his  many  good  qualities,  which 
Sir  George  at  firft  tcld  me  of.  The  in- 
tereft  I  may  one  day  have  in  him  mskes 
me  aclofer  obierverthan  I  mould  other- 
xvife  be.  There  is  that  fly  turn  to  ridi- 
cule which  my  brother  mentioned;  yet, 
to  do  him  juftice,  he  never  employs  it, 
but \vhere. it  is  tlgfuivedj  and  then  too 

vviih 
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•with  fo  much  vivacity  and  pood  humour, 
that  one  cannot  be  angry  with  him. 

We  had  a  good  der.i  of  company  at 
dinner  with  us  to-day;  amonglt  ;'iereft, 
young  Sayers,  who  is  iult  returned  fi\  .11 
his  travels,  as  he  calls  it.     You  remem- 
ber he  went  away  a  good  humoured,  in- 
offenfive,  quiet  tool;    he    has    hi  ought 
no  one  ingredient  of  that  character  back 
with  him,  but  the  la(t ;  for  fuch  a  ftiff, 
conceited,  overbearing,    talkative,    im- 
pertinent coxcomb  does  not  now  exiil. 
His   mother,   who,  poor    woman,   you 
know  originally  macje  a  fimpleton  of  the 
boy,  contributes  now  ail  in  her  power  to 
fiiviih  the  fop  j  and  me  carries  him  about 
with  her  every  where  for  a  mew.     We 
\v?re  aflembkd  in  the  drawing- room  be- 
fore dinner:  in  burjl,  (for  it  was  not  a 
common  entry)  Mailer  Savers,  and  his 
mamma,  the  cub  handing  in  the  oki  lady. 
Si  Iliff,  and  fo  aukward,    and  fo  un- 
graceful, and_/o  very  unlike  JMr.  Faulk- 
lund,  that  I  pitied  the  poor  thing,  who 
thought  that  every  body  would   admire 
him  as  much  as  his  mother  dLl.     After 
he  had  been  prefented  to  the  ladies  (for 
it  was  the  finl  lime  we  had  feen  him  fmce 
he  came  home)  he  took  a  turn  or  two 
about  the  room,  to  exhibit  his  perfon  j 
then,  applying  himfejf  toapiclure  which 
hung  over  the  door  (a  fine  landfcape  of 
Claude  Lorrain,  which  Mr.  Faulkland 
fcimlUf  had  brought  over  and  given  to 
Sir  George,)   he  afked  my  brother  in  a 
tone  fcurce  articulate,  whether  we  had 
any  pointers  in  Engbnd  ?  My  mother, 
who  by  chance  heard  him,  and  by  greater 
chance  undtriiood  him,  anfwered,  b«  i   re 
Sir  George  had  time,  *  Painters,   Sir! 
«  yes,  lure,  and   fmie  very  good  ones 

*  too :  why,  you  cannot  have  foreot  ibai; 
1  it  is  not  much  cibovi-  a  year  fmce  you 

*  went  abroad  ;'  i'^r  you  mult  know  he 
.  J-.a-.l  '.  cen  r-jcailed  upon  the  death  of  an 

niicle  who  had  left  him   his  eih.it.      I 
'o')ierv-,-d  Mr.  Faulkland  conftrained  a 
.\,  -.  y  fly  laugh,  on  account  of  the  man- 
\  my  mother's  taking  his  quulion, 
her    mnocertly-undefigned  repri- 
mand.    Saytis   pretended    not  to  hear 
her,   but  looking  through  his   fin^rs, 
*s  it"  to  throw  the   picture  into  ; 
tive,   *  That  is  n  pretty  good  piccr/  ih;d 
he,  Morn  'o,:-;.1 — «  Oh1/  cried  his  mo- 
ther, '  tlv:  e   i.-.no  f>ltafinir_yc«  ;  people 
'  who  have  b-en  abroad  are  fuch  con- 

*  notfleurs  in  painting.'  No  body  mak- 
ing MW  immediate  anfwer,  Mr.  Fauik- 
land  ileppcd  u;-to  Mr.  Sayus,  aiid  vvim 


fuch  a  rogtiifh  humility  in  his  counte- 
nance, that  }  <.  a  would  have  i'worn  he 
was  a  very  ignoramus,  i'aid — '  Are  you 
of  opinion,  Sir,  that  ih;<t  -..iJhire  is  no- 
thing but  a  copy  ?' — •  Iv, thin^   more, 
take  my  word  for  i'}  Sir:  when  /  was 
at  Rome,  there  was  a  Dutchman  thcie, 
•//ho  rr.ade  it  his  btifnefs  to  take  co- 

•  copies,  which  he  difperfed,  and 

•  >ple  to  fell  for  him  in  different 
parts,  at  pretty  good  prices;  and  they 
did  iv.^iuy  weil;  for  very  few  people 
know  a  pi'&ure;  and  Fll  anfwer  for  it 
theie  are  not  mar.y  mailers  of  emi- 
nence, but  what  have  a  hundred  ori- 
ginals palmed  upon  them  more  than 
ever  they  painted  in  their  lives. 

Mr.  Falkland  then  proceeded  to  afk 
him  abundance  of  queftions,  which  any 
one,  who  did  not  know  him  well,  would 
have  thought  he  propofed  for  no  other 
end  but  a  delire  of  information;  and  the 
poor  coxcomb    Sayers  plumed    huniUf 
upon  difplaying  fo  much  travelled  know- 
ledge, to  a  wondering  ignorant  Englifh- 
man,  who  had  never  been  out  of  his  own 
country.     The  company  were  divided 
into  little  chatting  parties,  as  is  ufual 
when  people  are  whiling  away  an  half 
hour  before  dinner.     Mrs.  Sayers,  my 
mother,  and  I,  were  fitting  together  on 
a  couch,  near  enough*  to  hear  the  con- 
verfation  that   parted  between  the  two 
gentlemen;  at  leall  as  much  as  was  not 
funk  in   the  affec"l.:d,    half-pronounced 
fentences  of  Mr.  Sayers.     His  mother, 
to-whom  he  was  the  principal  obje6l  of 
attention  in  the  company, teemed  mightily 
plv-afed  at  the  opportunity  her  fon  had, 
tram  the  inquilnivenefs  of  Mr.  Faulk- 
la:id,  whom  Ihe<lid  not  know,  of  /hewing 
his  i:i/lein  the  politearth,  and  often  looked 
about  to  obilrve  if  any  body  eife  attend- 
ed  t->thtm.     My  mother,  dear  literal 
woman!  as  I  often  ca.i  her  to  yui  . 
every  thing  ferioufly,  and  whifjn 
me,  *  How  pretty  that  is,  Sidney!  how 
runcK  icending;  in  Mr.  Faulkland!  yi>u 
•  iiake  a  parade  of  his 
OIVN  knowledge  in  thefo  matters,  but 
is  plc^fed  to  reup  the  benefit  of  other 
c's.'     I,    \A  ho    ftw    the    latent 
v,  could   hardly  contain   myfelf. 
Indeed  I  was  amazal  at  Mr.   Faulk- 
I  liiquintive  face,  and  was  very 
v  motht.r  tli<i  not  mid  him  out. 
;s,  (.-l.itt-d  witn    having  /iione  fo 
coofptcuoufly,  ('»  i  -d  that  both 

tfur   am!    1    artcnded    to   his  ihl- 
eo.  in-)  |  roc'.tvitd  to  ihcw  away  with  an 
immeniity 
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immenfity  of  vanity  and  frothy  chat,  be- 
ginning every  new  piece  of  hiftorywith 

<  When  /  was  at  Rome  ;'  or,  *  when 

«  /  was  at  Paris.'     At  lad,  unluckily 
for  him,  fpeaking  of  an  incident,  which 
made  a  good  deal  of  noife,  and  happened 
at  the   firft-mentionecl  place,  in  which 
two  English  gentlemen  had  been  con- 
cerned, he  faid  ii  was  about  eleven  months 
ago,  jult  before  he  left  Rome.     My  mo- 
ther, who  had  heard  Mr.  Faulkland  re- 
late the  lame  ftory,  but  with  fome  very 
different  circumllances,  immediately  faid 
— *  Mr.  Faulkland,  have  I  not  heard 
you  fpeik  of  that?  You  were  at  Rome 
yourtelf  when  the  affair  happened  5  and 
if  I  be  not  miftaken,.  it  was  through 

your  intertft  with  the  cardinal  of 

that  the  bufmefs  was  made  up.' 
If  a  fpeftre  had  appeared  to  poor 
Snyers,  he  could  not  have  looked  more 
aghaft.  He  dropped  his  vifage  half-way 
down  his  breaft,  and,  for  the/r/?  time, 
f peaking  very  plain,  and  very  loud  too, 
with  a  (tare  of  aftonifhment,  *  Have  you 

*  been  at  Rome,  Sir?' — *  I  was  there  for 
'  a  little  time.  Sir,'  anf.vered  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, with  real  modefty;  for  he  pitied 
the  mortified   buzzard ;  '  and  I  know 

*  the  ftory  was  reprefented  as  you  have 
'  told  it;  the  circumftances  differed  in  a 
«  few   particulars,   b  <t  the   facls  were 

*  nearly  as  you  have  related  them.'1 
How  obl'gmsrly  did  he  reconcile  the 

out-of-coun'enanee  Sayers  to  himfelf 
and  to  the  company?  *  Were  you  long 
abroad,  pray  Sir?'  faid  the  coxcomb: 
About  five  years,  Sir,'  anfwered  M1*. 
raulklaml;  '  but  I  conceive,  by  the  ccn- 
verfation  I  have  had  the  honour  of 
holding  with  .you  to-day,  that  many 
accurate  and  curious  obfervations 
efcaned  me,  whi  -h  you  made  in  a  much 
(hotter  fpace  of  tim»;  for  the  commu- 
nication of  which  I  think  myfelf  ex- 
tremely obliged  to  yo-i.'  Whether 
the  poor  fonl  thought  him  ferichis,  as  my 
mother  did,  1  cannot  tell;  he  made  him 
a  bow,  however,  for  the  com*>lim?nt; 
but  was  fo  lowere-i,  that  he  did  not  fiy 
a  word  more  of  Rome  or  Paris  for  the 
reft  of  the  day.  and  in  this  we  had  a 
double  ^dvantag^;  for  as  he  had  nothing 
elfe  to  talk  of,  his  mouth  «'as  effectually 
flopped,  exrept  when  Mr.  Fa-  lklan<l,ont 
of  companion,  ifkeJ  him,  as  he  often  did, 
fuch  queitions  as  he  thought  he  could 
anlwer,  without  ex  loiinor  his  ignorance: 
for  he  WTK  contented  to  have  enioyed  it 
in  their  teu-  a  teie,  and  was  far  from 


wi flung  the  company   to   be  witnefles 
of  it. 

I  think  fuch  a  bagatelle  may  give  you 
fome  idea  of  this  man's  turn.  1  told 
it  to  Sir  George;  he  laughed  heartily, 
and  faid  it  was  fo  like  him !  My  brother 
loves  even  his  faults,  though  he  will  not 
allow  me  to  call  them  by  that  name. 

July  4.  You  arc  unkind,  Cecilia,  and 
do  not  do  jultice  to  my  fincerity,  when 
you  fay — *  you  are  fure  I  am  in  love 
'  with  Mr.  Faulkiand.'  If  I  were,  can 
you  conceive  it  poffiblethat  I  won  Id  deny 
it  to  you?  Ah !  my  fitter,  muft  I  fufpeft 
you  of  wanting  candour  by  your  mak- 
ing a  charge  of  difingenuity  againft  your 
friend?  Indeed,  Cecilia,  if  I  am  in  love 
with  him,  I  do  not  yet  know  it  myfelf. 
I  will  repeat  it  to  you,  I  think  him  the 
moft  amiable  of  men,  and  mould  cer- 
tainly give  him  the  preference,  if  I  were 
left  to  a  free  choice,  over  all  the  reft  of 
his  fex  ;  at  leaft  all  that  I  have  ever  yet 
feen ;  though  poffibly  there  may  be 
handfomer,  wif'er,  better  men,  but  they 
have  not  fallen  within  ray  obfervation. 
I  am  not  however  Ib  prepoU'efTed  in  his 
favour,  as  to  fnppofe  him  a  phoenix ;  and 
if  any  unforeseen  event  were  to  prevent 
my  being  his,  I  am  fure  I  mould  bear 
it,  and  behave  very  handfo'-nely. 

And  yet  perhaps  this  may  be  only 
braggincr  like  a  coward,  becaufe  I  thinlc 
a  very  fhort  time  will  p<it  it  out  of  the! 
power  of  fortune  to  divide  us.  Yet  cer- 
tain as  the  event  of  our  marriage  appears 
to  me  at  prefect,  I  itill  endeavour  to  keep 
a  fort  of  guard  over  my  wifhes,  and  will 
not  give  my  heart  ler've  to  center  all  it's 
happinefs  in  him ;  and  therefore  I  cannot 
rank  myfelf  amongft  the  firft-rate  levers, 
who  have  neither  eves  nor  ears,  nor  fen- 
fations,  but  for  one  obiecl.  This,  Mr. 
Faulkland  fays,  is  his  cafe  in  regard 
to  me.  But  I  think  we  women  fhould 
not  love  at  furh  a  rate,  till  duty  makes 
t:>e  pafliou  a  virtt-p;  and  till  that  becomes 
my  cafe,  J  am  fo  much  a  philofopher  in. 
love,  that  I  am  determined  not  to  let  it 
abforb  any  of  the  other  cordial  affections, 
which  I  owe  to  my  relations  and  my 
friends. 

I  think  we  ough*  always  to  form  fome 
laws  to  ovrlel'-'fs  for  the  regulation  of 
our  conduct  :  without  this  what  an  im- 
pertinent dream  mu't  the  life  he  of  al- 
mo!i every  young  nerfon  of  OUF  fex  ?  Ycu, 
my  dear,  though  with  an  uncommon  un- 
deiihmding  of  your  own,  have  always 
been  entirely  conducted  by  your  wife  pa-. 

rents j 
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rents;  and  in  this  I  make  it  my  boaft  to 
Ime  followed  your  example.  I  have 
been  accuftomed  from  iny  infancy  to  pay 
an  implicit  obedience  to  the  heft  of  mo- 
thers; the  conforming  to  this  never  yet 
coll  me  an  uncaly  minute,  and  I  am  lure 
never  will. 

July  5.  A  little  incident  happened  to- 
day which  pleafed  my  mother  wonder  - 
fully.  She  had  been  at  morning  prayers, 
as  you  know  is  her  daily  cuitoni;  when 
returning  home  in  her  chair,  one  of  the 
men  happened  to  flip  his  foot,  and  fell 
down  juli  before  Mr.  Falkland's  houfe. 
He  was  fo  much  hurt,  that  he  could  go 
no  farther;  and  the  footmen  immediately 
opened  the  chair,  told  hot  ibe  had  better 
itcp  into  Mr.  Falkland's,  lill  he  called 
another,  or  got  a  man  to  allift  in  carry- 
ing her  home.  One  of  Mr.  Falkland's 
iervants  happened  to  be  (landing  at  the 
door;,  fo  that,  without  any  previous  no- 
tice, fhe  was  immediately  conducted  into 
a  parlour,  where  Air.  Faulkland  was 
lilting  at  brcakfali.  She  found  with  him 
two  pretty  little  children  at  his  knee,  to 
one  of  whom  he  had  given  fome  cake; 
and  the  elder  of  the  two,  a  boy  of  about 
live  years  old,  he  was  gravely  lecturing, 
though  with  great  gentlenefs,  for  having 
told  a  lye.  My  mother  afked  him,  with 
fome  furprize,  whofe  children  thofe  were? 
He  fmiled,  and  told  her  they  were  his 
coachman's;  and  then  ordered  the  foot- 
man to  cany  them  down,  bidding  the 
little  boy  be  lure  to  remember  what  he 
had  faid  to  him. 

My  mother  inquired,  if  he  permitted 
them  to  be  in  the  hotife?  He  laid,  he 
did;  and  that  he  had  been  induced  to  it 
from  the  diftrefs  he  had  feen  their  poor 
father  in  a  few  days  before.     *  He  is  an 
'  honeft  careful  fellow,"1  continued 'Mi'. 
F;u il kland,  '  and  has  lived  in  my  family 
from  a  boy.  He  was  married  to  a  good 
fort  of  a  body,  who  took  great  care  cf 
thcfe  children,  and  helped  to  maintain 
them  decently  by  her  work.  The  poor 
woman  died  in  childbed  laft  week;  and 
the  perfon  who  attended  her  in  heriil- 
nefs,  for  (lie  hod  no  fervant,  took  that 
opportunity  of  robbing  the  lodgings; 
and  after  plundering  the  poor  creature 
of  every  thing  that  was  worth  carry- 
ing away,  locked  up  thofe  two  chil- 
dren, which  you  faw  with  me,  and  the 
new-born  infant,  with  the  corpfe  of 
their  mother. 

'  The  poor  little  wretches  continued 
in  that  diiinal  fuuation  all  night,  hav- 


ing cried  themfelves  to  deep,  \v 
b~.iig  heard,  though  there  were  fomtf 
other  people  in  the  houfe.  The  morn* 
ing  following  I  happened  to  make  an 
i.ulv  vtlitin  the  neighbourhood  of  this 
d  litre  fled  little  family;  and  my  coach- 
man, who  wns  a  very  aflfediohate  huf- 
barid  and  father,  took  that  opportu- 
nity of  calling  on  his  wife,  wlu.rn  1  c 
had  not  been  able  to  lee  for  three  days. 
The  cries  of  his  children,  now  awake 
and  aim  oft  ftarved,  obliged  him  haftily 
to  break  open  the  door  of  the  room, 
where  the  poor  fellow  was  mocked 
with  the  difmal  fpeftacle  of  his  wife's 
motionlefs  corpfe  in  bed,  the  infant  al- 
moit  expiring  at  her  fide,  ar.d  the 
other  two  poor  little  famifhed  creatures 
calling  to  their  dead  mother  for  bread. 
'  The  light  almoft  deprived  the  man 
of  bis  femes.  Heihatched  up  his  two 
eldelt  children  in  his  arms,  and  ran 
raving  to  the  houfe  where  I  was,  tear- 
ing his  hair  like  a  madman.  He  told 
his  mournful  ttory ;  with  which  I  was 
fo  affected  that  I  ordered  one  of  my 
footmen  to  carry  the  two  children  home 
to  my  houfe  directly,  and  delired  their 
father  to  look  out  for  fome  body  to  take 
caic  of  the  young  one,  which  he  foon 
did. 

'  The  honeft  poor  fellow  was  delight- 
ed, when  he  came  home,  to  find  his  two 
children  well  and  merry;  for  they  were 
feniible  of  no  want  but  their  food. 
But  his  grief  returned  on  him  with 
great  violence,  at  the  thoughts  of  his- 
being  obliged  to  put  them  into  the 
hands  of  people,  who,  he  faid,  he  was 
lure  would  not  be  fo  kind  to  them  as 
their  own  poor  mother  had  been;  and 
my  man  told  me  he  did  nothing  but 
kifs  them,  and  cry  over  them  the  whole 
day.  To  make  his  mind  eafy  at  once, 
I  let  him  know  they  fliould  remain  here 
under  his  own  eye,  till  they  were  old 
enough  to  be  put  to  ichool ;  and  ac- 
cordingly directed  my  houickccpcr  to 
fee  that  they  were  taken  care  of;  which 
has  made  their  father  very  happy. 
'  The  little  rogues  have  found  their 
way  up  to  me,  and  1  love  ionic-times 
to  hear  them  prattle;  but  this  morn- 
ing the  cldeft  having  told  me  a  lye  rt 
his  brother,  I  was  checking  him  for  it 
when  you  came  in.' 
My  mother  was  fo  pleafed  with  Mr. 
Faulkltnd's  conduct  in  this  little  hiitory, 
that  fhe  repented  it  tome  word  fo:  ».-ord 
as  loon  as  flic  ca;:  •  '  concluded 

with 
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with obferving how  good  a  creatureMx. 
Faulkland  muft  be,  who  in  fo  tender  a 
manner  interelted  himfelf  in   his  poor 
fervant's    misfortune.     *  Moft    young 
gentlemen,'    laid  /he,    '  would    have 
thought  they  had  done  enough  in  giv- 
ing the  fervant  money  to  have  provided 
for  his  children  as  well  as  he  could  : 
it  is  in  fuch  trifles  as  thefe  that  we 
often  difcover  the  excellence  of   the 
heart.' 

You  will  fuppofe,  my  dear,  that  I  am 
not  difpleafed  at  any  circumftance  that 
can  raife  Mr.  Faulkland's  character  in 
my  pious  mother's  efteem.  I  heard  the 
ftory  with  great  pleafure;  but  not  mak- 
ing any  comments  on  it,  Sir  George, 
who  was  prefent  at  the  relation,  faid — 
'  Well,  Sidney,  you  are  either  very  affect - 
'  ed,  or  the  greateft  ftoick  in  the  world; 
'  why,  any  other  girl  would  be  in  rap- 

*  tures  at  fuch  a  proof  of  the  honeft  ten- 

*  dernefs  of  that  heart  which  fhe  knows 

*  me  poflefles   intirely,  and  on   which 
'  the  whole  of  her  future  happinefs  de- 
'  pends.' — *  I  am  very  fenfible  of  Mr. 
'  Faulkland's  worth,  brother/  I  replied, 
«  and  I  can  feel  without  being  traniport- 
'  ed.' — *  I   will  be  hanged,'    faid   Sir 
George,  «  if  I  think  you  Ipve  Faulk- 
'  land,  at  leaft  not  half  fo  well  as  he  de- 
'  fervesj  and  I  dare  fwear  you  have  not 

*  been  honeft  enough  to  tell  him   yet 
'  whether  you  do  or  not.' — '  It  is  time 

*  eno'igh  for  that,1  I  replied}  '  if  Mr. 
'  Faulkland  and  I  mould  be  married,  I 
'  hope  I  mail  give  him  no  caufe  to  com- 
'  plain  of  my  want  of  affection.' 

'  If  you  fhould  be  married!'  faid  my 
brother;  '  I  know  of  no  poflible  ifs,  un- 
1  lefs  they  are  of  your  own  making.' — 
'  I  know  of  none  neither,'  anfwered  my 
mother;  *  yet  I  think  Sidney  is  in  the 
'  right  to  be  doubtful  about  all  human 
'  events. — Many  things,'  added  me 
gravely,  for  fhe  has  a  great  veneration  for 
old  layings,  *  fall  out  between  the  cup 
'  '  and  the  lip.' 

'  I  think,  mother,'  faid  Sir  George, 
bluntly,  ' you  were  difappointed  in  your 
'  frjt  love  j  I  have  heard  you  fpeak  of 
'  it,  but  I  forget  the  circumftances.' 
As  I  had  never  heard  my  mother  make 
any  mention  of  this  particular,  I  begged 
(he  would  oblige  me  with  relating  it. 

'  When  I  was  about  one-and-twenty, 
'  daughter,'  faid  me,  *  a  match  was 
'  concluded  by  my  father  between  me 
'  and  a  very  fine  gentleman.  I  loved 

*  him,  and  (as  I  fuppofe  all  young  wo* 


'  men  do  in  the  like  circumftances)  be" 
4  lieved  my  lei  f  equally  beloved  by  him* 
'  The  couitlhip  had  been  of  a  year's, 
'  Handing;  for  you  muft  know  I  was 

*  not  very  ealily  won.    Every  thing  was 
'  fettled,  and  the  day  appointed  for  our 
'  marriage  arrived;  when,  infteadof  the 
'  bridegroom,  whom  we  every  minute 
'  expected,  there  came  a  letter  from  him 
'  directed  to  me.     The  contents  were* 
'  that  having  formerly  been  engaged  to 

*  a  young  lady  by  the  moft  folemn  vows, 
'  he  had,  unfortunately  for  them  both, 

*  forgot  them  all  on  feeing  me,  and  had 

*  broke  through  every  obligation  divine 

*  and  human  to  obtain  me.  He  intreat- 

*  ed  mine,  and  my  family's  pardon,  in 

*  the  moft  pathetic  manner,  for  having 

*  engaged  our  efteem  fo  far  as  to  confent 
'  to  an  union  of  which  he  found  himfelf 
'  unworthy,  and  which  it  was  impoffible 

*  for  him  to  accomplim;  "For,"  faid 

*  he,     "  the  wrongs  I  have  done  the 
"  woman,  whofe  youth  I  feduced,  rife 
"  to  my   imagination    with    fo    much 
"  horror,  that,  for  the  empire  of  the 
<f  world,    I   would  not    compleat  my 
*'  guilt,   by  devoting  that  hand  to  an- 
"  other  to  which  me  only  has  a  right.'* 

*  He  enlarged  greatly  on  the  fufferings 

*  of  his  heart,  in  the  Itruggle  between 
'  his  love  for  me,  and  his  duty  to  the 
'  perfon  who  had   his  firft  vows ;  and 

*  whom,  he  declared,  his  infidelity  had 
'  almoft   brought  to    the    grave.     He 
1  claimed  my  pity,  both  on  his  own  and 
'  her  account;  and  repeatedly  in treated 
'  my  forgivenefs  of  his  fault. 

*  The  whole  letter,  which  was  very 

*  long,  was  fo  expreflive  of  a  mind  over- 

*  whelmed  with  defpair,  that  I  was  ex- 
'  ceedingly  fhocked  at  the  reading  of  it. 
<  What  could  I  fay  ?  The  plea  he  offer- 

*  ed  for  his  feemingly  ftrange  condu£k, 

*  was  too  juft  to  admit  of  any  objeclions. 
'  I  own  thedifappointment  afflicled  me, 

*  but  I  bore  it  with  a  becoming  refolu* 
'  tion,     My  family  were  at  firft  exceed- 

*  ingly  exafperated  againft  my  doubly 
'  unfaithful  lover ;  but  upon  inquiring, 

*  into  the  facts,  they  found  the  truth  to 
'  be  as  he  had  reprefented  it.    The  con- 
'  clufion  was,  that,  upon  the  very  day 
'  on  which  he  was  to  have  been  married 
'  to  me,  and  on  which  he  had  writ  to  me 

*  that  gloomy  letter,  he  was  feized  with 
'  a  melancholy,  which  increafmg  on  him 
'  daily,    foon   after  ended    in  abfojute 

*  macinefs,  and  he  was  confined  for  the 

*  remainder  of  his    life..     The  youn,g 
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'  lady  lived  but  a  fhort  time  after  the 
'  melancholy  fate  of  her  lover,  and  died, 

*  as  it  was  laid,  of  a  broken  heart. 

'  It  was  a  great  comfort  to  me  to  re- 
'  fleft,  that  my  fate  dilpoled  otherwite  of 

*  me  than  to  this  unhappy  gentleman; 
'  for  I  am  fare,  had  thele  fatal  events 

*  happened  in  confcquence  of  my  mar- 

*  riage  with  him,thatlfhould  never  have 
'  furvived  it.' 

This  extraordinary  anecdote  of  my 
mother's  life,  which  I  had  never  had  a 
hint  of  before,  (for  Ihe  could  not  fpeak  of 
it  without  great  emotion)  very  much  af- 
fected me.  Sir  George  faid,  the  ilory 
was  more  tragical  than  he  had  appre- 
hended, and  told  my  mother,  '  that  was 
'  an  accident  which  fell  out  between  the 

*  cup  and  the  lip  with  a  vengeance.' 
My  mother  continued  thoughtful  for 

a  good  while ;  and  I  was  lorry  that  the 
memory  of  this  trielancholy  ftory  had 
been  revived;  but  Sir  George  talked 
and  laughed  us  both  into  fpirits  again. 

July  6.  This  Mr.  Faulkland  is  a 
princely  man  ;  he  has  fent  me  fucb  a  fet 
of  jewels!  My  mother  lays  they  are  too 
fine  for  a  private  gentlewoman;  but 
George  tells  her  they  are  not  a  bit  too 
fine  for  Mr.  Faulkland's  wife,  and  only 
fui table  to  his  fortune.  You  know  I 
have  but  few  of  my  own,  thefe  only 
which  were  my  mother's  when  me  was  a 
maiden.  The  greateft  part  of  her's, 
and  by  much  the  fineft,  were  prefented 
to  her  by  my  father;  but  thofe  (he  re- 
ierves  for  Sir  George,  againlt  the  time 
of  his  marriage,  as  a  prefent  for  his  lady; 
for  they  are  family  jewels. 

July  8.  My  probation  is  over,  my 
Cecilia.  The  formidable  queltion  has 
been  put  to  me,  and  I  have  aniwered  it. 
'  Ay  marry,'  fay  you,  '  but  how?'  In 
the  negative,  to  be  lure,  my  dear — No, 
no,  my  Cecilia;  a  valuable  (pfhu!  what 
an  arfecled  cold  word  that  is)  a  lovely 
and  moit  worthy  man,  with  fix  thoufand 
pounds  a  year,  is  a  prize  that  a  country 
girl  mull  not  expeft  to  draw  every  day. 
Mr.  Faulkland,  in  lover-like  phrale,  de- 
manded from  me  the  time  of  his  deltined 
happinefs:  I  referred  him  to  my  mother. 
She,  good  and  delicate  as  flie  is,  referred 
him  to  Sir  George,  George  blurted  out 
fome  ludden  day  that  Itartled  us  both, 
when  Mr.  Faulkland  reported  it  to  us. 
I  Itammered  out  fomcthing;  my  mother 
hefitated;  Sir  George  came  in  and  bhiii- 
ciriC'l  ;it  us  all;  lo  I  think  we  com- 
pounded for  the  time,  and  iuuongit  us 


fixed  upon  this  day  month — 'And  full 
4  lboncnough,'faysmyC\cilia;'youhave 
'  known  the  man  but  about  fix  weeks, 
4  and  furely  a  month  is  as  little  time  as 
4  you  can  take  in  preparing  fineries.'—" 
True,  my  girl,  true  \  but  it  is  all  George's 
doings.  Indeed,  my  Cecilia,  without  af- 
fe&ution,  I  had  much  rather  have  had  a 
longer  day;  though  I  think  I  know  the 
man  as  weil  in  thofe  fix  weeks,  as  if  I 
had  been  acquainted  with  him  Ib  many 
years ;  for  he  has  ipent  moft  of  his  hours 
with  us  every  day  during  that  time;  and 
my  mother  lays — *  He  is  one  of  thole 
'  in  ivbojn  there  is  no  guile.'' 

Sir  George  is  downright  infolent;  he 
declares  I  am  not  fenfible  of  my  own 
happineis,  and  that  I  deferve  to  be  mar- 
ried to  ibme  little  petty  Wiltshire 'fquire. 
He  fo  piques  himlelf  upon  making  this 
match,  there  is  no  bearing  him.  He 
has  taken  all  matters  of  iettlement  upon 
himfelf,  and  infills  on  my  mother's  not 
interpofing.  She  acquiefces,  but  charges 
my  brother  not  to  let  Mr.  Faulkland's 
generofity  carry  him  too  far,  and  bids 
him  remember  what  is  due  to  his  friend, 
as  well  as  to  his  fitter. 

July  19.  I  really  begin  to  be  hur--' 
My  mother,  you  know,  isexaftly  pu.u 
tilious  in  every  thing.  Such  a  quantity 
of  things  are  bought,  and  Inch  a  quan- 
tity to  be  bought,  that  there  is  no  end 
of  journeys  into  the  city,  Then  mil- 
liners and  mantua-makers !  One  would 
think  I  was  going  to  pafs  the  remainder 
of  my  life  in  a  remote  country,  where 
there  were  no  kind  of  manufacturers  or 
artificers  to  be  come  at;  and  that  I  was 
to  provide  cloathing  for  half  a  century, 

Julyiz.  I  have  much  upon  my  hands, 
and  Sir  George  is  Ib  impatient  and  trou- 
blefome,  that  I  believe  I  muft  employ  a 
fecretary,  to  give  you  a  minute  detail  of 
all  our  foppery;  for  I  lhall  not  have  pa- 
tience to  do  it  myfi-lf. 

July  13.  Sir  George  has  often  told 
me,  that  he  knows  of  no  fault  Mr. 
Faulklund  has,  but  a  violence  of  temper 
when  provoked.  I  law  an  inlhwcc  of  it 
to-day,  which  I  was  furry  for,  and  the 
more  fo,  as  I  was  in  ioim-  ineafire  ac - 
cefiary  to  it,  Mr.  Faulkland,  mv  bio- 
ther,  a  lady  of  our  acquaintance,  and 
myfelf,  took  a  lide  in  Hydr.Park  this 
morning.  We  were  to  dine  at  Kenlin^- 
ton,  where  n:y  mother  was  to  ir. 
at  the  hoi  ill-  of  the  lady  (a  rtL- 
Mr.  Falkland's)  who  was  with  us. 

into  the  itablc-yard  of  her 
houfc, 
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houfe,  in  order  to  alight.  My  hnrfe, 
which  happened  to  be  a  young  one  that 
Sir  George  had  newly  bought,  law  fome 
obiecl  that  made  him  my  of  advancing, 
and  he  turned  fuddenly  about.  A  foot- 
man of  Mr.  Falkland's,  who  chanced 
to  Hand  jull  behind  me,  very  imprudent- 
ly, though  I  am  lure  without  defign  of 
harm,  gave  him  a  ftroke  with  his  whip, 
which  made  the  animal  plunge  and  throw 
me,  as  I  had  not  time  to  recover  my  feat 
from  the  firft  fhort  turn  he  made.  I 
luckily  received  not  the  leaft  hurt,  and 
was  on  my  feet  in  an  inftant.  But  Mr. 
Faulkland,  who  had  leaped  off  his  horfe 
even  before  I  fell,  was  fo  enraged  at  the 
fellow,  that  he  gave  him  two  .or  three 
found  lames  with  his  whip  acrofs  the 
fhoulders,  which  fell  on  him  as  quick 
as  lightning.  I  am  inclined  to  think 
the  fervant  was  not  fober;  for  he  had 
the  infolence  to  lay  hold  of  his  matter's 
whip,  and  muttered  an  oath  or  two. 
Mr.  Falkland's  attention  being  quickly 
turned  to  me,  he  took  no  farther  notice 
of  the  man.  We  went  into  the  houfe; 
and  after  I  had  aflured  them  all  I  was 
not  in  the  leaft  hurt,  I  begged  of  Mr. 
Faulkland  to  forgive  the  footman,  who 
had  undeiignedly  caufed  the  accident. 
He  made  a  thoufand  apologies  for  hav- 
ing let  his  anger  fo  far  tranfport  him,  as 
to"  chaflife  his  fervant  in  a  manner  he 
was  not  ufed  to  do  ;  '  but  the  peril  he  put 
'  you  into,  Madam,'  addreffing  himfelf 
to  me,  *  made  me  forget  myfelf.'  I  re- 
peated— '  I  hope,  Sir,  you  have  forgiven 
him.' — *  I  wifh,  my  dear  Mils  Bi- 
dulph,1  faid  he,  '  that  the  fellow  were 

fuilty  of  no  other  fault  but  this,  that 
might  (hew  you  my  readincfs  to  obey 
you;  but  he  is  fuch  an  intolerable  fot, 
that  there  is  no  keeping  him  with  fafety. 
I  have  forgiven  him  feveral  idle  things  ; 
butas  I  had  determined  to  partwith  him 
before  this  happened,  I  hope  you  will 
be  fo  good  as  not  to  infift  on  my  re- 
taining him.'  I  could  not  intercede 
for  the  foolifh  fellow  after  this  ;  fo  faid 
no  more. 

This  little  incident  convinces  me  that 
Mr.  Faulkland  is  of  too  warm  a  temper; 
yet  I  am  not  alarmed  at  the  difcovery; 
you  know  I  am  the  very  reverie ;  and  I 
hope  in  time,  by  gentle  methods,  in  fome 
meafure  to  fubclue  it  in  Mr.  Faulkland. 
His  own  good  fenle  and  good  nature 
mutt  incline  him  to  wifh.  it  corrected. 
My  brother  fays,  he  has  often  lamented 
this  vice  of  his  nature  to  him,  and  faid 


he  had  taken  infinite  pains  to  get  the 
better  of  it ;  and  had  fo  far  fucceeded, 
that  he  feldom  was  furprized  by  it,  but 
on  very  fudden  and  extraordinary  occa- 
fions;  fuch  as,  I  fuppofe,  he  looked  up- 
on this  to  be,  which  I  have  related. 

We  parted  the  day  delightfully  at 
Kenfington,  and  did  not  return  to  town 
till  late.  I  think  I  have  got  cold,  as  we 
walked  a  long  time  in  the  garden. 

July  14..    I  have  got  an  ugly  fore 
throat :  my  mother  infills  on  my  being 
let  blood  ;  I  am  afraid  of  alarming  her 
by  complaining,  though  I  had  very  little 
reft  all  night.  Mr.  Faulkland  came  early 
this  morning  to  enquire  after  my  health: 
my  mother  told  him  I  was  not  well. 
How  tenderly  dejecled  were  his  looks, 
when  I  came  into  the  room !  Sir  George 
made  him  ftay  to  breakfaft;  he  fcarce 
tailed  any  thing;  he  was  quite  caft  down. 
My  brother  rallied  him  (I  thought  it  un- 
feafonable)  on  the  chance  he  had  the  day 
before  of  lofing  his  wife.     Mr.  Faulk- 
land anfwered — *  I  wifh  I  had  followed 
*  the  firft  motion  of  my  thoughts,  and 
'  difcharged  that  wicked  fellow  a  month 
'  ago.'  Sir  George  faid,  as  it  happened, 
there  had  been  no  harm  done;  but  he 
thought  Mr.  Faulkland  would  do  well 
to  dilmifs  fuch  an  infolent  rogue  from 
his  fervice.      *  He  has   faved  me  that 
trouble,',  faid  Mr.  Faulkland,  '  he  has 
difmifled   himfelf;  but  took  care  firft 
to  rob  me.'—4  To  rob  you!1  we  all 
epeated  in  the  fame   breath.     '  Yes,* 
faid  Mr.  Faulkland;  «  I  told  him,  after 
I  got  home,  that  he  was  to  deliver  up 
fuch  things  as  he  had  in  his  charge  to 
my  own  man,  as  I  meant  to  difcharge 
him  in  the  morning.     He  made  me 
no  reply,  for  he  was  a  fullen  fellow  j 
but  when  the  family  were  afleep,  he 
contrived  to  pick  the  lock  of  a  bureau 
in  my  drefling-room,  where  I  fome- 
times  keep  money.     I   believe  what 
induced  him  to  it  was,  his  having  feen 
me  yeilerday  morning,  when  I  was  go- 
ing to  ride,  (a  precaution  which  I  ge- 
nerally ufe)  put  my  pocket-book  into 
this  place,  and  I  fuppofe  he  concluded 
there  were  bank  notes  in  it,  for  he  took 
that  (I  prefume  without  flaying  to  ex- 
amine it)  and  all  the  money  he  could 
find  befides,  and  very  cleverly  made 
his    efcape    out  of   a  back  window, 
which  was  found  open  this  morning.'' 
My  mother  lectured  Mr.  Faulkland 
a  little,  tor  fuffering  a   fervant,  whole 
fidelity  he  was  not  lure  of  >  to  Tee  where  he 
C  z  depouted 
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depofited  his  money;  which,  (he  faid, 
mi^ht  prove  a  temptation  to  one,  who 
was  not  fo  ill  inclined  as  this  man. 
Mr.  Faulkland  acknowledged  it  was 
carelefs  in  him;  hut  laid,  in  his  jullifi- 
cation,  he  had  been  accuftoined  to  very 
honeft  people  about  him,  which  rendered 
him  lefs  fulpicious. 

He  appeared  fo  anxious  and  unhappy 
about  my  indifpofition,  that  I  affected  to 
make  as  lia;ht  of  it  as  poilible;  though 
indeed  I  find  myll-lf  vuy  mr.ch  out  of 
order.  With  what  a  kind  forrow  did 
he  obferve  my  looks;  fighs  now-and- 
then  ftole  from  him,  as  his  eyes  were 
fixed  CMI  my  face;  I  am  obliged  to  him, 
yet  I  think  I  mould  be  as  much  con- 
cerned for  kirn,  if  he  were  ill. 

Here  .is  a  whole  cargo  of  fil'cs  and 
laces  juft  lent  in  to  me; — Heigh-ho!  I 
can't  look  at  them — I  am  not  well ;  and  I 
have  fuch  a  gauntlope  to  run  of  viliting 
and  racketting,  that  the  thought  makes 
me  licker. 

July  ^^.  After  a  fortnight's,  a  dread- 
ful fortnight's  interrniflion,  I  rtafiume 
jny  pen.  I  have  often  told  you,  Cecilia, 
I  was  not  born  to  be  happy.  Oh !  I 
prophefied  when  I  faid  fo,  though  I 
knew  not  why  I  faid  it. 

I  will  try  to  recollect  all  the  circum- 
ftsnces  of  this  miferable  interval,  and  re- 
late them  as  well  as  I  can.  The  laft  line 
in  my  journal  (which  I  have  not  yet  ven- 
tured to  fend  you,  as  your  Hay  at  Paris 
is  fo  uncertain)  informs  you  that  I  was 
ill.  I  was  let  blood ;  bvit  my  diforder 
increafed,  and  I  was  in  a  high  fever  be- 
fore next  morning.  I  remember  what 
my  reflections  were,  and  am  fore  my  ap- 
prehenfions  of  death  were  not  on  my 
own  account  afm'cling,  but  grievoufly 
fo  at  the  thoughts  of  what  tlu>fe  mould 
feel  whom  I  was  to  leave  behind. 

My  mother  and  Mr.  Faulkland,  I  be- 
lieve, chiefly  engaged  my  mind:  but  I 
did  not  long  continue  capable  of  reflec- 
tion. The  violence  of  my  diforder  de- 
prived me  of  my  fenfes  on  the  fourth 
d  tv,  and  they  tell  me  I  raved  of  Mr. 
Fuulkland.  I  remember  nothing,  bvt 
that,  in  my  intervals  of  reafon,  I  always 
faw  my  poor  mother  in  tears  by  my  bed- 
fuie.  I  was  in  the  utmolt  danger,  but 
it  plcafed  God  to  rcltore  me  to  the  ardent 
prayers  of  my  dear  parent.  In  about 
ten  days  I  began  to  (hew  fome  fymptoms 
of  amendment,  and  inquired  how  Mr. 
•!:md  did.  My  moth<  r  anfwtred 
— '  He  is  well,  my  dear,  ai,<J  gone  out 


neither  made  me  any  aniwer.     '  F 
«   Sir  George,1     I    cried,    « would 


•  of  town,  but  I  believe  will  return  in  » 
'  day  or  two.' — '  Gone  out  of  town,' 
faiil  I,  «  and  leave  me  dyin  •,!  Indeed 
«  that  was  not  kind  of  Mr.  Faulkland  } 
'  and  I  fliall  tell  him  fo.'  My  mother 
was  fitting  on  the  hediide,  and  had  hold 
of  my  hand ;  my  brother  was  Itanding 
with  his  back  to  the  fire-place.  I  ob- 
ferved  they  looked  at  one  another,  but 

Pray, 
you 

'  ferve  the   woman  fo  whom  you  were 
'  fo  near  making  your  wife?'  My  bro- 
ther was  going  to  icply,  but  my  mother 
frowned  at  him ;  he  looked   difyleafed, 
and  went  out  of  the  room.    «  Dear  Ma- 
dam,' laid  I,  *  there  is  fomething  the 
matter  with  Mr.  Faulkland  j  don't  keep 
me  in  fufpence.    I  know  there  is  fome- 
thing which  you  and  my  brother  would 
conceal  from  me.     Is  Mr.  Faulkland 
lick?' — f  Not  that  I  know  of,  I  aflure 
you,'  anfwered  my  mother;  '  he  was 
well  yefterday,  for  we  had  a  meflagc 
from  him  to  enquire  after  your  health, 
as  we  have  had  every  d:iy,  tor  he  is  but 
at  Richmond  ;  and  you  know,  if  he 
were  in  town,  he  could  receive  no  other 
fatisfa&ion  than  hearing  from  you,  a* 
you  are  too  ill  to  admit  of  any  vifits.' 
My  mother  rang  the  bell  immediately, 
and  alked  me  to  take  fomething;  I  law 
fhe  wanted  to  turn  the  converfation.  My 
maid  Ellen  came  into  the  room,  and  I 
alked  no  more  queftions. 

My  mother  ftaid  with  me  till  it  was 
time  for  her  to  go  to  reft;  but  avoided 
mentioning  Mr.  Falkland's  name,  or 
giving  me  any  opportunity  of  doing  itj 
for  Hie  tendcily  conjured  me  to  keep 
myfelf  quite  compofed,  and  not  to  talk. 
The  doctor  allured  her  this  night  that 
he  thought  me  out  of  danger;  and  me 
retired  with  looks  or  cordial  delight. 

She  was  no  fooner  gone,  than  I  called 
Ellen  to  my  bedlide,  and  charged  her  to 
tell  me  all  (he  knew  concerning  Mr. 
Faulkland.  The  poor  giil  looked  con- 
cerned, and  feemed  to  ftudy  for  an  an- 
i'v.j.  'Lord  blefs  me,  Madam!  what 
.Id  I  know  of  him  more  than  my 
ladvhas  told  you?  — '  When  did  you 
li-e  linn?'  faid  I.  <  Not  for  ieveial 
days,'  (he  anfwiTcd.  'Where  is  he?' 
— '  At  Richmond,  I  heard  Sir  George 
fay;  but  1  f  ppofc  he  will  COIIK  to  town 
as  loon  as  he  hears  you  are  well  enough 
to  receive  him.'  I  catclnd  hold  of  her 
h.-iul;  ;  l.iliii,  I  know  there  is  fome- 
ixi.tiive  to  Mr.  Fa«lkiaaJ« 
«  wkch 
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«  which  you  all  want  to  hide  from  me; 
«  don't  attempt  to  deceive  me  $  you  may 
«  be  fure,  whatever  it  be,  I  muft  foon  be 

*  infonned  of  it  j  in  the  mean  while  my 

*  doubts  make  me  very  unhappy.' 
The  good-natured  girl's  trouble  and 

confufion  increafed  as   1  fpoke.     *  My 

<  dear  Madam,'  fhe  replied,  «  when  you 

*  are  better,  my  lady  will  tell  you  all.* 
— «  No,  no,  Ellen,  I  murt  know  it  now; 

*  tell  it  me  this  minute,  or  you  jnuft  ne- 

*  ver  expec~l  to  fee  me  better  under  fuch 
4  uncertainty.      What  is  the  all,    the 
'  frightful  dl,  that  I  am  to  be  told? 

*  How  you  have  mocked  me  with  that 
'  little  word  T — '  I  know  nothing,  Ma- 

<  dam,'  anfwered  Ellen,  'but  what  I 
«  gathered  from  Sir  George's  loud  an- 
'  gry  talk  with  my  lady;  and  I  mould 
'  be  undone  if  her  ladyfhip  were  to  know 
'  I  mentioned  it  to  you.'     I  allured  her 
my  mother  mould  not  know  it.    «  Why 
'  then,  Madam,'  flaking  lower,  *  I  am 
'  afraid  that  Mr.  Faulkland  has  mifbe- 

*  h'aved,  or  has  been  belied  to  my  lady.* 
Shejftopped  at  this.  *  How?  how?'  cried 
I  eagerly;  '  what  has  (he  heard  of  him?' 
— '  Something  of  another  courtfhip,'  fhe 
replied;  '  but  I  hope  it  is   all  ialie.' — 

You  trifle  with  me;  fpeak  out,  and  lay 
all  you  know.'  The  poor  creature 
arted  at  my  impatience :  *  I  know  no 
more,  Madam,  than  that  I  heard  my 
lady  lay  to  Sir  George,  "  I  had  rather 
Sidney  were  in  her  grave  than  married 
to  him."  Sir  George  {'aid — "  But 
why  will  you  not  let  Mr.  Faulkland 
tuftify  himfelf,  Madam?0—"  Juftify 
himi'elf!"  my  lady  ani'wered;  "  what 
can  he  fay?  Is  it  not  plain  that  he  is 
faife  to  another  woman  ?"  They  talk- 
ed lower;  but  at  laft  Sir  George  raifed 
his  voice,  and  faid,  he  would  give  half 
his  eftate  to  have  the  villain  punifhed. 
All  this,  Madam,  I  over-heard  by  mere 
accident.  Sir  George  was  going 
abroad;  his  linen  was  lying  ready  for 
him  in  his  dreffing  room ;  and  his  man 
defired  me  to  put  a  ftitch  in  one  of  his 
matter's  point  pjffles,  which  was  a  lit- 
tle ripped  in  the  gathering.  I  had 
come  up  the  back  (tairs  into  the  dref- 
fing-room,  juft  as  my  lady,  who  was 
with  Sir  George  in  the  becl-chamber, 
faid  the  words  I  firft  repeated ;  and 
while  I  ftood  doing  the  ruffle,  I  heard 
the  reft.  There  was  a  great  deal  more 
faid,  but  I  could  not  diftmguifh  any 
thing  befides,  except  a  word  here  and 
there,  which  Sir  George  feemed  to 


'  fpeak  in  a  very  angry  tone.  This  was 
c  the  fecond  day  of  your  illnefs.  Mr. 
'  Faulkland  had  been  here  in  the 

*  morning   to   inquire   how  you    did; 
'  my  lady  faw  him,    and   I    thought 
'  they  parted  very  friendly.     I  met  Mr. 
'  Faulkland   coming   down    flairs;    he 
'  looked  full  of  grief;  my  lady  ftood  at 
<  the  dining-room  door  and  wifhed  him 

*  a  good  morning.     About  an  hour  af- 
'  ter  came  a  letter  directed  to  you ;  it 

*  was  brought  by  a  porter,  who  faid  it 
'  required  no  anfwer.    As  you  were  too 
'  ill  to  read  it,  1  gave  it  to  my  lady;  and 
'  it  was  foon  after  this,  that  I  heard  the 
'  converfation  between  Sir  George  and 
«  her  ladyfhip.      Mr.  Faulkland  came 

*  again  in  the  evening.     Sir  George  was 
'  not  at  home;  but  my  lady  had  him 
'  above  an  hour  in  the  drawing- room  5 
'  and  the  footman,  who  let  him  out,  faid, 
«  he  looked  as  if  he  were  in  fad  trouble. 
'  He  has  never  been  here  fince,  but  fends 
'  conftantly  every  day  to  know  how  you 
'  do.     My  lady  ordered   me,    if  any 
'  letters  came  for  you,  to  deliver  them 
'  to  her.' — '  And  has  there  any  come  to 
'  me?' — *  No,  Madam,  word  was   al- 
'  ways  fent  to  Mr.  Faulkland  of  your 
'  being  fo  ill,  that  to  be  fure  he  thought 
'  it  would  be  in  vain  for  him  to  write 
*  to  you.* 

This  was  all  I  could  gather  from  the 
maid.  What  anight  did  I  pal's!  I  fcarcc 
clofed  my  eyes.  Ellen  lay  in  a  field-bed 
by  me ;  fhe  had  watched  feveral  nights, 
and  I  obliged  her  now  to  undrefs  and  go 
into  bed.  She  flept  foundly;  how  I  en- 
vied her  tranquillity!  If  I  forgot  myfelf 
for  a  few  minutes,  my  flumbers  were 
diftracled,  and  I  ftarted  at' the  recollec- 
tion of  what  I  had  already  heard,  and 
the  dread  of  what  I  had ' JM.  to  hear. 
Mr.  Faulkland  abfenting  himfelf  from 
the  houfe  fo  long;  my  mother  wifhing 
me  in  the  grave,  rather  than  be  his  wife  j 
my  brother  denouncing  vengear.ee  on  the 
^villain  \  Thefe  were  the  terrible  ideas  that 
haunted  me  till  morning.  '  What  can 
c  he  have  done?'  I  cried  aloud  feveral 
times.  I  fummoned  to  my  aid  all  the 
fortitude  I  was  miftrefs  of,  and  retblved 
not  to  fink  under  the  calamity,  be  it  of 
what  nature  it  would. 

My  mother,  ever  kind  and  tender, 
came  early  the  next  morning  into  my 
room.  She  inquired  after  my  health,  and 
looked  as  if  ihe  pitied  me.  I  was  ready 
to  cry  at  her  compaflionate  glances ;  they 
mortified  me,  but  I  was  determined  not 

to. 
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to  let  her  perceive  it.  I  told  her  I  was 
much  better;  and,  what  is  furprizing,  I 
was  really  Jb,  notwirhltamling  the  un- 
eafy  tfate  of  my  mind.  She  talked  of 
indifferent  things,  and  faid,  fhe  hoped 
I  ihould  ibon  be  able  to  go  into  the  coun- 
tiy  fov  a  few  days,  to  receiver  a  little 
ftrength.  I  aniwered  —  «  I  hope  ib  too, 
4  Madam.*  We  were  both  iilentfor  a 
while  5  my  mother  had  her  indulgent 
eyes  fixed  upon  me  ;  mine  were  cait 
down:  at  laft  I  reiblved  to  fpeak  out. 

•  Madam,'  laid  I,  looking  ftedfaftly  at 
her,  *  what  is  the  cauie  of  your  coldnefs 

•  towards  Mr.  Faulkland?"  'Tis  in  vain 

•  for  you  to  hide  it  longer  ;  you  lay  he 
4  is  <a,W/,  and  gone  out  of  town.     If"  he 


*  has  (hewn  any  flight  towards  me,  tell 

*  me  ib  at  once  5  and  do  not  entertain 

*  to  mean  an  opinion  of  your  daughter, 

*  as  to  Jfuppofe  (he  cannot  bear  the  news. 
'  Your  tendemefs,  I  lee,  would  con- 
€  ceal  fometbing  from  me  j  but  believe 
'  me,  Madam,  I  am  prepared  for  the 

*  wont.* 

'_  My  dear,1  replied  my  mother,  «  it 

*  gives  ine  great  pleafure  to  hear  you  fay 

*  ib.     I   pray   God  preferve  my  child, 

*  and  grant  her  a  better  lot  than  fhe  could 

*  hope  for  in  a  union  with  Mr.  Faulk- 

*  land.'  —  '  What  has   he   done,   Ma- 
'  dam  ?'—  -'  My  deareft  Sidney,'  me  an- 
iwered, *  this  is  the  firft  trial  you  have 
'  ever  had  of  your  patience;  but  I  have 

*  no  doubt  that  your  goodnefs  and  dii- 

*  cretion  will  teach  you  to  a6l  as  be- 
«  comes  your  character. 

*  I  did  not  intend  to  have  fpoken  to 

*  you  on  the  iubjecl:,  till  you  were  better 
'  able  to  bear  the  knowledge  of  what  I 

*  am  going  to  acquaint  you  with  j  but 
'  your  prudence,  I   think,  makes  you 

*  equal  to  every  thing;  and  I  hope  your 
'  health  will  not  be  endangered  by  the 
'  diicovery   of  Mr.   Falkland's  bafe- 
'  nds."     (What  a  dreadful  preface!) 

*  The  day  after  you  were  taken  ill,  a 
'  letter,   directed  to  you,   was  brought 
'  hither  by  a  porter,  which  your  maid 

*  (very  difcretely)  delivered  to  me.  As 
'  you  were  not  in  a  condition  to  read  it 
'  yourfelf,  I  thought  proper  to  open  it. 
'  The  cover  contained  a  few  lines  ad- 
'  drefled  to  you  ;  and  in  it  was  inclofed 
'  a  letter  directed   to  Mr.  Faulkland.; 
«  Good   God  P  added   (lie,  taking  the 
pai'Cis  out  of  her  pocket,  *  how  little  re- 
'  $4  lice  ought  we  to  biive  on  a  fair  out- 

*  Here  are  the  letters  ;  read  what  U  in 


'  the  cover  fit  ft.'  I  did  To;  it  was  i!f 
writ,  and  worfe  ipelt.  Thelc  were  the 
contents. 

1     MADAM, 

*  T  Hear  you  are  foon  to  be  married  to 
A  /  Mr.  Faulkland;  but  as  I  think 
it  is  great  pity  that  ib  virtuous  a  young 
lady  Ihould  be  thrown  away,  this  is  to 
inform  you,  that  he  does  not  deferve 
you. 

*  The  incloftd  letter,  wrote  to  him 
by  a  fine  and  beautiful  young  lady 
that  hedecoyed,  fliewsyou  nowialfehe 
is.  When  you  tax  him' with  it,  he  w  ill 
know  from  whence  you  got  your  in- 
tormation  ;  but  let  him  deny  it  if  he 
can.  I  am,  Madam,  your  unknown 
friend,  and  humble  Jcrvaot.' 

The  letter  to  Mr.  Faulkland,  in  n 
very  pretty  female  hand,  and  the  date 
but  a  week  old,  from  the  time  it  \vas 
lent  to  me,  was  as  follows. 

'  Q  H !  Mr.  Faulkland,  I  am  the  mod 
'unfortunate  woman  in  the  world! 
Fatal  have  you  been  to  me,  and  I  am 
undone  for  ever. — I  was  in  hopes  that 
our  mutual  fault  might  have  been 
concealed ;  for,  while  we  Haiti  at  Bath, 
I  kept  my  aunt  intirely  ignorant  of 
what  paifed  between  us,  though  ihe 
often  prefled  me  to  confcfs  the  truth  ; 
but  it  can  now  no  longer  be  concealed. 
I  am  but  too  fenfibly  reminded  of  the 
unhappy  coni'equences  of  my  own 
weakneiV,and  your  ungoverned( would 
I  could  call  it)  Jove.  I  never  meant 
to  trouble  you  with  complaints  ;  but 
my  prefent  condition  calls  loudly  for 
your  companion.  Arc  you  then  really 
going  to  be  married?  There  wants 
but  this  to  compleat  my  de(lrucr.ion  ! 
Oh,  Sir!  before  it  is  too  late,  take 
pity  on  me  !  I  dare  not  continue  in  the 
houfe  with  my  uncle  much  longer. 
My  aunt  fays,  that,  when  my  afflic- 
tion becomes  Ib  confpicuouf  as  not  to 
be  any  longer  hid,  ihe  will  form  a 
pretence,  on  account  <>f  my  health, 
for  me  to  be  abfent  for  ibme  months, 
under  colour  of  i>oiny;  to  Bath,  or  to 
London,  for  belter  advice  than  I  can 
have  here.  But  what  will  this  avail 
me?  I  have  no  relations,  no  friends, 
nor  acquaintance,  that  I  can  trull 
with  the  ferret  of  my  miferabie  litua- 
tion.  To  whom  then  .  an  I  fly,  but 
to  yow.  the  caulc  of  all  my  furrow  ? 
«  I  be- 
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I  befeech  you,  for  Heaven's  lake, 
write  to  me,  and  tell  me,  if  indeed 
you  are  going  to  give  yourfelf  away 
tor  ever  !  If  you  are,  your  intended 
bride,  perhaps,  may  hav.  no  other  ad- 
vantage of  me,  but  what  you  in  an 
evil  hour  deprived  me  of.  Write  to 
me,  dear,  though  cruel,  as  you  are ; 
and  think  of  fome  place  of  refuge  for 
your  unhappy 

A.  B.* 

When  I  had  read  thefe  letters,  my 
mother  afked  me  what  I  thought  of  Mr. 
Faulkland  ?  Indeed,  I  wasfo  aftonifhed, 
that  I  fcarce  knew  what  anfwer  tomakej 
but  replied — '  Madam,  are  you  fatisfied 

*  that  this  letter  is  not  forged,  with  a 

*  defign   to   injure  Mr.  Faulkland  ?'— 

*  Ah,  my  dear  !'  laid  me,  c  I  am  forry 

*  you  ilrive  to  catch  at  ib  ilender  a  twigj 

*  you  may   be  fure  I  am  but  too  well 

*  convinced  that  the  letter  is  genuine,  or 

*  you  mould  never  have  had  a  moment's 
«  uneafmefs   by  the  knowledge  of  it. 
V  Mr.  Faulkland  himfelf  does  not  deny 

*  it,  and  it  is  with  his  permilfion  that  I 
'  kept  it,     I  promifed  to  return  it,  but 
(.  defired  leave  to  retain  it  for  a  few  days. 
'  He  could  not  refufe  me  this,  though 

*  he  might  eaiily  imagine  I  defigned  to 

*  mew  it  to  you.     That,  indeed,  was 

*  my  intention,  when  I  defired  to  keep 
'  it  a  little  while  in  my  hands,  and  I 

*  did  ib,  that  I  might  have  your  judg- 
'  ment  on  the   letter  itfelf,  as  well  as 

*  fully  to  juftify  my  own  proceedings  in 
'  what  I  have  done,' — <  Ah  !  dear  Ma- 

*  dam,'  cried  I,  fcarce  knowing  what  I 
faid,  <  I  rely  on  your  maternal  good- 

*  nefs  ;  I  am  fure  you  have  done  what  is 

*  proper.    Yet,  has  Mr.  Faulkland  no- 
«  thing  to  fay  for  himfelf? — But  I  will 

*  afk  no  more  queftions- — I  know  too 

*  much  already.'— -l  My  love,'  faid  my 
mother,  *  you  have  aright  to  know  every 
'  thing  relative  to  this  affair. 

/  *  I  mewed  the  letters  to  your  brother, 
'  as  foon  as  I  received  them.  Sir  George 
'  at  firft  feemed  quite  confounded,  but 

*  afterwards,  to  my  very  great  fur  prize, 
'  he  fmiled  and  faid,  he  knew  of  that 

*  foolifh  bufmefs  before.     I  afked  him, 
<  if  he  knew  of  it  before,  how  he  could 

*  anfwer  it  to  his  honour,  his  confcience, 

*  or  the  love  he  ought  to  bear  his  fifter, 

*  not  to  divulge  it  immediately?  "Why," 
'  faid  he,  "  I  aflure  you  it  is  a  trivial 
"  affair,  that  ought  not  to  make  you 
««  uneafy," 


"  What,  George!"  anfwered  I,  "a 
"  trivial  matter  for  a  man  to  ruin  a  fine 
"  young  lady,  forfake  her,  and  dare  t» 
*'  involve  an  innocent  creature  in  his 
"  crimes  !  Do  you  call  this  a  trivial 
"  affair  ?" — "  If  you  knew  the  circura- 
"  ftances,"  faid  he,  "  you  would  not 
"  view  it  in  fo  difadvantageous  alight. 
"  Faulkland  certainly  gained  the  affec- 
"  tions  of  a  young  lady,  though  witlt- 
"  out  feeking  to  do  fo  j  he  never  court- 
"  ed  her,  never  attempted  to  pleafe  her. 
{c  much  lefs  to  win  her  heart,  and  leaft 
<c  of  all  to  ruin  her  virtue.  I  know  that 
"  is  an  action  he  is  not  capable  of  com. 
"  mitting."— "  How  comes  it  to  paf$t 
"  then,  that  he<&/fo?"  faid  I,  inter- 

*  rupting  him.     "  Why,  the  girl  was 
**  filly,  and  fhe  was  thrown  in  his  way 
"  by  a  vile  defigning  woman  that  had 
"  the  care  of  her." — "  And  was  he," 

*  again  flopping  him,  "  to  takeadvan- 
41  tage  of  her  folly,  and  join  with  that 
"  wile  defigning  woman,  to    deftroy  a 
"  poor  young  creature's   honour?"-— 
"  The  heft  men,"  faid  ha  confidently, 
"  may  fall  into  an  error ;  and  if  you 
"  expect  to  find  a  man  intirely  fre» 
tf  from  them,  you  look  for  what  is  not 
"  pofTible  in  human  nature." 

"  I  may  expccl  to  find  a  man  \vith- 
((  out  flagrant  crimes  to  anfwer  for,  I 
"  hope  j"  and  I  believe  I  fpoke  it  with 

*  warmth.      <'  Do  you  call  this  one, 
"  Madam  ?"  faid  he,  with  ftill  more  af- 

*  furance.  "  I  hope  Sidney  will  not  be 
"  fuch  a  chit  as  to  think  in  this  manner, 
"  when  me  comes  to  hear  the  affair  ex- 
*'  plained."     1  really  grew  down  -right 
'  angiy,  and  could  not  forbear  faying, 
'  I  would  rather  iee  you  married  to  your 

*  grave  than   to  fuch  a  man.      Your 

*  brother  then  begged  I  would  hear  Mr. 

*  Faulkland  juftified,and  be  a  little  cool 
'  till  that  was  done.     I  told  him  there 

<  was  a  terrible  fa6l  alledged,  of  which 
'  I  could  not  conceive  it  poflible  for  him 
'  to  acquit  himfelf. 

*  George  faid,  he  had  a  letter  to  (hew 
'  me  on  the  fubjecl:,  which  he  had  re- 
'  ceived  from  Mr.  Faulkland  while  he 
'  was  at  Bath,  and  which  he  was  fure 
«  would  convince  me,  that  the  whole 
«  affair  was  fo  trifling,  it  ought  by  no 
'  means  to  be  objected  to  Mr.  Faulk- 
'  land,  nor,  in  his  opinion,  even  men- 
'  tioned  to  him. 

'  I  told  him,  I  was  forry  to  find  that 
'  he  and  I  thought  fo  differently ;  for 

<  that  I  was  determined  to  ipenk  to  Mr. 

«  Faulkhcd 
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Faulkland  immediately  about  it,  and, 
if  he  could  not  fatisfy  me  intirely  on 
the  1'core  of  the  injured  lady,  that  he 
imift  never  thirtk  of  Sidney  more.  ' 
c  Your  brother  faid,  that  the  letter 
which  was  fent  to  you  had  come  from 
the  revengeful  dog  who  had  robbed  his 
mafter,  and  that  he  would  give  half 
his  eftate  to  have  the  villain  punifhed 
as  he  deferred..  Mr.  Faulkjand,  it 
feems,  had  told  him  this  himfelf.  The 
fellow  found  it  in  the  pocket-book 
which  he  had  taken  out  of  the  efcru- 
tore,  and  his  difappointment,  perhaps, 
at  not  getting  a  better  booty,  (for  he 
found  but  twenty  moidores  befides) 
joined  to  his  malice  againft  his  ma- 
iler, incited  him  to  make  the  uie  he 
did  of  this  letter.  Now,'  continued 
my  mother,  *  though  the  fellow  is  un- 
doubtedly a  vile  creature,  yet,  my  dear, 
I  think  it;.?  are  obliged  to  him  for  this 
difcovery,  providentially  as  it  has 
come,  to  fave  you  from  what,  in  my 
opinion,  would  be  the  worft  of  mis- 
fortunes. 

'  The  lofs  of  this  letter  had  alarmed 
Mr.  Faulkland  fo  much,  that  he  put 
an  advertiiement  into  the  papers  next 
day,  worded  in  fo  particular  a  man- 
ner, as  (hewed  how  very  fearful  he 
was  of  that  letter's  coming  to  light ; 
for,  no  doubt,  he  fufpecled  the  man 
might  make  a  dangerous  ufe  of  it. 
The  advertifement  faid,  that  if  the 
fervant,  who  had  abfconded  from  his 
mailer's  houfe  in  St.  James's  Square 
the  night  before,  would  reftore  the 
papers  which  he  took  with  him,  they 
mould  be  received  without  any  quef- 
tions  being  afked,  and  a  reward  of 
twenty  guineas  paid  to  any  perfon  who 
mould  bring  them  back.  This  ad- 
vertiiement, which,  to  be  lure,  the 
fellow  either  did  not  fee  at  all,  or 
had  not  time  enough  to  avail  himfelf 
of  it,  (hews  you  to  what  fad  refources 
people  are  driven,  who,  having  done 
unwarrantable  actions,  are  often  in  the 
power  of  the  loweft  wretches.  I  own 
this  circumftance  gave  me  a  very  ill 
imprefiion  of  Mr.  Faulkland.  Your 
brother  fays,  he  remembers  this 
man  was  one  of  the  fervants  he  took 
with  him  to  Bath,  and,  without  doubt, 
he  knew  of  his  amour.  The  adver- 
tifement has  fince  been  changed,  by 
Sir  George's  advice.  I  find  the  man 
is  named,  his  perion  dcicrihtd,  and  a 
ie.varcl  of  fifty  po>n.tU  offeied  for  the 


'  apprehending  him  j  but  I  take  it  for 
'  granted  he  has  got  out  of  reach.' 

Though  this  little  digreflion  was  very 
pertinent,  I  was  impatient  to  know  what 
nad  nailed  between  my  mother  and  Mr. 
Faulkland  on  the  fatal  fubjeft,  and  could 
not  forbear  a(king  her. 

'  I  (hall  tell  you,'  faid  me,  «  in  or- 
der. Your  brother  and  I  had  feme 
farther  altercations ;  and  indeed,  my 
dear,  it  amazes  me  to  find,  that  a 
young  man,  educated  as  Sir  Geerge 
was,  in  the  early  part  of  life,  in  the 
ftric'teft  principles  of  virtue,  and  the 
fon  of  parents,  who,  thank  God,  al- 
ways gave  him  the  beft  example, mould 
have  fo  far  deviated  from  the  fober 
paths  he  was  brought  up  in,  as  to  treat 
the  moft  glaring  vices  with  a  levity 
that  mocked  me.  But,  I  fuppofe, 
the  company  he  kept  abroad,  among 
whom  this  hypocrite  Faulkland  was 
his  chief,  has  quite  perverted  him. 
Ho  gave  me  the  letter  to  read,  which 
he  had  received  from  his  friend 
whillt  he  was  at  Bath  $  and  which,  he 
faid,  was  to  convince  me  that  it  was 
fuch  a  trifling  affair,  that  we  ought 
not  to  take  the  leaft  notice  of  it.  And 
all  his  reaibn  for  this  was,  truly,  be- 
caufe  that  loofe  man  treats  the  fubjec"fc 
as  lightly  as  he  does.  I  am  afraid 
Sir  George  is  no  better  than  himfelf, 
or  he  would  not  have  ventured  to  make 
him  the  confident  of  his  wild  amours  j 
and  that  at  a  time  too  when  he  was  en- 
couraged to  addrefs  you.  He  tells 
him  of  a  very  pretty  young  lady  (inno- 
nocent  he  fays  too)  that  he  got  ac- 
quainted with,  who  came  to  Bath  un- 
der the  care  of  an  aunt  and  uncle  j  he 
talks  fome  idle  ftuff  of  avoiding  her, 
when  he  found  fhe  liked  him,  and  that 
the  aunt  (wicked  woman  !)  contrived 
to  leave  them  together  one  evening, 
when,  I  underftand,  the  poor  young 
creature  fell  into  the  fnare  that  was 
prepared  for  her.  For,  would  you 
believe  it,  my  dear,  the  monltrous 
libertine,  notwithftamling  his  pre- 
tences, owned  that  he  had  paid  a  pries 
for  the  girl  to  her  aunt.  The  be- 
trayed creature  hcrielf  knew  not  of 
this. 

*  I  own  I  had  not  patience  to  read  the 
letter  through.  To  fiy  the  truth,  I 
but  run  my  eye  in  a  curf'»ry  manner 
over  it  ;  I  wa*  afraid  of  meeting,  at 
every  line,  Ibmtthing  ofTenfive  to  de- 
ten')'.  And  tkis  was  the  account 
«  which, 
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«  which,  in  your  brother's  opinion,  was 
«  intirely  to  exculpate  Mr.  Faulkland. 
«  I  think.  I  never  was  fo  angry.  I  threw 
'  the  letter  to  George  with  indignation, 

<  telling  him,  I  was  afhamed  to  find  that 
'  he,  after  knowing  an  incident  of  this 

*  kind,  had  fo  little  regard  to  the  ho- 
'  nour  of  his  fitter,    as  to  promote  a 
«  marriage  between  her  and  fuch  a  rake. 
'  He  anfwered,  if  I  kept  you  unmarried 
'  till  I  found  fuch  a  man  as  /  mould  not 

*  call  a  rake,  you  were  likely  to  live  and 

*  die  a  maid.     That  for  his  part,  he  was 
'  very  forry,  as  well  for  Mr.  Faulk- 

*  land's  fake  as  yours,  he  had  ever  pro- 
'  poled  an  union,  which  he  found  was 
f  likely  to  be  overthrown  by  unfeafon- 
c  able'fcruples.  Aiyi  the  gentleman,  in 
'  a  violent  pafllon,  flung  out  of  the  room, 

*  without  deigning  even  to  take  up  the 
'  letter  which  had  fallen  on  the  floor. 

*  I  prefume  he  went  direclly  to  his 
4  friend  Faulkland,  and   told  him   all 
8  that  had  patted  ;  for  theplauGbleman 

*  came  to  me  in  the  evening,  and  with 
'  looks  full  of  pretended  forrow,  but  real 
f  guilt,  begged  I  would  hear  him  on 
'  the  fubjecl:  of  a  letter  which,  he  faid, 

*  he  found  had  unfortunately  prejudiced 
'  me  againft  him.     To  be  fure  he  was 
'  prepared,    and   had,    with  George's 

*  help,  contrived  an  artful  ftory  to  im- 

*  pofe  on  me.     He  took  me  unawares  $ 

*  but  I  was  refolved  not  to  give  him  the 

*  advantage  of  arguments,  but  proceed 
'  to  alk  him  a  few  plain  queftions.     I 

*  therefore  cut  him  fhort  at  once,  by 

*  faying — "  Mr.  Faulkla*nd,  I  am  ex- 
*'  tremely  concerned  and  fhocked  at  what 
"  has  happened  j  I  will  fay  but  a  few 
"  words  to  you  j  and  defire  to  hear  no- 
"  thing  more  than  anfwers  to  my  quef- 
"  tions."     He  bowed,   and  remained 

*  filent. 

*  I  then  aflced  him,  taking  the  young 

<  lady's  letter  out  of  my  pocket,  whether 

*  that  was  from   the  fame  perfon,    of 
'  whom  he  had  written  an  account  to  my 

*  fon  whilft  he  was  at  Bath  ?  He  anfwer- 

<  ed — "   It  is,    Madam  ;  and  I  hoped 
"  from   that  letter,    which   I  find  Sir 
"  George  has  (hewn  you,  you  would  be 
"  induced  to  believe  that  I  never  formed 
"  a  thought  of  injuring  that  young  lady, 
"  till   fome  unfortunate   circumftances 
c*  combined,  and  fuddenly  furprifed  me 
"  into  the  commiflion  of  a  fault  that  has 
"  made  us   both  unhappy.'" — "  Sir," 
'  faid  I,  *'  I  don't  pretend  to  know  peo- 
"  pie's  hearts,  I  can  only  judge  of  them 


"  from  their  actions.  You  acknow- 
"  ledge  that  me  was  a  fine  young  wo- 
"  man,  and  you  believe  innocent :  what 
"  excufe  can  you  offer  for  being  her  de- 
"  ttroyer?" — cc  Dear  Madam,  don't 
"  ufe  fo  fevere  an  expreflion— -"  <f  Sir, 
"  I  can  ufe  no  other  :  how  can  you  ex- 
<f  tenuate  the  fault,  by  which  you  merit 
*'  fo  fevere  an  appellation  ?" — "  To  a 
"  lady  of  your  rigid  delicacy,  Madam.,'" 
'  faid  he,  "  perhaps  what  youth  could 
"  offer,  in  extenuation  of  the  fault^might 
"  appear  but  a  weak  plea  j  yet  'tis  moft 
«'  certain  that  I  was  furprized  into  the 
t(  fatal  error  :  I  am  under  no  prom ifes, 
"  no  ties,  no  engagements  whatfoever 
"  to  the  lady." — «  No  ties,  Sir!'  inter- 
*  rupting  him.  "  Is  your  own  honour 
"  no  tie  upon  you,  fuppofing  you  free 
"  from  any  other  obligation  ?  You  fee 
'*  the  confequence  of  this  fatal  error,  as 
"  you  call  it :  here  is  a  young  perfon, 
"  of  falhion,  perhaps,  I  don't  inquire 
"  who  me  is,  but  fhe  feems  to  have  had 
"  no  mean  education,"  who  is  likely  to 
"  bring  a  child  into  the  world,  to  the 
*'  difgrace  of  herfelf  apd  her  family. 
"  Oji  you,  Sir,  me  charges  her  difho- 
**  nour,  and  mentions  your  marrying 
"  another,  as  the  blow  which  is  to  conv- 
"  plea.t  her  ruin.  Mr.  Faulkland,  ir. 
"  not  all  this  truth  ?  Be  fo  good  as  to 
"  give  me  a  direct  anfwer." — "  Ma- 
"  dam,  I  cannot  deny  itj  you  have  the 
"  proof  of  it  in  your  hands:  from  all 

'  that  appears  to  you,  I  am  indeed  very 
"  blameable  j  nay,  I  do  not  pretend  to 
"  vindicate  my  folly  ;  but,  Madam,  do 
"  not  aggravate  my  fault  «T  your  own 
"  thoughts,  by  confidering  the  affair  in 
"  a  more  unfavourable  light  than  what 
"  even  ter  letter  puts  it.  I  conjure  you, 
"  Madam,  to  fuffer  Sir  George  to  be 
"  my  advocate  on  this  occafion  ;  he  is 
"  acquainted  with  every  particular  of 
"  the  tranfaclion,  and  can  give  yeu  a 
"  detail  that  I  will  not  prefume  to  do." 
"  Be  pleafed,  Sir,"  replied  I,  "  to  tell 
"  me  what  you  mean  to  do  in  regaj-d  to 
"  this  lady  ?" — "  I  mean  to  do  all  that  I 
"  can  do,"  anfwered  he}  "  I  fhall  provide 
" .  a  place  of  retreat  for  her,  where  (he 
"  will  meet  with  the  iitmoft  caj-e,  ten- ' 
"  dernefs,  and  refpea ;  and  where  fhe 
"  may  continue  with  piivacy  till  fhe  is 

f  in  a  condition  to  return  home  again  to 
"  her  friends.  You  may  be  fure,  Ma- 
11  dam,  as  to  the  reft,  I  fhall  acquit  my. 
"  felf  confidently  with  honour."— 
"  That  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  Sir,"  faid  I, 
D  ««  that 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULl'H. 


**  that  yoxi  will  take  care  of  the  main- 
4<  tenanceofyourpoor  babe."  Heloolc- 
ed  as  if  he  had  a  mind  to  fmile,  for- 
ward  man !  but  confirained  it. "  Douht- 
I'-U,  Madam,  I  mall  do  all  that  is 
now  in  my  power  to  do,  in  every  cir- 
cumftance  relating  to  her.'" 

*  I  felt  myfelf  exceedingly  difpleafed 
with  him  ;  I  was  fo  diTappointed  in 
my  opinion  of  him,  that  it  increafed 
my  relentment.    "  Sir,"  I  proceeded, 

<*  I  mult  inform  yoxi,  that  there  is  as 
f c  much  now  in  your  power  as  ever  there 
<e  was.  You  are  Itill  unmarried;  the 
«*  way  is  open  to  you  to  repair  thcmif- 
"  chief  you  have  done  :  I  will  never 
<e  bring  down  the  curfes  of  an  injured 
"  maid  upon  my  daughter's  head,  nor 
«'  purchaie  her  worldly  profperity  at  toe 
"  expence  of  the  fhamc  and  forrow  of 
**  another  woman,  for  aught  I  know, 
"  as  well  born,  as  tenderly  bred,  and, 
"  till  (lie  knew  you,  perhaps  as  inno- 
"  cent  as  herfelf." — :"  For  Heaven's 
*'  fake,  Madam !"  he  cried,  "  don't, 
"  don't,  I  befeech  you,  pronounce  my 
«'  fate  fo  haftily."1— "  You  muft  par- 
«'  don  me,  Sir,"  faidl,  "if  I  beg  to 
*'  hear  no  more  on  this  fubje6l.  Sir 
"  George  has  already  faid  every  thing 
1*  you  could  expect  of  your  friend  to  fay 
•'  in  your  juftific^tion,  and  more  than 
"  became  him  to  utter.  All  I  can  find 
fs  by  either  you  or  him  is,  that  you  think 
"  the  lofs  of  honour  to  a  young  woman 
*.'  is  a  triile,  which  a  man  is  not  obliged 
"  to  repair,  becaufe  truly  he  did  not 
*l  promife  to  do  fo.  This  young  crea- 
"  ture,  I  underftand,  is  a  gentlewoman 
<{  very  charming  in  her  perfon,  by  your 
'*  own  nccount ;  one  who  loves  you 
"  tenderly,  and  will  'fhortly  make  you 
"  a  father.  Is  not  all  this  for1'— 
*'  I  grant  it,  Madam,"  laid  the  crimi- 
«  nal.  "  Then,  Sir,  what  reafon  can 
<c  you  urge  in  your  confcier.ce  for 
«'  not  doing  her  juftice  ?  None — but 
1{  your  own  inconftant  inclinations, 
"  which  happen  now  to  be  better  plea  led 
<<  with  another  woman,  whom,  per- 
"  haps,  you  might  ioriakc  in  a  few 
"  months." 

*  I  canuot  pretend  to  repeat  to  you 
<  all  he  laid  upon  this  laft  article  :  words 
'  of  courfe  you  may  be  lure.     He  in- 
'  tit-a'.e'.i,  over  and  over  again,  that  I 
«   would  peimit  Sir  George  to  pk-ad  fnv 
f  him.     I  told  him,  that  after  the  fa&s 

*  he  had  granted,  it  was  impoifible  that 

•  either  he  or  Sir  George  could  make 


the  affair  better  j  that  T  wns  very 
to  find  mylclf  dil'jppoinltd  in  ;i 
fon  of  whom  f  h;id  conceived  J«>  high 
an  opinion  ;  and  added,  that  as 
illnels  made  it  vi :  ,  to  let  you 

know  anv  thing  of  ti,  r  the 

prcfent,  I  mould  take  it  -<s  a  favour  if 
he  would  permit  me  to  retain  the  lady's 
letter  to  him  for  a  f'.w  t'/ys,  or  till 
you  were  in  a  condition  to  have  the 
matter  broke  to  you.  In  the  n 
while,  I  requefted  that  he  would  »lif- 
jienfe  with  my  receiving  any  more  vi- 
lits  from  him. 

'  He  faid  fome  fra:-.tic  things  (for  the 
mar  feems  oi'  a  vir:ent.tenr  -TJ)  but 
Ending  me  peremj.^r-,  leave 

vvi-h  r  fpcft. 

'I  under!  .d  fir  :n  Sii George, that  he 
flew  dirr  ;'ciy  down  to  Richmond,  to  a 
13  there,  where  he  has 
remained  erer  f-r.coj  but  fends  every- 
day to  enquire  after  your  health.  Sir 
•;o,  I  am  fvre,  feer.  him  often ; 
tor  he  frequently  goes  out  early  in  the 
morning,  and  Itays  abroad  t:ll  night. 
The  increafe  of  vonr  ilh^is,  from  the 
time  I  received  the  lalt  vifit  from  Mr. 
Faulkland,  to  fuch  a  degree  as  to 
alarm  us  for  your  life,  I  fuppofr,  pre- 
vented your  brother  from  fcaflumine 
the  iubjed  ;  though  I  can  perceive  he 
is  full  of  anger  and  vexation  on  the 
occafion.  You  are  now,  my  dear, 
God  be  praifed,  in  a  hopeful  way  of 
recovery,  and  I  expect  that  George 
(who  hasj  by  efpouiing  this  man's 
interefts  fo  warmly,  very  much  of- 
fended me)  that  George,  I  lav,  will 
renew  his  felicitations  in  his  favour. 
What  do  you  fay,  my  child  ?  I  mould 
be  glad  to  know  your  thoughts  with 
regard  to  the  part  I  have  acted,  as  \vtll 
as  with  refpeft  to  Mr.  Falkland's 
conduct.' 

Shall  I  own  my  weaknefs  to  you,  my 
dear  Ctcilia?  I  was,  ready  to  melt  into 
tears  ;  my  fpirits,  exhaufted  by  ficknefs, 
were  not  proof  againlt  this  unexpected 
blow;  a  heavy  figh  burlt  from  my  heart, 
that  gave  me  a  little  relief.  You  know 
my  mother  18  rigid  in  her  notions  of  vir- 
tue; and  I  was  determined  to  (hew  her 
that  I  would  endeavour  to  imitat.  her.  I 
therefore  fupprefled  the  fwelling  pafliou 
in  my  brealt,  and,  with  a  >  much  compo- 
fure  as  T  <  ould  r.fTimie,  told  he ",  I  thought 
fLe  at~ted  as  bcrame  lur;  and  tiiut,  with 
'.  to  Mr.  Fnuikland,  my  opinion  of 
his  cumiuft  was  fuch,  that  I  never  il<^- 
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fired  to  fee  him  more.  This  anfwer, 
dictated  perhaps  by  female  pride,  (for  I 
will  not  anfwer  for  the  feelings  of  my 
heart  at  thatinftant)  was  fo  agreeable  to 
hiy  mother,  that  fhe  threw  her  arms 
about  my  ntck,  and  kifltd  me  feveral 
times}  blefling,  and  calling  me  by  the 
molt  endearing  names  at  every  interval; 
Her  ten^ernels  overcame  me  5  or,  to  deal 
with  fincerity,  I  believe  I  was  willing  to 
make  it  an  excufe  for  weeping.  '  Oh  ! 
«  my  dear  mother/  cried  I, '  I  have  need 

*  of  your  indulgence}  but  indeed  your 
'  goodnefs    quite    overpowers    me.' — * 
'My  dear  love,'  faid  me,  'you  deferve 

*  it  all,  and  more  than  it  is  in  yourmo- 
t  ther's  power  to  fhew  you.     What  a 

*  blefled  efcape  have  you  had,  my  fweet 

*  child,  of  that  wild  man  !     Little  did  I 
k  think,  my  Sidney,  when  I  told  you  the 
'  ftory  of  my  firft  disappointment,  that  a 
'  cafe  fo  parallel  would  foon  be  your 
«  own.     With  refpect  to  you  and  me 
4  indeed,  the  incidents  are  nearly  alikej 

*  but  there  is  a  wide  difference  between 

*  the  two  njen.  My  lover  had  the  grace 
'  to  repent,  and  would  have  returned  to 
4  his  firft  engagements,  if  a  dreadful  ma- 

*  lady  had  not  overtaken  him  }  but  this 

*  gracelefs  Faulkland  perfifts  in  his  infi- 
'  delity,  and  would  make  you  as  cul- 

*  pable  ashimfelf.  I  owri  to  you,  daugh- 

*  ter,  that  the  recollection  of  that  me- 

*  lancholy  event  which  happened  to  me, 

*  has  given  me  a  fort  of  horror  at  the 

*  very  thoughts  of  an  union  between  you 
'  and  Mr,  Faulkland.     You  remember 

*  the  lad  confequences  which  I  related 
'  to  you  of  an  infidelity  of  this  kind  ;  the 

*  poor  forfaken  woman  died  of  grief,  and 

*  the  difhoneft  lover  ran  mad.     Think 
*'  of  this,  my  child,  and  let  it  encourage 

*  you  to  banifh  fuch  an  unworthy  man 
'  from  your  heart.     I  was  afraid  your 
'  regard  for  him  might  make  this  a  dif- 

*  ficult  tafkj  but  I  rejbice  to  find  your 

*  virtue  is  ftronger  than  your  paffion.  I 

*  loved  as  well  as  you,  but  I  overcame 

*  it  when  I  found  it  a  duty  to  do  fo}  and 
e  I  fee  your  mother's  example  is  not  loft 
4  upon  you.' 

The  honeit  pride  that  my  mother 
endeavoured  to  infpire  me  with,  had  a 
good  effect,  and  kept  up  my  fpirits  for 
&  time. 

She  told  me,  me  was  fure  that  Sir 
George  would  quarrel  with  u&  both, 
when  we  came  to  talk  upon  the  f  ubject 
«fc"  the  marriage  j  but  flie  wu$.  entirely 


eafy  as  to  that,  now  me  knew  that  my 
fentimentscorrefponded  with  her  own. 

You  know  my  mother  has  ever  beett 
defpotick  in  her  government  of  me  }  and 
had  I  even  been  inclined  to  diffent  from 
her  judgment  in  a  matter  of  this  import- 
ance, it  would  hare  been  to  no  purpoib; 
butthis  was  really  far  from  my  thoughts; 
I  was  as  much  difgufted  with  Mr; 
Faulkland  as  me  was,  and  as  heartily 
pitied  the  unhappy  young  creature  whcni 
he  had  undone; 

You  may  recollect,  my  dear,  that  my 
mother,  though  ftrictly   nice  in    every 
particular,  has  a  fort  of  partiality  to  her 
own  fex }  and,  where  there  is  the  lead 
room  for  it,  throws  the  whole  of  the 
blame  upon  the  metis  fide;  who,  from 
her  own  early  piepofTcfTions,  fhe  is  al- 
ways! inclined  to  think  are  deceivers  of 
women.     I  am  not  furprized  at  this  bias 
in  her  j  her  early  difappointment,  with 
the  attending  circumftanecs,   gave  her 
this  impreflion.  She  is  warm,  andfome- 
times  fudden^  in  her  attachments  ;  and 
yet  it  is  not  always  difficult  to  turn  her 
from  them.     The  integrity  of  her  own 
heart  makes  her  liable  to  be  impofed  en 
by  a  plaufible  outfide  j  and  yet  the  dear 
good  woman  takes  a  fort  of  pride  in 
her  fagacity.     She   had    admired    and 
elteemed  Mr.  Faulkland  prodigioufly  ; 
her  vexation  was  the  greater,  in  find- 
ing    her    expectations     difappointed  ; 
and  could  I  have  been  fo  unjuft  to  the 
pretenfions  of  anothery  or  ib  indelicate 
in  regard  to  myfelf,  as  to  have  over- 
looked Mr.  Faulkland's  fa\;k,  I  knew 
my  mother  would  be  inflexible.  I  there- 
fore refolved  in  earneft  to  banilb  him 
from  my  thoughts.     I  found  my  mo- 
ther was  mightily  pleaied  with  her  own. 
management  of  the  converfation  fhe  had 
held  with  Mr.  Faulkland.     «  I  think  I 
talked  pretty  roundly  to  him,'  faid  fhe  ; 
but  there  was  no  other  way }  he  is  an 
artful  man,  and  I  was  refolved  nottc? 
kt  him  wind  m£  about.      He  would 
make  a  merit  of  \\-3^\\\g  formed  node - 
Jigns  upon  the  young  lady  ;  why,  pof- 
fibly,  he  did  not,  till  he  found  the  poor 
fbul  was  to  fmirten  with  hi  my  that  hz 
thought  fhe  would  be  an  eafy  prey. 
Sir  George  impudently  infmuated,  that 
a  man  mitfl  not  reject  a  lady  upon  thefe. 
occalions.     I  was  afharned  to  hint  tcx 
Mr.  Faulkland  at  the  cjrcunvftance  of 
h:s  having  actually  paid  a  price  for  the 
giilj.  it  was  too  ^ro^Sy  andl  think* 
D  *  '          *  had 
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'  had  I  mentioned  it,  muft  have  ft  ruck 

*  him  dumb :     though  very    likely    he 
'  might  have  had  forne  fubterfugc,  <.vc:i 
'  for  tfcat  aggravating  part  of  the  ftory.' 

How  I  am  (hocked,  my  Cecilia,  to 
think  of'  this  !  I  was  glad  my  mother  had 
fpared  his  confulion  on  this  particular  ; 
tor  though  probably,  as  (he  obferved, 
he  had  come  prepared  with  fonieevaiion 
to  this  charge,  yet  what  a  mean  figure 
imift  a  man  raafee,  who  is  reduced  to 
diiingenuous  fhifts,  to  excufe  or  palliate 
an  action,  defpicable  as  well  as  wicked! 

*  My  brother  came  in,  during  our  dif- 
courie,  to  aik  me  how  I  did.     My  mo- 
ther anfwered  his  queftion  before  I  had 
rime  to  fpeak.   «  She  is  pretty  well,thank 
«  God!  and  not  likely  to  break  her  heart, 
'  though  me  knows  your  friend  Mr. 

*  Falkland's  ftory,'  (and  file  fpoke  it 
Scornfully.)     My  brother  faid — *  Sid- 
c  ney,  are  you  as  averfe  to  Mr.  Faulk- 
'  land  as  my  mother  is  ?'     I  replied — 
'  Brother,   I   wonder  you  can  afk  me 

*  that  queftion,    after  what  you  have 

*  been  juft  now  told.' — *  I  always  faid,' 
anfwered  he,  *  that  you  did  not  know 

*  the  value  of  the  man>  and  now  I  am 
'  convinced  of  it.     I  wifli  he  had  never 
f  feen  you  !' — *  I  wifti    fo  too,1  faid  I. 
Sir  George  walked  about  the  room,  and 
feemed  vexed  to  death.    *  For  Heaven's 
'  fake,  Madam,'  uirning  to  my  mother, 

*  now  my  fifter  is  tolerably  recovered, 
c  fuffer  her  to  fee  Mr.  Faulkland  j  let 
'•  her  htar  what  he  has  to  fay  in  hie  own 

*  vindication  :  I  think  you  may  trull  to 
'  her  honour  and  her  difcretion ;  and  if 
'  tiie  affair  appears  to  her  in  fo  heinous 

*  a  light  as  it  does  to  you,  I  will  be 

*  contented  to  give  Mr.  Fauikland  up; 
'  but  don't  (hut  your  own  ears,  and 

*  your  daughter's  too,  againil  convic- 

*  tion.' 

*  Sir,  you  are  difrefpeclful,'  faid  my 

mother,   angrily.      '  Dear  brother,'   1 

cried,  *  I  beg  you  will  (pare  me  on  this 

iubjeft ;  my  mother  uas  given  me  leave' 

to  judge  for  myfelf ;  (he  has  repeated 

all  that  you  have  faid,  and   all  that 

Mr.  Faulkland  has  beer*  able  to  urge 

on  the  occafion  ;  and  I  am  forry  to  tell 

you,  that  I  think  myfelf  bound  never 

to  have  any    farther   correspondence 

with  him  j  therefore  you  muft  excufe 

me  for  not  feeing  him.' — (  And  fo  the 

\^  broke  off,'  cried  Sir  George. 

/.'/-,'   I'.1-:: I  my  mother,  peremptorily. 

It  i  ,'  echoed  I  faintly.  *  Why  then,' 

replied  Sir  George,  ami  he  fwore,  '  you 


will  never  get  fuch  another  \rhillt 
live.  A  pretty  figure  you'll  make  in 
the  world,  when  you  give  it  for  a  reg- 
ion that  you  refuted  fuch  a  man,  after 
every  thing  was  concluded  upon,  be- 
cault-  truly  you  found  that  he  had  an 
intrigue  !  Why,  Sidney,  you'll  ' 
laughed  at !'  He  addrcfted  himfclf  to 
me,  though  I  knew  he  meant  the  re- 
proof for  my  mother.  *  Sir,'  anfwered 
(he,  «  neither  your  filter  nor  I  (hall  trou- 
ble ourlelvcs  much  about  the  opinion 
of  people  who  can  laugh  at  fuch  things. 
You  may  put  the  matter  into  as  ridi- 
culous a  light  as  you  pleafe  j  but  this 
was  no  common  intrigue  j  you  know 
it  was  not,  however  you  may  affect  to 
fpeak  of  it.  I  don't  luppofe  any  of 
you  arefai/tts,  but,  I  trull  in  Heaven, 
ibme  are  better  than  others.' — (  Oh  ! 
Madam,  Madam,'  faid  my  brother, 
if  you  knew  the  world  as  well  as  /  do, 
you  would  think  that  Mr.  Faulkland 
is  oneof  the  bed.'—*  God  forbid  ! '  my 
nother  anfwered  coolly.  *  Well,  well, 
Madam,'  cried  Sir  George,  *  I  fee  it 
is  to  no  purpofe  to  argue  j  there  are 
many  families  of  more  confequence 
than  ours,  and  ten  times  the  forthne, 
that  will  be  very  proud  of  Faulkland's 
alliance}  and  will  hardly  make  it  an 
objection  to  him,  that  he  was  led  into 
a  foolifh  fcrape  by  the  wickednefs  of 
one  woman,  and  the  folly  of  another, 
If  you  make  my  filter  wait  for  a  huf- 
band  till  you  find  a  man  who  never 
offended  in  that  way,  I  think,  mo- 
ther, you  had  better  take  a  little  boy 
from  his  nurfe,  breed  him  up  under 
your -own  eye,  and  by  the  time  Sid- 
ney is  a  good  motherly  gentlewoman, 
you  may  give  her  the  baby  to  make  a 
play- thing  of.  For  my  own  part,  I 
am  heartily  forry  I  ever  interfered. — 
People  of  fuch  nice  fcruples  had  better 
entile  for  themfelves ;  but  I  cannot 
help  thinking,  that  both  Faulkland 
and  I  arc  very  ill  uled.' — '  I  told  you/ 
aid  my  mother  to  me,  '  how  he  would 
behave. — Sir  George,'!  dc'.ire  you  will 
not  dillrefsyour  filter  thus.'  Si. 
ne  fadly  caftdowr, :  I  was  ill  and  \. 
If  you  have  u-  i  me,  have 

a  little  tendemefs  for  her/ — «  I  beg 
your  pardon,  chil  I,'  faid   he,  '  I  did 
not  nn.au   to  dirh'dV.  you,  I  pity  yen 
indeed,  Sidney/  I  could  1. 
Insulin  .  .s  one- 

fo.     *  Madam/    to  my  mother,   • 
«  (hall  be  uoublcJ  no'  fcuiluT  by 

1  friend 
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friend  or  myfelf ;  all  I  mall  fay  is  this, 
that  whenever  my  fifter  gets  a  hufband 
of  your  ladyfhip's  chufing,  I  wifh  he 
may  have  half  the  worth  of  the  poor 
rejected  Faulkland. ' 
My  brother  left  the  room  with  thefe 
words .     My  mother  was  downright  in  a 
paflion,  but  foon  cooled  on  his  withdraw- 
ing. 

My  fpirits  were  quite  fatigued  ;  and 
my  mother  left  me,  that  I  might  take  a 
little  reft. 

What  a  fhange  alteration  have  a  few 
days  produced !  Our  domeftick  peace 
broke  in  upon  by  the  unlucky  difference 
between  my  mother  and  my  brother. 
My  near  profpect  of— of — oh !  let  me  be 
ingenuous,  and  fay  happinefs,  vanished. 
Poor  Mr.  Faulkland!  Poor  do  I  call 
him  ?  for  fhame,  Sidney — but  let  the 
word  go  j  I  will  not  blot  it.  Mr.  Faulk- 
iand  forbid  the  houfe,  myfelf  harraifed 
by  a  cruel  diforder,  and  hardly  able  to 
crawl  out  of  bed.  All  this  has  fallen 
on  me  within  thefe  laft  fourteen  black 
days.  Then  I  dread  the  going  abroad, 
or  feeing  company,  I  mall  look  fo  filly  j 
for  the  intended  wedding  began  to  be 
talked  of — and  the  curiofity  of  people 
to  know  the  caufe  of  it's  being  broke 
off — What  wild  gueflfes  will  be  made  by 
fome,  and  what  lyes  invented  by  others! 
Then  the  ill-natured  mirth  of  one  half 
of  the  girls  of  my  acquaintance,  and  the 
as  provoking  condolements  of  the  other 
half — I  am  fretted  at  the  thoughts  of 
it — but  it  cannot  be  helped;  I  muftbear 
it  all — I  wifh  I  were  well  enough  to  get 
into  the  country,  to  be  out  of  the  reach 
pf  fuch  impertinence. 

I  long  to  know  who  this  ill-fated  girl 
is,  that  has  been  the  caufe  of  all  this. 
'  A  gentlewoman,  and  very  pretty  ;  one 
4  that  loves  Mr.  Faulkland,  and  iviU 
c  Jbortly  make  him  a  parent^  Thus  my 
mother  defcribed  her  to  Mr.  Faulkland, 
and  he  aflented  to  it.  Oh,  fie,  fie,  Mr. 
Faulkland !  how  could  you  be  fo  cruel 
to  her?  How  could  you  ufe.  me  fo  ill  ? 
and  Sir  George  knew  of  all  this,  and 
makes  light  of  it !  it  is  a  ftrange  ftory  ! 
My  mother  is  fevere  in  her  virtue,  but 
(he  is  in  the  right — My  brother  would  fa- 
crifice  every  confederation  to  aggrandize 
his  family — To  make  a  purchafe  of  the 
unhappy  creature,  and  that  without  her 
knowledge  too,  it  is  horrid  1  Away, 
away  from  ray  thoughts,  thou  vile  in- 
truder— Return  to  your  Bath  miftrefs  ; 
fte  has  a  better  right  to  you  than  I  have  j 


me  implores  your  pity;  me  has  no  re- 
fuge but  you  $  and  me  may  be  every 
way  pfeferable  to  me — I  wifh  I  knew  her 
name,  but  what  is  that  to  me  ;  mine  will 
never  be  Faulkland,  hers  ought.  Per- 
haps Mr.  Faulkland  may  be  induced  to 
marry  her,  when  he  fees  her  in  her  pre- 
fent  interefting  fituation.  He  fays  he 
will  provide  a  retreat  for  her ;  to  be  fure 
he  will  have  the  companion  to  vifit  her  : 
and  then  who  knows  what  may  happen? 
If  I  know  my  own  heart,!  think  I  do  moft 
fincerely  wifh  he  may  make  her  his  wife  j 
but  then  I  would  not  chufe  to  have  it 
known  Suddenly ;  that  might  look  as  if 
he  forfcok  me  .for  her.  That,  I  own, 
would  a  little  hurt  my  pride.  I  wifh 
not  the  truth  to  be  known,  for  Mr. 
Falkland's  fakej  but  then  I  Ihould  not 
like  to  have  a  flur  thrown  on  me. 

I  will  add  no  more  to  this,  but  fend 
the  packet  off  at  all  events  j  I  think  it 
will  find  you  at  Paris, 

Augiijl  i .  My  health  promifes  to  re- 
turn :  my  mother  praifes  me,  and  calls 
me  a  heroine.  I  begin  to  fancy  myfelf 
one:  our  pride  fometimes  {lands  in  the 
place  of  virtue. 

Sir  George  went  to  Richmond  yefter- 
day.  We  have  fcarce  f'een  him  fince  the 
tift  he  had  with  us  the  other  day.  What 
ftrange  creatures  theie  men  are,  even  the 
bed  of  them  !  and  how  light  they  make 
.of  faults  in  one  another,  that  mock  us 
but  to  think  of! 

My  mother  takes  his  behaviour  very 
ill :  he  ftaid  all  night  with  his  friend,  and 
returned  to  town  this  morning ;  he  only 
looked'into  my  room,  to  afk  me  how  I 
did  :  my  mother  was  fitting  with  me.  I 
believe  that  hindered  him  from  coming 
in  ;  for  he  looked  as  if  he  wanted  to 
fpeak  to  me.  He  bowed  to  my  mother, 
but  faid  not  a  word  j  he  went  abroad 
again  as  foon  as  he  was  drefled,  and  did 
not  come  in  till  late.  I  fear  his  conduct 
will  oblige  us  to  feparate  ;  for  my  mo- 
ther will  not  brook  any  liberties  to  be 
taken  with  her- :  me  hinted  as  much,  and 
faid  fhe  believed  Sir  George  was  tired  of 
living  regularly. 

She  anticipated  the  requefl  I  intended 
to  make  to  her,  of  letting  me  go  out  of 
town ;  for  (he  faid,  as  loon  as  I  was 
able,  I  fhould  remove  into  the  country 
for  a  while.  Sidney  Caftle  is  too  long  a 
journey  for  me  at  prefent  to  think  of  un- 
dertaking, and  me  talks  of  going  into 
Effexr  on  a  vifit  to  Lady  Grimftdn, 
which  we  have  Igng  promiftd  her.  I 

(hall 
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flvall  like  this  better  than  going  down  to 
Wiltmire,  where  the  want  of  my  Ceci- 
li-.i  would  make  my  oid  abode  a  me- 
lancholy place,  efpecially  at  this  junc- 
ture. 

Augujl  4..  Sir  George  continues  fal- 
len and  cold  to  us  :  he  never  has  had  an 
opportunity  of  faying  any  thing  particu- 
lar to  me  fmce  the  day  he  faid  fo  much. 
My  mother  fcarce  ever  leaves  me ;  he 
lee  rns  nettled  at  this.  I  believe  he  would 
endeavour  to  work  on  mey  as  he  knows 
the  attempt  would  be  vain  in  ix-gard  to 
ttr.  As  I  am  now  well  enough  to  re- 
ceive the  viiits  of  our  intimate  acquain- 
tance, I  am  never  without  company.  I 
am  really  in  pretty  good  fpirits,  and  bear 
my  difappointment  (as  1  told  you  I 
would)  very  handfomely.  1  never  hear 
Mr.  Faulklrmd's  name  mentioned,  no 
snore  than  if  fuch  a  man  did  not  exift. 
We  are  to  fet  out  for  Lady  Grim  (Ion's 
houfe  on  Tuefday  ;  it  is  but  twenty 
miles  from  London  ;  and  I  am  already 
ihong  enough  to  bear  a  longer  journey. 
My  mother  told  Sir  George,  that  if 
he  liked  it,  the  houie  we  are  now  in  was 
at  his  fervice  during  her  time  of  it,  of 
which  there  are  feme  months  to  come; 
for  (he  faid,  me  meant  to  go  directly 
home  from  Effex.  Sir  George  thanked 
her,  but  did  not  fay  whether  he  would 
accept  of  her  offer  or  not. 

Auguft  5.  I  have  been  obliged  to 
turn  away  my  poor  Ellen.  She  was  fa 
imprudent  as  to  receive  a  letter  for  me 
from  Mr.  Faulkland'sman,  contrary  to 
my  mother's  exprefs  commands.  She 
brought  it  to  me,  and  I  gave  it  to  my 
mother  unopened ;  who  put  it  direclly 
into  the  fire  without  reading  it,  and  told 
me  it  would  oblige  lur,  if  I  would  part 
with  the  fervant  who  had  prefume.1  to 
take  it  after  her  prohibition.  I  inftantly 
obeyed,  and  have  juft  discharged  her.  I 
fhoi'iltl  have  a  fad  lots  of  her,  CM!/  1  nin 
in  hopes  of  having  her  place  well  lup- 
plied  by  an  old  acquaintance  and  play- 
fellow of  ours,  poor  Patty  Main  5  her  fa- 
ther is  dead,  and  (he  is  obliged  to  go  to 
fervice,  for  he  has  left  a  widow  with  fix 
children.  The  eldeft  fon,  you  remem- 
ber, (erved  his  time  to  his  father,  and  is 
juft  now  fetting  out  in  bufmefs;  but  a 
young  funreon  ir.  a  country  town  mull 
take  fometimetoeiablimhimfeif;  though 
he  is  a  very  .worthy  youth,  and  I  hear 
clever  in  his  prof ciiion. 

Patty  came  to  town  laft  week  with  a 
lady  flora  our  neighbourhood,  who  ap- 


plied to>my  mother  to  recommend  the  gii4 
to  wait  on  fome  perfon  of  falhion.  My 
mother  ha  .  Ixt.n  looking  out  for  a  fuit- 
abieplacefoi  her;  but  the  told  me  to-day/ 
ihe  thought  I  could  not  do  better  than 
take  her  to  myillf;  1  fh;:.l  be  very  glad  to 
have  her,  for  iht  is  an  amiable  young  wo- 
man. 

Augitft  6 .  V/c1  gc  out  of  town  at  feven 
o'clock  to-moirow  morning,  as  we  are  to 
dine  at  Grhrifton-hall,  and  purpofe  going 
at  our  leifure.  1  will  Iteal  a  few  minutes) 
from  deep,  though  it  is  now  very  late,  to 
give  you  a  fhort  fcene  which  parted  in  my 
chamber  about  an  hour  ago. 

Sir  George  (who,  according  to  his  late 

cuftom,  had  been  abroad  all  day)  came; 

into  my  room,  where  my  mother  and  I 

were  fitting  together.   He  alked  us,  Did 

we  hold  our  purpofe  of  going  out  of  town 

next  day  ?  4  Yes,  certainly/  my  mother 

faid.  *  And  you  intend  going-from  Lady 

Grimfton's  to  Sidney  Caftle?'—'  We-. 

do.' — *  Then  /Madam/  to  my  mother, 

as  it  is  the  laft  trouble  you  are  likely 

to  have  from  Mr.  Faulkland,  I  hope 

you  will  not  refufe  to  read  this  letter, 

which  he  has  fent  you ;'  and  he  took 

one  out  of  his  pocket,  and  preiented  it 

to  her.     She  did  not  make  an  offer  to- 

receive  it,  but  anfwertd — '  Sir  George, 

it  is  to  no  purpofe  for  Mr.  Faulkland 

to  folicit:  me ;   you  know  I  don't  eafily 

alter  my  refolutions  when  once  tlxty 

are  fixed  :  he  has  given  himfelf  an  un- 

neceffary  trouble ;    pray  excufe  me : 

it  was  not  handfpme  of  him  to  write 

to  my  daughter,  after  lie  knew  my 

fentimems.V—  *  You  need  not  be  afraid 

of  frcfh  felicitations,  Madam,'  faid  my 

brother;  '  I  knew  enough  of  your_/?r/tf- 

'  nefs^  (and  he  fpoke  the  word  firmnefs 

relu&antly,  as  if  he  would  rather  have 

xi fed   anothrr,    perhaps   lefs    refpeftful 

tei  MI  ;)  *  1  knew  enough  to  afTure  Fanlk- 

laml  there  was  not  the  lean:  hope  left 

for  him  ;  and  though  I  do  not  know 

the  fulveft  of  that  letter,  I  can  venture 

to  a  flu  re  you,    it  is  not  intended  to 

move  you  in  favour  of  his  prctenlions: 

this  he  declared  to  me,  before  I  would 

take   the  letter  from  him  ;  but  what 

puts   it  palt  dou'.)t  is,  that  he  let  out 

this  very  evening  from  London,    in 

order  to  embark  for  Germany.'      I 

could  not  help  breathing   a  fjgh  when 

Sir  George  faid  this;  but  nobody  heard 

me.     He:  Itill  held  the  letter  in  his  handr 

and  again  offered  it  to  my  mother.   *  You 

'  need  not  be  afraid  of  it,  Madam  ;  I 

'  pieiumc 
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knew*  her  in  a  belter  fituation  5  but  in 


it  into  her 


ter; 

*  keep  cold ;'  and  fhe  put 

pocket  without  evening. 

This  being  the  eve  of  our  journey, 
fome  little  dornelbck  matters,  which  m,y 
mother  had  to  fettle,  called  her  out  of 
the  room.  Sir  George  took  that  oppor- 
tunity to  afk  me,  whether  my  mother 
had  fhewed  me  the  letter  which  he  had 
received  from  Mr.  Faulkland  while  he 
was  at  Bath,  relative  to  that  curied  affair, 
as  he  called  it.  I  told  him,  my  mother 
had  repeated  great  part  of  the  contents 
of  it  to  me;  and  that  the  principal  ob- 
fervation  fhe  had  made,'was  not  Favour- 
able to  him,  on  account  of  his  being 
made  the  confidant  of  fuch  an  affair. 

*  I  am  very  ferry  for  your  fake,  Sid- 
^  ney,'  faid  he,  *  that  our  mother  is  of 
f  fo  infl&xible  a  temper ;  you  have  loft 
'  by  it,  what  you  will  have  reafon  to 
-'  regret  as  long  as  you  live.  Such  amaz- 
'  ingobftinacy!  fuch  unaccountable  per- 
f  verfenefs  !  I  do  not  want  to  fhake  your 
'  filial  obedience;  but  I,  for  my  own 
'  part,  think  that  nothing  but  infatua- 
'  tion  can  account  for  your  mother's 
f  conduct.  Does  fhe  want  a  man  with- 
«  out  paflions  ?  or  have  you  filled  your 
'  head  with  fuch  chimerical  notions  as 

'  to '  I  interrupted  him  (for  my 

brother  is  not  always  nice  in  his  choiceof 
words) — '  Dear  Sir  George,  fay  no 
'  more  ;  I  am  very  well  contented  as  I 
'  am.'—-*  I  will  not  Jncreafe  your  un- 
'  eafinefs,'  faid  he,  'by  telling  you  what 
?  Faulkland  has  fuffered  on  this  occa- 

*  fion.    If  ever  love  was  carried  toado- 
'  ration,  it  was  in  the  breaftof  that  ge- 
'  nerous,  charming  fellow — but  you  have 
'  loft  him — and  I  have  loft  him;  thanks 
'  to  my  wife  fcrupulous  mother  for  that.' 
I  begged  of  him  to  drop  the  fubjefl. 
My  mother  came  in  tb  us  again.     Sir 
George  bid  us  good  night,  and  wifhed 
us  a  go'od  journey.     The  parting  was 
cool  enough.  I  am  glad,  however,  there 
is  not  a  total  rupture.     I  believe  he  will 
continue  in  our  houfe  in  town  for  a  time 
at  leaft. 

Patty  Main,  who  gladly  accepted  of 
the  offer  of  my  fervice,  came  home  to 
me  this  evening.  She  is  grown  very 
tall  and  genteel.  I  hardly  know  how  to 
treat  her  as  a  fervant ;  but  the  good  girl 
is  fo  humble,  that  fhe  does  all  in  her 
yower  to  make  me  forget  that  I  ever 


me  does  twenty  little  offices  that  do  not 
belong  to  her  place,  and  which  are  not 
expected  of  her.  My  mother  is  exceed- 
ingly pje:;fed  with  her,  and  fays  it  is 
fuch  a  happinefs  to  have  about  me  a 
young  perfon  virtu ju fly  brought  up, 
that  Ihe  almoft  coniiders  her  as  one  of 
the  family. 

GRIMSTON  HALL,  ATJG.8. 

We  arrived  here  yefterday,  and  met  3. 
moft  friendly  reception  from  the  lady  of 
this  man  fion.  But  before  I  fay  any 
more  of  her,  I  will  haften  to  a  more  in- 
terefting  fubjecl.  I  have  got  Mr.  Faullc- 
land's  letter  to  my  mother;  (he  has  iuft 
put  it  into  my  hands ;  and  while  flic 
walks  ii',  the  garden,  with  Lady  Grim- 
fton,  I  will  make  hafte  to  transcribe  it. 
Thus  it  is: 


I 


MADAM, 

Submit  to  the  fentence  you  have 
'  palled  on  me.  I  am  miferable, 
'  but  do  not  prefume  to  expoftulate.  I 
'  purpofe  leaving  England  directly;  but 
'  would  wifli,  if  poflible,  (a  little  to  mi- 
'  tigate  the  feverity  of  my  lot)  to  coa- 
'  vince  you,  that  the  unhappy  rejected 
'  man,  who  afpired  to  the  honour  of  be- 
'  ing  your  fon-in-law,  is  not  quite  fuch 
4  a  criminal  as  he  now  appears  to  you. 

*  To  Sir  George's  friendfhip  I  know 

*  I  am  much  indebted  for  endeavouring 

*  to  vindicate  me.     It  was  not  in  his 
c  power,  it  was  not  in  my  own;  for  you 

*  faw  all  which  I,  in  unrelerved  freedom, 
'  wrote  to  him  on  the  iubjecT:  of  my  ac- 
'  quaintance  with  Mifs  B. 

'  I  have  but  one  refonrceleft;  perhaps, 

*  Madam,  you  will  think  it  a  ft  range 
'  one.     To  the  lady  herfelf  I  muft  ap- 
'  peal.     She  will  do  me  juftice,  and  I 
'  am  fure  will  be  ready  to  acknowledge 
'  that  I  am  no  betrayer  of  innocence,  no 
'  breaker  of  promifes;  that  I  was  fur- 
'  prized  into  the  commiffion  of  a  fault, 
c  for  which  I  have  paid  fo  dear  a  price. 

*  Her  teftimony,  Madam,  may  per- 
'  haps    have   fome   weight   with    you; 
'  though  I  propofe  nothing  more  from 
'  it,  than  that  you  may  think  of  me  with 
4  lefs  deteftation.     You  have  banifhed 
'  me  from  your  prefence:  I  am  a  voiun- 
'  tary  exile  from  my  country,  and  frorn 
'  my  friends ;  I  fubmit  .to  the  chaftife- 

*  meiitj  and  would  do  any  thing  to  ex- 

'  piate 
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piate  my  offence  againft  you  and  Mifs 
Bidulph.  There  is  but  one  command 
which  you  can  poflibly  lay  on  me,  to 
which  I  would  not  pay  a  perfeft  and 
ready  obedience;  but  that  aft,  perhaps, 
is  the  only  one  which  would  make  me 
appear  worthy  of  your  eftccm. 
'  The  lady  whom  it  has  been  my  ill 
fate  to  render  unhappy,  and  by  whom 
I  am  made  unutterably  fo,  will,  ere 
long,  come  to  a  houfe  atPutney,  which 
I  have  taken  on  purpofe  for  her.  I 
have  placed  in  it  my  houfekeeper,  a 
grave  worthy  woman,  under  whole  care 
me  will  be  fafe,  and  attended  with  that 
fecrecy  and  tendernefs  which  her  con- 
dition requires. 

'  I  have  written  to  her  a  faithful  ac- 
count of  every  thing  relative  to  my 
hoped-for  alliance  with  your  family, 
and  the  occafion  of  the  treaty's  being 
broken  off.  As  me  muft,  by  this 
means,  know  that  your  ladyfhip  is  ac- 
quainted with  her  ftory,  I  have  told 
her,  that  perhaps  you  might,  from  the 
rnterelt  you  took  in  her  misfortune,  be 
induced  to  fee  her  in  her  retirement. 
Let  me,  therefore,  conjure  you,  Ma- 
dam, by  that  pious  zeal  which  governs 
all  your  actions,  and  by  the  love  you 
bear  that  daughter,  fo  defervedly  dear 
to  you,  to  take  companion  on  this 
young  lady.  She  has  no  friends,  nor 
any  acquaintance  in  this  part  of  the 
kingdom}  her  fituation  will  require  the 
comfort  of  fociety,  and  perhaps,  the  ad- 
vice  of  wifdom.  It  will  be  an  aft  wor- 
thy your  humanity  to  mew  fomc  coun- 
tenance to  her. 

'  I  think  me  will  be  in  very  good 
hands  with  the  honeft  woman  who 
waits  her  coming;  but  if  any  thinr* 
mould  happen  otherwiie  than  well,  it 
vr-uld  make  me  doubly  wretched. 
'  To  one  who  has  no  refources  of 
contentmentin  her  own  bofom,  folitude 
cannot  be  a  friend  j  this  I  fear  may  be 
the  lady's  cafe;  and  this  makes  me- 
with  the  more  earneftnefs  urge  my  re- 
queft  to  you.  Forgive  me,  Madam, 
for  the  liberty  I  take  with  you;  a  li- 
berty, which  though  I  confefs  it  needs 
an  apology,  yet  is  it  at  the  fame  time 
a  proof  of  the  confidence  I  have  in  you, 
which  I  hope  will  not  affront  either 
your  candour  or  your  virtue. 
'  If  you  will  condefcend  to  grant  this 
requeft,  I  mall  obtain  the  two  wifhcs 
at  prefent  moft  material  to  my  peace j 
the  one  to  fecurc  to  the  lady  a  compaf- 


fionate  friend,  already  inclined  tj 
efpoufe  her  caufe;  the  other  to  put  it 
in  your  power  to  be  fatisfied  from  the 
lady's  own  mouth  of  the  truth  of  wliat 
I  have  aflerted.  I  truft  to  her  gi 
rofity  to  deal  openly  on  this  occa- 
fion. 

'  I  wim  you  and  Mifs  Bidulph  every 
Welling  that  Heaven  can  beltow,  and 
am,  with  great  refpeft,  Madam,  your 
ladyfhip's  moft  obedient,  humble  ier- 
vant, 

'  ORLANDO  FAULKLAND. 

«  P.  S.  .The  lady  will  go  by  the  name 
of  Mrs.  Jefferis :  you  will  pardon 
me  for  not  having  mentioned  her 
real  name.  I  never  yet  told  it  even 
to  Sir  George  j  but  I  prefume  fhe 
will  make  no  lecret  of  it  to  you,  if 
you  honour  her  with  a  vifit.' 

Poor  Orlando!  unhappy  Mifs  B.!  I 
could  name  a  third  perfon,  that  is  not 
happy  neither.  What  a  pity  it  is,  that 
fo  many  good  qualities  mould  be  blotted 
by  imperfections!  how  tender  is  his  com- 
panion for  tins'  poor  girl !  how  ingenu- 
ous his  conduft!  but  ftill  he  flies  from 
her.  I  fear  me  can  never  hope  to  reco- 
ver him.  There  is  but  one  thing,  he 
fays,  which  be  would  not  do  ^  the  only 
aft,  perhaps,  by  which  he  could  make  him- 
f elf  appear  worthy  of  my  mothers  eJJeem. 
The  meaning  of  this  but  too  plainly 
mews  him  determined  againft  marrying 
Mifs  B.  I  don't  know  any  thing  elfe 
which  would  reconcile  my  mother  to 
him. 

I  make  no  doubt  of  her  complying 
with  Mr.  Faulkland's  requefl  in -feeing 
the  lady:  fhe  is  very  compaflionate,  par- 
ticularly to  her  own  fex. 

What  ajirange  refource  indeed  is  this 
of  Mr.  Falkland's,  to  appeal  to  the  lady 
herfelf !  What  am  I  to  judge  from  it, 
but  that  the  unfortunate  viftim,  ignorant 
of  the  treachery  that  was  praftifed  againlt 
her  by  her  wicked  aunt,  and  that  her 
dcftroyer  paid  a  price  for  her  dishonour, 
exculpates  him  from  the  worlt  part  of 
the  guilt,  and  perhaps,  poor  eafy  crea- 
ture, blames  her  own  weaknefs  only  for 
the  error  which  a  concealed  train  of 
cunning  and  perfidy  might  have  . 
into? 

But  even  fuppofmg  Mift  B.  were  ge- 
nerous and  candid  enough  (and  great  in- 
deed muft  be  her  candour  and  gencrolitv  ) 
to  juftify  this  guilty  man,  what  would  it 

avail  ? 
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av;<il?  Did  not  my  mother  tell  me  flie 
conceived  a  fort  of  horror  at  the  bare 
idea  of  an  union  between  Mr.  Faulkland 
and  me?  This  nriles  from  the  ftrong 
impidlion  made  on  her  by  the  unlucky 
event  which  bhfted  her  own  early  love. 
Strong  and  early  prejudices  are  almoit 
insurmountable. 

My  mother's  piety,  genuine  and  ra- 
tional as  it  is,  is  notwithstanding  a  little 
tinctured  with  fuperltition  ;  it  was  the 
error  of  her  education,   and  her  good 
fenfe  has  not  been  able  to  furrr.ount  it; 
Ib  that  I  know  the  univerfe  would  not 
induce  her  to  change  her  refolution  in 
regard  to  Mr.  Faulkland.     She  thinks 
he  ought  to  marry  Mifs  B.  and  fhe  will 
ever  think  fo.     I  wifh  he  would  ;  for  I 
am  fure  he  never  can  be  mine.  The  bell 
rings  for  breakfait;  I   muft  run  down. 
My  mother  came  \  p  to  drefs  juft  now, 
and  ftepped  into  my  room.     I  returned 
her  the  letter,  and  (lie  afked  me,  what 
I  thought  of  Mr.  Falkland's    requdt. 
— '  Madam,  you  are  a  better  judge  of 
the  propriety  of  it  than  I  am.' — '  I 
(hall   hnve  no  objection  to  feeing  the 
unhappy  lady,1  laid  (lie, '  fmce  it  feems 
he  has  apprifed  her  of  my  knowledge 
of  her  affairs.     I  am  glad  he  has  the 
grace  to  Ihew  even  ib  much  companion 
for  her;  perhaps  it  may  be  the  begin- 
ning of  repentance,  and    time    may 
work  a  thorough  reformation  in  him, 
if  God  fpares  him    his    life  and  his 
fenfes."1     You  fee  which  way  my  good 
mother's  thoughts  tended.     '  I  did  not,' 
he  added,  *  intend  to  return  to  London 
againj  but  thisoccafion,  I  think,  calls 
upon  me ;  and  I  believe  I  mall  go  for 
a  while,  in  order  to  fee  and  comfort 
this  poor  young  creature.  "  She  can- 
not yet  be  near  lying  in ;  and  I  fuppofe 
(he  will  not  come  to  the  houfe  Mr. 
Faulkland  fpeaks  of,  till  (he  can  no 
longer  remain  undifcovered  at  home; 
fo  that  a  month  or  two  hence  will  be 
full  foon  enough  for  me  to    think  of 
going  to  town.' 

I  faw  my  mother  refted  her  compliance 

with  Mr.  Falkland's  requeit,  merely  on 

one  point  j  that  of  companion  to  the  girl. 

As  for  the  other  motive,'  faid  me,  '  the 

hearing  him  juftified  from  the  lady's 

ofwn  mouthy  I  am  not  fuch  a  novice  in 

thofc  matters,  but  that  I  know  when 

a  deluding  man  has  once  got  an  ai- 

*  cendancy  over  a  young  creature,  he  can 

'  coax  her  into  any  thing,'    Too  much 


truth  I  doubt  there  is  in  this  obferva- 
tion  of  my  mother's. 

But  it  is  time  to  fay  fomething  of  Lady 
Grimfton.  My  Cecilia  has  never  feeii 
her,  though  I  believe  (he  has  often  heard 
my  mother  fpcak  of  her<  They  are 
nearly  of  an  age,  and  much  of  the  fame 
caft  of  thinking;  though  with  this  dif- 
ference, that  Lady  Grimfton  is  extrava- 
gantly rigid  in  her  notions,  and  precife 
in  her  manner.  She  has  been  a  widow 
for  many  years,  and  lives  upon  a  large 
jointure  at  Grimftcn  Hall,  with  as  much 
regularity  and  folemnity,  as  you  would  fee 
in  a  monaltery.  Her  fervants  are  all  an- 
tediluvians :  I  believe  her  coach-horfes 
are  fifty  years  of  age,  and  the  very  houfe- 
dog  is  as  grey  as  a  badger.  She  herfelf, 
who  in  her  youth  never  could  have  been 
handfome,  renders  herfelf  a  (till  moreun- 
pleafing  figure  by  the  oddity  of  her  drefsj 
you  would  take  her  for  a  lady  of  Charlea 
the  Firft's  court  at  leaft.  She  is  always 
drafted  out:  I  believe  flie  deeps  in  her 
deaths,  for  flie  comes  down  ruffled, 
and  towered,  and  flounced,  and  far- 
dingaled,  even  to  breakfaft.  My  mo- 
ther has  a  <very  high  opinion  of  her, 
and  fays  flie  knows  more  of  tie  nvcr/J 
than  any  of  her  acquaintance.  It  may 
be  fo;  but  it  muft  be  of  the  old  world; 
for  Lady  Grimfton  has  not  been  ten 
miles  from  her  feat  thefe  thirty  years. 
It  is  nine  years  fmce  my  mother  and  /lie 
met  before,  ffnd  there  was  a  world  of 
compliments  pafled  between  them  j 
though  I  am  fure  they  were,  lincerely 
glad  to  fee  each  other,  for  they  feem  to 
be  very  fond.  They  were  companions 
in  youth,  that  feafon  wherein  the  moft 
durable  friendfliips  are  contracted.  I 
believe  her  really  a  very  good  woman  5 
fhe  is  pious  and  charitable,  and  doe* 
abundance  of  good  things  in  her-neigh- 
bourhood;  though  I  cannqt  fay  I  thinlc 
her  amiable.  There  is  an  aufterity  about 
her  that  keeps  me  in  awe,  notwithttand- 
ing  that  fhe  is  extremely  obliging  to  me, 
and  told  my  mother,  I  promftd  to tqak4 
a  fine  'woman.  Think  of  fuch  a  com- 
pliment to  one  of  almoit  nineteen.  My 
mother  ar;d  (he  call  one  another  by  their 
Chriftiah  names  ;  and  you  would  fmile 
to  hear  the  two  old  ladies  (begging  their 
pardons)  Letiying  and  Dollying  one  an- 
other. This  accounts  to  me  for  Lady 
Grimiron's  thinking  me  ftill  a  child  j  for 
I  fuppofe  flie  confkiers  herfelf  not  much 
paft  girlhood,  though,  to  clo  her  iuftke, 
£  fee 
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fhc  has  not  a  fcrap  of"  it  in  her  beha- 
viour. 


10.  All  our  motions  here  are 
•lock.     The  family  rife 
at  fix;  we  are  fummoned  to  break!  alt  at 
at  ten  a  venerable  congregation 

"  mbled  to  prayers,  which  an  an- 
cient clergyman,  who  is  curate  of  the 
paiifli,  and  her  ladyfhip's  chaplain,  gives 
us  daily.  Then  the  old  horfes  are  put 
to  the  old  coach;  and  my  lady,  with 
lier  g-uefb,  if  they  chute  it,  take  an  air- 
ing; always  goimr  and  returning  by  the 
fame  road,  and  driving  precifely  to  the 
fame  land  -mark,  and  no  farther.  At 
half  an  hour  after  twelve,  in  a  hall  large 
enough  to  entertain  a  corporation,  we  fit 
down  to  dinner;  my  lady  has  a  grace  of 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  long;  and  we  are 
waited  on  by  four  truly  venerable  foot- 
men, for  me  likes  Hate.  The  afternoon 
v,-c  may  difpofe  of  as  we  plcafe;  :.L  Icaft 
it  h  a  liberty  I  am  indulged  in;  and  I 
generally  fpcnd  my  time  in  the  garden, 
or  my  own  chamber,  till  I  have  notice 
<;:rcn  me  of  fupper's  being  on  the  table, 
v/here  we  are  treated  with  the  fame  cere- 
monials as  at-dinner.  At  ten  exaclly, 
ant  the  clock  ftrikes  the  firft  ftroke, 
my  lady  rifes  with  great  folemnity,  and 
wishes  us  a  good  night. 

Aieguft  14..  You  canupt  expeil,  in  Pach 
n  home  as  this  is,  my  dear,  that  I  can 
be  furnifhed  with  materials  to  give  you 
much  variety.  Indeed  thcfe  four  Ja(t 
days  have  been  fo  exactly  the  fame  in 

particular,  excepting  that  the  difhcs 
at  dinner  and  fupper  were  changed,  that 
I  had  refolved  to  hang  up  my  pen  till  I 
quitted  Grimlton  Hall,  or  at  leaft  refign 
it  to  Patty,  and  let  her  plod  on  and  tell 
you  how  the  wind  blew  fuch  a  day  ;  what 
fart  of  a  mant.ua  Lady  Grim  Ron  had  on 
fu:h  a  day  (-though  by  the  way  it  is  al- 
ways the  fame,  always  afh.-coloured  tif- 
lue;)  what  the  great  dog  barked  at,  at 
fu:h  an  hour,  and  what  the  old  parrot 

'  fuch  a  time;  the  houfe  and  the 
.haufted  my  defcriptive 
faculties  on  already,  though  they  are 
neither  of  them  worth  defcribing;  and  I 
was  beginning  to  defpair  of  matter  to 
f.iiTiifn,  out  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  enter. 
tairimcnt,  \vhcn  the  fcene  began  to 

en  a  little  this  aufnicious  day,  by 

^ivalof  a  coach  full  of  vifiiors. 

Thefe  were  a  vcr.  n,  who  is  the 

r  of  our   parifh,    his   ladv    ;md 

daughter,  r.nd  a  Mr.  Arnold,  a  gentle- 

tnan  who  is  a  uiilant  relation  of  Lady 


Grimfton's.     He  ha-?    a  houfe  in   this 
"id  is  hut  come  to  an 
' 

This  vilit  has  given  me  hopes  that  I 
may  now-and-then  have  a  chance  for 
feeing  a  human  face,  befides  the  ai. 
of  the  family,  and  thole  which  are  de- 
picted on  the  arras.   Though  not : 
parage  the  people,  they  were  all  : 
able  enough  in  their  different  ways.  The 
old  dean  is  good-humoured  and   , 
I  mean  the  true  politencfs,  that 
heart,  which  dictates  the  moil  o' 
things  in  fo  frank  a  manner,  tl, 
have  not  the  lealt  appearance  of  flattery. 
Being  very  near-ughtod,  he  put  on  a 
pair  of  fpeclacles  to  look  at  me,  and  turn- 
ing to  Mr.  Arnold  with  a  vivacity  that 
would  have  become  five-and-twenty,  he 
repeated— 

«  With  an  air  and  a  face-, 

*  And  a  lhape  and  a  grace,  &c.* 

The  young  man  fmiled  his  affent,  and 
my  mother  looked  fo  delighted,  that  the 
good-natured  dean's  compliment  pleated 
ms  for  I'er  fake.  Lady  Grimtton,  who 
is  paflionately  fond  of  mufick,  Ins  a  very 
pi'etty  organ  in  one  of  her  chambers  j 
Mr.  Arnold  was  requeued  to  give  us  a 
lefTon  on  it,  wliich  he  very  readily  obliged 
us  with.  He  plays  ravifhingly;  the 
creature  made  nae  envious,  he  touched  it 
fo  admirably.  I  had  taken  a  fort  of 
diflike  to  him  when  he  firft  came  in,  I 
cannot  tell  yci>  why  or  wherefore;  but 
this  accomplishment  has  reconciled  me 
fo  to  him,  that  I  am  half  in  love  with 
him.  I  hope  we  mall  fee  him  often;  he 
is  really  excellent  on  this  inftrument, 
and  you  know  how  fond  I  am  of  mu- 
fick. 

Aitguji  15.  This  packet  is  already  fo 
large  that  I  am  fure  it  will  frighten  you. 
I  will  therefore  fend  it  off  before  I  in- 
creafe  it;  efpecially  as  I  am  now  f/>  much 
in  the  hum-drum  way,  that  I  ought,  out 
of  policy,  to  make  a  b 
tive,  in  order  to  encourage  you  •  ! 

it.     Positively,  if  thii: 
and   that  conliderably  too— Patty  (hall 
'ie  Journal;  fo/  I  find  mylclf  al- 
ready diinoled  to  deep  OV»T  it. 

Augujl  ^&.  I   have  looked  over  what 
iias  writ  for  the   five  lalt 

very  good  jour- 

as  well  -<sam:in;K-nfi.s  farni  flu-  ha , 
given  yr\!,  to  the  Ml,  as  good  an  ac- 
count of  matt«:rs  arul  things  as  I  could. 

My 
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My  time  pafles  rather  more  tolerably 
than  I  expected.  The  dean's  family 
ieem  to  have  broken  the  folitary  fpell 
that  hung  over  the  houfe,  and  we  have 
company  you  fee  every  day.  Mr.  Ar- 
nold never  fails.  I  always  make  him 
play;  he  is  very  obliging,  and,  if  lie  were 
not  good-natured,  I  mould  tire  him. 

Auguft  ^^.  I  have  had  a  letter,  from  Sir 
George;  he  mentions  not  Mr.  Faulk- 
landj  I  too  am  endeavouring  to  forget 
him.  When  my  mother  goes  to  Lon- 
don, I  will  try  to  prevail  on  her  to  let 
me  go  down  to  Sidney  Caftie.  I  have 
no  inclination  to  go  to  town,  and  lefs  to 
ftay  here.  We  are  to  have  a  concert  to- 
morrow at  Mr.  Arnold's  houfe.  My 
lively  good  old  dean  touches  the  bafs 
viol,  his  daughter  fings  prettily;  I  am 
to  bear  my  part  too;  fo  that  we  begin  to 
grow  a  little  fociable. 

Auguft  30.  Are  you  not  tired  of  my 
Grim  lion  journal,  my  Cecilia?  Day  af- 
ter day  rolls  on,  and  the  fame  dull  repe- 
tition !  Lady  Grimdon,  the  dean,  and 
Mr.  Arnold,  perpetually!  there  is  no 
bearing  this,  you  cry.  Well,  bwt  here 
is  a  new  perfonage  arrived  to  diverfify 
the  fcene  a  little.  Lady  Grimfton's 
daughter,  a  fweet  woman ;  but  her  mo- 
ther does  not  feem  fond  of  her.  It 
amazes  me,  for  fhe  is  perfectly  amiable, 
both  in  temper  and  perfon;  fhe  is  a  wi- 
dow of  about  eight-and-twenty.  Lady 
Grimfton  appears  to  treat  her  with  a 
diftance  veiy  unnatural ;  and  the  poor 
young  woman  feems  fo  humbled,  that  I 
pity  her.  She  is  corns  but  on  a  vifir, 
and  we  fhall  lofe  her  in  a  week,  for 
which  I  am  very  lorry,  as  I  have  taken 
a  fancy  to  her. 

September  i.  Poor  Mrs.  Vere!  that  's 
the  name  of  Lady  Grimdon's  daughter. 
I  can  now  give  you  the  caufe  of  her  mo- 
ther's coldnefs  to  her;  I  had  it  from  her- 
lelf i  fhe  told  me  her  little  hidory  this 
evening  in  the  garden,  with  a  franknefs 
that  charmed  me. 

*  How  happy  you  are,  dear  Mifs  Bi- 
dulph!'  faid  fhe;  *  you  ieem  to  be 
bleffed  with  one  of  the  tendered  of  pa- 
rents/— '  I  am  indeed,'  I  anfwered; 
fhe  is  one  of  the  bed  cf  mothers,  and 
the  beft  of  \vcmen  /  She  fig  lied,  and  a 
ear  darted  into  hoi-  eye;  *  I  too  was 
happy  once,'  faid  fhe,  '  when  my  in- 
dulgent father  lived.' — <  I  hope,  Ma- 
dam, Lady  Grimdon  is  to  you,  what 
my  good  mother  is  to  me.'  She  fliook 
her  head;  '  No,  Mils  Bidulph,  it  mud 


be  but  too  obvious  to  you  that  flie  is 
not.  I  fhould  net  have  introduced  the 
fubjecT:,  if  the  cold  feverity  of  her  looks 
were  not  fo  apparent,  that  you  muft 

*  have  taken  notice  of  them.     My  nio- 

*  ther  is  undoubtedly  a  very  good  wo- 
'  man;  and  you  may  naturally  fuppofe, 

*  that  my  conduct  has  been  fuch  as  to 

*  deferve  her  frowns;   I  will  therefore 
'  tell  you  my  melancholy,  though  fho;  t, 

*  dory.     It  is  now  about  twelve  years 

*  fince  Mr.  Vere  paid  his  addreffes  to 
'  me.     He  was  the  elded  fon  of  ai  ^en- 

*  tleman  of  family   and    fortune,  who 
'  then  lived  in   this    country.     I    was 
'  about  fixteen,  and  the  darling  of  my 

*  father;  who  was  perhaps  the  more  in- 
'  dulgent  to  me,  as  he  knew  my  mother's 
'  feverity.  Mr.  Vere  was  but  two  years 
'  older  than  myfelf,  and  a  childiih  court- 
'  /hip  had  gone  on  for  feme  time  be- 
'  tween  us,  before  it  was  fufpe&ed  by 

*  any  body;  and  to  fay  the  truth,  before 
'  I  was  well  aware  of  the  confequences 

*  myfelf.     It  happened,  that  an  elderly 
'  gentleman  of  a  great  edate,  jud  at  that 

*  time  faw  and  liked  me,  and  d'irecliy 
'  made  propcfals  to  my  mother,  as  fhe 

*  was  very  well  known  to  hold  the  reins 
'  of  government  in  her  family. 

'  This  offer,  I  fuppofe,  was  ad  van - 
'  tageous;  for  fhe  immediately  confult- 
'  ed  my  father  upon  it,  or  rather  gave 
'  him  to  underdand  that  fhe  meant  to 
'  difpofe  of  her  daughter  in  marriage. 

'  My  father,  who  had  no  objection  to 
'  the  match,  told  her  he  was  very  well 
'  fatisfiedj  provided  I  liked  the  gentle- 
'  man;  but  faid,  he  hoped  fhe  would 
'  not  think  of  putting  any  force  on  my 
'  inclinations.  My  eldeft  filler  had  beta 
'  married  fometime  before  by  my  mo- 

*  ther's  fole  authority,  and  quite  con- 

*  trary  to  her  own  liking;  the  marriage 
'  had  not  turned  out  happily,  and  my 
'  father  was  refolved  not  to  have  me  fa- 
'  crificed  in  the  fame  way. 

*  My  mother  told  him,  fhe  was  forry 
'  he  had  fuch  romanric  notions,  as  to 
'  think  a  girl  of  my  age  capable  cf  hav- 

*  ing  any  ideas  of  preference  for  one  man. 
'  more  than  another;  that  fhe  took  it  for 

*  granted,  I  had  never  prefumed  to  enter- 
'  tain  a  thought  of  any  man  as  yet,  and 
'  fuppofed  her  precepts  had  not  been  fo 
'  far  thrown  away  upon  me,  a?  that  I 

*  could  Jetitenter  into  my  head  that  any 

*  thing  but  parental  authority  was  to 

*  guide  me  in  my  choice. 

*  My  father,  from  the  £.entlenefs  of 

E  a  *  his 
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«  his  nature,  had  been  ib  accuftcmed  to 

*  acquiefce,  that  he  made  no  other  reply, 
'  than  tc  hid  my  mother  ufe  her  difcie- 
«  tion.     He  came  directly  to  me  not- 
«  withftanding,  and  told  me  what  had 
«  patted.     It  was  then,  for  the  firll  time, 
'  that  I  discovered  I  loved  Mr.  Vere.  I 

*  burft  into  tears,  and  clinging  round 

*  my  father's  neck,  begged  ot  him  to 
«  fave  me  from  my  mother's  rigour.  My 
'  gefture  and  words  were  too  paflionate 

*  for  him  not  to  perceive  that  there  was 
'  fomething  more  at  my  heart  than  mere 
«  diflike  of  the  old  man.     He  charged 

*  me  to  deal  fincerely.     I  loved  him  too 
'  well,  and  was  myfelf  too  frark  to  do 
c  otherwiie.     In  fhort,  I  confefi' d  my 
«  inclination  for  Mr.  Vere,  and  his  af- 
<  fe&ion  tor  me. 

'  Though  my  kind  father  chid  me 
'  gently  for  admitting  a  lover  without 

*  his  or  my  mother's  approbation,  yet  at 

*  the  fame  time  he  told  me,  he;  would 
'  endeavour  to  diiTuade  her  from  profe- 

*  cuting  the  other  match  5   though   he 
'  could  wifh,  he  faid,  I  would  try  to 
'  bring  myfelf  to  accept  of  it;  adding, 

*  he  was  afraid  my  mother  would  be 

*  much  incenfed  by  a  denial. 

'  My  mother  was  fond  of  grandeur; 
'  and  would  not  like  to  have  me  marry 

*  any  one,  who  could  not  at  once  make 
'  me  miftrefs  of  a  fine  houfe,  and  a  line 

*  equipage  j  which  I  knew  I  muft  not 
'  expect:   to  be  the  cafe  with  Mr.  Vere. 
'  His  father  had  feveral  children,  and 
'  was  very  frugal  in  his  tern:  er;  befutes, 
'  as  he  was  but  of  the  middle  age,  and 

*  of  a  very  healthy  conftitution,  his  fon"s 

*  profpect  of  poflefling  the  eftate  was,  to 
'  all  human  appearance,  at  a  very  great 
'  diflance. 

'  Thefe  difcouragements,  however, 
'  did  not  hinder  me  from  indulging  my 
«  wifhes.  My  father's  tendernefs  was 

<  the  foundation  on  which  I  built  my 

<  hopes.     I  told  Mr.  Vere  the  defigns 
'  of  one  parent,  and  the  kind  conclefcen- 
f  (ion  of  the   other.     Emboldened  by 

*  this  information,  he  ventured   to  dif- 
'  dole  his   love  to  my  father,   begging 

*  his  intereft  with  my  mother  in  his  fa- 
'  vour.     He  had  a  gieat  kindnefs  for 
'  the  youth,  :;nd  vns  i"o  fond  of  me,  that 

*  he  would  have  readily  confented  to  my 
'  h:i])pinefs,  if  the  fear  of  disobliging 

*  my  mother  had  not  checked  him.    lie 
'  reprefented  to  her,  in  the  mildeft  rmn- 

*  ner,  the  titter  diilike  I  had  exprefled 

*  to  the  propo&d  mutch,  and  conjured 


"her  not  to  infift  on  it.     My  mother, 
'  ur.uled   to  he  controuled,  was   filled 

*  with  refentment  both  againli  him  and 
'  mej  (he  laid,  he  encouraged  me  in  ray 
'  difobedience ;  :md  that,  if  he  did  not 

*  unite  his  authority  to  her's,  in  order  to 

*  compel  rneto  marry  the  gentleman  fhe 
<  approved  of,  it   would  make  a  total 

*  brea'ch  between  them. 

*  My  good  father,  who  loved  my  mo- 

*  ther  exceedingly^  was  alarmed  at  this 

*  menace.     Unwilling  to  come  to  ex- 

*  tremiiies  either  with  her  or  me,  he  was 
'  at  a  lofs  how  to  acl.     His  paternal 
'  love  at  length  prevailed,  and  he  deter- 

*  mined,  nt  ;>11  events,  to  favc  me  from 

*  the  violence  which  he  knew  would  be 
'  put  upon  my  heart, 

'  My  mother  had  never  condefcended 

*  to  talk  to  me  on  thefubiecl:  ftie  thought 

*  my  immediate  obedience  o  :ght  to  have 
'  followed  the  bare   knov- ledge  of  her 

*  will.      She  forbad  me  her  ii^ht,  and 

*  charged  me  never  to  ap.x-p.r  before  her, 

*  till   I  came  with  a  determination  to 
'  obey  her. 

'  However  fevere  this  prohibition  was, 
'  I  yielded  to  it  with  the  lefs  reluctance, 

*  as  my  father's  tender  love  made  me 
'  amends  for  my   mother's   harfhnefs. 
1  Pciha(-s,  had  me  vouchfafed  to  reafon 
'  a  little  with  me,  tempering  her  argu- 
'  ments  with   a  motherly  kindnefs.   flie 
«  would  have  found  me  as  flexible  as  fhe 
'  could  wifhj  but  the  courfc  flic  took  had 
'  a  very  contrary  effect.    I  thought  my- 

*  felf  perfecuted,  and  that  it  was  for  the 

*  honour  of  my  lov.  to  perfevcre.      On, 
{  the  other  hand,  my  father's  fecrct  in- 

*  diligence  encouraged  me  in  the  fenti- 

*  ments  I  entertained,  and  I  now  deter- 

*  mined,  not  only  to  refufe  my  old  lover, 
'   !>, it  to  have  my  young  one. 

*  My  mother  had  given  me  a  ftated 
1  time  in  which  I  was  to  come  to  a 
'  lution,  and  if  I  did  not,  at  the  <. 

*  tion  of  it,  acquiefce,  I  was  to  be  pro- 
'  nounced  a  ieprobate,and  lobe  no  more 
'  confidtred  as  her  child.     Inthisrmer- 

*  gency  I  had  rec  ourfe  to  my  father.     I 

*  told,  him  there  wns  nothing  which  I 

*  was  not  ready  to  fuffer,  rather  than 
'  many  the  man  I  hate^l :  my  greatcft 
'  nfilidion  was  the  unca finds  I  !;.w  him 

*  endure  on  my  account;  for  my  mother 

oached  him   daily  with  my  oblti- 
'  nacy. 

«  My  father  faid,  he  thought  the  n.l- 
'  ternative  oiTered   by  my  i 

*  to  be  avoided  but  in  out  way,  - 

*  was 
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«  was  by  marrying  Mr.  Vere:  "  i<or 
«  added  he,  •'  when  (lie  finds  you  refo 
««  lute  in  your  refufal  of  her  choice,  not 
'*  even  my  paternal  authority  will  be  able 
«c  to  fcrcen  you  from  her  feverity,  and 
<e  your  lifewill  be  made  miferable,  with- 
"  out  your  father's  being  able  to  relieve 
*'  you.  On  the  other  hand,  when  you 
"  are  out  of  her  houfe,  fhe  cannot  dif- 
*'  trefs  you,  nor  prevent  me  from  doing 
*•'  you  the  iuilice  which  I  owe  my  child. 
"  Nay,  poflibly  in  time,  I  may  be  able 
"  to  work  out  a  reconciliation  between 
"  you;  but  fhe  muft  not  know  that  I 
"  was  confenting  to  this  marriage,  left 
"  an  irreconcileable  quarrel  fhoTjld  en- 
"  fue."  I  fell  at  my  father's  feet,  and 

*  embraced  his  knees,  for  this  tender  and 

*  unexpected  proof  of  his  affection. 

*  Mr.  Vere's  father  was  no  ftranger 

*  to  his  fon's  attachment,  and  we  were 

*  very  fure  he  would  readily  come  into 

<  the  propofal  which  my  father  intended 

*  to  make. 

'  The  two  parents  had  a  meeting  fe- 
1  cretly,  where  all  the  terms  of  portion 
'  and  fettlement  were  fpeedily  and  pri- 

<  vately  adjufted.    Mr.  Vere,  the  father, 
' '  who  had  been  long  intimate  in  our  fa  - 

'  mily,  knew  wy  well  the  neceffity  of 
'  keeping  the  fecret.      After  this,  my 

*  lover  and  I  were  to  be  married  private- 

*  ly,  without  the  knowledge,  feemingly, 

*  of  any  one  in  either  family,"  excepting 

*  one  of  the  Mifs  Veres,  who  was  to  be 

*  prefent;  and  when  the  time  of  my  pro- 

*  bation  was  expired,  my  father  was  to 
4  let  my  mother  into  the  knowledge  of 

*  this  affair,  as  a  thing  he  had  juft  dif- 

*  covered;  and  to  pacify  her  anger  as 

*  well  he  cauld. 

*  Every  thing  was  conducted  in  the 

*  manner  propofed.  I  was  married  with 
'  the  titmoft  privacy,  and  continued  in 

*  my  father's  houfe  till   the  day  arrived 

*  when  I  was  to  give  my  definitive  an- 
'  fwcr. 

«  Unfortunately  for  me,  my  mother 
'  chofe  to  receive  it  from  my  own  mouth, 
'  and  called  me  into  her  prefence.  I  ap- 
'  peared  before  her  trembling  and  terri- 
'  fied :  I  had  not  feen  her  for  a  fortnight, 

*  and  I  was  in  dread  left  the  difcoveiy 

*  I  had  to  make  mould  banifh  me  her 
'  light,  perhaps  for  ever,  xmlefs  my  fa- 
'  ther  might  influence  her  in  time  to  for- 
'  give  me.     She  afked  me,  with  a  ftern 
«  brow,  What  I  had  refolved  on?  I  had 

*  not  courage  to  make  her  ananiwer,  but 

*  buift  iat^  tear*.      She  repeated    her 
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,"      «  queftion;  and  I  could    only  reply— 
b-      "  Madam,  it  is  not  in  my  poiver  to  obey 


"  you."     She  did  not  comprehend  the 

*  meaning  of  my  words,  but  imputing 
4  them  to  obftinacy,  commanded  me  to 

*  leave  the  room,  and  not  to  fee  her  face 
'  till  I  came  to  a  proper  fenfe  of  my  du- 

*  ty;  at  the  fame  time  ordering  me  into 
1  my  chamber,  where  I  was  to  be  locked 

*  up. 

«  I  flew  to  my  father,  and  conjured 
'  him  to  let  my  mother  know  the  truth 
f  at  once,  that  I  might  be  no  longer  fub- 
'  jecl  to  fuch  harm  treatment;  for  I 
'  knew  the  being  fent  home  to  my  huf- 

*  band  would  be  the  confequence  of  her 
«  being  told  that  I  had  one. 

'  My  poor  father  was  almoft  afraid 
«  to  undertake  the  talk,  though  he  had 

*  been  the  chief  promoter  of  my  mar- 
1  rias,e,  and  his  authority  ought  to  have 

*  given   function   to  it.     He  ventured, 

*  however,  to  let  her  know,  that  I  had 
'  confefled  to  him  what  my  fears  of  her 

*  immediate  refentment  would  not  fufter 
'  me  to  difcover  whilft  I  was  in  her  pre- 
'  fence;  and  what  my  averfion  to  the 
'  man  me  propofed  to  me,  and  the  ri- 

*  gours  I  had  been  threatened  with,  if  f 
'  refufed  him,  had  driven  me  to.     The 
'  rage  my  mother  flew  into  was  little 
c  fhort  of  phrenzy,  and  my  father  made 

*  hafte  to  fend  me  out  of  the  houfe. 

*  Mr.  Vere's  whole  family  received 

*  me  with  great  tendernefs;  but  I  was 

*  forry  at  leaving  my  father,  whofe  vifits 
'  to  me  were  made  but  feldom,  and  even 
«  thofe  by  ftealth. 

*  My  iltuation,  though  I  was  united 

*  to  the  man  I  loved,  and  carelTed  by  all 
'  his  family,  was  far  from  being  happy. 
'  My  mother's  inflexible  temper  was  not 
«  to  be  wrought  upon,  notwithstanding 
'  my  father  did  his  utmoft  to  prevail  on, 

*  her  to  fee  and  to  forgive  me;  and  fhe 
'  carried  her  refentment  fo  far,  that  fhe 
'  told  my  father,  unlefs  he  cut  me  off 

*  intirely  in  his  will,  fhe  was  determined 

*  to  feparate  herfelf  totally  from  him. 

*  This  was  an  extremity  he  by  no  means 
'  expected  fhe  would  have  gone  to. 

«  In  a  fit  of  ficknefs,  which  had  feized 

*  him  a  few  years  before,  he  had  left  me 

*  ten  thouiand  pounds;  'five  of  this  he 
'  had  fecretly  transferred  to  Mr.  Vere  on 
'  the  day  of  my  marriage,  and  had  pro- 
1  mi  fed  him  to  bequeath  me  five  more 

*  at  his  death. 

*  In  confequence  of  this  difpofition, 

*  he  purpofed  making  a  new  will,  fo  that 
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'  he  the  lefs  fcnipled  giving  my  mother 

*  up  the  old  one,  with  a  promiie  of  mak- 

*  in*-  another  agreeable  t  >  her  requeft. 

'  My  mother's  jointure  was  already 
'  fettled  on  her;  myeldeft  fifter  had  re- 
'  ceivcd  her  portion;  fo  that  there  was 
'  little  bequeathed  by  this  teftament,  but 

*  my  fortune   and   a  few   other  fmall 
c  legacies. 

'  My  mother  tore  the  will  with  indig- 

*  nation,  and  noi  -  iih  my  fa- 

*  trier's  promife,  infified  on  his  putting 

*  it    into  execution    immediately.      In 
'  more,  his  eal'y  temper  yielded  to  her 

*  importunities, and  he  had  a  will  drawn 

*  up  by  her  inftructions,  in  which  I  was 
f  cut  off  with  one  (hilling,  and  my  in- 
'  tended  fortune  bequeathed  to  my  eld- 
'  eft  filter.     My  mother  was  made  re- 
'  fiduary  legatee  to  every    thing   that 

*  mould  remain,  after  paying  all  the  be- 
'  quefts.     This  would  have  amounted 
'  to  a  considerable  i'um,  if  the  half  of  my 
'  portion,  which  was  already  paid  with- 
'  out  her  knowledge,  had  not  made  fuch 
'  a   diminution   in  the  perfonal  eftate, 
'  that  after  paying  my  lifter  the  whole 
c  of  what  was  fpecified  in  the  will,  there 

*  was  fcarce  any  thing  likely  to  remain. 

*  Had  my  mother  known  this  fccret, 
'  me  would  not  perhaps  have  been  ib 
'  ready  to  have  made  my  father  devife 
'  all  my  intended  fortune  to  my  fifter. 
'  My  father,  who  was  aware  of  this, 
'  durft  not  however  inform  her  at  that 

*  juncture,  how  much  Hie  hurt  herfelf 
'  by  forcing  him  to  luch  meafures.  She 
e  infifted  upon   his  leaving  the  whole  of 
'  what  he  defigned  for  me  to  my  eldeft 

*  fifter  j  as  well  to  convince  him,  me  faid, 
'  that  fhe  had   no  felf-interefted  views, 
'  as  to  be  an  example  to  other  rebellious 
«  children. 

'  My  father  had  no  remexly  on  thefr 
'  occafions,  but  a  patient  acquiefcence- : 
'  the  will  was  made,  and  my  mother  lur- 
'  fclf  would  keep  it. 

'  My  father  took  an  opportunity  the 
'  fame  day  to  inform  me  what  hj  had 
'  donej  but  affined  me  he  would  im- 
'  mediately  make  another  will,  agice- 
'  able  to  his  firft  intentions,  and  leave  it 

*  in  the  hands  of  a  faithful  friend. 

«  This  was  his  defign;  but  alas,  he 
"«  lived  not  to  execute  it!  He  was  feized 
'  that  night  with  a  paralytic  diforder, 

*  which  at  once  deprived  him  of  the  ufe 
«  of  his  limbs  and  his  fpeech.     They 

*  who  were  abo  t   him  believed  . 

*  tained  his  i'caies,  but  he  wus  not  capa- 
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'  ble  of  making  himfelf  underftood  even 

'  by  figns.     Ai;1:  -.  the  difmal 

'  account  of  my  beloved  father's  fitua- 

*  tion,  I  flew  to  thehoufe  wuhout  con- 
'  fjdcring  my  mother's  difpleafme;  but 
'  I   was   not  permitted  to  fee  him.     I 
'  filled  thehoufe  with  my  cj'it-s,  but  to 

*  no  purpofe;  I  had  not  thi 

*  of  receiving  even  a  farewcl  loc.' 

*  him,  which  was  all  he  was  capable  of 

*  bellowing  on  • 

'  He  languiflied  for  feveral  days  in 

'  this  melancholy  condition,  and  then, 


fick,  c  . 


*  in  fpite  of  the  aid  of  phyfi 

*  The  lofs  of  this  dear  father  ib  intiix- 
'  ly  took  up  my  thoughts,  that  I  never 
'  reflected  on  the  lofs  of  the  remaining 

*  pint  of  my  fortune;  but  it  was  not  fo 
'  with  my  father-  in-  law.     There  had 

*  been  a  fettlement  made  on  rne  in  con- 
'  fequence   of    the    fortune    pro 

'  though  not  equal  to  what  it  demanded, 
'  yet  fuperior  to  ,the  half  which  was 
'  paid.  He  relied  on  my  father's  word 

*  tor  the  remainder,  and  had  no  doubt 
'  of  it's  being  lecured  to  him,  knowing 
'  his  circumftances,  as  wt-11  as  hi 

*  integrity,  and  that  my  fifter  had  aclu- 
(  ally  received  the  fame  fortune  winch  I 
{  was  prom  i  fed. 

'  Mr.  Vere  had  four  daughters,  and 
'  it  was  on  this  fortune  he  chiefly  de- 
'  pended  to  provide  for  them. 

*  The  news  of  my  being  cut  off  with 
'  a  milling  exceedingly  lurprizcd  and 
'  exafperated  him.  Unluckily  I  had  not 
'  mentioned  to  him,  n<:  .  v  huf- 

*  band,  the  will   which  my  father  had 
'  been  obliged  to  make.  The  silurances 
'  he  gave  me,  of  immediately  making 
'  another  in  my  favour,  prevented  me  j 

*  as  I  thought  it  would  only  be  a  vciy 
'  fevere  proof  of  my  mother's  enmity  to 
'  the  family,  which  I  could  have  wiHied 
(  to  conceal  from  them  ;  efpecially  as  I 
1  did  not  imagine  it  would  have  afrecled 
'  me   afterwards.     Mr.  Vere  the  elder 
'  was  from  home  when  my  father  uLd, 
'  and  his  bufincfs  detained  him  for  mt.re 

a  month  after  his   f 

*  over.     My  huiband,  on  thi 

«   fliewed  the  tender  and  diiinterelled  love 
'  he  bore  me;  he  affecled   to  n 
'  light  as  poflible  of  this  unexjiecled  dif- 
'  appointment,  but  at  the  fame  tin 
«   prJilil  his  micafinds,  left  his   , 

*  mould  cairy  matters 

'  with  my  mother,  from  whom  in 

*  we  were  to  ex.  -tit  noth:. 
'  ;nelhods. 

«  It 
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f  It  was  now  thought  advifeable  that 
I  fhould  write  to  my  mother,  to  con- 
dole with  her  on  my  father's  death ; 
again  to  intreat  her  forgivenefs  of  my 
fault,  and,  as  forae  mitigation  of  it, 
to  acknowledge  that  it  was  not  only 
with  my  father's  privity,  but  even 
with  his  confent  andapprobation,  that 
I  had  married. 

'  I  wrote  this  letter  In  a  drain  of  the 
utmofthnmility,  without mentioninga 
word  of  rny  fortune  5  that  I  thought 
it  would  be  time  enough  for  me  to  do, 
if  J  could  prevail  on  my  mother  to  fee 
me,  and  would  at  all  events  come  bet- 
ter from  my  hufband,  or  his  father, 
than  from  me.  But  I  gained  nothing 
by  this,  only  fome  unkind  reflections 
on  my  father's  memory,  and  a  mef- 
fige,  that  fince  he  thought  proper  to 
marry  his  daughter  in  a  manner  fo 
highly  difagreeable  to  her  mother,  he 
mould  have  taken  care  of  providing 
for  her ;  as  he  could  not  expect  a  pa- 
rent, fo  difobliged  as  me  had  been, 
would  take  any  notice  of  me. 

*  My  mother  had  been  left  fole  execu- 
trix to  my  father's  forced  will ;  and 
me  took  care  to  put  my  fitter,  and  the 
other  legatees,  into  poffeffion  of  what 
was  bequeathed  to  them,  in  a  very 
fhort  time  after  his  deceafe.  She  found 
there  was  an  unexpected  deficiency  in 
his  perfonal  fortune,    infomuch   that 
there  was  barely  enough  to   pay  his 
debts;    and   that  her  being  left   the 
refidue,  after  the  fpecified  legacies  were 
paid,  amounted  to  nothing.     On  the 
contrary,  had.  my  father's  juft  inten- 
tions taken  place,  in  leaving  me  five 
thoufand  pounds,  (he  would  have  come 
in  for  the  other  five;  but  the  whole 
ten  thoufand  now  went  to  my  filler. 

*  She  was  not  long  however  at  a  lofs 
to  know  how  this  came  to  pafs.     Mr. 
Vere  determined  to  affert  his  own  and 
his  fon's  right;  and  being  exceedingly 
provoked  at  my  mother's  behaviour, 
wrote  to  her  immediately  on  his  return 
home ;  and  having  informed  her  of 
the  fettlement  made  on  me,  on  account 
of  the  fortune  already  paid,  and  what 
was  farther  agreed  on  to  be  paid  by 
my  father,  told  her,  he  expected  that 
this  promife  mould  be  punctually  ful- 
filled.    He  faid,  he  knew  me  had  it 
in  her  power  to  do  this ;  and  fince  it 
was  by  her  contrivance  I  had  been 
robbed  of  my  juft  right,  if  honour, 
and  the  duty  of  a  parent,  would  not 


induce  her  to  make  me  proper  amends/ 
(he  muft  excufe  him,  if  he  made  ule 
of  fuch  means  as  the  laws  allowed 
him,  in  order  to  compel  her. 
'  Such  a  letter,  to  a  woman  of  my 
mother's  temper,  met  with  fuch  a  re- 
ception as  might  be  expected.  She 
tore  it  before  his  mefTengei  's  face ;  and 
defired  him  to  tell  his  mafter,  that  as 
what  he  had  already  obtained  was  by 
fraud,  fo  he  was  at  liberty  to  make 
ufe  of  force  to  recover  the  remainder ; 
but,  with  her  confent,  he  never  mould 
have  a  fingle  fhiliing. 
*  This  exafperating  reply  made  my 
father-in-law  directly  commence  a  fuit 
again  ft  her,  in  which  the  other  legatees 
were  made  parties.  The  diftrefs  I  felt 
on  this  occaiionisfcarce  to  be  imagin- 
ed ;  the  breach  was  now  fo  widened 
between  my  mother  and  myhufband's 
family,  that  there  remained  not  the 
leaft  hope  of  it's  ever  being  clofed* 
Mr.  Vere  unwillingly  joined  with  his 
fariier  in  purfuitof  thefe  meafures.  He 
would  for  my  fake  much  rather  have 
yielded  up  his  expectations,  than  fup- 
ported  them  at  the  expence  of  my  quiet; 
but  his  father's  will,  and  juftice  to  the 
reft  of  his  family,  compelled  him  to 
proceed,  and  deprived  me  of  any  pre- 
tence for  interpofmg. 
'  The  law-fuit  was  carrying  on  with 
great  acrimony  on  both  fides,  when  an 
event  happened,  that  made  me  then, 
and  has  indeed  ever  fince,  look  with 
ihdiffernce  on  every  thing  in  this  life  ; 
it  was  the  death  of  my  hufband.  He 
was  fnatched  from  me  by  a  violent  fe- 
ver, before  he  reached  his  twentieth 
year. 

'  I  will  not  pretend  to  defcribe  my 
fuflferings  to  you  on  this  fad  occafion  ; 
they  were  aggravated  by  my  being  near 
the  time  of  lying-in. 
Whatever  affliction  Mr.  Vere  felt  for 
the  death  of  his  only  fon,  it  did  not 
make  him  forgetful  of  what  he  owed 
his  daughters  ;  and  he  was  refolved  to 
carry  on  the  law-fuit  with  the  utmoft 
vigour. 

'  You  may  fuppofe  the  houfe  wherein 
I  had  loft  a  beloved  hufband,  appeared 
a  difmal  place  to  me,  efpecially  in  my 
pi-eiVnt  fituation.  I  thought  too,  my 
father's  looks  began  to  grow  colder  to 
me  than  they  ufed  to  be;  and  I  begged 
I  might  have  his  permiffion  to  remove 
for  a  while.  He  did  not  oppofe  it,  and 
I  went,  at  the  preffing  intreaties  of  your 
*  favourite, 


MISS    SIDNEY    B1DULPH. 


'  favourite,  the  good  old  clean,  to  his 
'  hoi.'ie;  where  he  and  his  lady  behave;! 

*  to  r.:e  with  more  than  parental  tender - 

*  nefs.     My  health  was  in  fo  dcv: 

*  a  way,  that  this  worthy  man  (as  I  have 
«  fmce   learned)    made  fevcral   applica- 

*  tions  to  nay  mother  to  lee  me,    but 
«  without  fuc'.ds.     At  length  the  hour 

*  of  my   delivery   arrived,    and   I  was 
«  brought  to  bed  of  a  dead  female  child. 

*  The  eitate,  in  cafe  of  Mr.  Vere's  dying 
f  without  iilue,  devolved  on  his  filters; 

*  and  I  was  in  hopes  this  circurr. 

«  fo  favourable  totne young  ladie>,would 
'  have  ind\iced  their  father  to  have  been 

*  lei's  rigorous  in  perliiling  in  his  claim. 
«  But  in  this  I  was  deceived  ;  he  loved 
'  money,  and  was  befules  full  of  refent- 
«  ment  againtt  my  mother.     I  thought, 
«  however,  of  an  expedient,  which  I  fiat* 
«  tered  myfelf  might  work  upon  him; 
«  and  by  good  fortune  it  fucceeded. 

*  Mr.  Vere,  though   I   had  left  his 
«  houie,  viiited  me  constantly,  and  kept 

*  up  a  fhew  of  tendernefs,  which  I  am 
«  fure  he  had  not  in  his  heart.     I  told 
'  him  one  day,  whilli  I  was  ftill   con- 
4  lined  to  my  bed,  that  as  I  had  now  loft 

*  both  my  hnfband  and  my  child,  a  very 

*  moderate  income  would  be  fufficient 
«  for  me  ;  and  that  as  I  valued  my  mo- 

*  ther's  peace  of  mind,  beyond  any  fel- 

*  filh  confideration,  I  was  very  willing 

*  to  give  up  half  my  jointure,  provided 

*  he^would  drop  his  fuit.     Mr.  Vere 

*  feemed  furprized  at  the  propofal :  he 

*  faid,  he  wondered  I  coi;ld  be  fo  blind 

*  to  my  own  intercft,  and  that  all  he  was 

*  doing  was  purely  for  my  lake.  I  thank- 

*  ed  him  for  his  pretended  friendfhip, 

*  but  aiTured  him,  he  could  ferve  me  no 
«  way  fo  effectually,  as  by  coming  into 
«  the  meafure  I  propofed.  Mr.  Vere  faid, 

*  I  talked  like  a  child;  but  he  would 

*  confiderof  it.     The  following  day  he. 

*  called  on  me  again,  and  toklm?,  that 
«  to  make  me  eafy  he  was  willing  to 
«  come  into  my  propofal;  that  he  would 

*  have  the  proper  inftruments  drawn,  by 

*  which  I  was  to  rclinquifli  half  my  join- 

*  ture ;  and  he  in  confcqucnce  lo  give 

*  up  all  claim  on  my  father's  eftate. 

*  I  was  much  better  pleafed  at  this 
'  lofmg  agreement,  than  if  I  had  ac- 

*  quired  a  large  accefiion  of  fortune. 

*  Mr.  Vere  foon  got  the  proper  deeds 

*  ready,  and  they  were  executed  in  form. 

*  I  nov/  relapfed  into  an  ill  nefs,  from 

*  which  I  was  fuppofed  to  have  been 

*  quite    recovered,    and   my  life   was 


thought  in  great  danger.  I  hnvefince  ' 
been  lold,  that  Mr.  Vere  repented  his 
a  that  juncture,  and  told 
Ibme  of  his  friends,  that  if  he  had  not 
been  fo  haity,  lit-  Ihould  have  had  a. 
chance  for  my  jointure  and  my  fortune 
too. 

*  I  begged  of  the  dean  to  go  to  my 
mother,  and  nil-  hio  lafl  iu.r, 

to  prevail  wit!)  her  to  ice  and  forgive 
me,  before  I  died  ;  at  the  lame  time  I 
lint  'her  the  releafc  I  had  procured  from 
Mr.  Vere,  which  I  knew  was  the  molt 
acceptable  prefent  I  could  nv.ikt 
The  dean  urged  the  dangt:r  I  was  in, 
witho  ;t  it's  lix-mingto  make  much  im- 
n  on  her.     I  am  willing  to  be- 
lieve, that  flie  thought  the  dean  exag- 
gerated in  his  account  of  my  illneis* 
He  owned  to  me  himfelf,  that  he  was 
fbocked  to  find  her  fo  obdurate.     At 
length  he  took  the  paper  out  of  his 
:,  and  prefented  it  to  her — "  I  am 
'  ferry,  Madam,"  faid  he,  "  I  cannot 
'  prevail  with  you  to  aft  like  a  parent 
<  or  a  Chriilian;  your  daughter,  I  fear, 
c  will  not  furvive  her  prefent  malady  ; 
'  but  fhc  will  have  the  comfort  to  con- 
"  fider,  that  (he  has  left  nothing  unar- 
"  tempted  to  obtain   that  f. 
<£  which  you  fo  cruelly  deny  her.     I 
"  hope,  Lady  Grimdon,  yourlaii  hours 
"  may  be  as  peaceful  as  her's  I  trult  will 
"  be  from  this  reflection.     There,  Ma- 
"  dam,  me  has  by  that  ihftniment  left 
"  yoxi  difeogaged  from  a  troublefome 
"  and  vexatious  law-fuit,  that  would,  if 
<l  purf  ied,  infallibly  tui'n  out  to 
"  difadvantage  ;  it  was  all  fhc  could  do, 
"  and  what  few  children,  ufed  like  her, 
11  would  have  done.1' 

1  My  mother,  a  good  deal  alarmed  at 
the  dean's  manner  of  fpeaking,  now 
examined  the  contents  of  the  paper. 
She  feemed  affected,  and  called  hira 
back,  as  he  was  juit  leaving  the  room. 
She  told  him,  ihe  was  not  loft  to  the 
feelings  of  nature  j  and  that  if  he 
thought  her  y.\  e^ence  would  contribute 
to  eafe  my  mind  of  theremoilc  it  mult 
needs  labour  under,  ftie  was  not  againil 
feeing  me. 

'  The  good  man,  .glad  to  find  r, 
this  yielding  dilbolition,  told  her  (he 
coutd  not  too  foon  execute  her  inten- 
tion ;  and  predcd  her  to  come  to  his 
houfe  directly.     She  fuffered  him  to 
put  her  into  his  coach,  and  he  c  . 
her  home  with  him.     The  interview, 
on  my  iidc,  was  attended  with  tears 

«  of 
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*  6f  joy,  tendemefs,    and    contrition. 

*  My  mother  did  not  depart  from  her 
'  ul'ual  aulterity;  fhe  gave  me  but  her 
4  hand  to  kits,  and  pronounced  her  for- 

*  givenefs  and  her  blefling  in  fo  languid 
4  a  manner  as  greatly  damped  the  fervor 

*  of  my  joy. 

'  She  ftaid  with  me  not  more  than  a 

*  quarter  of  an  hour;  and  having  talked 
'  of  indifferent  things,  without  once  fo 
'  much  as  mentioning  what  I  had  done, 
'  me  took  a  cold  and  formal  leave. 

*  This  interview,  as  little  cordial  as 
c  my  mother's  behaviour  was  to  me,  had 
«  fo  good  an  effedl  on  me,  that  I  began 

*  perceptibly  to  mend  from  that  hour. 
'  She  lent  indeed  conttantly  to  inquire 

*  how  I  did  3  but  avoided  coming,  left, 
'  as  me  faid,  me'  fhould  meet  with  Mr. 
'  Vere,  whom  me  could  never  forgive. 
'  As  loon  as  I  was  in  a  condition  to  go 
'  abroad,  I  went  to  pay  my  duty  to  her. 

*  She  received  me  with  civility,  but  no 

*  tendernefs ;  nor  has  me  ever  from  that 
'  time  made  me  the  leaft  recompence  for 

*  what  I  have  loft;  her  permitting  me 

*  to  fee  her,  me  thinks  fufficient  amends. 
'  I  did  not  chufe  to  return  to  Mr. 

*  Vere"s  houfe,  as  I  had  only  a  polite, 

*  not  a  kind  invitation.     One  of  his 

*  daughters,  me  who  had  been  prefent  at 

*  my  marriage,    and  who  always  had 

*  fhewn  moft  affection  towards  me,  was 

*  about  this  time  married  to  a  gentle- 

*  man,  whofe  eftate  lay  in  another  coun- 
'  ty.     When  the  bride  went  home,  fhe 
'  preffed  me  to  go  with  her  fo  warmly, 
e  that  I  could  not  refufe  her;  and  dur- 

*  ing  the  time  I  ftaid  with  her,  I  re- 

*  ceived  fo  many  marks  of  tenderneis 

*  from  her,  that  I  relblved  to  fettle  in 
4  her  neighbourhood ;  and  have  now  a 

*  little  ho nfe  near  Jier,   where  I  have 
'  refided  conftantly  ever  fmce.     I  come 
'  once  or  twice  a  year  to  pay  a  vifit  to 

*  my  mother;  but  my  reception,  as  you 

*  may  fee,  is  always  cold,  and  I  feldom 

*  Hay  more  than  a  few  days. 

*  Old  Mr.  Vere  is   dead;    and  his 

*  daughters,  who  were  coheirefles  to  his 
'  eftate,  are  all  married,  fo  that  the  fa- 
"  mily  is  intirely  difperfed;  but  notwith- 
'  ftanding  this,  and  the  number  of  years 
c  that  have  pafled  over  fmce  my  mar- 

*  riage,  my  mother  cannot  yet  endure 
'  the  name  of  the  family:  and  always, 
'  as  you  may  have  obicrved,  calls  me  by 

*  my  maiden  name/ 

I  was  much  aflkcled  at  the  ftory  of 
the  amiable  Mrs,  Vere.  The  fweet  me- 


lancholy which  predominates  in  her 
countenance,  fhews  that  the  fpirits,  when 
broken  in  the  bud  of  youth,  are 
hardly  to  be  recovered.  What  a  ty- 
rant this  Lady  Grimfton  is !  I  did  not 
admire  her  before,  but  now  I  abfoluteiy 
diflike  her.  What  a  wife  and  a  mother 
has  fhe  been  to  a  hufband  and  a  daughter, 
who  might  have  conitituted  the  happi- 
nefs  of  a  woman  of  a  different  temper  ! 
and  yet  fhe  paffes  for  a  wonderful  good 
woman,  and  a  pattern  of  all  thole  virtues 
of  a  religion  which  meeknefs  and  for- 
givenefs  charafterife.  She  is  miftaken, 
if  me  thinks  that  aufterity  is  nficeffary  to 
Chriftianity.  The  moft  that  my  cha- 
rity allows  me  to  believe  of  fuch  people 
is,  that  they  impofe  on  tbemfchJiSS)  at  a 
time  when  the  moft  diicerning  perhaps 
think  that  they  are  endeavouring  to  im- 
pofe on  others. 

What  an  angel  is  my  good  mother, 
when  compared  to  this  her  friend,  whom 
her  humility  makes  her  look  upon  as  her 
fuperior  in  virtue!  I  am  very  angry  with. 
Sir  George,  who  in  his  refentment,  faid 
to  me  once,  that  fhe  was  like  Lady 
Grimfton.  I  then  knew  but  little  of 
that  lady's  character,  or  I  fhould  hava 
reproved  him  for  it. 

I  conjured  Mrs.  Vere  to  make  her  vifit 
longer  than  fhe  had  at  firft  in  tended  4 
She  told  me,  fhe  would  moft  gladly  do 
it;  but  that  it  was  a  liberty  fhe  did  not 
dare  to  take,  imlefs  her  mother  afked 
her  to  prolong  it;  which,  me  faid,  fhe 
pofTibly  might  do  in  complaifance  tome. 

September  4.  My  mother  I  find  has 
made  Lady  Grimfton  her  confidant  in 
relation  to  my  affairs ;  the  dear  woman 
never  keeps  her  mind  to  herfelf  on  any 
fubject.  Lady  .Grimfton  highly  ap- 
plauds her  conduct  in  that  bufmefs;  and 
beftowed  a  few  civil  words  on  me  for 
my  filial  duty,  intermixed  with  an  un- 
grateful companion  of  her  own  daugh* 
ter's  behaviour.  And  fhe  condoled  vyith 
heriUf,  by  faying  that  good  parents  had 
net  always  good  children.  She  told  my 
mother,  that  fhe  wifhed  to  fee  the  child 
(meaning  me)  happily  difpoied  of;  for 
that,  notwkhftanding  the  prudence  of 
my  behaviour,  the  world  would  be  apt 
to  caft  reflections  on  me,  on  account  of 
the  abruptnefs  with  which  the  match  was 
broken  off,  without  the  true  reafons  be- 
ing known:  and  my  illnefs,  fhe  faid, 
might  be  imputed  to  the  difappointmentj 
which  might  incline  people  to  fufpecl  the 
reje&iou  had  been  on  Mr.  F 
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fide.  What  a  provoking  hint  wns  this, 
juy  cieai  1  it  has  really  alarmed  my  mo- 
the)-,  who  depends  much  on  ih.j 
laent  of  her  t'ricn-1,  and  has  at  the  lame 
time  lb  nice  a  regard  to  the  honour  of 
i.ily — I  wiih  that  formal  old  wo- 
man would  mind  her  own  bufmcls. 

September  6.  My  mother  and  Lady 
Grimiton  have  had  abundance  of  private 
tonfabuiationthefe  two  days,  from  which 
Mrs.  Vere  and  I  are  excluded.  I  wifh 
there  may  not  be  fome  mii'chief  a  brew- 
ing. One  thing,  however,  has  given 
me  pleaiute;  Lady  Grimiton  has  in- 
vited, her  daughter  to  Itay  at  Grimfton 
Hall  as  long  as  my  mother  and  I  con- 
tinue here. 

Mrs.  Vere  tells  me,  (he  fufpefts  the 
.{'ubjfCl  of  their  conferences ;  but  me  is 
pei  verfe,  and  will  not  tell  me  what  me 
thinks,  for  fear,  as  (he  fays,  (lie  mould 
have  guefled  wrong,  and  her  furmifes 
v/ould  only  teaze  me. 

September  10.  A  packet  fent  me  from 
London — A  letter  from  Sir  George — 
one  from  my  Cecilia — and  fo  foon  too! 
Welcome,  welcome,  thou  faithful  mef- 
fenger  from  the  faithfuleft  of  hearts! 

Thou  dear  anticipating  little  pro- 
phetefs!  What  put  it  into  thy  head  to 
call  Mr.  Arnold  a  new  conqueft,  upon 
my  but  barely  mentioning  him  to  you  ? 
J  was  juit  goingtotell  you  all;  and  be- 
hold your  own  whimfical  imagination 
has  fuggelicd  the  molr  material  part  to 
you  already.  You  de-fire  me  to  be  fin- 
cere:  was  that  ueceflary,  my  filter,  from 
jou.{Q)ne?  You  fay  you  -Ai'cfureMr. 
Arnold  is,  or  will  be  my  lover  ;  and  infift 
on  my  being  more  particular  in  my  de- 
fcription  of  him.  What  a  ftrange  girl 
are  you!  Again  lafk-you,  What  put 
this  into  your  head?  What  bufy  little 
fpiiit  of  intelligence  flew  to  y>; 
this  news  before  I  knew  it  myfelf  ?  For 
as  to  the  fact,  it  is  but  too  certain. 

This  has  been  the  fubjecl  of  my  mo- 
ther's and  Lady  Grimfton's  private  con- 
ferences, and  Mrs.  Vere  (fly  thing  as 
)  guefled  it.    It  feems  Mr.  Arnold 
diiclolcd  his  paflion  to  Lady  Grimiton, 
in  order  to  afk  her  advice  aho"t  it.     She 
loves  mightily  to  be  confuited;  and,  ill- 
e  the  honour  to  re- 
longly  to  him;  and  the 
has  prepofieffed  my  mother  too  ir 
of  rhis  new  man.     I  wiih  the  meddling 
old  dame  had  h<:  •  mail  I 

go  through  anqther  firry  trial !    > 
help  .  .y  GiimlUm  were  10  be 


my  judge !  But  my  mother  is  all  good- 
Well,  but  you  want  a  dcfcription  of 
n.     I  will  give  it  to  you,  though 
I  have  fcaive  patience  to  write  about  him . 

,  Cecilia,  I  am  vexed  ;  I  i 
a  great  deal  of  trouble  from  that  quarter. 
—But  come,  I  will  try  what  I  can  fay. 
The  man  is  about  thirty,  genteel,  and 
handibnic  enough;  at  leaft  he  is  rec- 
lb,  and  I  believe  I  mould  think  him  fo, 
if  I  were  not  angry  with  him.     He  is 
very  like  your  brother  Henry  ;  and  you  . 
know  he  is  an  allowed  handibme  man. 
He  feems  to  have  plain  good  fenfe,  and 
is  good-humoured  I  believe:   I   do  not 
know  of  what  colour  his  eyes  are,  for  I 
never  looked  much  at  him.  Lady  Grim- 
fton  fays  he  is  afcbolar  (a  thing  (he  pre- 
tends to  value  highly)  and  a  mirjitv  {"<;- 
her,  JHOUS,  worthy  gentleman.    He  is  of 
a  very  good  family;  and  has  an  eihte  of 
about  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a 
upon  which  there  is  a  jointure  of  tluec 
hundred  pounds  a  year,  paid  to  his  bro- 
ther's widow.     P?.rt  of  the  eftate  is  in 
Kent,  and  part  in  this  county  of  Eflex, 
where  he  has  a  manfion  -houle,  a  well- 
enough    looking    old-fafhioned    place, 
fomething  in  the  Grimiton  Hall  ilile,  at 
about  a  mile  diltance  from  thisj  where 
he  pafles  molt  of  his  time. 

I  have  told  you  already,  he  plays  di- 
vinely on  feveral  inftruments;  this  is  the 
only  circumftance  about  him  that  pleafes 
me. 

He  has  not  yet  made  his  addrefles  to 
me  in  form;  yet  we  all  know  that  he 
intends  it,  from  his  uncommon  affiduity 
towards  me;  but  he  has  a  fort  of  relerve 
about  him,  and  loves  to  do  every  thing 
in  his  own  way. 

Blefs  me!— here  he  is — his  chariot 
has  juit  driven  him  into  the  court;  and 
Mrs.  Vere  pctps  in  upon  me,  and  with  a 
molt  vexatious  nrchnefs,  bids  me  come 
down  to  the  parlour;  but  I  will  not, 
xmlefs  my  mother  defires  me.  I  will  go 
into  the  garden,  to  be  for  a  while  out  of 
the  way. 

September  u.  Yefterday  even  in 
productive  of  nothing   but    look 
compliments,   and  bows,  ami  fo  forth; 
except  two  or  three  delightful  p: 
mufick,  whi  h  he  executed 
bly.     But  this  morr. 
Oh,  ;  '  c  out, 

told  me  in 

he  lov  !i  a  de- 

claration, when  it  come*  from  c. 
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is  indifferent  to  us!  I  do  not  know  how 
it  was,  but  inftead  of  being  abaflied,  I 
could  have  fmiled  in  his  face  when  he 
declared  himfelf  j  but  you  may  be  fure 
I  did  not  j  that  would  not  have  beeo 
pretty. 

I  was  fitting  in  the  little  drawing- 
room,  reading,  when  he  came  in.  To 
be  fure  he  was  fent  to  me  by  the  ancient 
Jadies,  otherwife  he  would  not  have  in- 
truded; for  the  man  is  not  ill-bred.  The 
book  happened  to  be  Horace;  upon  his 
entering  the  room,  I  laid  it  by;  he  afked 
me  politely  enough,  what  were  my  flu- 
dies.  When  I  named  the  a-Jthor,  he 
took  the  hookup,  and  opening  the  leaves, 
ftarted,  and  looked  me  full  in  the  face; 
I  coloured.  '  My  charming  Mifs  Bi- 
'  dul;>h,'  faid  he,"  '  do  you"  prefer  this 

*  totheagreeableentertainmentof  finifh- 

*  ing  this  beautiful  rofe  here,  that  feems 
'  to  biuflv  at  your  neglecl  of  it?1  He 
fpoke  this,  pointing  to  a  little  piece  of 
embroidery  that  lay  in  a  frame  before 
me.     I  was  nettled  at  the  queftion;  it 
was  too  affirming.      '  Sir,  I  ho:<e  I  was 

*  as  innocently,  and  as  ufefully  employ - 
'  ed;  and  I  alTure  you,  I  give  a  greater 

*  portion  of  my  time  to  my  needle,  than 
'  to  my  book.' 

'  You  are  fo  lovely,  Madam,  that  no- 
'  thing  you  can  do  needs  an  apology.' 
An  apology,  I'll  aiTure  you!  did  not  this 
look,  my  dear,  as  if  the  man  thought  I 
ought  to  beg  h;s  psnion  for  nnderftand- 
ing  Latin?  For  this  accidental,  and  I 
think  (to  a  woman)  trivial  accomplifh- 
ment,  I  am  indebted,  you  know,  to  Sjr 
George,  who  took  fo  much  pains  with 
rne  the  two  or  three  fummers  he  was  in- 
difpofed  at  Sidney  Caitle. 

He  -then  p,ocee:led  to  tell  me  how 
much  he  admired,  how  much  he  loved 
me!  and  that  having  been  encouraged 
by  Lady  Grimfton's  alluring  him  that  I 
was  difengaged,  (obferve  that)  he  pre- 
fumed  to  tell  me  fo.  «  Oh,'  thought  I, 

*  perhaps  thou  art  thyfelf  aGrimftonian, 
'  and  do  not  think  it  necefiary  that  the 
'  heart  mould  be  confulted.'  I  apfwered 
him  mighty  civilly,  and  mighty  little  to 
the   pvirpofe.     '  Sir,    I  thank  you  for 

*  your     favourable    fentiments — Lady 
'  Grimfton  does  me  a  great  deal  of  ho- 
'  nour — I  think  myfelf  happy  in  her 
'  good  opinion.'     But  he  was  not  to  be 
fo  put  off,  he  preffed  me  to  give  him 
hopes,  as  he  called  it.     Alas !  I  have  no 
hopes  to  give  him.     He  faid,  he  would 
.»ot  prefume  to  mention  his  love  to  my 


mother,  though  Lady  Grimfton  preiTed 
him  to  it  (it  was  like  her)  till  he  had 
firft  declared  himleif  to  me.  This  was 
not  indelicate;  my  heart  thanked  him 
for  it,  though  I  only  returned  him  a  bow. 
We  were  leafonably  £to  me,  at  lealt) 
interrupted  here,  by  the  arrival  of  my 
friend  the  dean.  He  had  come  to  fee 
Lady  Grim  Aon,  juft  as  Mr.  Arnold 
had  entered  into  converfation  with  me; 
the  old  gentleman  had  a  rnind  to  walk. 
in  the  garden;  the  little  drawing-room, 
whtre  we  were,  opened  into  it  by  a  glafs 
door;  fo  that  Lady  Grimfton  and  my 
mother  were  obliged  to  bring  him  that 
way.  Though  I  was  glad  that  the  con- 
verfation was  broke  off,  yet  I  could  have 
wifhed  that  I  had  firft  had  an  opportu- 
nity of  throwing  a  little  cold  water  on 
Mr.  Arnold's  hopes,  left  he  mould  have 
put  too  favourable  an  interjfretation  on 
the  reception  I  gave  him,  and  mention 
the  thing  to  my  mother,  before  I  had 
time  to  fpeak  to  her. 

I  was  in  fome  confufioti  at  their  enter- 
ing the  room.  Mr.  Arnold  had  at  that 
minute  kid  hold  of  one  of  my  hands, 
and  I  had  but  juft  time  to  withdraw  it, 
when  the  door  flew  open  to  give  entrance 
to  the  two  ladies  and  the  good  man:  the 
latter  lifting  up  both  his  hands,  as  if 
confuous  of  having  clone  lot-nothing 
wrong,  with  a  good-humoured  freedom, 
afked  pardon ;  but  with  a  look,  that 
feemed  to  indicate,  he  thought  the  apo- 
logy neceflary  both  to  Mr.  Arnold  and 
me.  This  difconcerted  me  more;  my 
mother  finiled,  and  Lady  Grimfton  drew 
up  her  long  neck,  and  winked  at  the 
dean.  I  took  up  my  hat,  that  lay^n  a 
window,  without  well-knowing  what  I 
did.  and  faid,  I  would  wait  on  them  into 
the  garden.  Mr.  Arnold  followed  my 
example ;  but  looked  at  me,.  I  do  net 
know  how — impertinently — as  if  he 
thought  I  did  not  diflike  him.  I  took 
one  turn  with  them,  and  then  flipped 
away  under  pretence  of  going  in  to  dreis. 
I  ran  directly  into  Mrs.  Vere's  room, 
and  told  her  what  had  palled  between 
Mr.  Arnold  and  me.  She  laughed,  and 
faid,  fhe  could  have  told  me  long  ago  it 
would  have  come  to  that.  '  I  knew  Mr. 
Arnold  admired  you,'  faid  fhe,  '  the 
firlt  time  I  faw  you  in  his  company;  he 
is  no  contemptible  conqueft  I  can  tell 
you.  He  aff  red  my  mother,  that  you 
were  the  only  woman  he  ever  faw  in 
his  life  that  had  made  an  imprefiionon 
'  him  j  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  him, 
F  z  «  for 
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for  he  Is  not  a  man  of  an  amoious 
complexion;  nor  did  I  cvci  bear  ot  his 
making  his  addrefies  to  any  one, 

though  he  might  have  his  choice  of  the 
beft  fortunes,  and  the  bell  families  in 
the  county  j  for  the  ladies,  I  mull  in- 
form  you,  admire  him  exceedingly  j 
and  when  you  are  known  to  be  his 
choice,  you  will  be  the  envy  of  all  the 
young  women  in   the   country.'      I 
fighed  (I  don't  know  why)  and  laid,  I 
dehreel  not  to  create  envy  on  that  ac- 
count.    Mrs.  Vere  faid — c  Why  really 

*  Mils  Bidulph,  if  your  heart  is  at  li- 

*  berty,  1  know  of  no  man  more  worthy 
'  of  it  than  Mr.  Arnold;  but  perhaps,* 
(looking  with  a  kind  earneftnefs  on  me) 

*  that  may  not  be  your  cafe/    I  told  her 
my  heart  was  not  engaged,  (as  it  really 
Is  not;  for  indeed,   Cecilia,   I  do  not 
think  of  Mr.  Faulkland;)  but  that  I 
did  not  find  in  myfelf  any  great  inclina- 
tion towards  Mr.  Arnold.     *  Oh,  my 

dear,'  faid  me,  '  if  you  find  no  difm- 
clination,  it  is  enough.  I  married  for 
love,  yet  I  was  far  from  being  happy. 
The  vexation  that  I  occafioned  in  my 
own  and  my  hufband's  family,  was  a 
counter-balance  to  the  fatisfaclion  of 
pofTefling  the  man  I  loved.  Mr.  Ar- 
nold, befides  being  very  amiable  in  his 
perfon,  has  good  ienfe  and  good  tem- 
per; and  if  you  marry  him  with  no- 
thing more  than  indifference,  grati- 
tude will  icon  produce  love  in  luch  a 
breait  as  yours.  Were  there  any 
thing  like  avtrfion  in  your  heart,  then 
indeed  it  would  be  criminal  in  you  to 
accept  of  him.' 

Mrs.  Vere  delivered  her  femiments 
with  fuch  a  calm  fweetnefs,  fuch  a  dif- 
intcrefted  fincerity,  that  what  fhe  faid 
made  an  impreftion  on  me.  We  are  apt, 
contrary  as  it  may  feem  to  reafon,  to  be 
more  wrought  upon  by  the  opinion  and 
advice  of  young  people  like  ourfeives, 
than  by  that  of  perfons  whofe  experience 
certainly  gives  them  a  better  right  to  form 
judgments:  but  we  have  a  fort  of  natu- 
ral repugnance  to  the  being  dictated  to, 
even  by  thofe  who  have  an  authority  to 
do  it;  and  as  age  gives  a  f  ipcrioriiy, 
every  thing  that  comes  from  it  can  its  a 
foit  of  air  of  prpfcribing,  which  we  are 
wonderfully  inclined  to  rrjecl. 

L:uly  Grimttou  fai'l  this  to  me, 

!d  have  put  me  upon  my  guaid, 

"•cling  a  defign  on  my  liberty  of 

choice.     Even  my  good  mother 

have  been  JUted  ty  gn  this  iubjeft  not 


without  uneafimfc ;  though  my  duty  t* 
her  would  i.  •. 

moment's  pain,  unlcfs  I   v. 
my  ttcrnal  as  well  as  temporal  happinef* 
was  at  Hake. 

I  told  Mrs.  Vere  that  I  had  no  aver- 
fion  to  Mr.  Arnold;  on  the  contraiy, 
that  if  I  had  a  filter,  I  lliuuld  wilh  Ivr 
married  r.o  him.  Now,  my  Cecilia,  the 
mifchief  of  it  is,  there  can  be  no  t 
ableobieclion  made  to  him  :  he  is  a  vi-ry 
tolerable  man;  but  I  knew  a  man  on  c 
that  I  liked  better — bv.t  fie,  11.  • 
him!  I  am  fure  I  ought  not  to  like  Him, 
and  therefore  1  will  not.  I  am  pofitive, 
if  I  were  let  alone,  I  mould  be  as  haj  py 
as  ever. 

I  told  you  I  got  a  letter  from  my 
brother;  he  fays  in  it,  he  has  had  one 
from  Mr.  Faulkland,  who  is  now  in 
your  part  of  the  world.  He  tells  Sir 
George,  that  if  my  Lady  )'  1 

be  fo  good  as  to  fee  Mifs  B.  and  con- 
vcrfe  with  her,  he  is  not  without  hopes 
that  me  may  fo  far  exculpate  him,  as  to 
induce  my  lady  to  repeal  his  lenience  of 
banifliment.  Sir  George  adds  his  own 
wifhcs  for  this,  but  fays  (to  gi . 
tis  words)  he  fears  the  wench  will  not 
be  honeit  enough  to  do  Faulkland  juttice 
— Jufticc!  what  can  my  brother  n:t;m  by 
this?  How  ungenerous  thele  men  are, 
even  the  beft  of  them,  in  love  matters! 
He  knows  the  poor  girl  doats  on  her  de- 
ft royer,  and  might  perhaps  lake  fhamc  to 
kerjelf,  rather  than  throw  as  much  Mame 
on  him  as  he  deferves.  I  think  this  is 
jul  the  juftice  that  can  be  expected  fiom 
her;  and  how  poor  an  extenuation  would 
this  make  of  his  guilt !  It  would  only 
add  to  the  merit  ot  her  fufferings,  with- 
out leflening  his  fault. 

To  what  purpofe  then  would  it  be  ? 
I  know  my  mother's  fcntiments : 
on  that  head.     I  would  not  fhcw  Sir 
George's  letter  to  her,  he  had   laid  fo 
many  ridiculous    things    al.'.m     Lady 
Grimfton  in  it,  which  Ik: 
have  offended  her  highly}  otherwifc,  on 
account  of  Mr.  Faulkland's  par: 
I  mould  have  been  glad  (lie  had  Jeen  it. 

September  12.    Ah,    my   fiftcr!   my 

friend!   What  fhall  I  do?   Oh  tlvi!  otli- 

Lady    Grim  (lor. — What    ill   liar 

drove  me  to  her  ,ning  would 

feivt  her  but  fhc  mull  kn> 

;  to  me  in 

conference;  and  how  I  h:ici  btl 
Shemad<"  he*1  ijujuiry  before  my  n 
and  tiie  dean,  after  I  had  Jcft  thejn  in 
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the  garden.  What  could  the  man  do? 
He  had  no  reafon  to  conceal  what  palled, 
and  frankly  owned  he  had  made  me  an 
offerof  his  heart.  '  Well,  and  IIQW  did 
'  Mils  receive  it?1  afked  Lady  Grim- 
fton.  '  Witii  that  modefty  and  polite 

*  f  \eetne('s  that  me  does  every  thing,1 
anlwcred  Mr.  Arnold,     He  cjjuld  fay 
no  lefs,  you  know. 

He  thence  tookoccafion  to  apply  par- 
ticularly to  my  mother,  apologizing  at 
the  fame  time  for  his  nor  Irn'i:!^  done  it 
before.  What  the  teif-fulficient  crea- 
ture added,  I  know  r.ot;  for  my  mother, 
I  had  this  account,  did  not 
all  he  Ihidj  but  it  feems  it  was 
•i  to  make  her  imagine  I  had  not 
heart!  him  reiuclantiy,  and  accordingly 
me  o-iv-:  him  her  permiffion  to  win  me 
and  w??r  me. 

1  could  cry  for  very  vexation  to  be 
made  fuch  a  puppet  of.  This  eclair- 
ciffement  I  dreaded  before  I  had  time 
to  explain  myfelf  to  my  mother.  The 
beft  of  women,  ftill  anticipating  what  I 
had  to  fay,  congratulated  me  on  my  ex- 
traordinary prudence,  in  not  letting  a 
childifh  mifplaced  attachment  keep  fuch 
a  hold  on  my  heart,  as  to  make  me 
blind  to  the  merits  of  a  more  deferving 
object. 

'  Dear  Madam/  faid  I,  *  fure  Mr. 
«  Arnold  did  not  fay,  that  I  had  encou- 
'  raged  his  addrefles." — '  Encouraged, 

*  my  dear !  why  fure  the  hearing,  from 

*  a  young  lady  of  your  education,  is  en- 
'  couragemeiit    enough   to   a   man    of 
'  fenfe.' — '  I  heard  him  with  complai- 

*  fance,  Madam,  becaufe  I  thought  that 
f  due  to  him ;  but  I  had  not  time  to  tell 
'  him,  that  it  was  my  wifn  to  remain 
'  fingle,  at  leaft  for  fome  time."     My 
mother    looked    furprized.      '  Sidney, 
'  this  is  not  what  I  expected  from  you ; 

*  I  flattered    myfelf   you    thought   no 

*  longer  of  Mr.  Faulkland.' 

She  contracted  her  brow  a  little. 
'  Madam,  I  do  not ;  indeed  I  think  no 
'  more  of  him ;  but  may  I  not  be  per- 

*  mitted  to  continue  as  I  am?' 

4  Had   you  never  had  any  engager- 

*  ment  with  Mr.  Faulkland,"  anfwered 
my  mother,  *  I  fhould  be  far  from  urg- 
'  ing  you  on  this  occafion  ;  but,  cii  cum- 

*  ftanced  as  you  now  are,  I  think  your 

*  honour  is  concerned. 

*  Lady  Grimlion  has  put  your  affair 

*  in  fuch  a  light  to  me,  as  I  never  con- 

*  fidered  it  in  before.     How  mortifying 

*  muft  the  reflection  be,  my  dear,  to 
«  think  that  it  may  be  faid  Mr,  Fuulk- 


land  perhaps  flew  off,  from  forne  dif. 
advantageous  circumflance  lie  ilifco- 
vcM.<.!  ir.  regard  to  you.  The  world 
wants  not  envious  malicious  ton^^es 
enough  to  give  it  this  turn.  Y<Air~ 
uniucky  illnefs,  and  your  brother1*  iil- 
timed  afiiduity  in  going  ib  often  to 
him  when  he  was  at  Richmond,  looks 
as  if  we  had  been  endeavouring  to  re- 
calhim.  Every  body  knows  the  i,,  i- 
riage  was  almoft  concluded  j  ;i:ni  '. 
Grim  ft  on,  though  flie  i'-,;r.ks  our 
realbns  for  breaking  it  off  were  ex- 
tremely cogent,  yet  as  flic  knows  the 
world  well,  thinks  it  has  not  viriuc 
enough  to  believe  thcfe  to  be  the  true 
reafonsj  and  that  it  will  be  much  more 
apt  to  put  an  invidious  conftruction  on 
the  affair,  that  may  be  very  detrimental 
to  you  in  your  future  profpecls.  Thefe 
confiderations  alonecught  to  determine 
you  5  but  there  is  one  fvili  of  greater 
moment,  which  I  hope,  from  the  good- 
neis  of  your  heart,  will  have  iiill  greater 
weight  with  you.  That  unfortunate 
young  lady,  who  ought  to  be  the  wife 
of  Mr.  .Faulkland  if  you  were  once 
put  beyond  the  reach  even  of  his  molt 
diitant  hope,  would  ftand  the  better 
chance  for  having  juftice  done  to  her; 
at  leaft  it  would  leave  him  void  of  that 
pretence  which  heat  firit  pleaded,  and 
which  probably  he  will  continue  to  clt>j 
while  you  remain  fingle.  Think  i:-- 
rioufly  of  the  matter,  my  love.  I  (ball 
only  add,  that  Mr.  Arnold  is  every 
wayt  an  unexceptionable  match,  and 
that  your  acceptance  of  him  will  be  ex- 
tremely agreeable  to  me  j  as,  on  the? 
contrary,  your  refufal  will  give  an 
uneafmefs  to  your  indulgent  mother, 
which  flie  never  yet  experienced  from 
you.' 

She  left  me  with  thefe  cruel  words; 
Cruel  in  their  kindnefs — Oh!  (lie knows 
I  am  flexible  by  nature,  and  to  /vr  will 
be  yielding  as  air.  What  can  I  do  r  My 
heart  is  not  in  a  difpofition  to  love — Yet, 
again  and  again  I  repeat  it,  Mr.  Fnulk- 
land  has  no  interett  there,  What  he 
once  had,  he  has  loft;  but  I  cannot  com~ 
pel  it  to  like  and  unlike,  and  like  anew 
at  pleafure,  Fain  would  I  bring  my* 
felf  chearfully  to  conform  to  my  mo- 
ther's will,  for  I  have  no  will  of  my 
own.  I  never  knew  what  it  was  to  have 
one,  and  never  ftiall,  I  belitvej  for  I  am 
fure  I  will  not  contend  with  a  hufband. 
I  have  told  Mrs.  Vere  what  my  mo- 
ther faid  to  me;  fhe  is  intirely  of  her 
raiudj  and  every  body  is  combined 
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againft  me;  I  nm  ,  ice  a  baby, 

that  knows  not  what  is  fit  for  it  to  chute 
left. 

..'fiber  15.  I  hrtre  been  fearching 

.ut,  my  dear  Cecilia,    to  try   if 

there  remained  a  lurkrng  particle  of  my 

' :   a  flame  I 

call  it,  as  we  are  allowed  the  metaphor; 

but  it  never  rofe  to  that-,  it  was  but  a 

glow  that  juit  warmed 

my  breaft  wit ,  nit  fco.-ehini; :  what  it 

to,  I  will  not  fny;  but 

I  Ir.ve  the  fatisfaclicn  to  find,  that  the 

fhurt- lived  fire  is  quite  extin6t,  and  the 

manfion  is  even  chilled  with  cold. 

This  was  a  very  neceffary  fcrutiny  be- 
fore I  would  even  entertain  a  thought  of 
Mr.  Arnold;  and  believe  me,  had  I 
found  it  othmviie  than  I  fay,  I  would 
rather  have  hazarded  my  mother's  dif- 
pleafiire  by  owning  the  truth  to  her, 
than  injure  any  man,  by  giving  him  my 
hand  with  an  eltranged  heart. 

I  will  acknowledge  to  you,  my  filter, 
that  it  was  rot  without  a  ftru'ggje  I  re- 
duced my  inind  to  this  frame.  My  heart 
(foolilh  thing!)  induitrious  to  ; 
itfeif,  would    fain  have  fuggeited  feme 
palliating  circumftances  in  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  favour;  but  I  forbid  it  to  inter- 
pole.     '  Trifler,'    faid    I,     *  let    your 
*  guardian,  your  proper  guide,  ju-igi 
'  and  determine  tor  you  in  this  i 
'  ant  caufe,  whereon  Ib  much  of  your 
'  future  peace  depends/     It  fighed,  but 
hr.d  the  virtue  to  fubmit;  and  I  ai 
ed  Faulkland  before  a  litilc  tribunal  in 
my  brea(t,  where  I  would  fuffer  reafon 
only  to  prefide.     The  little  felon,  i  ;ve, 
knocked  at  the  door  once  or  twice,  but 
•   him  out;  and  after  a  long 
(and  I  think  a  fair)  trial,  he  was  at 
i  caft;  and  in  crd-jr  to  ttrengthen 
my  rdblves,  and  juitify  my   iv. 
as  well  as  my  own  con  duel",  theii 
arguments  which  I  have   deduc 
the  evidences  afpinrc  him. 

If  Mr.  Faulkland  feared  the  frailty 
of  his  virt  ;-.ot  fly  when 

he  was  iirlt  alan.-.cd  with  the  kr.i 
of  the  lady's  paflion  for  him  ?  If  not  for 
his  o\vn  lake,  yet  at  leaft  forher's.  If 
he  could  not  return  her  love,  was  he  not 
cruel  in  fuffering  her  to  feed  a  hopelcfs 
flame?  But  fince  his  evil  late  urged  him 
on,  and  the  unhappy  girl  loll  h-.-r  honour, 

- 

:  time,  v/r 
jio  peribnal  er 


might  eafily  have  acquitted  himr 
my  brother,  from  fo  juRifhble  a  m 

What  it  I  had  married  him,  mnorant 
of  this  fectet,  and  it  had  afterwards  come 
to  my  ears,  how  mifcrable  would  it  have 

"e,  to  think  that  I  had  Hoc 
twcen  an  unfortunate  yi  ;  s.  and 

her  happinels?  fi,i  .  Faulkland 

never  heard  of  me,  had  he  not  been  pre- 
judiced  in  my  favour,  this  youn 
man's  bea-ity  and  (which  he 

acknowledges)  might  have  then  engaged 
his  honett  vows;  the  wicked  aunt  would 
not   have  been    tempted  to  betray  her 
truft,  nor  he  (mocking  thought!  when- 
ever it  recurs)   to  buy  the  favour   he 
might  have  obtained  on  virtuous  terms. 
His   prior  engagements  to  my  brother 
was  the  fatal  plea  that  undid  them  both! 
Had  he  not  been  furnimed  with  this  ex- 
cufe,  her  hopes  might  have  (unpoi ; 
virtue;  or,  if  ignorant  of  this,  me  fell, 
what  pretence  could  he  offer,  after  the 
injury  nvas  done,  for  not  fulfilling  an 
obligation  of  fo  much  more  importance? 
1  could  not  have  fuffered  by  not  obtain- 
ing a  man  I  never  faw;  MifsB.  is  un- 
done by  lofing  him:  yet  his  word  to  Sir 
George,  the  breach  of  which  could  have 
been  attended  with  no  ill  confequem.e, 
wa"s  to  be  preferred  to  an  aft  of  jultice. 
This  is  that  falie  honour  upon  which  the 
men   pique    themfeives   fo  much.     An 
innocent  child  ftigmatized ;  an  amiable 
we  man  abandoned  to  iliame  and  grief! 
I  thank  Heaven  I  made  not  myfelf  ac- 
>.    to  this.     Had   I  married  Mr. 
:          ;:ind,  knowing  his   fault,  I  could 
not  fay  fo,  nor  have  blamed  any  thing 
but  my  own  imprudence,  if  /  in  my  turn 
fo'  nd    myfclf  deferled.     Who  knows 
;<t  (after  having  bound  me  in 
chains)  return  to  his  neglected  miftrefs; 
zn&tbat  love,  which,  when  it  \vo\-.ld  have 
meritorious  in  him,  he  diirclifhcd, 
:  _ht  have  purfued  wi 
wiicn    interdicted.       This  might   have 
Ken  the  c  aie.   I  believe  you  may  remem- 
ber an  in  fiance  of  it  nmon£  our  own  ac- 
quaintance.     Mr.  Saunders,   \vho  re- 
fufed   a  young  lady  for  his  bride,  fiom 
an  abfolute  dillike  of  her  pi-rlon,  took 
uncommon  pains  to  debauch  h* ; 
fiie  became  the  wife  of  his  i 
Mr. Faulkland  fo behaved, v. 
would  it  have    made    me-!  You  know 
I   have  not  a   grain  of  jealoufy  in   my 
com})'  D  fure  a  negk£l  of 

this  kind  would  make  me  very  nu. 
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You  have  not  forgot,  I  believe,  that 
about  two  years  ago  there  was  a  match 
propofed  to  my  mother  by  the  bifhop  of 
B.  between  me  and  his  nephew.  The 
young  man  was  heir  to  a  good  fortune, 
was  reckoned  handfome  and  accomplifh- 
ed,  and  I  think  he  really  was  fo :  I  was 
intircly  free  from  prepofleflions  in  favour 
of  any  one,  and  had  no  objection  to  him, 
but  that  I  knew  he  had  a  mod  lament- 
ably-vulnerable heart,  for  he  had  been 
in  love  with  two  or  three  women  of  my 
acquaintance.  My  mother  mentioned 
him  to  me  upon  the  good  old  prelate's 
recommendation,  and  I  gave  her  this  as 
my  reafon  for  diiliking  the  offer,  which 
fhe  approved  of  fo  intirely,  that  the  thing 
went  no  farther.  Indeed  I  think  that 
woman  is  a  fool  who  rifks  her  content- 
ment with  one  of  a  light  difpofition, 
Marriage  will  not  change  men's  natures  ; 
and  it  is  not  every  one  who  has  virtue  or 
prudence  enough  to  be  reclaimed.  Upon 
the  whole,  I  am  fatisfied  with  my  lot  j 
and  am  fure  I  could  hear  with  pleafure, 
that  Mr.  Faulklandwas  married  to  that 
Mifs  B.  I  wifh  I  knew  the  other  letters 
that  compofe  her  name. 

September  16.  My  mother  afked  me 
to-day,  Had  I  confidered  of  what  fhe  had 
been  faying  to  me?  I  told  her  I  had,  and 
only  begged  a  little  more  time.     She 
kifled  me  with  tears  in  her  eyes.  *  To  be 
fure,  my  dear,  as  much  as  you  can 
reafonably  defire.  I  know  my  Sidney 
is   above  trifling.'     Mrs.  Vere   was 
>refent  when  my  mother  left  the  room. 
Oh,  Mifs  Bidulph,'  faid  me,    *  who 
would  refufe  to  gratify  fuch  a  parent 
as  that  ?  Had  my  mother  condeicend- 
ed  to  treat  me  fo,    I    am   fure   fhe 
could  have  wrought  on  me  to  do  any 
thing  fhe  liked,  even  though  it  had 
been  repugnant  to  my  inclination.'— 
Dear  Madam,'  I  replied, '  how  fweetly 
you   inforce    my  duty — Yes^  I  will 
obey  that  kindeit,  bell  of  mothers.'    I 
believe  I  fpoke  this,  though  without  in- 
tending it,  in  a  tone  that  implied  fome- 
thing  like  making  a  merit  of  this  con- 
ceffionj  for  Mrs.  Vere  immediately  an- 
fwered — '  There's  a  good  child!  that,  to 
oblige  it's  mamma,  will  accept  of  a 
very  ham'fome  young  gentleman,  with 
a  good  eftat?,  and  one  that  many  a 
girl  in  England  would  gJ'/e  her  eyes 
for.'  I  felt  the  rebuke;  but  turning  it 
off  with  a  fmile,  faid — «But  you  forget, 
*  my  dear,  that  I  am  not  dying  for  him.' 
September  ao.  How  will  you  plains 


yourfclf  on  your  fagacity,  Cecilia,  when 
you  read  this  account  of  my  love,  which 
you  fo  wii'ely  foretold?  I  can  tell  you  I 
am  trying  to  like  Mr.  Arnold  as  iaft  as 
I  can;  I  make  him  ling  and 'play  for 
this  purpofe  from  morning  till  night, 
for  he  is  here  every  day,  and  all  day. 
Lady  Grimllon  holds  her  head  a  quarter 
of  a  yard  higher  than  Jhe  did  before; 
and  looks,  as  who  mould  fay,  it  was  J 
that  brought  this  about.  The  dean  is 
as  frolick  as  May-day  upon  it;  for  he 
is  very  fond  of  Mr.  Arnold;  but  tells 
him  he  will  not  forgive  him  for  robbing 
him  of  his  fecond  wife;  for  fuch  he  fays 
he  intended  me.  I  think  his  daughter 
(a  pretty  girl  of  about  feventeen)  looks 
a  little  grave  of  late.  I  hope  fhe  does 
not  like  Mr.  Arnold  herfelf.  I  wifh 
my  mother  would  take  it  into  her  head 
that  fhe  was  in  love  with  him,  and  that 
Mr.  Arnold  had  promifed  to  marry  her; 
then  mould  I  a  fecond  time  crown  nie 
with  a  willow  garland.  But  there  is  no 
fear  of  this,  or  rather  no  hope. 

Lady  Grimfton  has  given  my  mother 
fuck  a  character  of  Mr.  Arnold,  that  if 
you  will  take  her  word  for  it,  there  is 
not  a  man  like  him  in  the  world ;  and  my 
mother  firmly  believes  every  fyllable  fhe 
fays.  She  told  me  to-day  fhe  would 
write  to  Sir  George,  to  give  him  an  ac- 
count of  the  matter,  and  defire  his  ad- 
vice.  This  is  a  compliment  fhe  would 
not  omit  paying  for  any  confideration, 
though  I  know  my  brother's  judgment 
has  now  loft  all  credit  with  her;  and  that, 
let  his  opinion  be  what  it  will,  fne  is 
firmly  refolved  on  her  new  plan.  Know- 
ing as  you  do  my  mother's  nrrnnefs  when, 
once  fhe  is  pcfTeffed  with  a  thing,  you 
will  not  wonder  that  1  did  not  make  at- 
tempts to  alter  her  mind,  which  I  knew 
would  be  fruitlefs.  She  likes  Mi'.  Ar- 
nold prodigiouily;  fhe  piques  herfelf  on 
her  fkill  in  phyfiognomy,  and  fays,  if 
fhe  is  deceived  in  this  gentleman,  fhe  will 
never  again  rely  on  that  fcience.  Lady 
Grimfton  is  fo  fond  of  him,  that  I  won- 
der flie  did  not  marry  him  herfelf. 

September  23.  We  have  received  two 
letters  from  Sir  George;  one  in  ar.fwer 
to  my  mother's,  the  other  to  me.  I  will 
give  them  both  to  you:  the  following  is 
a  copy  of  that  to  my  mother. 


*  T  Thank  you  for  the  honour  you  do 

*  me  in  afking  my  advice,  in  regard 

*  to  the  propofal  of  marriage  you  have 

'  received 
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v'ed   for  my  filler;  but  I  am  in- 

!    both 

a  and  Hi  ii  it  gen- 

;  and  know  no 

ir.utc  01    him,  than  that  I  h.ivc  heard 
.'.:  Huh  a  pt';f<>n,   who  ha- 

the  county  where  you  now 
• 

nre  abfoiute  miftrefs  of  your 
:  '-fs  will,  as  well  as  of  her  per- 
il) n,  I  fuall  not  prdup.ie  f u  interfere  in 
this   nice  point.     It"  the  mani.'ge  is 
not  .  '  ^n,  (which  may 

be  the  call-,  notwithstanding  the  com- 
pliniv-nt  you  do  me  the  favour  to  pay 
me)  I  think  it  would  ^us  in 

you  to  iL-e  Mil's  B.  and  hear  what  fhe 
re  you  proceed  faitluv; 
but  in  this,  as  in  every  thing  elfe,  your 
own  discretion  mull:  guide  you.  I  am, 
Mad  am,  your  aiieciionatc  ion,  and 
ir.oft  obedient  fervant, 

*    GEORGE   BlDULFH.* 
LONDON,  SEPT.  22. 

My  mother  was  exceedingly -diipleafed 
tvith  this  letter.  She  laid  Sir  George 
had  a  haughtinefs  in  him  that  was  very 
oflfenfivc  to  her.  *  I  have  acquitted  my- 
feif  in  applying  to  him,  and  (hall  give 
riyfelf  no  farther  trouble  about  him  or 
his  cpinion.  As  for  Mifs  B.  I  think 
(he  can  hardly  be  under  a  neceflity  of 
coming  to  town  as  yet,  and  that  alfair 
may  keep  cold,  for  I  have  but  little 
ctifiofity  to  hear  what  the  poor  foul 
ui;'v  be  prompted  to  lay,  as  I  am  fure 
I  fliail  be  time  enough  to  afford  her 
any  aiiiflance  me  may  Hand  in  rxed 
of.''  This  was  the  whole  of  her  ob- 
feivation.  My  brother's  letter  to  me  is 
as  follows : 

'    D£AR    EIDNEV, 

<  T  Received  with  concern,  though  I 
-*•  *  own  not  with  lurprize,  an  account 
from  my  mother  of  a  r.ew  treaty  of 
marriage  that  is  on  foot  between  you 
and  a  Mr.  Arnold,  of  whom  I  know 
nothing.  Inftead  of  congratulating 
you  on  this  cccar.cn,  I  cannot  'alp 
a, -violin  j  with  you-,  for  I  have  a  bet- 
•  v'mion  of  your  heart  than  to  fup- 
pof»  it  c:;n  have  fo  K>cn  renounced 
poc,r  Fauikland.  1  cl •>  not  i\nri/:ch 
you  for  your  a 

l-.im  up:  I  bw'-v  you  could  not  do 
otlurwilcj  but  why  in  the  name  of 
precipitancy  are  you  tw  be  hurried  into 


:    r1  You  went  into  tlifi 
'  country    t  lj,    I 

'      tlA>l- 

'  huibandin  y>\n  w.iy.-  I  k 

'  it  is  not  of  your  fee-king,  and  do  from 

'  my  heart  pity  you. 

*  I  wo'.dd  l>y  no  meiins  have  you  guilty 
'  of  a  breach  01  duty  to  your  mother;  but 

*  for  Heaven's  lake,  why  don't  you  try 
'  yourmfluencef)V-ji  her,  to  have  tins  fud- 
'  den  fclurne  of  matrimo.'y  fuipendcd, 
'  till  me  fees  and  talks  to  tins  girl  that 

*  Fauikland  refers  her  to?  If  the  wench 
'  owns  that  he  was  not  to  blame  fo  much 
'  as  mehejfjlf  was,  and  relinquishes  all 

*  preteniions  to  him,  don'iyou  think  (he 
'  (my  mother  I  mean)  would  in  that 
'  cafe  remain  bound  in  honour  to  yield 
'  you  to  his  prior  claim? 

*  Indeed,  Sidney,  I  mud  blame  you 
'  for  this  part  of  your  conduct;  it  looks 

*  like  aftrange  infenfibility  -in  you. 

*  I  know  your  will  urue  your  perfect 
'  fubmifuon  to  your  mother's  will;  and 
'  I  kno\v  too,  that  twill  is  as  abfoiute  as 
'  that  of  an  Ealtern  monarch.     I  there- 
(  fore  repeat  it,  I  do  not  mean  to  re- 

*  proach  you  with  your  compliance,  but 
'  I  am  vexed  to  the  heart,  and  mult  give 
'  it  vent. 

«  I  fee  plainly  that  old  piece  of  for- 
'  mality,  Lady  Grimfton's  infernal  fliri- 
'  veiled  paw  in  all  this.  For  my  mo- 
f  ther  of  herfelf,  I  am  fure,  would  net 
'  have  thought  of  difpofmg  of  you, 
e  without  your  liking,  fo  loon  after  an 
e  aif  :ir  that  had  created  you  fo  much 
1  uneafinefs,  unlefs  it  h;'-l  been  fuggeit- 
'  ed  to  her  by  fomebody.  Prithee  tell 

*  me  what  fort  of  a  man   tin.-,  Arnold 
(  really  is,  for  I  do  not  depend  on  the 
'  partial  reprefentations  I  have  had  of 
'  nim. 

'  I  wifli  Mifs  B.  were  come  to  town, 
'  but  file  is  not  yet  arrive.'.  I  inquired 

*  for  her  of  Fauikland"  s  houfekeeper,  by 
'  the  name  of  JefTeris.     Tl^e  woman  is 
'  at  the  houlc  at  P.itucy  waiting  to  n  - 
1  ceivc  her,  but  does  not  know  how  (bon 
'  flie  will  come.     Would   (he  had  ba-a 
f  buried  before  Fan!'  herJ 

4  I  fii.ill  cxp-.-Si  a  letter  (Vein  you  foon. 
'  How  comes  it  that  yc  ntion- 

'  ed  Mr.  Arnold  to  me  in  any  t! 
'  hav<?  writ?  B-.  t  j,  and  am 

'  you: 

*  C*    B  * 

LONDON,  Szrr.  ^^. 


You  fet  tl)is  i$  Sir  George 


my 
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Triydearj'a  mixture  of  petulancy  and 
indelicacy.  There  is  one  thing  in  him, 
however,  commendable;  his  fteady  ad- 
herence trt  his  friend's  interefts.  You 
find  how  impomble  for  me  it  is  to  (hew 
Inch  a  letter  to  my  mother:  by  his  ftrange 
unguarded  manner  of  writing,  which  he 
does  not  confider,  he  defeats  his  own 
purpofes  j  for  if  any  ufe  could  be  made 
of  that  part  of  his  letter  relative  to  Mils 
B.  I  could  not  (hew  my  mother  part, 
without  letting  her  fee  the  whole:  but 
that  is  not  to  be  done;  and  I  can  only 
thank  my  good  fortune  that  I  received 
this,  and  the  laft  letter  from  him,  with- 
out her  knowledge. 

I  will  now  give  you  my  anfwer  to  this 
letter,  which  I  wrote  by  the  return  of 
the  poft. 


'    PEAR    BROTHER, 

T  Thank  you  for  your  condolements, 
•*•  '.  but  can  allure  you  my  heart  is  not 
in  fuch  a  fituation  as  to  require  any. 
I  own  I  had  all  the  efteem  for  Mr. 
Faulkland  which  I  thought  his  merit 
dejerved.  Duty  to  my  good  mother, 
and  an  undeniable  blemifh  in  his  cha- 
racter, firft  wrought  a  change  in  my 
fentiments  towards  him:  my  own 
peace  of  mind  now  requires  me  to  im- 
prove that  change  into  indifference. 
'  You  do  me  juftice  in  fuppofing  that 
I  mould  never  thinkof  feekinga  hul- 
band;  arid  you  have  formed  as  right  a 
judgment  in  regard  to  Lady  Grim- 
lion's  being  the  promoter  of  this  union. 
As  for  Mr.  Arnold,  though  perhaps 
(had  I  never  known  your  friend)  he 
might  not  have  been  the  man  of  my 
choice,  yet  I  have  no  dillike  to  him. 
I  believe  him  to  be  a  very  worthy  gen- 
tleman^ and  that  my  mother  has  not 
been  partial  in  her  reprefen  tat  ions,  I 
am  fure,  at  leaft,  (he  has  faid  nothing 
of  him  but  what  {he  has  feen  or  been 
told,  and  has  good  reafon  to  believe. 
'I  wifh,  dear  brother,  you  had  writ 
\vith  more  caution,  that  I  might  have 
laid  before  my  mother  what  you  faid  ' 
in  relation  to  MJfs  B.  It  i-.y  have 
it's  weight  with  me,  though  ]  cannot 
anfwer  for  it's  having  any  with  her. 
Do  you  forget  her  having  told  me,  that 
fhe  conceived  a  fort  of  horror  at  the 
thoughts  of  my  marrying  Mr.  Faulk- 
land ?  She  cannot  but  be  fenfible,  that 
Mifs  B.  is  not  without  her  fhare  of 
blSme  in  that  affair  which  has  fo  per- 
plexed us  all.  But  you  know  too  that 


does  not  exculpate  Mr.  Faulkland. 
The  young  lady's  relinquishing  her 
hopes  (for  a  claim  I  think  /he  does 
not  make)  would  only  excite  my  mo- 
ther's companion,  and  intereft  her  in 
her  favour.  To.futn  up  the  whole 
in  one  word,,  my  mother  is  refolved, 
and  you  yourfelf  acknowledge  that  her 
will  is  abfolute.  She  has  ufed  the 
moft  irrefiftible  argument  to  obtain  my 
confent,  viz.  that  it  would  make  Isr 
happy.  Spare  then,  my  dear  brother, 
unkind  reflections  on  any  part  of  my 
behaviour;  for  I  am  determined  to 
'purfue,  through  life,  that  rule  of  con- 
duel  which  I  have  hitherto  invariably 
adhered  to;  I  mean,  that  of  preferring 
to  my  own  the  happinefs  of  thofe  who 
are  moft  dear  to  me.  I  am,  &C.' 

September  25.  Mr.  Arnold  has  fo 
many  advocates  here,  that  his  intereft 
cannot  fail  of  being  promoted.  Mrs. 
Vere  admires  him;  the  clean  commends 
hiin;  my  mother  praifes  him;  Lady 
Grimfton  extols  him  to  the  fkies.  No 
one  is  filent,  but  the  young  girl  that  I 
mentioned  to  you  before;  fhe  only  co- 
lours and  hangs  down  her  head  when  he 
is  fpoken  of.  I  really  begin  to  fear  that 
the  poor  thing  loves  him;  but  he  never 
made  any  addreffes  to  her,  and  1  hope 
does  not  fufpecl  it. 

Things  are  now  gone  fo  far,  that  my 
mother  and  Lady  Grimfton  talked  to- 
day of  fettlements.  Mr.  Arnold  receives 
but  twelve  hundred  pounds  a  year  from, 
his  eftate;  his  brother's  widow,  as  I  have 
already  told  you,  having  a  jointure  upon 
it  of  three  hundred  pounds  a  year.  She 
lives  intirely  in  London,  and  is,  I  am 
told,  a  very  imprudent  woman,  and  not 
at  all  efteemed  by  the  family.  The  elder 
Mr.  Arnold  and  fhe  were  married  feveral 
years,  but  never  had  a  child ;  the  laft 
two  years  of  his  life  his  wife  and  he  lived 
feparate,  her  conduct  having  given  room 
for  fome  fufpicions  very  injurious  to  her 
hufband's  honour. 

The  Arnold  eftate  was  originally  a 
very  confiderable  one,  but  has  been  dif- 
fipated  by  the  extravagance  of  the  fuc- 
cefiive  pofleflors...  What  remains,  how- 
ever, is  quite  clear,  and  is  likely  to  be 
kept  fo  by  the  good  management  of  the 
prefent  owner.  His  late  brother  was 
exceedingly  remifs  in  his  affairs,  and. 
fpent  mcft  of  his  time  in  London;  and 
if  it  had  not  been  for  Mr.  Arnold,  the 
manfion-houfe  would  have  fallen  to  the 
G  ground  j 
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•round;  but  hit  brother  lent  it  to  him, 
and  he  kept  it  in  repair  lor  his  own  v.L , 
as  he  is  fond  of  the  place:  though  lie 
.  houie  in  Kent,  belonging 
to  another  eibte  of  ;tho'.;t  three  hundred 
vhicli  came  to  liim  by 
his  mother,  for  lit  is  the  ion  of  a  fccond 
iwarriagc.  And  this,  till  his  brother's 
death,  was  tin.-  whole  of  his  income}  but 
lie  is  fo  <;ood  an  QBCODOinift,  thai  he  al- 
\vays  made  a  genteeler  figure  on  his  three 
hundred  pounds  a  year,  than  his  bro- 
ther did  on  twelve. 

M\  m  >ther,  wiio  vou  know  is  inte- 
grity itieif,  thinks  that  I  ought  not  to 
have  more  fettled  on  me  than  the  widow 
of  Mr.  Arnold's  brother  had,  whole 
fortune  was  fupericr  to  mine.  Air.  Ar- 
nold makes  a  much  handlbmer  propoi'al; 
I/iclv  Gifmffon  is  for  laving  hold  of  it. 
The  dean  was  for  linking  a  medium. 
I  do  not  care  .how  they  fettle  it ;  but  I 
fancy  my  mother  will  have  her  own  way 
in  this.  ' 

She  purpofes  goingto  town  next  week, 
that  the  wedding — (blefs  me  !  whofe 
wedding  is  it  that  I  am  talking  of  fo 
coolly?)  well — that  it  may  be  celebrated 
in  her  own  houie.  This  to  be  fure  wjll 
lend  Sir  George  directly  out  of  it.  I 
cannot  help  it;  I  am  born  to  give,  and 
to  receive  vexation. 

Mr.  Arnold  fpeaks  of  taking  a  houfe 
in  London,  where  my  mother  is  to  have 
an  apartment  whenever  fhe  chnfes  to  be 
in  town.  Tills  .is  a  pleafmg  circum- 
flance  to  mc-j  and  me  likewife  propolis 
our  being  fometimts  with  her  at  Sidney 

hat  is  •;  profpeci   • 
imich  of  it's  chirms,  by  the  reflection 

• ...  (    cilia  ;  >  not  there. 
"tr  i.  All   preliminaries  are  fet- 
There  has  Wii  a  fufs  with  parch- 
tliis  week  !>a(l.      >'K'  .notlier  has 
carried  her  poini  •  join- 

nd  'ias  inad-j  choice  of  that  little 
in  K-ntto  be  fettled  on  me,  as  it 
is  a  complete  three  hundred   pounds   a 
.*;,rely  from  the  reft,  and 
houfe  on  it.     This  was  all 
fi;e  would  accept  of,  though,  to  do  Mr. 
Arnold  juftice,  he  would  have  been  much 
inon:  libf.ral ;  but,  my  mother  fays,  a 
-.voman,  bred   in  retirement  as  I 
:          •(  en,  who  cannot  live  on  that,  does 
t.i  live  at  all;   adding,  that 
.   already  fubje6l  to  one 
joint  :re,  and  the  widow  fo  young  a  wo- 
man; if  it  lJi.;uld  be  alfo  my  misfortune 
U>  become  one  early,  a  great  part  of  the 


fortune  would  be-  Iv/allowcd  up  1>\  dow* 

,   and   the  heir  nut  have  LIIU 
fup'.ioi:  hi.  rank. 

.  This  morning  my  mother, 
Lady  Grimjtou,  the  dean,  and  Mi'.  Ar- 
nol.!,  (who  is  the  idol  of  ihun  all)  took 
a  rumbling  together  in  theold  coach,  by 
way  of  taking  the  air,  in  a  dulty  roud  ; 
anJ  v/!iat  do  you  think  .(lilt  of 

their  deliberations  in  this  jaunt?  Why 
truIyLadyGrimlion, proud  cfhei  handy- 
work,  would  needs  ice  it  accomplilhed  ; 
and  nothing  will  ferve  her,  but  I  mull 
be  married  at  her  houfe.  My  mother 
oppofed  it  at  firft  ;  but  the  dean  kconded 
the  propofal,  that  he  might  have  (as  he 
exprefle.l  himfelf)  the  fatisfaction  of  con- 
tributing himfelf  to  make  Mr.  Arnold 
happy;  and  JSlr.  Arnold  (audacioufly 
expecting,  I  fuppofe,  that  this  would 
halten  the  ceremony)  joined  his  intrea- 
ties  fo  effectually,  that  my  mother  was 
obliged  to  yield. 

What  a  tormenting  old  woman  is  this 
Lady  Grimtton!  I  hoped,  at  Unit,  for 
the  refpite  of  a  month,  by  getting  to. 
London.  I  thought  fiift  to  have  <i 
the  time  of  our  going  to  town,  and  then 
to  have  fiddled  away  a  good  while  longer 
under  pretence  of  preparations  ;  though 
there  is  but  little  room  for  that  now,  as 
all  my  fineries,  deftined  I  thought  to, 
another  purpofe,  are  lying  quietly  in  my 
trunks  at  home.  But  then  one  might 
have  contrived  many  little  occafions  of. 
delay.  There  was  a  houfe  to  be  fixed 
upon,  and  I  had  twenty  things  to  do  -y 
and, as  my  mother  fays,  many  things  fall 
out  between  the-  cup  and  the  lip.  But  all 
my  expectations  arc  blown  away,  and  I 
iia .  e  but  one  poor  fortnight  given  me  to 
recollect  my  fcattered  thoughts,  when 
ih  \  are  .-ill  to  be  centered  in  Mr.  Arnold* 
I  am  not  merry,  my  Cecilia,  but 
determined  not  to  appear  fad  ;  n 
am  I  fo  j  I  hope  I  have  no  rcaibn. 

My  mother  purpofes  writing  again  io 
Sir  George,  to  deiire  his  prefenceat  my 
marriage.   I  hope  !v:  will  be!; 
fully  to  every  one  here,  if  he  mould  come. 

QtlQbcr  5.  Mr.  Arnold  has  writ  tr> 
town,  to  bd'peak  a  new  clv.uiot ;  he  will 
do  nothing  in  regard  to  the  houfe,  till  I 
am  on  the  fpol  to  pleafe  myfelf.  I  mteiul 
fending  Patty  to  to-.vn  tobii. 
my  bri(!.:l  ir:tpp;i 

Mr.  Arnold  ! 

orders  for  the  new  decking  of  his  • 
as  well  as  fome  of  the  apartments  in  the 
old  manfioo-houfe,  which  item  a  little 

LO 
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to  want  rcfurniuYmg;  moft  of  the  goods 
having  been  inhabitants  there  fmce  the 
time  of  his  great  grandfather. 

October  9.  My  mother's  laft  letter 
to  Sir  George  lias  produced  the  follow- 
ing anfwer,  which  he  lent  by  Patty, 
when  fhe  returned  down  heie  with  my 
cloaths. 

«  MADAM, 

*  T  Am  ibrry  I  cannot  accept  of  the 
•*•  '  invitation  you  favour  me  with,  to 
be  prefent  at  my  lifter's  nuptials. 
Some  affairs  in  Wiltfhire  require  my 
immediate  attendance ;  and  I  had  fet- 
tled matters  before  I  received  your 
fummons,  fo  as  to  fet  out  as  on  this 
day.  I  wifh  you  all  imaginable  fa- 
tisfaction  in  your  new  fon-in-law, 
and  my  lifter  abundance  of  happineis 
in  her  fpoufe.  I  am,  Madam,  &c.' 
LONDON,  OCT.  8. 

I  am  glad  Sir  George  does  not  come 
down  ;  I  am  fure  if  he  did,  his  beha- 
viour .would  be  fuch,  as  would  render 
him  no  very  acceptable  gueft  at  Grim- 
fton  Hall. 

A  week,  but  a  fhort  week,  to  come, 
before  my  fate  is  irrevocably  fixed;  or 
revocable  onlv  by  the  hand  of  death  ! 
This  reflection,  folemn  as  it  is,  does  not 
alarm  me ;  becaufe,  after  again  calling 
my  heart  to  the  fti  icteft  account,  I  think 
I  can  pronounce  it  intirely  free.  Mr. 
Arnold  will  foon  have  an  indifputabie 
right  to  it;  and  it  is  my  firm  purpofe  to 
ufe  my  utmoft  endeavours  to  give  him 
intire  polTeflion  of  it.  He  every  day 
gains  upon  my  eftecm.  If  his  talents 
are  not  fo  glittering  as  I  have  feen  fome 
others  poffeffed  of,  he  is  neverthelefs 
malter  of  an  exceedingly  good  under- 
ftanding,  which  a  fort  of  diffidence  in  his 
manner  does  not  fuffer  him  to  fhew  at 
once  to  the  beft  advantage.  His  temper 
is  extremely  fweet,  and  he  feems  to  have 
an  opennefs  of  heart  (when  he  throws 
off  a  little  fhynefs  which  he  has  con- 
tracted) that  is  exceedingly  engaging. 
His  love  for  me  appears  as  fervent  as  I 
believe  it  fmcere;  and  I  mould  be  un- 
grateful not  to  do  my  utmoft  to  return 
it. 

Oclober  14.  How  precipitate  has  been 
my  fortune !  Twice  within  thefe  three 
months  have  I  been  almoft  at  the  eve  of 
my  intended  nuptials.  Thole  which 
ivsre  to  have  been,  I  tho.ight  as  certain 
as  thofe  which  are  U^M  to  be  folemnized 


within  two  days.  Who  knows  what 
may  ftill  happen  to  frustrate  our  prrfcnt 
deiigns  ? — No — there  is  not  another  Mi  ft 
B.  to  intei  pole.  Mr.  Arnold  feeins  to  be 
one  of  thoie  who  arc  born  to  pafs  quietly 
through  life.  He  has  already  attained 
to  the  age  of  thirty,  without  one  event 
ever  happening  to  him,  but  fuch  as  hap- 
pen to  every  man  every  day.  May  no 
future  (lorm  ever  interrupt  his  or  my 
tranquillity  ;  for  they  will  foon  be  one 
and  the  fjme  thing. 

October  16.  The  die  is  thrown,  my 
Cecilia,  and  thy  Sidney  is  the  wife  of 
Mr.  Arnold  !  This  day  we  were  married; 
the  good  dean  joined  our  hands,  and  his 
daughter  was  one  of  my  bride-maids. 
The  poor  girl  was  taken  ill  during  the 
ceremony,  and  was  obliged  to  leave  the 
church,  which  has  confirmed  me  in  my 
fufpicions — Oh,  how  I  pity  her!  I  be- 
lieve indeed  fheonly  feigned  iilnefs  for  an 
excufe  to  retire.  Mrs.  Vere  went  out 
with  her ;  but  me  would  not  fuvFer  her 
to  attend  her  home.  She  promifed  to 
dine  with  us,  if  fhe  mould  be  better ; 
and  fo  fhe  did,  and  feemed  chearful  and 
pretty  well ;  but  I  thought  fhe  looked  as 
if  me  had  been  crying.  She  made  my 
heart  ach — but  I  am  in  hopes  it  is  but 
a  flight  wound;  fhe  is  exceedingly  lively, 
and  I  dare  fay  will  foon  get  the  better  of 
it. 

Lady  Grimfton  was  downright  tire- 
fome  with  her  compliments  ;  and  preach- 
ed an  hour  long  about  the  duty  of  chil- 
dren to  their  parents  ;  and  how  good  a 
wife  that  woman  was  likely  to  make, 
who  had  always  been  exemplary  in  her 
filial  obedience.  'Ah!  Lady  Grim- 
fton.' thought  I,  '  by  what  I  have 
heard  of  you,  you  did  not  feetn  to 
number  obedience  among  wife-like 
virtues  in  your  own  cafe,  though  you 
can  preach  it  up  to  others.'  But  I 
knew  this  fermon  was  chiefly  intended 
for  poor  Mrs.  Vere"s  ufe.  My  mother 
was  all  kindnefs  and  complacency.  She 
feemed  fo  delighted,  that  I  rejoiced  in 
having  had  it  in  my  power  to  give  her  fo 
much  haj  pinefs.  Lady  Grimfton  did 
the  honours  of  her  houfe  on  this  occafion 
with  great  magnificence,  and  I  believe  I 
need  no^:  tell  you,  with  moftexquifke  de- 
corum .  Indeed,  this  wedding  was  con- 
d-icted  with  fuch  a  decent  feftivity,fo  ra- 
tionally on  all  fides,  and  fuch  a  com- 
fortable privacy,  that  I  was  not  half  fo 
much  fhocked  as  I  expected  to  have 
been. 

Gz  We 
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We  have  no  company  here  beiides 
the  family  of  the  houfe,  my  dear  good 
old  dean,  his  lady  and  daughter,  one 
A'ot.r.g  lady  more,  and  a  relation  of  Mr. 
Arnold's  ;  a  gentleman  who  came  from 
London  on  purpole  to  be  prefent  on  this 
(as  it  is  called)  joyful  occafion. 

We  fhall  leave  this  houie  to-morrow, 
Mr.  Arnold  and  I,  I  mean.  I  am  to 
be  pat  into  poifetiion  of  the  old  manfion 
of  Arnold  Abbey.  My  "mother  is  to 
continue  with  Lady  Gnmfton  a  week  or 
a  fortnight  longer,  and  then  fiie  goes  lo 
London,  on  no  other  call,  as  Hie  fays, 
but  to  fee.  or  adminifter  comfort  to  poor 
Mifs  B.  who  fiiefuppofes  will  be  by  that 
time  come  to  her  retreat. 

I  believe  I  fhall  remain  in  the  country 
vhile  the  weather  continues  pleafant,  but 
am  not  yet  determined. 

Oftober  17.  We  took  leave  of  Lady 
Grimiion  this  morning,  or  rather  of  her 
ho-  fe;  for  her  ladyihip,  my  dear  mother, 
and  all  the  good  folks  that  were  our 
gueits  at  Grim  lion  Hall,  are  to  dine 
with  vs  to-day  at  Arnold  Abbey.  I 
defired  I  might  be  permitted  to'go  home 
without  any  pnrade,  and  in  as  private  a 
manner  as  poffible;  for  you  know  how 
I  hate  a  buttle.  Mr.  Arnold  very  oblig- 
ingly indulged  me  in  this  reqvieft,  and 
conduced  my  iweet  Mrs.  Vcre  and  nie 
home  in  his  own  coach,  at  eight  of  the 
clock  this  morning.  I  fo..nd  every  thing 
in  ex:i6l  order  at  Arnold  Abbey.  The 
houfe  is  very  fpacious  and  convenient, 
though  very  old-fafhioned.  Some  of  the 
rooms  how'.'Yor  are  newly  fitted  up,  per- 
fectly neat  and  handfome.  The  fervants 
are  orderly  and  well-behaved,  and  every 
thing  feems  to  be  exactly  well  regub.t. ;!. 
You  may  be  Cure  I  have  taken  my  own 
Patty  home  with  me;  I  intend  to  coniti- 
tute  her  halite-keeper,  and  give  her  an 
additional  t'-lary  for  her  additional  trou- 
ble. Mr.  ArnoM  had  nobo.iy  in  that 
capacity  before,  as  his  houihould  had 
not  beer  fettled  tlnce  the  acquifiti 
his  fortune,  arul  he  reftrved  the  chor  t- 
ing  of  fo  material  a  domeftic  to  me  j  but 
as  I  do  not  love  to  multiply  fervants, 
and  know  that  Pirty  is  very  capable  of 
the  ph'-e,  T  fii  11  take  no  other. 

Ofiobcr  21.  Victors  (till  in  abun- 
dance :  all  the  gentry  in  the  neighbour- 
hood for  fotne 'miles  about  hnve  been  to 
pay  us  their  co'nplimcnts  ;  at  k-:t!*,  1 
hope  by  this  :ime  they  have  all  been 
here,  for  we  have  not  had  a  min  ;e  to 
ourielvci  thcic  three  days.  It  will  take 


me  up  ten  to  return  them,  as  many  of 
the  families  live  at  u  gooddiftunce  hoin 
hence. 

Mr.    Arnold,   whofe  mourning    has 
been  laid  afide  fmce  our  wcddin. 
feems  to  have  a  very  good  tatte  in 
he  is  perfectly  well  fliaped,  and  a] 
to  great  advantage  in  colours  ;   in  fiiort, 
he  is  more  amiable  than  I  thought  he 
was.     It  is  with  great  pleafure  that  I 
obferve   my    young  acquaintance,    OH 
whofe  heart  I  feared  Mr.  Arnold  had 
made  an  impreflion,  has  recovered  her 
ufual  vivacity.     With  people  extremely 
full  of  fpirits,  love  is  not  apt  lo  link  very 
deep,  or  latt  long,  when  it  does  not.meet 
with  a  return. 

Oftober  30.  My  mother  fets  out  for 
London  to-morrow,  and  Mr.  Arnold 
has  propofed  to  me,  that  he  and  I  flioul  J 
accompany  her.  He  fays,  he  wants  to 
look  out  for  a  houfe,  and  mould  like  to 
fix  in  one  before  the  winter  advances  ; 
and  that  we  may  take  up  our  abode  at 
my  mother's  till  our  houfe  is  ready  for 
us.  My  mother  is  charmed  at  this  pro- 
pofal :  fiie  dreads  the  thoughts  of  pan- 
ing  with  me ;  and  as  fiie  intends 
(after  a convenientftay  in  London)  down 
to  Sidney  Cattle,  if  I  remain  htiv,  our 
feparation  mull  be  immediate.  I 
this  is  Mr.  Arnold's  kind  reafon  i 
firing  me  to  go  ;  he  thinks  I  ihall  be  lets 
affected  at  parting  with  my  mother ,wbeg 
in  the  midit  of  the  various  fcenes  which 
London  affords,  than  I  /hould  be  if  I 
were  to  continue  here.  He  gives  not 
this  for  a  r-jafon,  b,;t  I  know  it  is  his 
true  onej  for  he  is  not  fond  of  London 
himfflf,  especially  at  a  feafon  ot  tl. 
when  the  country  is  much  more  a 
able.  I  thanked  him  for  this  mark  of 
his  tenderiKts,  and  am  dctei mined  to 

g°- 

Oftober  31.     Once  more  returned  to 
London  in  very  good  fpirits,  aftu 
of  little  more  than  two  months  in  ' 
in  whicli  time  fo  material  and  unexpect- 
ed a  change  has  been  made  in  nr 
dition. 

L;u!y  Grimfton  took  amoftafTec^ion- 
.(.•  of  my  mother,  and  alked  her, 
with  more  tendernefs  than  J  • 

.    'icw  many  ages  it  \v<. 

her  n^ : 

felt  'with  t'.  :  Mil  too;   and  the 

de:ir  Mrs.  Veie,  who  filed  tears  nt  bid- 
ding me  adieu,  prcuiiil-s  hciii-lf  :!;• 
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pinefs  (as  me  kindly  exprefled  herfelf) 
of  {pending  many  delightful  days  with 
me  next  fummcr.  She  fet  out  on  her 
return  to  her  own  houfe,  at  the  lame 
time  that  we  left  ours  to  go  to  town. 

My  brother  is  itill  in  Wiltfhire  ;  hut 
I  find  he  did  not  leave  town  at  the  time 
he  mentioned  in  his  letter  to  my  mother, 
nor  for  fome  days  after.  This  Patty 
learnt  from  the  fervants  }  hut  I  hope  it 
will  not  come  to  my  mother's  ears,  for 
ihe  would  take  it  extremely  ill  of  him. 

Mr.  Arnold,  for  the  fail  time,  men- 
tioned, that  he  was  very  much  difap- 
pointed  in  not  having  had  the  honour  of 
feeing  Sir  George  at  his  houfe  in  the 
country}  but  he  hoped,  when  he  came 
to  town,  his  brother  and  he  mould  make 
up  for  this,  by  being  the  more  together. 
I  wifh  SirGeo'rge  may  behave  as  he  ought 
to  this  deferving  brother.  Mr.  Arnold 
little  imagines  how  much  he  was  an  ene- 
my to  the  match,  and  much  lefs  his  rea- 
ibn  for  it.  I  mould  be  very  forry  Mr. 
Arnold  were  to  know  how  near  I  was 
being  married  to  another  man  5  it  might 
give  a  delicate  mind  pain,  lelt  there 
ihould  remain  any  traces  of  this  former 
attachment  in  the  breaft  of  a  woman  he 
loves }  but  I  hope  there  is  no  danger  of 
his  hearing  of  it  j  certainly  no  one  would 
be  fo  indilcreet  as  to  mention  it  to  him. 
Mr.  Arnold  has  lived  chiefly  in  the 
country,  and  may  never  have  heard  of 
Mr.  Faulkiand,  as  he  was  fo  fhort  a  time 
returned  from  his  travels,  on  which  he 
had  been  abfent  more  than  five  years } 
and  as  he  is  now  out  of  the  kingdom, 
probably  he  will  not  be  fpoken  of.  I 
have  begged  of  my  mother,  who  is  na- 
turally communicative,  never  to  name 
Mr.  Faulkiand  to  Mr.  Arnold,  and  have 
given  my  reafons  for  defiring  this.  She 
fays,  (he  thinks  it  would  be  better  to  tell 
him  the  whole  affair  at  once ;  but  I  can- 
not agree  with  her  in  that  opinion  ;  and 
have  at  laft  prevailed  on  her  to  promife 
me  me  will  not  fpeak  of  it. 

November  2.  My  mother  drove  out 
in  my  new  chariot  to-day,  (a  very  fine 
gay  one  it  is)  and  went  to  Putney  to  in- 
quire  after  Mifs  B.  by  the  name  of  Mvs. 
Jefferis.  She  foon  found  the  houfe,  a 
very  neat  box,  with  a  pretty  garden  be- 
hind it.  The  door  was  opened  by  a 
lervant  maid  ;  and  my  mother  being  told 
the  lady  was  at  home,  fentin  her  name} 
and  was  immendiately  conducled  up 
flairs  into  a  very  elegant  little  drefling- 
where  the  lady  was  fitting  at  her 


toilet}  and  Mi.  Fau]kland"shou[ekeepfr 
(wham  my  mother  had  fcen  before)  ai- 
lilting  to  drcls  her  head.  On  my  mo- 
ther's entering  the  room,  Mil's  B.  role 
off  her  chair,  and  foon  difcovered  by  her 
fliape  (for  Hie  was  without  her  ftays) 
that  it  was  high  time  for  her  to  feek  a 
place  of  concealment.  The  houfekeep-rr 
immediately  withdrew}  and  the  young 
lady  feemeci  in  the  utmoft  confuilon  ;. 
my  mother  fays,  fhe  herillf  was  :*t  a  loi's 
how  to  begin  the  conversation,  'but  Mils 
B.  relieved  her,  and  fpoke  firft.  She 
thanked  her  for  the  honour  fhe  did  her 
by  fo  charitable  a  vi-llt,  which,  fhe  jfaid^ 
Mr.  Faulkiand  had  long  ago  made  her 
hope  for }  and  which  fhe  mult  confider  as 
the  greateftconfolation  in  her  preleat  un- 
happy circumftances.  . 

My  mother  placed  herfelf  by  her, 
«  Madam,'  faid  (he,  'Mr.  Faulkiand 
'  made  it  a  point  with  me  before  he  left 
(  England,  that  I  fhould  fee  you,  and 
'  afford  you  all  the  -affiftance  in  my 
'  power,  or  that  you  fnould  lland  hi 

*  need  of.     You  ieem  to  be  com  modi - 
4  ouily  fituated  here,  and  I  underftand 
«  have  a  very  careful  good  woman  to  at- 
'  tend  you.1 

*  I  have  fo,  Madam,'  ihe  anfwered ; 
'  but  the  molt  material  ciraimftance  is 

*  wanting  to  my  relief:  Mr.  Faulkiand  I 
<  — He  is  nothe-e.1     Tears  itarted  into 
her -eyes  as  (he  iboke.     '  You  were  ap- 
'  priled  of  his  abfence,'  faid  my  mother, 
(  before  you  came  to  town.' — *  I  was» 
'  Madam,  and  with  the  cauie  of  it ;'  fhe 
hung  down  her  head,  and  was  lilent. 

My  mother  reaiTumed  the  ccmerfa- 
tion.  Sh^  told  her,  fhe  thoi7ght  it  a  molt 
providential  difcovery,  that  had  given  her 
the  knowledge  of  Mr.  Faulkland's  iii 
behaviour  time- enough  to  prevent  his 
marriage  with  her  daughter}  afihring 
her  fhe  would  not,  for  the univerfe,  have 
had  me  the  wife  of  a  man  under  inch 
ties  as  Ihe  rnuft  confider  Mr.  Faulkiand 
to  be.  Mifs  B.  brightened  up  a  little 
upon  my  mother'sfayingthis.  'Did Mr. 
'  Faulkiand  ever  tell  you,  Madam,  how 

*  the  unhappy  affair  happened?'     My 
mother  told  her,  flic  knew  not  particu- 
lars} that  fhe  had  been  referred  to  her 
for  a  full  explanation  ;  that  Mr.  Faulk- 
iand had  always  endeavoured   to  excufe 
himfelf,  and  went  fo  far  aS  to  fay,  he 
was  fure  the  lady  herfelf  would  acquit 
him  in  a  great  meafure.  'Ah,  Madam  !* 
Mifs   B.. cried,    and    fhook  her  head. 

*  'Tis  a^  I  expend/  faid  my  mother  j- 

6  Mr, 
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'  Mr.  Faulkland  Is  an  ungenerous  man. 
'  A  young  lady  of  your  mode  it  appcar- 

*  lijuc,  I  am  lure,  he  jr. u ft  have  taken 
'  more  pains  to  feduce,  than  he  will  ac- 

*  km>wluigc.'  MiTsB.  blu(hcd  exceed- 
ingly— '  Oh,  Madam  !  you  have  a  cha- 
'  iii;:b!e,  generous  heart,  I  was  indeed 
'  ieductcU — '  I  knew  it,'  repjied  my 
mother.     *  Did    he  promife   to  marry 

*  your'     She  coloured  deeper  than  be- 
fore.    '  I  will  not  accufe  him  of  that, 

*  Madam.'     My  mother  proceeded— 
'  You  have  a  relation,  Madam  ;  I  un- 
'  dcrfiand    foe  was   acceflary   to   your 
'  misfortune.' — '   Yes,    the  barbarous 
c  woman,'  anfwered  the  lady ;  *  file  was 
s  the  contriver  of  my  deihiiftion ;  and 
.'  if  1   could  have  avoided  it,  I  would 
'  never  have  feen  her  face  again."  Tears 
of    grief  and  indignation  again  burll 
from  her  eyes.     '  Have  comfort,  Ma- 
'  dam,'  faid  my  mother,  *  all  may  end 
f  well  yet/ — *  I  can   have  no  hopes,' 
anfwered  Mifs  B.  «  Mr.  Faulkland  flies 

*  me,  you  fee,  nor  can  I  ever  expect  to 
'  recover  his  heart,  fince  fo  charming  a 
'  young  lady,  as  I  hear  Mifs  Bidulph 
'  is,  has  pofleiTion  of  it  j  and  though  your 
8  goodnefs  dilappointed  him  in  his  late 
«  viewsjhemaynotyetdefpair.' — 'I found 
'  by  this,'  continued  my  mother,  *  that 
'  Mifs  B.  knew  nothing  of  your  being 

*  married,  and  made  hafte  to  tell  her.     I 

*  never  law  joy  fo  vilible  in  a  counte- 
'  nance.     She  clafped  her  hands  toge- 

*  tht:r — "  Dear  Madam  !  what  do  yoir 
*'  tell  me?    How  you  revive  my  droop- 
*e  ing  heart!   then  I  am  not  £M|;hppe- 
"  lei's,  there  is  a  fojjlbiiily  in  my  fa- 
tf  vcur." 

She  then  afked  my  mother,  if  Mr. 
Faulkland  had  acquainted  her  with  her 
real  name,  or  that  of  her  relation.    My 
mother,  who  had  once  or  twice  called 
her  by  the  name  of  Jelfti  is,  allured  her 
he  had  not.     *  That  was  generous  in 
him,'  faid  me  j  *  he  can  be  generous 
in  fame  points.     But  I  have  no  reafon 
to  conceal  it  from  fo  prudent  and  wor- 
thy a  lady  as  you  are;  my  real  name 
is  Burchtll ;  that  of  my  crutl  relation 
I  will  forbear  to  mention,  out  of  re- 
fpecl  to  my  good   uncle,  whofe  wife 
fhe  is.     Mr.  Faulkiand,'  (lie  added, 
ktt  a  bill  of  five  hundred  jxnmds  with 
his  hond-keeper,  to  provide  every  thing 
for  me  that  I  fhonld  want ;  with  af- 
furanccs  that  he  would  take  the  tender- 
eft  care  of— —'  The  poor  young  crea- 
ture hefjtatcd,  and  could  proceed  no  far- 


ther ;  but  my  motiier  faid  fl;c  un del-flood 
her  meaning.  They  had  a  good  deal 
more  difcourfe  :  my  mother  promifed  to 
;  often  during  her  connnement,and 
took  her  leave. 

She  tells  me,  (lie  is  exceedingly  pret- 
ty, and  has  fuch  an  air  of  innocence  and 
funpliciiy,  as  very  much  engages  one  in 
ht.r  favour. 

I  have  fet  down  this  whole  converfa- 
tion,  with  every  other  particular,  exaclly 
as  my  mother  related  it. 

She,  who  has  a  moft  circumftantial 
memory,  repeated  it  word  for  word  j  and 
I,  from  a  cuftom  of  throwing  upon  pa- 
per every  thing  that  occurs  to  me,  have 
habituated  myl'elf  to  retain  the  minutelt 
things. 

I  know  not,  my  dear,  whether  you 
will  be  of  my  opinion  ;  but  I  cannot  help 
thinking,  that  there  was  fomething  like 
art  in  Mil's  BurchelTs  behaviour,  far 
from  that  candour  which  Mr.  Faulkland 
feemed  to  expecl  from  her.  My  mother 
mentioned  the  pains  that  flie  fuppofed 
had  been  taken  to  feduce  her ;  her  deep 
blulh  at  this  hint,  makes  me  fufpecl  that 
her  anfwer  was  not  dictated  by  iincerity. 
She  faw  my  mother  was  not  acquainted 
with  particulars,  and  that  ftie  was  wil- 
ling to  pafs  a  favourable  judgment  on  her 
fault ;  i:  looks  to  me  as  if  fhe  laid  hold  of 
this  prejudice — and  yet  me  onxncd  t'.iat 
Mr.  Faulkland  had  never  promiied  to 
marry  her. — I  know  not  what  to  think  j 
but  there  appears  to  me,  upon  the  whole, 
fomething  evafivc  and  difmgcnuous  in 
her  conduct.  My  mother,  who  is  all 
opennefs  and  integrity,  faw  it  not  in  this 
light.  But  be  it  as  it  may,  it  is  no 
longer  of  confequence  to  me  which  was 
moft  to 'blame,  the  gentleman  or  the 
lady  :  Mifs  B  jrchell  is  certainly  the  in- 
juiedperlbnj  perhaps  I  too  may  have 
wronged  her  in  my  furmifes;  if  I  have, 
I  beg  her  pardon ;  the  oblervations  I  have 
made  on  her  behaviour  are  only  en  paf- 
fattt,  and  I  do  from  my  heart  wifh  Air. 
Faulkland  would  make  her  his  wit.. 
You  may  perceive,  from  what  I  haxc 
toici  you,  how  little  this  intirvirw  was 
likely  to  produce  in  Mr.  Faulklaml's  fa- 
vour, had  it  even  been  brough: 
fooncr.  My  mother  is  now  more  than 
ever  confirmul  in  her  opinion,  that  the 
poor  '-  ure  Ins  bc-endeo.ivi.il; 

and  f,i  ilkhr.d  may- 

Ian  with  a  judgment;  which 
me  thinks  nothing  but  hi*  marrying  the 
girl  cun  avert. 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH. 


55 


November  10.  We  have  at  length 
fixed  upon  a  houfe  to  our  liking,  a  hand- 
Ibine  convenient onein  St.  James's  Street. 
We  are  preparing  to  get  it  furoiihed  as 
fr.ft  as  \\e  can,  that  we  may  go  into  it; 
for  if  my  brother  mould  come  to  town, 
I  know  $ur  being  with  my  mother  will 
be  an  objection  to  his  lodging  in  her 
houfe  :  this  I  fhoukl  be  ferry  for,  as  fhe 
told  him  he  might  make  uie  of  it  while  it 
remained  in  her  hands. 

November  1 5.  Thank  my  ftars !  I 
have  got  over  the  fatigue  of  receiving 
and  paying  a  fecond  round  of  bridal 
vifits,  and  I  am  really  fo  tired  of  it,  that 
uninviting  as  the  feafon  is,  I  could  wifh 
myfelf  in  quiet  at  Arnold  Abbey;  but 
I  cannot  think  of  leaving  London  while 
my  mother  continues  in  it,  and  fhe  is 
now  reiblved  to  do  fo  till  Mifs  Burcheli, 
or  rather,  on  this  occahon,Mrs.JefFeris, 
is  brought  to  bed.  You  can't  imagine 
how  felicitous  fhe  is.  about  her  j  every 
time  fhe  fees  her,  me  feems  more  and 
more  pleafed  with  her.  I  am  very  glad 
it  has  happened  fo,  for  the  poor  young 
woman's  fake;  my  mother  is  as  warm 
in  her  attachments  as  in  her  refentments. 
She  vifits  her  almoft  every  fecond  day; 
for  the  poor  thing  it  ieems  is  ill  at  pre- 
fent,  and  can't  leave  her  chamber.  She 
tells  me  fhe  is  extremely  melancholy,  and 
ieems  much  to  dread  the  ap'proaching 
hour.  I  greatly  honour  my  good  mo- 
ther for  her  humanity  towards  her  :  in 
her  terrifying  fituation.  fhe  muft  want 
the  tendernefs  of  a  well  bred,  as  well  as 
a  fenfible  friend  ;  for  it  muft  be  a  me- 
lancholy thing,  in  fr.ch  circ-jmftances, 
to  have  no  one  about  her  but  fervants, 
and  thofe  ftrangers  too. 

She  told  my  mother,  that  her  altered 
looks,  and  frequent  ficlcnefles,  gave  her 
aunt  (who  was  privy  to  the  caufe  of  all) 
a  pretence  for  afkirig  her  uncle's  per- 
miflion  for  Mifs  to  go  to  Bath,  which 
fhe  told  him  would  do  her  more  good 
than  any  thing.  He  contented,  andYup- 
pofed  fhe  was  actually  gone  thither  un- 
der the  care  of  a  lady,  whom  her  aunt 
named,  who  was  really  going  there  in 
order  to  fettle  for  life,  and  to  whofe  houfe 
iiie  went  for  a  day  cr  two,  to  give  a  co- 
lour to  this  ftory.  Her  aunt  contrived 
that  fhe  mould  not  take  any  fervant  with 
her  j  giving  it  for  a  reafon,  that  as  fhe 
might  be  as  well  attended  by  the  lady's 
ivrvants  with  whom  fhe  lodged,  and  be 
confidered  by  her  as  one  of  the  family, 
a  maid  would  only  bean  unneceflary  in- 


cumbrance.  She  added,  that  her  uncle  was 
fo  afflicted  with  the  gout,  that  he  never 
ftirrcd  abroad,  and  faw  very  little  com- 
pany, fo  that  it  was  hot  likely  he  ihould 
ever  be  undeceived. 

November  zo.  We  have  juft  received 
a  very  odd  piece  of  news,  that  I  own 
has  a  little  alarmed  me.  It  is,  that  the 
widow  of  Mr.  Arnold's  brother  is  found 
to  be  with  child.  There  was  no  men- 
tion of  this  at  the  time  her  hufband  died, 
nor  indeed  any  caufe  to  fufpeft  it ;  but 
the  ftrongeft  prefumptions  in  the  world 
to  the  contrary,  as  her  hufband  and  fhe 
lived  a-part.  It  has  not  been  even  whif- 
peredjjili  fmceour  arrival  in  town.  The 
lady  pretends  that  fhe  was  not  confcious 
of  it  herfelf  till  within  this  fortnight  j 
yet  her  hufband  has  been  dead  four 
months.  This  I  am  told  is  very  pof- 
fible,  though  not  very  common.  She 
has  herfelf  wrote  a  letter  to  Mr.  Arnold, 
to  inform  him  of  it ;  at  the  fame  time 
declaring,  that  fhe  and  her  late  hufband 
had  been  reconciled  a  little  before  his 
death ;  and  that,  had  he  recovered,  fhe 
was  to  have  lived  with  him  again.  All 
this  is  very  ftrange.  The  elder  Mr. 
Arnold  killed  himfelf  with  exceJfive 
drinking.  His  death  approached  him 
by  flow  degrees ;  but  as  he  could  never 
be  perfuaded  to  think  it  near,  he  took 
not  the  lead  care  either  of  his  fpiritual 
or  temporal  concerns.  His  brother  was 
in  the  country  when  he  was  feized  with 
his  laft  illnefs,  which  he  had  precipitated 
by  fome  extravagant  excefs.  He  was 
almoft  at  the  laft  extremity  before  he 
could  be  prevailed  on  to  let  a  phylician 
attend  him,  or  furfer  his  brother  to  be 
fent  for.  In  regard  to  the  latter,  he  told 
thofe  about  him,  that  as  he  was  his  heir, 
of  courfe  he  had  made  no  will.  He 
mentioned  not  his  wife.  The  jointure 
which  had  been  fettled  on  her,  he  allow- 
ed her  for  a  feparate  maintenance.  They 
had  for  a  long  time  purfued  feparate 
pleafures,  and  none  of  his  friends  knew 
that  they  had  ever  met,  or  fo  much  as 
feen  one  another  from  the  time  they  part- 
ed. My  Mr.  Arnold  arrived  in  town 
juft  time  enough  to  clofe  his  brother's 
eyes ;  he  was  fpeechlefs  when  he  came, 
and  expired  in  lefs  than  an  hour  after  he 
entered  his  chamber. 

As  his  wife  had  been  very  obnoxious 
to  the  family,  there  was  little  notice 
taken  of  her  by  them,  more  than  what 
common  forms  require.  She  fremed  as 
indifferent  about  the  death  of  her  huf- 
band j 
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towards  him  in 
'hen   hint  a 

-•  .  ,,  them, 

v  with 

•  ak,  as 

^  5  and  Mr. 

<>t  into  the  hands 

^fftMS&^r      ;  perfon:  However  that 

ne,  it  is  a  fcrion^  affair;  and 

•us  to  t;ikt  n  emi- 

•Tdearmo- 

'  fadly.      If  this    child 

world 

..iHibilitv  of 

ng  -the  offspring  of  the  late  Mr. 

.  it  muft  beconfidered 

'aw  as  his  heir,  notwithstanding 

ft-.e  tnifoand  ami  wife  li"td  apart.     Mr. 

Arnold  knighs,  or  affecls  to  laugh    at 

this;  we'fhall,  however,  wait  with  pa- 

tience till  the  lady  is  brought  ro-lvd. 


25.  Our  houfe  is  intirely 
(hall  remove  into  it  this 
cv.'V.ing  5  mv  mother  choofes  to  continue 
in  her  own,  though  Mr.  Arnold  prcflcs 
her  to  accept  of  i>n  apartment  in  cr.rs  5 
hut  we  (hail  be  near  neighbours,  and  fhe 
does  not  like  to  change. 

We  have  received  the  opinion  of  our 
lawyers,  %yho  tell  us,  that  in  cafe  the 
child  ihould  be  born  within  fuch  a  pe- 
riod of  time,  as  to  give  colour  to  it's 
cinim,  yet  the  lady  muft  prove  hersfTer- 
tion",  in  regard  to  the  pretended  meeting 
between  her  and  her  hufband  ;  which 
it  is.  imagined  is  not  in  her  power  to 
do;  and  her  indifferent  character,  toge- 

•t  h  levera'H  p.vonrablccircum'Janccs 
which  Mr.  A  mold  has  on  his  fide.  • 
tlvm  quite  fanguinein  their  expectations 
of  overturning  her  claim.  We  are,  how- 
ever, likeiv  t 

able-  law  -fuit;  b'uta^'Vlr.  Arnold  f'eems 
•perfectly  eafy  about  theiifueof  it,  I  will 
make  nnielf  fo  too. 

•:.v  December  10.     I  nm  more  and  more 

reconciled  to  my  lot,  my   dear  Cecilia, 

••iBMiyi'day  that  'I   live.  •'  Mr.  Arnold's 

;*y  and  ur.dernefs  towards  me  de- 
iervelli-:  gratefulieii  return  iv 

.iinT;  and  I  nm  convinced  it  is  not 
n<  ;  s.!i":ii  v  to^ltfjMlflliWately  in  love  with 
•the  man  we  man  v,  to  m.ilcc-  us  happy. 
^wHancy,  good  ienfe,  and  a  fw 

?n<ft  form  a  bal-s  for 

:  c  Mr. 


pericn       i 
any  d*A  -c 


!i,  may  I  m  \ 

ner  ^  \  hope 
ill  for  ever  tul'ure  lg 


me  hi  :i  only, 

town  lalt  m 

in  company  with  my  m  i  I  am 

lure  at  her  requcft)  to  n  ..mini 

vifit.     My  kind  Mr. 
him  with   tender; .. 
coldly  polite.     He  owned,   h 
my  mother,  upon   her  aiking   him   hi> 
opinion  of  his  brother-in-law,  that  he 
feemed  to  be  :\  good  clc-vtrfirt  of  fellow* 
I  wifli  I  could  cuhiv.-.t  blip  be- 

tween them  ;  it  will  nut  be  Mr.  Ai : 
fault  if  there  is  not;   but  bir  G. 
yon  know,  is  not  of  a  very  pliant  difpo- 
lition. 

I-!-.-  aflced  my  mother,  when  they 
alone,  Whether  ihc  had  yet  ieen 
B.  or  Mr;.  JJllris,   (fur  he   knew  her 
by  no  otiic-r  name)  an. I  what  Hie  had  t<> 
fay  for  herfelf  ?  My  mother  told  him,  he 
had  better  not  touch  m;on  that  ftring.  ' 
'  I  will  be  hanged,'  replied  Sir  G 
6  if  the  artful  young  baggage  has  not 
'  impofed  upon  you.'  My  mother,  who 
is  always  angry  at  having  her  fagacity 
called  in   queftion,  told   Sir  George  he 
was  rude,  and  (he  fhould   give  him  no 
fatisfaclion   on  that  head.     My  brother 
anfwercd,  as  it  was  now  of  no  coni't- 
q.'ience  what  the  wench  afHrmed  or  de- 
nied, he  had  no  farther  c-.-riolity  about 
her.     My  mother  called  him  a  bear,  and 
fo  the  enquiry  ended. 

December  20.      I  congratulate  you, 
my  Inter,  my  friend,  my  ever  beloved 
Cecilia.     Hippy!   happy  may  vou  be  in 
your  nuptials!  but  in  tlie  midft  of  my 
joy  for  your  being  l\>  nobly  and  worthily 
.\1,  felf-love  forces  a  figh  from  me. 
I  have  loft  the  pteafmg  hope  of  feeing 
you  at   the  time   fixed  for  ycv.ir  re-turn. 
The  ftation  your  luilb.md  holds  at  the 
court  of  Vienna,  will,  1  f.  ;ir.  . 
my  beloved  in  a  foreign  land.     But  you 
are  not  amongft  Itnmgu-..  ;  a  hull. 
brother,  and  tender  parent,  mult 
every   part  of   ti  jually  your 

home.      I    will    therefore   leek   for    my 

tment  in  yours,  an.l  )• 
with  believing  that  }ou  will  always  con- 
tinue to  love. 

January  10,  1703-4.   I  begin  to  find 
my  ili  ihut  I 

If;   Mr.  A' 

excefl;  •    •      i  he-  is 

. 

CltlUT. 
_  -      -.. 
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I  Jo  iiot  wlfh  to  be  perpetually  fluttering 
about.  The  calm  domeftick  life  you 
know  was  always  my  choice ;  but  I  will 
rot  oppole  my  kind  Mr.  Arnold  in  his 
fond  dcfire  of  pleating  me  :  befldes,  I 
find  that  by  his  conttantly  gallanting  me 
to  publick  places,  he  begins  himiclf  to 
acquire  a  fort  of  reli.'li  for  them,  which 
lie  did  not  ufe  to  have  :  at  lead  his  pru- 
dence made  him  fo  to  conform  to  the 
heceflity  of  his  circumftancesj  while  his 
fortune  was  (mail,  that  lie  never  in- 
dulged himfelf  in  any  of  the  fafhionable 
expeniive  amufements ;  nor  does  he  now 
in  any  but  fuch  as  I  partake  of  with 
him.  I  find  he  is  by  nature  open  and 
liberal  toexcefs.  I  mult  take  care,  with- 
out his  being  confcious  of  it,  to  be  a 
gentle  check  upon  his  bounteous  fpirit  5 
I  mean  only  i'o  far  as  it  regards  rrryfelf  i 
indeed,  this  is  the  molt  material  point  j 
for  in  every  other  inltance  his  generofity 
is  regulated  by  prudence.  I  am  every 
hour  more  obliged  to  him,  and  fhould 
hate  myfelf  if  I  did  not  find  that  he  had 
an  intire  pofleffion  of  my  love. 

Sir  George  hardly  ever  comes  near  us 
but  by  formal  invitation,  and  then  his 
behaviour  to  Mr.  Arnold  is  Ib  very  civil, 
and  fo  very  diliant,  that  it  mortifies  me 
exceedingly.  Mr.  Arnold  cannot  but 
perceive  it;  but  either  his  tendernefs  for 
me  makes  him  take  no  notice  of  it,  or 
elfe,  not  being  well  enough  acquainted 
with  my  brother  to  know  his  diipofition, 
lie  may  impute  his  coldncfs  to  his  natu- 
ral temper. 

My  mother  fays,  he  never  names  Mr. 
Fauiklaml  or  Mil's  Burcheii  to  her.  I 
wi(h  Sir  George  could  intirely  forget 
that  unhappy  affair. 

February  i.  There  ia  a  ftory  propa- 
gated by  the  widow  Arnold  about  the 
meeting  between  her  and  her  hufoanu  j 
the  circumltauces  of  which  are  as  fol- 
low. 

She  fa\s,  (he  had  dined  one  day  in  the 
city,  and  was  returning  home  to  her 
lodgings  in  YorkBuildings  in  a  hackney- 
coach  }  that  the  driver,  by  his  cacefcd& 
hefs  in  coming  along  the  Strand,  hail 
one  of  his  fore-wheels  taken  off  by  a 
waggon,  which  accident  obliged  her  to 
alight  :  the  foot-boy,  who  was  behind 
the  coach,  had  by  the  jolt  been  thrown 
off  and  received  a  hurt,  which  made  it 
neceffary  to  have  him  carried  into  a  ihop 
for  afliitance.  That  the  lady  herielt, 
being  no  otherwiie  injured  than  by  a 
link  fright,  found  that  Ike  was  i'o  uear 


home,  that  (he  did  not  think  it  worth 
while  to  wait  for  another  carriage,  but 
purfued  her  way  on  foot.  It  was  a  fine 
dry  evening,  about  nine  o'clock  t  and 
though  there  was  no  light  but  \vhat  the 
hmps  afforded,  yst  as  th?  fti-eets  were 
full  of  people,  fhe  had  no  apprehe nfions 
of  danger. 

In  this  fituation  me  was  acceded  b\r 
two  gentlemen,  who,  feeing  a  lady  well 
dreffed  and  alone,  infilled  on  feeing  her 
fafe  to  her  lodgings.  However  dift free- 
able  fuch  an  encounter  was,  me  faid  ihe 
did  not  give  herfelf  much  concern  about 
it,  as  (lie  was  fo  near  home,  and  ex- 
pected to  fhakebff  her  new  acquaintance 
at  the  door  of  the  houfe  where  fnt  lodged; 
and  accordingly,  when  Ihe  got  there, 
(he  told  them  fhe  was  at  home,  and  wifti- 
ed  them  a  good  night ;  but  the  imperti- 
nents  were  not  fo  eafily  to  be  put  off. 
The  door  having  been  opened  by  the 
maid  of  the  houfe,  they  both  rufhed  in; 
her  landlady,  a  lirtgle  woman,  happened 
to  be  abroad,  and  there  was  no  man  in 
the  houfe. 

Mrs.  Arnold  thought  me  had  no  \vay 
left,  but  to  run  up  to  her  dining-room, 
and  lock  herlelf  in  ;  but  in  this  /he  was 
prevented,  as  the  gentlemen,  whom  the 
fervant  of  the  houle  vainly  endeavoured 
to  oppofe,  got  up  (lairs  almoit  as  foon  as 
(he  did.  Her  own  maid,  on  hearing  the 
nip  at  the  door,  had  lighted  candles  irt 
the  dining  rooiti ;  the  two  fpnrks  entered 
with  her  j  but  how  was  fhe  furprized  to 
find  that  Oue  of  them  was  her  hufband! 
Her  fright,  fne  faid,  had  prevented  her 
from  difcovering  this  focner,  as  fhe  had 
not  looked  in  either  of  their  faces,  though 
there  was  a  light  in  the  hall  j  and  Mr. 
Arnold  being  half  drunk,  fhe  fuppofed, 
was  the  reafon  of  his  not  perceiving  fooner 
who  (lie  was, 

The  atfoniiliment  that  they  both  were 
in,  and  the  exclamation  that  each  made 
in  their  turn,  foon  informed  the  compa- 
nion of  Mr.  Arnold  who  the  lady  was. 
He  congratulated  them  both  on  this  for- 
tunate miftake,  ?nd  faying,  fince  chance* 
had  been  fo  propitious  to  Mr.  Arnold  as 
to  throw  him  into  the  arms  of  fo  charm- 
ing a  woman,  he  hoped  his  difcovering 
her  to  be  hhs  wife  would  not  render  her 
the  lefs  agreeable  to  him  j  but  that  this 
unexpected  meeting  might  be  a  means  of 
re-uniting  them  in  their  former  amity. 

Mr.  Arnold,  (las  fays,  in  theprefenct 

of  this  gentleman,  advanced  with  open 

arms  to  embrace  h**r,  which  uie  not  de* 

H  dicing, 
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Alining,  his  fri«?nd  having  again  felici- 
tated them  ou  ieiv  ic.oncili.iiio.-,,  took 
U;s  leave,  and  Mr.  Arnold  remained 
with  his  lady. 

That  at  pan.iu<c,  which  was  not  till 
latt,  (as  hW  would  not,  on  account  of 
l<wr  icputation,  permit  him  to  pals  the 
it  her  lodging<)  he  prom  i  fed  Lo 
..cr  home  to  his  houfe  in  a  day  or 
two  i  hat  unforti.nah.iy  for  her  IK;  was 
taken  ill  in  the  interim,  which  fhe  did 
rot  kno\v  of,  till  (he  had  an  account  that 
Mr.  A:i»o'd  hti.i  lul  his  ier.ils.  The 
i.  au>n  iiic  aiilguttifor  not  inquiring  after 
!.!i!i  iboner  \vas,  that  her  pride  would 
60i  iulitr  htr  to  make  any  advances  to 
4  man,  who  h:.d  been  fo  injurious  as  to 
part  wi;h  lurj  and  flie  thought  it  iiis 
S-ity  to  rt,ui  htr,  without  her  taking 
Uiiy  itep  towards  it. 

This  lUiry  fcems  plaufible  -y  yet  none 
of  our  friends  believe  a  word  uf  it,  and 
ioiajiue  iouubody  has  contrived  it  for 
her.  Tiie  gentleman,  who  was  the 
^cmpanion  of  Mr.  Arnold  that  night, 
ihe  fays,  can,  at  a  proper  time.,  be  pro- 
duced as  a  wiimis,  as  alfo  her  own  maid, 
who  can  U.-iUfy  the  truth  of  this  itory. 
In  the  mean  time  this  maid  is  kept  out 
of  the  way,  and  nobody  can  guefs  at 
the  gentleman,  for  his  name  is  kept  a. 
profound  fecret. 

I  am  delighted  at  the  .fwcetnefs  of 
Mr.  Arnold's  temper:  vexatious  as  this 
affair  is  likely  to  be,  even  al  thebtft,  he 
does  not  fuffer  it  to  imenupt  our.  plea- 
fures  or  his  own  good  humour.  On  the 
contrary,  he  is  the  move  liudious  of  pro- 
moting every  thir.g  which  bethinks  will 
entertain  me. 

February  i$.  At  length  the  poor 
Mifs  Burchell  is  happily  rid  of  her  bur- 
then j  a  pretty  little  boy  my  mother  fays 
it  is:  it  was,  immediately  after  his  birth, 
at  which  my  mother  was  piefent,  pri- 
vately baptised  by  the  name  of  O 
and  fcnt  away  with  it's  nciie,  a  caret  til 
body,  who  had  been  be-fore  provided  for 
it.  It  paffes  for  the  fon  of  a  Captaia 
Jvffcris,  al>io-:d  wirli  rh<;  army.  Mifs 
Jiurchcil  would  tit  vu  f*.i"'i-r  the  nnrfe  to 
i  for  as  fhe  iniend-a  to  re-?.l!umc 
htr  own  name,  as  loon  as  flie  mall  be  in 
u  condition  to  kave  her  preknt  retire- 
ment, flie  wo'dd  chcofe  nottobeknown 
by  the  woman,  in  cai  .-ing  to 

fee  her  child.  Every  thing  was  m 

Co  much   priv:v'-.  •  >  Bui'- 

cliell  has  lived  Io  pert  eel  ly  reclufe,    no- 
cvu-  N^Uug  her  but  my  muther,. 


that  in  all  probal)ility  this  affair  wfii  al- 
ways ruaiina-i  >i:ti:     lec:ct. 

My  mother  f.tys,  that  as  loon  as  Mil's 
Burclu'll  (to  whom  ftie  conliiieis  htrlelt1 
as  a  kind  of  patronefs)  is  tolerably  JT- 
:,  flxe  will  go  down  to  Sidney 
Caltle  j  for  (he  thinks  herfeif  in  a  it  i 
lanrl  any  whc-rt  but  there.  Am!  would 
you  believe  it,  my  dear,  flit  lias  taken 
Aich  a  fancy  to  Mifs  Bvrcheli,  that  flic 
t;dks  of  inviting  hfr  down  witli  her,  if 
flse  can  obtain  her  imcte's  leave.  The 
girl  muft  certainly  have  fame  v; ; •-,-  :uni- 
ablf  qualities,  io  to  captivate  my  mother, 
oj'  (lie  has  an  immenSty  of  art.  1  d.tre 
lay  the  yonng  lady  will  ^ladlv  accent  of 
her  invitation;  it  will  undoubtedly  be  a 
molt  eligibli  lituation  for  her.  I  do  nor 
know  what  Sir  George  may  fay  to  her 
carrying  her  humanity  Ibfar,  as  he  hate* 
the  name  of  this  poor  girl  ;  but  no  raat- 
ttr,  it  may  be  a  means  of  prefervvng  her 
character,  which  probably  me  might  not 
long  keep,  rf  fhe  returned  to  live  with  fc* 
vile  a  woman  as  f  conclude  her  aunt  to 
bej  nor  can  flie  have  any  colour  for 
quitting  her  whillt  her  uncle  lives ;  for  f 
find  flie  is  an  orphan,  and  has  no  rela- 
tion but  him.  She  niult  however  go 
home  for  a  while,  in- order  to  get  kave 
from  him  for  this  vifit  to  Sidney  Cattle. 

March  16,  1704.  J  am  told  the 
widow  Arnold  computes  the  time  of  her 
lying-in  about  the  latter  end  of  the  next 
month  5  it"  it  frvr.dd  happen,  (lie  laves 
her  diitance,  ..  b*r  htiftarvddiedin  July, 
a  little  before  w.-  went  to  Grimlion  Hall. 
Mr.  Arnold  treats  the  affair  very  lightly, 
and  is  onl-y  concernei'  at  ll-eing  my  mo- 
ther fo  murh  nlfe(cr\d  by  it.  For  my 
part,  I  form  iny  Ivhaviour  upon  Mr. 
Arnold's  conduct  j  and  as  long  as  he  au- 
pear.-?  i;afv,  I  (hall  certainly  be  lb  too. 

Mv  brother  throws  out  fonie  unkind 

.OTIS  :   he  fays,  he  won  . 
lybii  -  •  Hall  did   rot  forelee 

this  •   .  ^  me  on  iv.v 

furiusic,  in  hi  'ointurc  feuled  o» 

that  part  of  tlu   t-li;:te  which  is  not  dif- 
.link  he  mews  a  fort  of 
••i-imph  ever,  in  his  coniiole- 
menis  ;  for  he  generally  ri>nclud«.s  them 
with  thanking  his  Itars  that  he  had  no 
hand  :,  ,.      I   trull  in  God  we 

fnall  none  of   us  have   anv  caufr 
I  am  f-.ire  I  nevr  fliallj 

Cw-d  to  the  low.-lt 

ebb  of  fcvtunr,   I  fl»ould  find  ir.y  confo* 
kition  in  his  kindncf-  K>«. 

JVly  Biothwr  i-i 

to- 
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td  leave  town.     Mifs  Burcheii  is  qr.ite     lie  re  he,  for  this  renfon,  preferred  going 
recovered,  and  purpcfcs  going  down  to     down  with  aiy  mother.     Beitps 
s  confcnt 


country  to  obtain  her  uncle's 
the  intended  viiit.  She  fays, 


the 

for  the  intended  viiit.  She  fays,  fl*e  can 
talily  tt-il  him  Hie  mndean  acquaintance 
with  Lady  Bidulph  in  her  la>e  excurfion 
to  Bath,  from  whorn  fne  received  an  in- 
vitation, and  (lie  is  lure  he  will  not  re- 
fute to  let  her  accept  if. 

Sir  George  laughs  exceedingly  at  this 
plan.  He  fays  his  mother  ought  not  to 
be  Turprizcd  at  Fr-.ulkiand's  falling  into 
the  guT*  fnares,  iince  (he  herlelf  has 
done  the  fame;  but  Ire  fuppoiesmy  mo- 
ther  thinks  flit:  is  doing  a  veiy  merito- 
rious aclion,  in  affording  an  aiyjum  to 
this  injured  innocence.  I  give  you  my 
brother's  words,  for  I  ruTu-e  you,  as  to 
myfcif,  I  approve  of  my  mother's  kind- 
neis  to  her,  and  think  it  may  be  a  means 
of  preferring  the  giri  from  future;  mif- 
chief. 

dfril  2.  Mifs  Burcheii  is  gone  into 
the  country  }  and  this  morning,  for  the 
rlrft  time.,  fevered  me  from  the  beft  of 
mothers.  I  cannot  recover  my  fpirits  : 
I  have  svept  all  day,  Mr.  Arnold,  ever 
good  and  obliging,  would  needs  accom- 
pany her  fome  miles  on  her  journey; 
you  may  be  (lire  I  was  not  left  behind. 
Sir  George  was  fo  polite  as  to  fay,  he 
would  efcort  her  down  to  Sidney  Cattle. 
J  was  furprized  at  it  ;  for  he  does  not 
often  do  obliging  things.  My  mother 
gladly  accepted  of  his  company,  and 
faid,  me  would  make  him  her  prifoner, 
when  fte  had  him  there  ;  for  fhe  mould 
be  quite  melancholy  without  me  for  a 
time.  Now  thougli  I  mould  be  very 
unwilling  not  to  allow  the  merit  of  a 

Jood-antured  r.ftion  to  Sir  George,  yet 
o  I  attribute  thi*  In  fome  meafure  to  it's 
rr.f-.vr-ring  a  purpofe  of  convenience  to 
hirr.felf.  You  know,  before  his  illnefs 
fjnt  him  to  the  S^HJ  he  always  fpent  his 
fummers  with  us  at  rhe  Caftle,  though  he 
has  another  very  convenient  bonus  on  his 
titate.  When  he  \vas  in  London  he  ne- 
ver had  any  thing  but  lodgings,  forvvhich 
I'hav.e  often  been  angry  with  him.  My 
mother,  fmce  his  return,  made  him  a 
compliment  of  her  houfe  -,  but  as  the  time 
fne  took  it  for  is  now  expired,  and  it  is 
let  to  another  family,  he  could  no  longer 
continue  in  it.  Mr.  'Arnold,  in  themoft 
affectionate  manner,  prefled  him  to  ac- 
cept of  an  apartment  wjth  us,  which  he 
declined.  Now,  as  he  could  not,  with- 
out ihewing  us  an  apparent  flight,  con- 
tinue ir.  town  ir,  other  lodgings,  I  be- 


I  am  very  jglad  that  ftje  will  have  bi« 
company}  tor  J  make  no  doubt  or"  his 
flaying  with  herlbme  time,  u'niefs  Mils 
Burcheii  mould  frighten  him  away. 

April  5.  I  have  been  ib  calt  down 
fnue  my  mother's  departure,  that  Mr* 
Arnold's  obliging  tender  sftkhitv  to 
pleafe  and  entertain  me  {!  ems  redoubled.; 
but  indeed  I  am  wearied  with  a  conti- 
nual round  of  noiiy  pleafures,  and  long 
ty  get  back  to  Arnold  Abbey.  I  hope 
to  he  there  in  about  three  weeks,  cr  a 
"rnonth  at  fartheft.  My  mother  has  di/*-. 
peufed  with  our  going  <Jown  to  her  thi* 
i.'u miner.  She  thinks  it  might  be  at- 
tended with  inconveniencies  to  me,  n;id 
talks  of  coming  to  town  again  in  a  few 
months ;  but  I  mall  infift  on  her  not  giv* 
ing  herielf  the  fatigue  or' To  long  a  jo».ir» 
ney, _unlcfs  fhe  ccones  to  itay  all  die  next 
winter  with  us, 

April  20.  My  mother  writes  me  word 
riat  Mifs  Burcheii  has  obtained  leave  of 
her  uncle,  and  is  come  to  Sidney  Gaftle; 
me  fays,  fne  never  favv  a  better  behaved 
young  creature.  Sir  George  has  taken 
fo  much  oilc-nce  at  her  coming,  that  he 
talks  of  going  to  his  o\yn  hoi'fe.  My 
mother  adds—'  He  behaves,  however, 
«  with  manners,  but  I  fliall  not  prefs 
*  him  to  itay/ 

May  6.  An  important  birth,  my 
Cecilia!  the  widow  Arnold  has  produc- 
ed a  young  mil's,  J  afTureyou,  the  little 
damfel  has  been  ufhered  into  life  with  all' 
the  ceremony  due  to  a  young  heirefs  ; 
and  her  mother  introduces  her  as  one 
whom  anunjuft  uncle  debars  of  her  right. 
&ow  you  mult  know,  that  upon  an  ex. 
act  calculation,  this  little  girl  has  mncte 
her  appearance  juil  twelve  days  later  than 
flie  ought  to  have  dcr.e,  to  prove  her  le- 
gitimacy, dating  the  pofiibility  of  her 
being  Mr,  Arnold's,  f»om  the  very  d -^y 
whereon  he  took  that  illnefsof  which  fie 
died,  and  which  confined  him  for  five 
days  to  his  bed.  In  all  that  time  his  ier- 
vsnts  never  left  him  for  a  minute-}  this 
has  occafioned  various  fpecui at  ions  ;  our 
lawyers  fay  that  it  is  enough  to  deftroy 
her  pretenhons ;  hut  fome  ph-ylicians, 
who  have  been  contulted  on  the  occaiion,- 
are  of  a  contrary  opinion ;  and  declare 
they  have  known  inftances  of  children 
being  born,  even  fo  long  afrer  the  Itated 
time  allotted  by  nature  for  their  coming 
into  life. 

It  is  a  very  unlucky  affair,  and  ha*' 
H  2  invclved 
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involved  us  in   a  law-fuit.     Who  the     future  profpecls,  durft  not  : 
pei  fern  is  that  feeretly  abets  the  widow,     wuhot  |      !->.VMH 

we  cannot  find  out;  but  it  is  certain  (he  with  ;  for  hio 
has  ibmebody;  every  one  lulieves  this  is 
an  infamous  and  unjuft  claim  ;  and  the 
woman's  f<  Ih'  a!mo(t  frees  her  from  the* 
fufpicion  of  it's  being  of  her  own  con- 
triving. 

bley  10.  You  cannct  imagine,  my 
Cecilia,  how  happy  I  think  myfelf,  after 
fuch  a  hurrying  winter  as  I  have  had, 
to  find  mvielf  once  more  rertored  to  my 
favourite  pleafores,  the  calm  delights  of 
foiriule.  Arnold  Abbey  ieems  a  para-' 
tliie  to  me  now. 

Lady  Grimfton  mewed  me  a  fpecirnen 
of  her  humour  this  scorning,  in  talking 


;],-, 

II  ;.   t  him 
into  thrui  .jui'.t  rrierrtofoi  r  <  r  I.-.  : 

',  iily  and  her  nu,t  u-i ,   (who 
was  a  widow,    and  is   but   lately    dead) 
had  hoarded  for  feme  ycjis  :-t   this  ho- 
neft  farmer's   he   '.I,  -\r\-\  ir, 
mutual  love  had  ban  ?<  ;  tween 

the  young  people.  ni.iii  him- 

leii  liked  mo  i;irl  k>  well  iora  dam  hier- 
in-law,  that  h'i-j  <.  on  was  her 


>f  hcf  humour  thi 

of  the  wkk)\v  Arnold.  She  laid  fhe  was" 
nn  barkty  that  having  already  u'ilgraced 
the  family,  now- wanted  to  beggar  them ; 
but  that  if  Mr.  Arnold  did  not  make  an 
example  of  her,  fhe  would  never  own 
him  for  a  kin'man. 

My  chearful  old  dean  fays,  he  is  now 
Complcaily  happy,  having  lived  to  fee 
his  daughter  married  (while  we  were  in 
town)  very  much  to  hi^  am!  her  futisfa':- 
»ion.  I  am  heartily  glad  of  it ;  neither 
am  I  forry  (for  her  fake)  that  fhe  has 
It  ft  the  country. 

Mty  ii.  Mrs.  Vere'is  come  to  fpend 
a  few  weeks  with  me  according  to  her 
pfomife.  She  is  a  truly  amiable  crea- 
fure  ;  lier  difpohtion  ib  gentle,  her  tem- 
per lo  mild,  fucb  a  fwcet  humility  in  her 
whole  deportment,  that:  it  aftoniihes  me 
her  mother  en  (tiii  perfiiHnhfr  unkind- 
r.efs  to  her.  But  t!;^eldeft  daughter  \vas 
always  her  darlimr,  who  I  undei'lland  is 
pretty  m  cii  of  her  mother's  own  cad, 
and  makes  a  vtry  teima:  ;.nt  w'.fe  to  a 
very  ttirb-i!< .,'.  htiibai-d.  So  that  not- 
with:a:'.ndin:.{  i'noir  title  (for  he  is  a  ba- 
roiv.)  and  immtiiJc  riches,  they  area 
Verv  miii  rable  pair. 

They  were  lately  to  pay  Lady  Grim- 
fton a  v-lit;  hut  there  happened  fuch  \\ 
iracas,  that  probably  it  mav  be  tlv  h:t 
flie  will  evi  r  receive  from  thfm.  The 
hufband,  ir  fetms,  though  very  rough 
ami  furly  in  his  nature,  is,  nctwith:;;i:",i- 
ing,  a  well -meaning  man,  and  not  vc.i>U.f 
humanity  ;  which  had  in.lnced  him  to 
pive  a  tin  ill  portion  to  a  young  s;rl,  a 
diitant  relation  of  his  own,  who  r 
left  an  orphtn.  She  was  beloved  by  the 
ion  of  a  lu'illar/ii  •*!  t.\nn«r,  a  t  nuit 
,  an<i  had  an  equal  af- 
n  for  linn  i  b\ir  r'ie  young  mm, 
•depending  iiiiirtly  on  hU  fuib.ci  iur  his 
• 


obltacle  S's  was  not  lo  be  fv.rmounted  by 
a  m;:r,,  who,  being  accuttoni!  d  to  earn 
money  by  indef.r 

the  utmoft  valvie  u.  on  it.  His  regard  to. 
his  ion's  happmefs,  however,  made  him 
reiclve  to  try  an  experiment  in  his  fa- 
voxir,  and  accordingly  he  plucked  up 
courage,  and  went  to  h:s  landlord.  He 
tcld  him,  in  his  ov.-n  blur.:  way,  t'~-at  he 
came  to  iy-eak  to  Iv.m  in  behalf' of  a  poor 
.  ;;tntLwcr..  ...s  his  (Sir 

William's)  relnticr.. '  *  I  have  a  fon  that 
loves  IK;-,'  frU  he,  '  and  flic  lo\\s 
him,  hut  I  cannct  afford  to  let  the  boy 
marry  :;  wife  that  has  nothing ;  and 
yo'i  kr..AV  Iliclias  no  portion.  I  would 
not  defjre  muc'a  with  b.tr,  for  ihe  is  :i 
«;o(>d  giil,  and  very  hoi;;'cwifely  :  but 
if  vou  will  be  fo  kind  lo  give  fomething 
to  Vet  them  a-going  a  little,  I  mail  be 
content  ;  if  no',  you  v.  ill  be  the  ca-ife 
of  my  fon's  lohng  a  wife,  for  he  !'• 
he  will  never  marry  any  o.lKr  woman  j 
and  flw,  poort!,.  j.ir.c  away 

for  love.     I  do  nut.  dJirc  tins  mktcn 


related  to  you,  bur  hccaole  I  think  the 

girl  is  an  honelt  girl,  and  may  make 

him  happy.' 

The   rough    horn  fty  cf   the  farmer 
pleafed  his  landlorc?  fo  we!!,  th;:t  he  -:nc 
the  young  woman  five  hundred  pounds, 
to  fct  them  a-goino,  as  the  old  yeoman 
termed  it.     Though  'his  fuia  was  but  .1 
trifle  to  a  man  of  his  foiin. 
giving  it  was  a  praile-wcrt'py  action,  '  •  t 
did    it   exceed  in  j^ly   difpleafe   his    la-y, 
cff»eciallv  as  he  h..d  nu;  th.v.-ght  , 
to  coniult  lur  on  the  orcafion.     S; 
ffot  contented  with  Vdit'n.g  iicr  ii    ' 
tion   on   iier  huib:ind  .        t   !hc 

renewed  tbr  quanrl.   by  cor,  , 
Lady  Giim.to,),  th.,t 
adv,  M  v*  1 1  e  iK.t  (Mi!\f  di  .:*  tint 

Si-  VViiii.ii:-   v.is  l.tviih'     j  .iw  :<u'. 
tvne//$r  ha 
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Cilm'fton  immediately  took    fire  ;    fljc 
could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  having 
her  daughter's,  authority  of  lefs  weight 
in  his  family  than  her  own  had  been,  and 
Jhc  attacked  her  ibn-in-law  with  acri- 
liibjeft.  His  anf-ver  to  her 
was  fht/rt    •*  Look  ye,  Lady  Grimttpn, 
a  very  obltreperous  wife  to 
ptaceable  rmfband ;  your  daugh- 
ter, J  find,  is  mightily  dilpcfed  to  fol- 
low your  exumpiej  hut  as  I   am  not 
qture  to  tame  as  my  father-in-law  was, 
I  will  i'mfer  her  to  fee  as  little  of  it  as 
may  be;' With  this  he  turned  from  Her, 
and  ordering  his  ..-each  and  fix  to  be  get 
ready  immediately*  with  very  little  ce- 
remony he  forced  his  wife  into  it,  and 
carried  her  home  directly,  leaving  Lady 
Ciimlton  foaming  with  rage.     The  al- 
tercation had  been  carried  on  with   fo 
little  .caution,  that  the  iervants  heard  it, 
and  the  ffory  is  the  jeit  of  the  neighbour- 
hood. 

I  confefs  I  am  not  forry  for  this  breach ; 
it  may  be  the  better  for  poor  Mrs .  Vere  j 
for  though  her  mother's  jointure  reverts 
to  a.  male  relation,  on  whom  the  eitate 
was  fettled,  vet  as  Lady  Grimfton  has  a 
large  peribnal  fortune,  it  is  in  her  power 
to  make  r.cr  div^bter  full  amends  for  the 
injury  (he  did  her. 

May  ?.o.  Mr.  Arnold  Is  improving 
his  gardens,  and  taking  in  a  great  deal 
more  ground  to  enlarge  them.  I  do  not 
exprefs  the  leaft  diflatisfaction  at  this, 
though  I  own  I  could  wifli  he  would  not 
engage  in  new  expences  on  an  erbte 
which  is  now  in1  litigation  5  btrt  our 
lawyers  are  fo  fanguine,  that  they  en- 
courage him  to  proceed. 

[The  following  is  ~>.rit  in  the  hand  nf  the 
laliy  who  gave  the  editor  tkefe paptrs : 
Here  jcllc/ivs  an  internal  of  fcur 
months  ;  in  ivkich  time,  though  the 
Journal  1'jas  regularly  continued, 
nothing  material  to  herftory  occurred 
but  the  birth  of  a  daughter  ;'  ajttr 
ivkich  jbf  proceeds.  ] 

September  25.  How  delightful  are 
the  new  fenfations,  my  dear  Cecilia,  th.it 
I  fed  hourly  fpringing  in  my  heart  ! 
Surely  the  tendernefs  of  a  mother  can 
never  be  fufiiciently  repaid  ;  and  I  now 
more  than  ever  rejoice  in  having,  by  sn 
obedience,  which  perhaps  I  once  thought 
had  fome  little  merit  in  it,  contributed 
Ib  much  to  the  repofe  of  a  parent  to  whom 
I  have  fuch  nvmberlcfs  obligation.  J 


never  fee  my  dear  little  girl  but  I  think 
fuch  were  the  tende:  fentitn* /nt*/  the  fwett 
anxieties,  tiiat  my  honmrfd  and  beloved 
mother' felt  when  her  Sidney  w?s  fucli  i 
brat  as  this.  Then  I  Jay—*  Surely  I 

*  have  a  right  to  all  the  duty,  aH  th* 

*  filial  love  that  this  creature  can  ihcw 

*  me,  in  return  for  my  fondnefs."1     As 
for  Mr.  Arnold,  he  idolizes  it;  yo\i  w- 
ver  faw  fo  good  a  nurie  as  be  mskcc. 
Lady  Grimiton  declares,  we  are  both  m 
a  fair  "way  of  ruining  the  child,  and  ad- 
vifes  us  to  fend  it  out  of  the  houfe,  thai 
we  may  not  grow  too  fond  of  itj  but  we 
{hall  hardly  take  her  counfel. 

September  -L%.  I  informed  you  before 
that  Mils  Burchell  had  been  fummonetl 
home  by  her  uncle,  who  was  then  veiy 
ill.  She  has  lately  written  an  account 
to  my  mother  of  his  death}  and  that  as 
file  has  new  her  fortune  in  her  own 
hands,  Jhe  intends  immediately  to  quit 
her  aunr,  and  look  out  for  fome  genteej 
and  reputable  family  in  London  (where 
it  (Vems  fhe  chuies  to  rtiide)  to  lodge 
with. 

My  mother,  in  her  letter  to  me,  ex- 
prt flcs  great  fatisfai\ion  at  her  relblution 
to  leave  her  a-int,  b\'t  is  not  without  her 
fears  that  fo  pretty  a  young  woman,  left 
to  her  own  guidance.,  maybe  liable  to 
danger;  though  fl'.e  thinks  both  her  na- 
tuial  difpofition,  and  her  good  fenfe,  fuf* 
ficient  to  guard  her  againft  actual  evil. 

Our  lawyer  writes  us  word,  that  lie 
has  had  an  offer  of  a'compofiticn,  pro- 
pofed  by  the  widow  Arnold's  people:  he 
fays — '-l  Thorgh  the  f(.m  they  mention 
'  is  a  very  round  one,  yet  it  plainly  in- 
'  dicates  the  wea.knefs  of  their  hopes;* 
and  concludes  with  telling  Mr.  Arnold, 
that  if  fix-pence' would  buy  them  off,  he 
mould  not,  with  his  confenr,  give  it  to 
them;  as  it  would  tacitly  admit  the  le- 
gality of  their  claim,  and  might  be  pro- 
ductive of  trotiblefome  confequenct> 
hereafter;  and  thereforehe would  by  all 
means  have  the  ilfue  fairly  tried.  Mr. 
Arnold  laughs  heartily  at  the  prcpoial, 
b-  t  fays  he  is  very  much  obliged  to  the 
lady  for  conciei! ending  to  give  up  more 
than  half,  when  her  daughter  has  a  right 
to  the  whole;  without  whole  con  lent  he 
fuppofes  it  is  not  in  the  mother's  power 
tp  make  terms. 

I  wifh  we  were  rid  of  this  troublefome 
affair,  as  it  mull  hurry  us  to  town  fooner 
than  we  intended,  and  the  country  is  ibil 
delightful. 

t,  Ofiot>£r  i .   Again  w«  have 
quitted 
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quitted  our  fwcrt  retirement  for  the  noiijb 
and  hurtle  of  London  ;  but  this  law'- 
biifineis,  it  lix-ms,  mxift  he  clolely  pur- 
fued,  though  our  antagonilVs  mo;  ions 
feun  a  little  dilatory.  We  cannot  find 
out  the  fee  ret  fpring  that  fets  the  machine 
a-going  ;  the  wheels  however  do  not 
feem  to  move  with  fuch  alacrity  as  they 
didj  though  the  widow  ftill  talks  big, 
and  f<ys,  we  mall  repent  of  leaving  re- 
jected her  offer. 

Q3aber  3.  My  brother  is  arrived  in 
town,  but  took  care  to  fettle  himfclf  iu 
handlbme  commodious  lodgings  before 
he  paid  us  a  viiitj  for  fear,  I  fuppofe, 
that  we  ihould  again  prefs  him  to  accept 
of  apartments  in  our  houic.  I  fee  he  is 
determined  to  keep  up  nothing  more 
than  an  intercourfe  bareiy  civil.  Mr. 
Arnold  cannot  but  be  difgufted  with  his 
behaviour,  but  he  is  too  delicate  to  taks 
notice  of  it  to  me. 

Ofitoberf.  I  am  difappointed  in  my 
hopes  of  feting  rny  dear  mother  in  town 
this  winter.  Her  apartment  was  ready 
for  her,  and  I  delighted  myfelf  with  the 
thoughts  of  fe-jing  her  in  poifefTion  of  it, 
at  leait  for  a  few  months  j  but  fhe  writes 
me  word  that  her  old  rheumatic  com- 
plaint is  returned  en  her  with  fuch  vio- 
lence, that  me  cannot  think  of  under- 
taking the  journey.  Sadly  I  am  grieved 
-at  this  news,  and  (hall  long  to  have  the 
•winter  over,  that  Mr.  Arnold  and  I  may 
fly  tc  Sidney  Cafilej  he  has  promised  me 
.this  fatisfaclion  early  in  the  fummer. 

My  mother  informs  me  that  Mifs 
J^urchell  conttantly  correfponds  with  her: 
me  tells  her  that  her  aunt  is  come  to 
town  to  folicit  for  her  penfion,  but  that, 
Ihe  never  fees  her  j  and  as  me  means  to 
drop  all  correfpondence  with  her,  ihr. 
does  not  intend  even  to  let  her  know 
where  fne  lodges.  I  commend  Mils 
Burchell  highly  for  this,  as  the  acquaint- 
ance of  fLch  a  woman  may  be  hurtful 
to  her  reputation. 

{Here  fnfues  another  interval  of  nine 
tnontks,  in  whxb  nothing  particular  is 
related,  but  tnat  Mrs.  Arnold  lacawe 
mother  to  a  fecond  child.  This  toft 
circumjlance,  with  a  few  others  pre- 
ceding and  fuccteding  that  cvtxt,  arc 
rdadd  in  ike  journal  by  her  maul 
P  titty;  after  wbid  Mrs.  Arnold  bcrjllf 


(  Ce- 

,.      1 


have  read  what  Patty  has  writ,  and  lino 

fiic  b  at  the  an' 

nurfcry.     Am  I  not  rich,    ' 

Two  daughters,  and  both  } 

ties,  i'ure! 

The  new-born  damid  w.i^  liapti/cil 
this  day  by  the  dear-loved  nun- 
cilia.  I  am  angry  with  Mr.  Arnold, 
he  takes  fo  little  notice  of  this  young 
Granger;  his  affections  art:  all  engaged 
by  Dolly:  indeed,  I  am  al-.noft  jealous 
of  her  j  for  he  fpcnds  mod  of  the  time 
he.  is  at  home  in  the  nurftry. 

Our  antagonift  is.  grown  alert  again, 
and  has  renewed  her  efforts,  which  we 
thought  began  to  flasj  a  little,  with  fiefli 
vigour.  Whence  me  derives  tliofe  j-e- 
vivtd  hopes  i*  Mill  a  myfteryj  but  file 
now  fays  (he  would  not  accpt  of  a  com- 
polition  if  it  were  offered.  My  poor  Mr. 
Arnold  begins  to  fret  a  little ;  it  now- 
and-then  makes  him  thoughtful;  not 
that,  he  fays,  he  has  the  It-all;  doubt 
about  his  fuccefs,  but  he  has  been  much 
harafied  with  the  neceffary  attendance 
that  the  caufe  rjduires,  and  downright 
tired  with  dangling  after  lawyers  j  bc- 
fule^,  they  fay,  the  caufe  cannot  come  to 
an  hearing  in  the  enfuing  term,  though 
they  before  made  us  hope  that  it  would 
be  at  an  end  long  before  this  time. 

July  3.  I  am  mortified  exceedingly, 
my  dear  Cecilia:  1  find  J  am  not  likely 
to  fee  my  mother  this  fummer.  I  tho  jjht 
I  could  not  have  lived  fo  long  from  htr 
fight.  Indeed  it  was  purely  in  ihe  hope 
of  making  her  this  viiit,  that  I  prevented 
her  coming  to  town  in  the  fpring,  which 
mepurpoled  doing,  though  iar  from  be- 
ing well  enough  to  undertake  the  jour- 
ney. I  own  I, have  been  impatient  un- 
der my  confinement,  as  that,  and  my 
previous  circumftanccs,  detained  us  lo 
long  in  town,  and  I  this  day  alkcd  Mr. 
Arnold  when  we  fliould  kt  out  tor  Sid- 
ney Caftie.  He  anfwered  mi1,  that  he 
feared  it  would  not  be  in  his  rower  this 
fcafon  tc  pay  the  intended  vilit  to  my 
mother:  he  fays,  he  has  not  been  nc.ir 
his  eftate  in  Kent  thefe  five  years,  ex'  c;it 
for  a  day  or  two  at  a  time,  and  tl, 
thinks  it  ncceilary  to  fee  what  condition 
it  is  in,  I  believe  I  have  toKl  v«  u  that 
a  pretty  houfeon  it.  The  place 
is  calltd  South  Park,  and  is  that  which 
my  mother  chofe  for  my  Icttltnu  nt.  Mr. 
Arnold,  who  always  preferred  Arnold 
Abbey  to  it,  hardly  ever  vititcd  this  place  j 
filled  there,  :»n-i  only 
he  went  down,  ihr 
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houfe  is  unfurnifhed,  excepting  a  room 
or  two,  which  a  m:m  who  receives  his 
rent  has  juft  made  habitable  tor  his  own 
convenience. 

"  But  that  I  have  hud  it  d  >wn  as  a  rule 
never  to  oppofe  ib  good,  fo  indulgent  a 
huiband  aa  Mr.  Arnold  is,  in  sny  in- 
ftance  wherein  I  do  not  think  a  Inperior 
duty  requires  me  to  do  fo,  I  mould  cer- 
tainly fliew  fomec'tifapprobation  of  \vhat 
be  now  purpoics  doing.  It  will  be  at- 
tended with  to  much  trouble,  fo  much 
expence  too — he  has  ordered  the  houfe 
at  South  Park  to  bti  complearly  furnilh- 
ed,  and  fays,  he  hopes  I  ihall  like  it  fo 
well  as  to  be  induced  to  pals  the  re- 
mainder of  the  fummer  there.  Moft 
Cure  it  is,  every  place  will  be  delightful 
to  me  where  I  can  enjoy  his  company, 
and  have  my  dear  little  bubes  with  me; 
but  methinks  two  country  houfesare  an 
imnectffary  charge,  and  more  than  fuits 
our  fortune.  I  pray  God  this  tender 
huiband  may  not  have  a  throng  and  pru- 
dent reafon  for  this  con-duel,  which  out 
of  kindnefsheconceals;  perhaps  he  thinks 
this  little  fpot  at  South  Park  may  fome 
time  hence  be  the  whole  of  our  depend- 
snce,  and  he  has  a  mind  to  be  before- 
hand with  ill  formne,  in  rendering- that 
retreat  agreeable  to  me,  and  rather  an 
objeft  of  choice  than  of  necefli ty.  If  this 
be  his  motive,  how  much  am  I  obliged  to 
him  ?  He  has  not  hinted  any  thing  like  it; 
nor  would  1  dafh  the  pleafure  he  feems 
to  promife  himfelf  their,  by  infuriating 
the  lealt  fufpicion  of  what  his  reafons  are 
for  going  to  it.  If  we  loie  Arnoid 
Abbey,  and  the"3vh^!e  eltate  belonging 
to  it,  I  (hall  only  regret  it  for  his  lake. 
July  8.  We  are  to  fet  out  to -morrow, 
my  Cecilia,  for  our  phce  in  Kent.  I 
have  made  the  bell  apology  that  I  could 
to  my  mother,  and  Mr.  Arnold  tuo  has 
writ  to  her;  but  I  know  ihe  will  be  ex- 
tremely dilappohued  at  not  feeing  us. 

July  12.  We  are  fafely  arrived  at 
South  Park,  Mr.  Arnold  in  high  fpirits; 
and  my  two  young  t  ravellers  bore  the 
fatigue  extremely  well. 

I  am  not  furpriztd  that  Mr.  Arnold 
liked  the  old  family-leat  better  than  this. 
I  cannot  fay  I  am  much  charmed  with 
it,  but  I  will  not  let  him  fee  that.  I 
a HFe &  to  admire,  and  ll-era  p leafed  with 
everything  that  affords  me  the  leaft  op- 
portunity of  commendation.  The  houfe 
is  a  very  neat  one;  it  has  not  been  many" 
years  built,  and  is  in  p^rfeclly  good  re- 
pair. It  is  gentetlly,  though  phuuly 


furnimed,  and  we  have  a  tolerable  gar- 
den; but  as  the  whole  domain  is  let,  we 
are  obliged  to  take  a  few  fields  from  one 
of  our  tenants,  to  fupply  our  immediate 
wants.  We  are  in  a  very  genteel  and 
populous  neighbourhood,  and  within  a 
mile  of  a  good  market  town. 

July  20.  I  have  regretted  nothing  fa 
much  in  my  abfence  from  Arnold  Ab- 
bey, as  the  being  cut  off  from  the  hope 
of  feeing  my  amiable  Mrs.  Vere.  We 
cnn  have  but  one  friend  to  mare  our 
heart,  to  whom  we  have  no  referve,  and 
whole  lofs  is  irreparable;  but  I  perceive 
the  abfence  of  a  pleaf:ng  acquaintance, 
whole  fociety  is  no  farther  necelfary  to 
us,  than  as  it  contributes  to  enliven  fo- 
litude,  and  gets  a  preference  to  other* 
merely  by  companion,  is  a  lofs  eauly 
fupplied  j  this  I  find  by  experience. 
There  are  Mrs.  Veres  every  where;  but, 
alas!  there  is  but  one  Cecilia! 

I  was  vilited  to-day  by  two  ladies  that 
I  am  charmed  with,  though  it  is  thefirli 
time  I  have  feen  either  of  them.  The 
one  is  Lady  V.  of  whom  you  have  for- 
merly heard.  Her  lord  and  Ihe  came 
together;  their  feat  is  within  a  mile  of 
us,  and  Mr.  Arnold  had  a  flight  ac- 
quaintance with  Lord  V.  before.  My 
lady  is  about  forty,  and  has  that  kind  of 
countenance  that  at  once  invites  your 
confidence;  I  never  fa-w  integrity,  bene- 
volence, and  good  fenfe,  more  llrongly 
pictured  in  a  face;  her  addrefs  is  fo  plain, 
fo  perfectly  free  from  affectation,  or  any 
of  the  little  fupercilious  forms  of  cere- 
mony, that  a  perfon,  ignorant  of  what 
true  politenefs  confifts  in,  would  imagine 
me  wanted  breeding;  yet  Ihe  received  her 
education  in  a  court;  but  ihe  feems  to  let 
good  fenfe  and  good  nature  prelide  over 
all  her  words  ml  actions  rather  than 
form.  She  told  me  ihe  had  deferred  her 
vifitto  me  longer  perhaps  than  the  laws 
of  decorum  would  admit  of,  as  we  were 
fuch  near  neighbours;  *  but,"  laid  Ihe, 
I  was  determined  not  to  be  overlooked 
in  the  crowd  of  vifitors  that  hare  been. 
thronging  to  you  every  day  iince  you 
came  down.  The  character  I  have 
heard  of  you,  makes  me  wilh  for  an 
intimacy  with  you,  and  you  are  not  to 
look  upon  this  as  a  viiit  of  ceremony^ 
but  as  an  advance  towards  that  friend- 
ship I  \virn.  to  cultivate.' 
She  fpoke  this  with  fo  frank  an  air, 
that,  flatcering  as  the  compliment  ap- 
peared, I  could  not  help  believing  her 
lincere-j  and  thought  rr.yielf,  that  my  ap* 
pearajice 
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pcarance  did.  not  dlnunifhthat  good  opi- 
r;o:i  which  lh^  Liid  (lie  iud  conceived  of 
me  from  report. 

Lord  V —  is  rrwny  years  older  than, 
fc's  lady;  a.  robutt  man,  as  plain  m  his 
wny  as  ray  lady  is  in  her's  ;  though  Us 
•way  and  Zrr's  ure  very  different,  tor  he 
k  t'iankeven  ro  hluntnefs,  but  the  belt 
huin-'vntd  nu'O  living. 

The  otht-r  laciy  whom  I  mentioned  is 
.w;  her  mine  Vs  Gerrarde,  and  (he 
lives  upon  a  little  eftate  file  has  in  this 
B&ghbourhood.  1  think  I  never  beheld 
:  a  creature;  Ihe  is  about  fix-and- 
twenty ;  her  (Mature,  which  is  much  above 
the  common  U7.c,  is  rendered  perfectly 
graceful  and  maititic  by  one  of  the  fineit 
fbapes  in  the  world ;  if  her  face  is  net 
altogether  fo  regularly  bcantiful  us  her 
pertbn,  it  is,  however,  handibme  enough 
to  render  any  woman  charming  who  haq 
nothing  elfe  to  boaft  of.  Whether  her 
underllauding  be  of  a  piece  with  the  reft, 
I  have  not  yet  been  able  to  discover. 
Her  vifit  U>  me  was  but  Ihort,  for  Ihe 
had  not  fat  with  me  an  hour,  when  lady 
V —  came  in,  and  ihe  then  took  her  leave  \ 
hut  by  what  I  could  obfervein  that  link 
time,' Ihe  (ecras  to  have  as  much  viva- 
city and,  agreeable  humour,  as  I  ever 
met  with  in  any  one.  She  preited  me  to 
dine  with  her  at  her  cottage,  as  fhe  calls 
it,  to-morrow,  and  I  like  her  too  well  to 
rei'ufe  the  invitation. 

Thefe  two  charming  women,  I  think, 
I  mail  lingle  out  for  our  chief  intimates, 
tVom  the  crowd  which  have  been  to 
compliment  me  on  my  coming  into  this 
country. 

Mr.  Arnold  is  mightily  plenfed  with 
them  both;  but  he  gives  the  preference 
to  Lady  V — ,  whom  though  he  had  a 
flight  acquaintance  with  her  lord,  he 
r.evtr  law  before.  But  he  is  almoft  as 
great  a  llir.ntcr  in  this  place  as  I  am: 
he  is  highly  delighted  at  tny  having  im-t 
with  people  who  ate  likely  to  render  it 
agreeable  to  me . 

July  21.  We  dined  to-day  according 
to  appointment  whh  Airs.  Cavjrd  •. 
A  cottage  (he  calLd  her  houfe,  nor  dui.s 
it  appear  much  better  at  the  out  fide,  but 
within  it  is  a  fairy  palace.  Nevcv  was 
any  tiling  fo  iif at,  fij elegant,  fo  perfectly 
F'Cll  fancied,  as  the  fining  uput  all  h>  r 
looms.  Her  bedchambers  are  furaiilu  «i 
with  fine  citintz,  nnd  hei •  druwiw*^ -rcom 
with  me  orciucit  ludiaa  fattin  I  jr\  er  1 .« w. 
.ia  is  culled  Aihby,  31 
1C  tuid  m«,  purtiTuiei  - 


her  fome  time  before  his  deSth,  and  left 
it  to  her;  but  flie  has  fmce  had  a  con- 
iiderable  addition  to  her  fortune  by  the 
death  of  a  relation. 

Our  entertainment  was  fplcndid  almoft 
to  profufion,  though  there  was  no  com- 
pany but  Mr*  Arnold  and  I.  I  told 
her,  ^  if  (lie  always  gave  fuch  dinners,  it 
would  frighten  me  away  from  her;  in- 
deed it  was  the  only  circumftancein  her 
whole  conducl  that  did  not  plcafe  mi, 
for  I  was  charmed  with  the  reft  of  her 
behaviour.  They  muft  furely  be  of  a 
very  churli/h  difpofition,  who  are  not 
pleafed  where  a  manifelt  delire  to  oblige 
is  confpicuous  in  every  word  and  action  * 
If  Mrs.  Gcrrarde  is  not  as  highly  po- 
lilhed  as  fome  women  are,  who,  perhaps, 
have  had  a  more  enlarged  education,  (he 
makes  full  amends  tor  it  by  a  }• 
good  humour,  a  fprightlinefs  alw.r. 
tertaining,  and  a  quicknds  of  thought 
that  gives  her  convcrfation  an  air  of 
ibmething  very  like  wit,  and  which  I  dare 
fay  paries  for  the  thing  itlclf  with  molt 
people. 

July  24.  I  have  returned  Lady  V — > 
vihr,  and  am  more  delighted  with  her 
than  before.  Mr.  Arnold  went  wit  It 
me;  but  my  lord  not  being  at  home,  he 
went  to  ramble  about  the  grounds,  fo 
that  I  had  a  long  tcie  a  tete  with  Lady 
V — .  She  is  an  admirable  woman,  Jo 
fine  an  underhand  ing,  fuch  dt-li; 
fentimcnt,  and  fuch  ;»n  unaffected  com- 
plaifancc  in  her  manner,  that  I  do  not 
wonder  my  lord  perfectly  adores  her. 
There  is  a  tendernef*,  a  maternal  kind- 
nefs  in  her  behaviour  towards  me,  that 
fills  me  at  once  with  love  and  reverence 
for  her;  and  next  to  my  Cecilia,  I  think 
m/t  with  any  woman  whom  I 
could  fo  highly  eiieem  as  Lady  V — . 
She  is  an  admirable  miftreis  of  her  nerdle, 
.UK!  every  room  in  her  houfe  exhibits  i'ome 
production  01  a  vei  v  ilue  genius,  unite! 
with  ver\-  gr-Mt  induftry;  for  th( : 
beds,  chairs,  and  carpets,  befides  Ibmc 
very  pretty  rurai  prolpe6\s  in  panm-h, 
executevl  \vnh  iu;n::'  lolc  friill,  ar 
epa client  talte.  She  telU  me,  if  I  will 
give  IKT  Lave-  ro  lirin^  lur  v.vrk  with 
her,  fhe  will  Jive  whole  days  witli  me. 

1  am  njoiteii  now  thai  Mr.  Arnold 
thought  of  coming  to  Smith  Paik. 
How  vrJuubl:  is  the  acquaintance  «ffuch 
a  worn 'in  a.;  Ladv  V — !  nnd  1 

cum- 

.t  firlt  fii  z\ 
And  i. 

.irde ! 
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Gerrr.rde  !  My  acquaintance  at  Arnold 
Abbey  begins  to  fade  upon  my  memory: 
to  lay  the  truth,  I  think  of  none  of  them 
with  p'eafure,  but  Mrs.  Vere,  and  my 
good-humoured  old  dean. 

Augujl  4.  Mrs.  Gerrarde  is  a  little 
fancy  monopolist ;  me  grumbles  if  I  do 
not  fee  her  every  day,  and  is  downright 
jealous  of  my  intimacy  with  Lady  V — . 
They  are  acquainted,  but  I  don't  find 
there  is  a  very  ciofe  intercourfe  between 
them:  Mrs.  Gjeirarde  fays,  her  ladyfhip 
is  too  good  a  houlewife  for  her;  and  as 
me  is  not  very  fond  of  needle-work  her- 
feif,  (he  cannot  tnduie  people  that  are 
always  poring  over  a  frame.  I  find  in- 
deed, that  this  fp rightly  rogue  is  fonder 
of  cards  than  of  work;  ihe  draws  Mr. 
Arnold  and  me  in  very  often  for  a  pool 
at  piquet:  at  her  houfe  I  am  obliged  to 
fubmit;  but  at  my  own,  I  often  take 
up  a  book,  when  ihe  and  Mr.  Arnold 
.are  engaged  at  their  game,  and  make 
them  decide  the  conteft  between  them. 
Nay,  I  threaten  that  I  will,  fome  night 
or  other,  fteal  to- bed,  and  leave  them; 
for  me  is  unconlcicnaMe  at  late  hours; 
and  as  me  lives  very  near  vis,  and  keeps 
a  chariot,  Hie  does  not  fcruple  to  go 
home  at  any  hour  of  the  night.  What 
a  pity  it  is  fo  amiable  a  \v.*man  mould 
be  thus  fondly  attached  to  lo  unprofitable 
an  amufernent!  tor  I  begin  to  fee  [day 
is  her  foible;  though,  to  do  her  juftice, 
fhe  never  engages  but  for  very  trifling 
fums,  and  that  only  in  our  own  little  do- 
ineftic  way.  But  this  paiTion  may  grow 
upon  her,  and  me  may  be  led  unawares 
into  the  lofing  more  'than  her  fortune* 
can  bear. 

Augiift  12.  I  never  was  fo  difconcert- 
ed  as  I  have  been  this  day:  you  will  be 
furprized  when  I  tell  you,  it  was  by  my 
good  Lady  V — .  She  came  to  pafs  the 
day  with  me,  Mr.  Arnold  being  engaged 
abroad. 

We  were  both  fitting  at  work  in  the 
parlour:  Lady  V —  had  continued  filent 
for  a  good  while;  at  iaft  looking  at  me 
with  a  mo  ft  benign 'Anile,  for  I  had  at 
the  fame  inihnt  call  my  eyes  at  her;  <  I 

*  was  juft  then  thinking,  my  dear  Mr?. 
'  Arnold,1    iaid    (he,     '  that    I    once 

*  (though  perhaps  YOU  did  not  know  it) 
'  flattered  nr/felf  wirh  the- hopes  of.be- 
'  ing  related  to  you.'     Her  words  threw 
me  into   copfufioo,   though  I   did    not 
know  their  meaning.     *  it  would  'v.ive 

*  been  both  an  honour  and  a  ha 

*  to  me,  Madam/  I  replied, 


*  i   don't  know  by  what  means 

*  ever  likely  to  polll!'-;  ii.'     S!.;- 
ntied   firming,  but  teemed  in   it:. 
whether  ih j  mould  proceed .     «  Y < 
'  pardon  my  curiofity,  my  dear, 
flic,  «  but  give  me  leave '  torafk,  wh 

*  Mr.  Arnold  was  not  once  near 

*  the  happmefs  ho  now  enjoys?"  I  fi 
face  glow  as  fhe  fpoke.     «  There  wss 

*  on  .e  a  treaty  of  niarrbgc  on  foot,  Ma- 
'  dam/   I  aniwertd,   «  between  me  an. I 
'  and  another  gentleman.' — '  I  air 

f  I  mentioned  it/  laid  my  lady,  o:;- 
ferving  my  confuf;on;  '  but  as  I  was  no 
'  ftranger  to  the  ah'air  while  it  was  trar.f- 
'  acting,  and  Mr.  Faulkland  is  a  kinf- 
'  man  of  mine,  I  hope  you  will  forgive 

*  my  inquiiitiveuefs;  for  I  own  I  have 

*  a  curiofity,   which   I  believe  nobody 

*  but  yourfelf  can  gratify;  and  if  I  did 

*  not  think  you  the  moft  candid,  as  well 
f  as  the  beft  tempered  creature  living,  I 

*  durft  not  pufh  my  inquiry.    My  lord, 

*  you  are  to  know;  was  in  London  at 

*  the  time  Mr.  Faulkbnd  was  firil  in- 
c  troduced  to  you  ;  and  as  they  are  ex- 

*  tremely  fondot each  other,  Mr.  Faulk- 
'  land  did  not  fcruple  to  difclofe  his  paf- 
'  fion  to  him,  nor  the  fuccefs  it  then  ar>- 

*  peared  likely  to  be  crowned  with,  giv- 
4  ing  him  at  the  fame  time  fuch  a  cha- 

*  racier  of  you  as  I  have  fmce  found 
1  you  defer/e. 

*  When  my   lord   returned    to  V— • 

*  Hall,  which  tie  was  obliged  to  do  very 

*  Icon  after  Mr.  Faulkland   had  made 

*  tins  difcovery  to  him,  he  informed  me 

*  of  the  alliance  my  coufm  Faulkland 

*  was  r.oing   to  make  ;    and   we  were 

*  pleafmgourlelves  with-  the  thoughts  of 

*  congratulating  him  on  his  happinefs, 
when   we  received  a  letter  from  him 
that  put  an  end  to  all  our  expectations; 
this  letter  contained  but  four  diitracl- 
ed  lines:  he  told  my  lord,  in  broken 
fentences,  that  he  had  Jolt  all  hopes  ot" 
Mils  BicUdph  ;  that  an  aft  of  indii- 
crenon   had  been  cor.firued  into  a  ca- 


*  from  the  pretence  of  the   woman   he 
'  adored,  he  was  immediately  about  to 

*  bid   adieu   to  England,    perhaps    for 
<  ever. 

*  This  was  the  fubfhince  of  what  he 

*  wrote  to  us:  we  have  h?ard  from  him 

*  finc'fc  a  few  times,  but  he  r.erei-  cleared 
'  u,>j:he  ma.ter  to  us, _ nor  evei  fo  much 
'  as  mentioned  it.      1  have  not  been  in 
1  London  fince;' my  lord1  has;  but  hf 
(  never  .could   g  .  ht   into    the 

1-"  <  myftcrys 
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myfteryj  he  heard  from  fome  of  our 
friends,  who  knc\v  of  the  intended 
match,  that  it  was  broke  off  nobody 
knew  why.  There  were,  how 

'.  idle  furmiic,  thrown  out;  Ionic 
laid  tho  blame  o\  -  land,  and 

fome  on  you;  but  the  truth  I  believe 
-,s  fiill  a  f^crct.     Now,  niy  dear, 
if  my  cunofity  is  improper,  or  if  there 
•?r  motive  to  this  dif- 
appointment  of  my  kir.fman's  hopes, 
which  you  don't  chufe  to  reveal,  for- 
give my  enquiry,  and  think  no  more 
of  it;  but  take  up  that  book,  and  read 
to  me  while  I  work.1 
Though  my  lady  gave  me  this  kind 
opportunity  of  evading  her  queftion,  I 
did  not  lay  hold  of  it  I  I  did  not  indeed 
chufe  to  reveal  the  whole  of  this  affair, 
becaule  I  did  not  thin!:  myfelf  at  liberty 
to  divulge  Mifs  Burchell's  fecret,  how- 
ever I  might  tliicover  my  own.     I  told 
niy  lady  in  general  terms,   thai  though 
Mr.  Faulkland  might  pretend  to  aiady 
every  way  my  fuperior,  yet  i: 
objection  to  him  of  no  fmall  weight  with 
us;  that  my  mother  had  been  informed 
of  a  very  recent  piece  of  gallantry  he  had 
had  with  a  perfon  of  feme  condition,  and 
that  it  had  difgufted  her  ib  much,  (lie 
could  not  think  of  uniting  me  with   a 
man  whofe  vafiions  \vere  not  a  little  more 
ftaid ;  and  that  this  was  the  fole  reafon  of 
her  dillike  to  a  gentleman,  who  was  in 
every  other  refpecl  unexceptionable,   '  i 

*  am  no  worfe,'  fa;  ; 
V—,  fi-rnline;   '  I  am  fure  Mr.  i- 

land  is  not  capable  of  a  bafe  aft  ion; 
youthful  fdiies  he  m:;y  have  hud, 
though  I  believe  as  few  even  of  thofe 
to  anfwer  for  as  mo(t  men  of  his  years. 
I  make  not  the  leaft  doubt,  hov 
that  Lady  Bidulph  was  guided  by  prtu 
dtnce  in  what  fhe  did.  She  certainly 
could  not  be  too  cautious  in  the  dif* 
p  ,fal  offucb  a  child  as  you  ;  and  w 
ever  Mr.  Faulkland\s 'disappointment 
maybe,  you  I  hope  ai  Lady 

V —  looked  at   me,  as   ihe   pronounced 
•ords,  with  an  inquifitive,  v 

.1.     I  was  glad  of  an  oppor-* 
>f  Mr. 
Arnold,  and  told  her,  I  was  as 

heart  could  wi.1i,  crthe  wortbieft 
•i  could  make  me.     *  I  am  gk:d 

*  of  it,'  faid   ihe,  with  a  quicknefs  in 

:re;  '  but  don't  imagine,  my  dear 

*  Mrs.  Arnold/  smcl  fne  took  me  by  the 

• .  d  ihis  convcrfa- 
:  atify  a  curiofity  which 


*  I. fear  you  mult  concl- 
'  vau-  ' 

u>  fatisfy  it, 
MI,  a  much  ft] 

is  it,  dear  Mailam  ?'  aim 
with  apprehenlions  of  I  did 
what.     *  Don't  be   alarmed,'  llii  . 
fmiling;  «  it  is  onb-  thi ;  ;  a 
of  Mr.  Faulkland's  is  lately  dead, who 
has   left  him  a  confiderab! 
eftate,  and  he   is  coming  o\ 
pofieflion  of  it;  o. 
when  we  fhould  havefecn  him  in  I . 
land.     My  lord  had  a  i 
from  him;  he  was  then  at  Turin,  v.- 
he  had  met  .with  our  eldeit  fon,  v. 
now  on  his  travels:  he  told  us  he  had 
letters  and  fome  tokens  of  love  to  de- 
liver r.s  from  him;  and  that  IK  fi 
immediately  on  his  arrival  i 
come  to  V —  Hall,  where  he  Ihou! 
a  month  wirh  us.     Now  as 
him  daily,  I  had  a  mind  to  appri: 
of  his  intended  viiit,  that  you  might 
not  be  furpri/ed,  by  perhaps   u 
pecledly   meeting  him  at  my  h 
I  thanked  her  -ladyfliip  for  her  obliging 
caution,  though  I  thought  it  had  lome"- 
thing  in   it  that  mortified  me.     I  told 
her,  that  though  I  mould  notfeek  to  iv- 
new  my  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, I  had  yet  no  reafon  to  avoid  him. 
Lady  V — ,  who   is  extremely  quick  of 
apprehcnfion,  replied — '  Without  doubt, 
'  Madam,  you  have  not;  out  you 
'  be  furprized  at  feeing  him  in 

iing.' 

She    prefently  turned  the 
but  made  v. 

that  inexhauftible  fund  of  good  fe;          : 
improving  knov/ledge  of  which 
miftrefs. 

Mr.  Arnold  came  net  home  till  very 
late;  he  complains  th;i'  into  a 

knot  of  arqu  niUince  that  like  the  bottle 
loo  well;  but  I  am  fure  his  nan: 
briety  is  uien,  that  it  will   i 
power  of  example  to  1-ad  him  into  in- 
temperance; though  I 
fallen  into  fuch  ;u 
know  drinking  i 
yet  a  count  i- 

•.,  lo  a\oid  tl 

' 

nbafti'  Mr.  Faulk' 

Mr.  /. 

at  Lord  V — 

E    in    hx/;r, 
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they  had  been  walking,  juft  as  we  were 
iwilv  to  fit  down  to  table. 

There  happened  to  be  a  good  deal  more 
company;  Mr.  Faulkland  was  not  in- 
troduced; fo  that  there  was  no  room  for 
any  thing  conftrained  or  improper  of 
either  fide.  I  presently  recovered  the 
little  embarrafim'ent  that  his  firft  entrance 
into  the  room  occafioned.  I  am  fure 
nobody  took  notice  of  it;  for  dinner  be- 
ing immediately  ferved,  there  was  a  fort 
of  buttle  in  hurrying  out  of  the  draw- 
iug-room.  The  crowd  we  had  at  table 
deftroyed  all  converfation  ;  and  nothing 
particular  was  faid  during  dinner.  Lady 
V —  foon  withdrew,  and  all  her  female 
friends  followed  her.  I  obferved  fhe 
frequently  glanced  her  penetrating  eyes 
at  Mr.  Faulkland  while  we  >vere  at  ta- 
We,  bi?t  I  did  not  chufe  to  make  any  ob- 
fervations  on  him.  We  had  not  been 
long  feated  at  our  coffee,  when  four  of 
the  gentlemen  flipped  from  their  com- 
pany, and  came  to  us:  thefe  were  Mr. 
Arnold,  Mr.  Faulkland,  and  two  others. 
My  lord  is  pretty  free  at  his  bottle,  and 
none  of  thefe  gentlemen  I  fuppofe  were 
fond  of  that  entertainment.  Lady  V— 
and  I  were  fitting  on  a  couch.  I  called 
to  Mr.  Arnold,  and  placed  him  between 
us.  Mr.  Faulkland  approached  me;  and 
then,  for  the  lirtt  time,  with  a  refpeclful 
diftance,  enquired  after  my  mother  and 
Sir  George,  telling  me  he  had  miffed  of 
the  latter  when  he  was  in  London,  being 
told  he  was  at  Sidney  Caftle.  After  a 
few  more  indifferent  queftions,  he  took 
a  dim  of  coffee,  and  retired  with  it  to  a 
window.  Mr.  Arnold  afked  me  in  a 
whifper,  if  I  was  acquainted  with  Mr. 
Faulkland;  I  could  only  anfwer,  that  I 
was  formerly  very  well  acquainted  with 
him.  Nothing  more  palled  between  Mr. 
Faulkland  and  me  the  whole  evening : 
he  returned  foon  to  the  company  in  the 
next  room,  and  I  faw  no  more  of  him. 

I  can  with  the  utmoft  fincerity  affure 
my  Cecilia,  that  I  now  behold  Mr. 
Faulkland  with  as  much  indifference  as 
J  do  any  other  man  of  my  acquaint- 
ance. Time,  joined  to  my  own  efforts, 
muft,  without  any  other  help,  have  in- 
tirely  fubdued  an  inclination  which  was 
always  reltrained  by  prudential  motives, 
and  rendered  iubiervicnt  to  my  duty; 
but  I  have,  befides  this,  now  acquired 
a  ihield  thr.t  muft  render  me  invulnera- 
ble; I  mean  the  perfecl  and  tender  affec- 
tion I  bear  my  rmfband:  this  has  com- 
pleatly  fecurcd  m;  .r^inll  the  mcft  dif- 
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tant  apprehenfions  of  being  alarmed 
from  any  other  quarter;  yet  notwith- 
ftanding  all  this,  I  can't  lay  that  I  am 
quite  fatisfied  at  this  renewal  of  my  ac- 
quaintance with  Mr.  Faulkb.nd.  I 
hope,  and  indeed  it  is  reafonable  to  fup- 
pole,  that  I  have  now  as  little  intereft  in 
bis  heart  as  he  has  in  mine :  it  is  but  na- 
tural to  believe  that  a  gay  young  man, 
like  him,  mould  not  be  ib  weak  as  to 
nourish  a  hopelefs  pafTion  for  more  than 
two  years,  efpecially  as  he  has  never  once 
leen  the  objecT:  of  it  a'll  that  time  ;  and 
muft,  without  doubt,  have  had  his  at- 
tention engaged  to  others  in  all  like- 
lihood much  preferable  to  her;  fo  that  I 
think  I  have  reafon  to  be  as  eafy  on  this 
account  as  on  my  own.  But  ftill  I  am 
diiquieted  in  my  mind;  I  have  a  deli- 
cacy that  takes  alarm  at  the  verieft  trifles, 
and  has  been  a  fource  of  pain  to  me  my 
whole  life-time :  it  makes  me  unhappy 
to  think  that  I  am  under  an  almoft  una- 
voidable neceflity  of  fometimes  feeing 
and  converfing  with  a  man,  who  once 
had  fuch  convincing  proofs  that  he  was 
not  indifferent  to  me. 

Mr.  Arnold's  ignorance  of  our  former 
connections  makes  it  ftill  worfe.  At  the 
time  I  was  fq  averfe  to  his  knowing  any 
thing  of  this  affair,  I  flattered  myfelf  I 
fhould  never  fee  Mr.  Faulkland  more, 
or  at  leaft  never  be  obliged  to  have  any 
intercourfe  with  him;  but  I  now  lament 
that  I  did  not  take  my  mother's  advice, 
and  difclofe  the  whole  affair  at  firft.  Oh, 
my  Cecilia!  when  the  fmalleft  deviations 
from  candor  (which  we  fuppofe  difcre- 
tion)  are  thus  punifhed  with  remorfe, 
what  muft  they  feel  whofe  whole  life  is 
one  continued  acl  of  diffimulation !  It 
Mr.  Arnold  had  been  acquainted  with 
my  former  engagements,  my  heart  would 
be  more  at  eafe,  and  I  fhould  then  con- 
verfe  with  this  man  with  all  the  diil-n- 
gaged  freedom  of  a  common  friend.  I 
wiih  Mr.  Arnold's  curiofity  would  ex- 
cite him  to  alk  me  ibme  queftions  rela- 
tive to  my  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, that  I  might  have  an  opportunity 
of  telling  him  the  fecret.  But  the  in- 
quiry he  made  at  Lady  V — 's  was  in  a 
carelefs  manner;  he  was  fatisfied  with 
my  reply,  and  (poke  not  of  him  iince. 

You  will  laugh  perhaps  when  I  tell 
you  that  I  have  not  coin-age  to  mention 
it  firft  •  Mr.  Faulkland  is  reckoned  a 
very  fine  gentleman,  and  I  think  it 
would  have  fuch  an  .air  of  vanity  to  tell 
my  hufband  that  I  refufed  him:  then  it 
I  -  would 
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would  bring  on  fuch  a  train  of  explana- 
tions, and  poor  Mifs  Bluebell's  hi (forv 

muii  come  out;  for  a  hufband,  on  i\:cli 
a  fubjctSl,  might  be  difgulttd  with  con- 
ce.uments  of  any  kind  5  and  I 
-.vhethcr  evrn  ioni-j  circumitaMa-s  in  iv.y 
paiticuhr  llviiv  of  this  Itory  might  r.>  t 
difpleafe  him.  In  fliort,  I  am  bewilder- 
ed, and  know  not  what  to  wifh  for;  but 
I  veil  let  things  take  their  coxirfe, 
and  reft  iiitisficd  in  the  integrity  of  my 
own  heart. 

:<ft  2.6.  Oh,  my  dear!  I  am  mor- 
tified to  the  lail  degree,  lelt  Mr.  Arnold 
ilioiikl,  from  Ibme  indiicreet  tongue, 
Jure  received  a  hint  of  my  former  tn- 

mt;  he  may  think  me  difengemi- 
ous  for  never  having  mentioned  it,  ei'pe- 
ciully  fmce  Mr.  Faulkland  has  been  in 
the  neighbourhood:  I  think  his  nature 
js  too  open  to  entertain  any  iufpicions 
:  'leritially  injurious  to  me;  yet  may  this 
ntfair,  circnmltanced  as  it  is,  make  an 
unfavourable  imprelTion  on  him.  I  wifh 
I  had  been  before-hand  with  any  offi- 
cious vvhifperer:  he  has  got  fo  many  new 
acquaintance,  and  is  fo  much  abroad, 
that  the  ftory  may  have  reached  hi^  ears. 
God  forbid*  it  mould  aJleel  his  mind 
with  caufelefs  uneafinefs;  I  would  Mr. 
Faulkhmd  were  a  thoufand  miles  from 
V—  Hall.  I  think  Mr.  Arnold  is  al- 
teied  fmce  his  arrival  there — Colder  he 
•appears  to  be — I  hope  I  but  fancy  it — 
vet  there  is  a  change — his  looks  are  lei's 
kind — his  voice  has  loft  that  tcnderncis 
that  it  ufed  to  have  in  fpeaking  to  me — 
vet  this  may  only  be  his  temper — a  man 
cannot  always  be  a  lover — Oh,  I  licki-n 
at  the  very  thought  of  Mr.  Arnold's  en- 
7,-vt -lining  a  doubt  of  my  true  an 
tor  him!  I  wordd  not  live  in  this  ftif- 

for  millions.     I  world  r: 
iho'ild  treat  me  ro  >ghly — if'  I  dif<:uv«.rcd 
that  to  be  his  humour,  though  it  would 
frighten  me,  yet  mould  I  patiently  con- 
form to  it. 

AuguJI  10.  That  which  was  ever  the 
terror  of  my  tl,oi,:,.,hts  is  come  upon  me 
— Mr.  Arnold — Ah,  my  dear  Cecilia! 
Mr.  Arnold  is  no  longer  the 
Coldncts  andiiulitfsrer.ee  have  at  length 
i'.iccecded  to  love,  to  complacency 

-iideir  attention — What  a  <: 
Imr  the  caufe,  my  dear!  that  re:. 
:  .'. d  up  in  his  own  breath  It 

UMiKitawliiip.: 
mou!:i  ?.iVcfcl  him  thuft.  \Vi. 
Jv'r.   FaulKi-.ji-- 
once.'  have  been  inar- 


rii-il>  Cannot  he  nflc  me  the  qiu-ftion?  I 
long  to  let  !,.  -yet  cannot 

mention   the   ailair  full  afu-r   fo  1- 
lilencc;   it  would  look   .  :   iouf- 

•V  conlciouiheJs   of  what?    I 
nothing  to  a.  cull-  mvil-lfof. 

Septetnbcr  i .  I  am  no  longt-r  in  doubt. 
miii,  tin:  faial  caiile  of  Mr.  Ar- 
nold's change  is  dilcovuxd.  This  mi- 
iL-rable  day  has  difcloj'cd  the  lt-cret  to 
ine:  a  black,  a  complicated  icene  of 
mifchief. 

Mr.  Arnold  rode  out  this  morning. 
He  told  me  he  was  to  dine  with  a  gen- 
tiun:.n  at  fome miles  diftance,  and  hVoulcl 
not  ix turn  till  late  in  the  evening. 

He  was  but  juft  gone,  when  a  lady  of 
my  acquaintance  called  in  upon  me,  to 
rciuieft  I  would  go  with  her  to  a 
that  was  to  be  performed  at  night.  You 
muft  know  we  have  had  a  company  or* 
players  in  the  neighbourhood  for  fome 
time  pair,  and  it  was  to  one  of  thofe  poor 
people's  benefits  that  Hie  delired  my  com- 
pany. I  promiied  to  attend  her,  though 
yon  kr.ow  1  don't  much  admire  thole  fort 
of  entertainments  in  the  country,  and 
feldom  go  to  them. 

The  lady  and  her  hufbarid  called  upon 
me  at  the  appointed  hour,    ami  I  went 
with   them   in  their  coach.     The 
which  the  players  had  fitted  up  for  tlieir 
purpofe  had  formerly  been  a  pretty  large 
ichool-room,  and  could,  with  the  addi- 
tion of  a  gallery,  which  they  had  n 
with  eafe  contain   above  three  handled 
people.     The  play  had  betn  befpoV.e  by 
fome  of  the  principal  ladies  in  the 
bourhood,  who  had  ufed  all  their  i 
for  the  performer,  fo  that  ti- 
ns hill  as  it  roiiM  hold.      The  audience 
coniittin;,  chi -iiy  of  fufhior.;, 

\vith  difficulty  that 

the  places  which  were  kept  for  us  in  the 
pit,  as  they  happened  to  he  on  the  bench 
next  ii  :i<l  the  doc.: 

otluT  end   of  the  houfe.     The  tiili  ob- 

' 

Mr.   Faulkland;  he  bow, .d   to  i 
iliiiar.ce,  but  made  no  attempts  to  ap- 
}>ro;'ch  me.     The  play  was  conv 
latter  end  cf  the  fourth  act,  and  ti 
tain  was  !t.t  down  to  M 

ctl  w:tl>  the  cry  of  fire. 

had  i.-.. 

.irr,  had  !«•; 

" 

- 
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fmg-room  ;  a  little  boy  belonging  to  the 
company  had  found  a  candle  in  it,  and 
having  piled  up  the  (havings,  fct  them 
on  lire,  and  left  them  burning:  the  flume 
communicated  itl'tlf  to  fome  dry  boards 
which  lay  in  the  room,  and  in  a  tew  mi- 
nutes the  whole  was  in  a  blaze.  Some 
perfons  who  heard  the  crackling  of  wood, 
opened  the  door,  when  the  flame  bttrft 
out  with  fuch  violence,  that  the  fcenes 
were  prefently  on  fire,  and  the  curtain, 
which  as  I  told  you  was  dropt,  foon 
caught  it. 

The  condensation  and  terror  of  the 
poor  people,  whole  all  was  deftroying,  is 
»ot  to  be  defcribed  i  the  women  ihriek- 
ing,  threw  themielves  off  the  ftage  into 
the  pit,  as  the  fmoke  and  flames  terri- 
fied them  from  attempting  to  get  out  any 
other  way,  though  there  was  a  door  be- 
hind the  Itage. 

The  audience  were  in  little  lefs  con- 
fu lion  than  they;  for  as  the  houfe  was 
compofed  chiefly  of  wood,  every  one  ex- 
peiled  it  would  foon  be  continued  to 
ames. 

The  horror  and  diftraftion  of  my 
mind  almolt  deprived  m£  of  the  power 
of  motion.  My  life  was  in  imminent 
clanger;  for  I  was  fcorched  with  the  fire, 
before  I  could  get  at  any  diftance  from 
the  ftage,  though  the  people  wererufliing 
cut  as  faft  as  they  could. 

The  lady  who  was  with  me  was  ex- 
ceedingly frightened;  but  being  under 
her  huiband's  care,  had  a  little  more 
courage  than  I  had.  He  caught  her 
round  the  waift,  and  lifted  her  over  U:e 
benches,  which  were  very  high,  giving 
me  what  afTHlance  he  could  with  his 
other  hand.  B-.it  the  terror  and  hurry  I 
v,  as  in  cccafioned  my  foot  to  flip,  and  I 
fell  between  t\vo  of  the  benches,  and 
fprained  my  ancle. 

Some  people  pu filing  to  get  out,  rulhed 
between  me  and  my  company;  the  ex- 
celiive  pain  I  felt,  joined  to  my  fright, 
made  me  faint  away  ;  in  this  condition 
Mr.  Faulkland  found  me,  and  carried 
me  out  in  his  arms  ;  for  my  companion 
was  too  anxious  for  her  own  fafety.  to 
fufferher  hufband  to  llayto  give  me  any 
alTiftance,  fo  that  he  had  only  tirnj  to 
beg  of  the  men  about  him  not  to  let  me 
perifn. 

I  foon  recovered,  upon  being  carried 
into  the  open  air;  and  found  myfelf  feat- 
ed  on  f.rne  planks,  at  a  little  diftance 
from  th«  booth,  Mr.  Faulkland  fup- 
poning  rne,  and  two  or  three  other  peo- 


pie  about  me,  whom  he  had  called  to  my 
afiitlance. 

Indebted  to  him  as  I  was  for  faying 
my  life,  my  fpirits  were  at  tint  time  t<jo 
much  agitated  to  thank  him  as  I  oughl. 

He  told  me  he  had  ftepped  behind  the 
fcenes  to  Ipt ak  to  lomebody,  and  was 
there  when  the  fiage  took  tire  ;  that  he 
then  ran  to  give  what  aililhmce  he  could 
to  the  ladies  that  were  in  the  houfe,  (ob- 
ferve  he  diftinguifhed  \\otms  in  particu- 
lar) and  had  uilt  ccme  in  when  he  law 
me  meet  with  the  accident  which  had  oc- 
cafioned  my  fainting  away;  and  when 
the  gentleman,  who  was  with  me,  was 
calling  for  help,  but  at  the  lame  time 
getting  out  as  raft  as  he  could. 

I  now  began  to  recollecl  myfelf j  I  was 
uneafy  at  Mr.  Faulkland's  prefencej  I 
wilhed  him  away.  I  beieeched  him  to 
return  once  more  to  the  booth,  to  lee  it" 
every  one  had  got  out  fafe,  for  I  told 
him  I  had  feen  feveral  of  my  female  ac- 
quaintance there  for  whom  I  was  alarm- 
ed. With  the  affiftance  of  the  people 
\\ho  were  about  me,  I  laid  I  could  make 
a  (hi  ft  to  get  to  the  neareft  houfe,  which 
was  not  above  a  hundred  yards  off,  from 
whence  I  mould  fend  home  for  my  cha- 
riot, which  I  had  ordered  to  come  to  me 
after  the  play.  Ke  begged  I  would  give 
him  leave  to  fee  m-e  fafe  to  that  houie, 
but  I  would  not  permit  him;  and  he  left 
me  in  the  care  of  two  women  and  a  man, 
who  had  come  to  be  fpeclatoi  s  of  the 
fire. 

With  the  help  of  thefe  people,  I  con- 
trived to  hobble  (for  my  ancle  pained' 
me  exceedingly)  to  the  place  I  mention- 
ed, which  happened  to  be  a  pub  lick  houie. 
All  the  rooms  below  were  full,  and  the 
woman  of  the  houfe  very  obligingly 
helped  me  up  ftairs  into  her  own  cham- 
ber. I  called  for  .1  glafs  of  water,  which 
was  immediately  brought  me;  and  I  de- 
fired  the  woman  to  (end  fome  one  to  my 
houfe,  which  was  about  a  mile's  diilance, 
•to  order  my  chariot  to  come  to  me  im- 
mediately. 

While  the  woman  went  to  execute  my 
inftruciions,  I  had  thrown  myfelf  into  a 
chair  that  flood  dole  to  the  wainfcot.  I 
heard  a  bell  ring,  and  prefenlly  a  waiter 
entered,  and  a  iked  if  I  wanted  any  thing ; 
I  told  him — '  No.1  Ke  ran  hattily  out 
of  the  rccrn,  and  entering  the  ne::t  to  that 
where  I  was  fitting,  I  heard  a  voice, 
which  I  knew  to  be  Mr.  Arnold's,  afk— 
-'  Were  the  fcrvants  found?'  The  man 
replying  that  they  were  not;  'Then,' 

laid 
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Mr.   Arnold,  *  ic'.l   your  m 

me  if  (he  will   K-t  me 

1  )  carry  this  lady  home.'' 

!  i  drew  ;    and 

on  til-'  p.irti'  u'uUity  of 

mold's  K-:nr;  there  with    a  lady, 

I  no  con      -;.i res,  I 

Out  to  rile  oir  my  chair  to  go  in 

to  him;  hut  being  aim  oft  difubled  from 

-;,   I  was  obliged  to  creep  along, 

hoi. ling  hy  the  vvainicotj  when  a  tender 

•  ation   of  Mr.    Arnold's   (topped 
jpe.     *  My  dear,  re  creature,'  laid  he  to 
his  companion,  '  you  have-  not  yet  re- 

.  rjj  your  fright.'     A  female  voice 

anfwered   him   with  fome  fond  exprei- 

fions,  which  I  could  not  hear  diftinctly 

h  to  difccver  whole  it  was  5  but  I 

, ut  out:   ot  doubt,  when  the 

l:ulv  added,  in  a  louder  tone,  '  Do  you 

*  know  that  your  wife  was  at  the  play 

*  to-night?'    Mr.  Arnold  anfwered — 
'  No;  I  hope  (he  did  not  fee  me.'     Mrs. 

,  ;!e  (for  I  perceived  it  was  fhe  who 
f'pokc)  replied — .'  I  hope  not,  becaufe 
'  perhaps  fhe  might  expect  you  home 
'  after  the  play.'  Though  Mr.  Arnold, 
in  his  firft  emotion  of  fiirprize  at  hearing 
that!  war,  at  the  play,  was  only  anxious 
left  I  fliov'ld  have  obi'ervcd  him,  yet  he 
was  not  fo  lo't  to  humanity  as  to  be  in- 

,-it  whether  I  c  leaped  the  flames  or 

not :    '  I  am  furpri/ed  I  did  not  fc-2  her,1 

5  '  I  \vifh  fii-j  may  have  got  out 

*  of  the  houfe  lafe/ — *  You  are  very  fo- 

ous  nbout  her,'  replied  Mrs.  Ger- 

;v-Yi:hlv;  *  there  was  one  there, 

u>.;,  as  anxious  for  her  pi'. 

4  tion  as  vou  arc/     The  conversation  I 

found    here  was  likely  to  become   ex- 

|y  critical  for  me;  but  I  was  pre- 

•  from   hearing  any  more  by  the 
II  of  the  houle,  who  ; 

uri-d  the  room  to  afk  me  how  i  did,  and 
lu  know  if  I  wanted  any  thing. 

I  had  heard  enough  to  convince  me 
.y  pixMnce  would   be  very  unac- 
le  hoih  to  Mr.  Arnold  and  his 
companion,  and  I  refolved  not  to  inter- 
rupt them;  nor,  if  pofliblc,  ever  let  Mr. 
Arnold   know  that  I  had  made  a  difco- 
1   to  my  own  prr.ce,  and  Ib 
to  him  as 

:\   dif- 
Mriot  met  i: 
•urncd  witli 
•     '    •    '  •  ••  >:  ;   and  it  \\.\- 


I  f"  '   the  door; 

from  him  after  h, 
the  booth;  aiy.1  tli 
not  take  the  trou', 
commilTion  I  gave  him,  which  v 
deed  with  nc  ••  than  to  gel  him 

away,  yei  I  l>iTieve  he  had  too  much  re- 
fpect  to  intrude  on  me;  and  car.. 
with  no  other  dcfign  than  to  inquire  if 
my  chariot  had  come  for  me,  and  how  I 
was  after  the  terrible  condition  he  had 
left  me  in,  fitting  at  night  in  the  open 
air,  with  nobody  but  two  or  three  ordi- 
nary people  about  me,  andthofe  Grangers. 
This  was  a  piece  of  civility  which  hu- 
manity, had  politenefs  been  out  of  the 
quellion,  would  have  obliged  him  to. 
He  told  me  the  fire  was  extinguished, 
and  happily  nobody  had  r 
hurt;  and  that  he  had  only  called  at  that 
houfe  to  know  if  I  were-  iafe,  and  reco- 
vered from  th£  fright  and  pain  he  had  left 
me  in.  I  th.mkcd  hi-  .-.$  juft 

ftepping,  nflifted  by  Mr.  Faulkland,  into 
the  chariot,  when  Mr.  Arnold  appeared 
at  the  door:  he  was  alone,  and  I  con- 
cluded, that  having  heard  the  chariot 
rattle  up  the  court-yard,  he  fuppofed  it 
was  the  carriage  he  had  ordered  for  Mrs. 
Gerrarde,  and  came  down  to  fee  if  it 
was  ready  to  receive  her. 

The  light  which  the  fervant,  who  at- 
tended me  out,  held  in  his  hand,  imme- 
diately difcovered  Mr.  Arnold  and  me 
to  each  other.  I  could  calily  diftinguifti 
fiirprize  mixed  with  difpleafure  in  his 
countenance.  He  afked  me  abruptly, 
How  I  came  to  that  place?  which  I  told 
him  in  a  few  words.  The  cold  civility 
of  a  grave  bow  palled  between  him  and 
Mr.  Fauikland,  who  leaving  me  in  my 
hufband's  hands,  wifhedi  night, 

and  got  into  my  Lord  V — 's  coach,  which 
waited  for  him. 

Though  I  knew,  from  the  difcourfe  I 
had  overheard,  tl;  old  did  not 

mean  to  go  home  with 
now  fitted  in  the  chariot,  I   cot. 
avoid  rJking  him.     He  told  me  . 

.1   to  fup  with   com; 
,  and  that  prob.\ 
.-line  till  late.      I 

hand,  and  without  tioubling  bin. 
any  furth.  me. 

I  lu.  .geoc- 

• 
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of  them  a  little  more  calmly.  My  heart 
finks  in  me — Oh,  that  I  had  remained 
in  ignorance! 

Is  it  poflible,  my  Cecilia,  that  Mr.  Ar- 
nold, Ib  good  a  man,  one  who  married 
me  too  for  love,  and  who  for  theie  two 
years  has  been  the  tendereft,  the  kindeft 
nufbandj  and  to  whom  I  never  gave  the 
moftdiftant  fhadow  of  offence,  mould  at 
laft  be  led  into — I  cannot  name  it — dare 
not  think  of  it — yet  a  hundred  circum- 
liances.  recur  to  my  memory,  which  now 
convince  me  I  a:n  unhappy!  If  I  had  not 
been  blind,  I  might  havefeen  it  fooner.  I 
recollect  fome  paifages,  which  rutisfy  me 
that  Mr.  Arnold's  acquaintance  with 
Mrs.  Gerrarde  did  not  commence  at 
South  Park.  I  remember  Lady  V— 
once  afked  me,  Had  ihe  and  I  been  ac- 
quainted in  London?  I  faid — '  No.'  My 
lord  laughed,  and  in  his  blunt  way  faid — 

*  I  will  fwear  your  hufband  was,  for  I 

*  have  feen  him  hand  her  out  from  the 

*  play  more  than  once.1     I  never  afked 
Mr.  Arnold  about  this;  it  made  no  im- 
preffion  on  me  at  the  time  it  was  fpoke, 
and  went  quickly  out  of  my  thoughts. 

'Tis  one  o'clock  :  I  hear  Mr.  Arnold 
ring  at  the  outer  gate;  I  tremble  all  over, 
and  feel  as  if  I  feared  to  fee  him.  Yet 
why  mould  I  fear;  I  have  not  injured 
him. 

Septembers.  Mr.  Arnold  ftaid  long 
enough  in  his  drerTing-room  after  he 
came  in  laft  night,  to  give  me  time  to  go 
to-bed  before  he  came  up  flairs.  Not  a 
word  pafTed  between  us:  I  flept  not  the 
whole  night;  whether  he  did  or  not  I  can- 
not tell.  He  afked  me  this  morning, 
when  I  rofe,  how  I  did:  I  told  him  in 
great  pain.  My  ancle  was  prodigioufly 
i welled,  and  turned  quite  black,  for  I  had 
neglected  it  laft  night.  He  faid — «  You 

*  had  better  let  a  furgeon  fee  it,'  and 
went  carelefsly  out  of  the  room.     How 
new  is  unkindnefs  to  me,  my  friend!  you 
know  I  have  not  been  uied  to  it.     Mr. 
Arnold  adds  cruelty  to— but  let  it  be  foj 
far  be  reproaches  or  complaints  from  my 
lips ;  to  you  only,  my  lecond  felf,  (hall 
I  utter  them ;  to  you  I  am  bound  by  fo- 
lemn  promife,  and  reciprocal  confidence, 
to  difclole  the  inraoft  fecrets  of  my  foul, 
and  with  you  they  are  as  fafe  as  in  my 
own  breaft. 

I  am  once  more  compofed,  and  deter- 
mined on  my  behaviour.  I  have  not  a 
doubt  remaining  of  Mr.  Arnold's  infi- 
delity j  but  let  me  not  aggravate  my  own 


griefs,  nor  to  a  vicious  world  iudify  my 
huitand's  conduct,  by  bringing  any  re- 
proach on  my  own.  The  h 
ings  of  the  injured  rnuit,  to  a  mind  not 
ungenerous,  be  a  (harper  rebuke  trnn  it 
is  in  the  pow-r  of  language  to  inflict. 

But  this  is  not  ail :  I  muft  endeavour, 
if  poflible,  to  ikreen  Mr.  Arnold  from 
cenlure.  I  hope  his  own  imprudence 
may  not  render  thefe  endeavours  ineffec- 
tual. I  am  reiblved  not  to  drop  my  ac- 
quaintance with  Mrs.  Gerrarde.  Whiie 
we  continue  upon  a  footing  of  feeming 
intimacy,  the  frequent  vifits,  which  I  am 
fure  Mr.  Arnold  makes  at  her  houfej  will 
be  lefs  taken  notice  of. 

How  Sir  George  would  triumph  at  the 
knowledge  of  Mr.  Arnold's  deviating 
from  virtue !  How  my  poor  mother  would 
be  amazed  and  afflicted!  But  I  will,  as 
far  as  lies  in  my  power,  difappoint  the 
malice  of  my  flars;  my  mother  (hall  have 
no  caufe  to  grieve,  nor  my  brother  to  re- 
joice j  the  iecret  mall  die  with  me  in  my 
own  bofom,  and  I  will  wait  patiently 
till  the  hand  of  time  applies  a  remedy  to 
my  grief.  Mrs.  Gerrarde  lent  a  mei- 
fage  to  mqxiire  how  I  did.  Confcious 
woman!  me  would  not  come  herielf, 
though  me  knew  not  I  had  difcovered 
her. 

My  dear  good  Lady  V —  hurried  to 
fee  me  the  inftant  me  had  breakfafted: 
Mr.  Faulkland  had  told  her  of  my  dif- 
after,  and  her  tenderneis  focthed  and 
comforted  me  much.  She  fat  by  my 
bedllde  two  hours,  and  her  difcourfe  al- 
leviated the  pain  of  both  my  mind  and 
body;  but  now  fhe  has  left  me,  I  muft 
again  recur  to  the  fubject  that  wrings  my 
heart.  Mr.  Arnold  is  enfiaved  to  one 
of  the  moil  artful  of  her  fex.  I  louk 
upon  his  attachment  to  be  the  more  dan- 
gerous, as  I  Ixlieve  it  is  the  firft  of  the 
knid  he  ever  had;  and  no  woman  was 
ever  more  fbrroed  to  pleafe  and  to  deceive, 
than  (he  who  now  holds  him  in  her  chains. 
Into  what  hands  am  I  fallen  !  Mrs. 
Gerrarde  rnuft  have  heard  my  ftory,  ana 
by  the  hint  I  heard  her  drop,  what  cruel 
mifreprentations  may  die  have  made  ro 
Mr.  Arnold!  Mr.  Faulkland  (he  can 
have  no  enmity  to;  but  me  ilie  certainly 
hates,  for  file  has  injured  me. 

'Tis  noon :  I  have  not  feeu  Mr.  Ar- 
nold fince  morning;  he  has  been  abroad 
ever  fince  he  rofe;.  Good  God!  is  this 
the  life  I  am  condemned  to  lead? 

A  new  i>ene  of  affliction  is  opened  to 

me; 
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me:   furely  my  fate  is  draw'.: 
:i  crilis.     Mr.  Arnold 

hail ! 
After  entering  my  r.jom,   lie  v. 

or  Jl.mi  minute.-,  with-".. 
at  hill  liorpi  :>•,',  ihort,  am!  fi>. ' 
upon   me,  *  How  long  have  you,'  1  ml 
uquaintcd  with  Mr.  Faulk- 
'  land?'   I  told  him  my  acquainta- 
gan  with  him  fome  months  before  I  was 
inanicd.      '  H:    was  once  )our   l( 
'  am  informed..' — '  lie  was,  and  a 
'  of  r  !  concluded  on  between 

*  us/ — *  You  would  h?.ve  been  happier, 
'  perhaps,  Madam,  if  it  had  taken  place/ 
. — '  I  do  noi  think  fo,  Mr.  Arnold;  you 

.   no  reafon   to  i'appofe  I   den     I 

*  had    a  very    great    objection   to  Mr. 
'  Faulkland,  and  obeyed  my  mother  wil- 

*  lingly,  when  fhe  forbid  me  fo  fee  him/ 
— *  I  alk  not  what  t!;::t  objection  was/ 

\  *  hut  1  fuppofc,  Madam,  you  will 

*  without  reluctance  obey  ;AV,  if  I  make 

*  the    fame    requeii:    to    yon/ — '  Mo  ft 

*  chearfully;  you  cannot  make  a  rcquelt 

*  with  which  I  fnould  more  readily  ccm- 
'  ply.     But  let  me  befeech  you,    Mr. 

*  Arnold,  to  tt-ll  me  wiiat  part  of  my 

*  behaviour  has  given  you  caufe  to  think 
'  iuch  a  prohibition  neceflfcry,!1 — '  I  do 
'  not  fay/  anfwered  Mr.  Arnold,  '  that 

*  I  have  any  fufpicion  of  your  virtrej 

*  but  your  acquiefcence  in  this  particu- 
*•  lar  is  necefiary  to  iny  peace  and  your 

*  o<-c-:n  honour.     Ala-.iy"sb: 

*  docs  not  cut  off  the  hopes  cf  a  gay  man. 
'  You  give  me  your  prcmile-  tliut  you 

*  will  not  fee  him  any  more/ — '  I  <&/ 
laid  I;  '  I  will  give  up  Lady  V — ,  whofe 
'  acquaintance  I  fo  much  eftcem:  I  will 
'   go  no  more  to  her  hcufe  while  Mr. 
'   I'-Uilkland  co;r  : 

*  of  no  other  family,  where  I  vilit,  that 
<  he  h  acq'rainted  with/ 

Mii;ic  wovld  no!  to  in- 

quire where  he  had  got  (/.•>, jiit'oi  mafu.n  : 
I  already  knew  it  too  well;   and  t 
he  wovld  nither  defcend  to   an  untruth 
than  tell  me  his  author,  I  iLcliin 

tiops,     JI 

•with  my  piomife,  but  quu  hly  left  iv.e, 
as  if  the  whole  end  of  his  vifit  to 
accor.iplifhed  in  havi.  i  it. 

•  mhtr  3.  Wh.-.t  painful   minutes 
am  1  <-•  narde 

•j-cd  as 
!-.>le  with  us 
i  to  my  foot, 
•with  : 


.  it"  pofllble,  more  th 

.    toM 

,  btx-n  at  the  phy,  init 
very  luckily  had  got  out  without  • 

.  injury.     1  laid,  i 
i  had  not  feen  lu  , 
Ihe,  '  I  w:is  in  a  little  iiuig  corner,  • 
nobo-.ly  coi  ;   for  havin 

full-.!  to  go  with  ionic  ladio.  that 
me,  I  did  not  chufc  to  be  vifible  in  the 
houfe,  and  ib  iqr  If  up  into 

wlr-tt    they  called   their  .    for  I 

took  nobody  with  me  but  my  maid.' 
Audacious  woma;i !  Is  it  not  llrange, 
my  dear,  that  Mr/  Arnold  could  be  fo 
wt.-ak  as  to  humour  her  in  the  abfurd 
frolick  of  going  with  her  to  inch  a  place? 
For  Co  it  mu(l  hr,ve  been;  or  perhaps  me 
appointed  him  only  to  call  for  her  at  the 
play;  and  he  might  have  arrived  but  juit 
in  r.:me  to  afiilt  her  in  getting  out.  No 
matter  which  it  was. 

September  9.  I  was  born  to  facrifice 
my  own  peace  to  that  of  other  people  j 
my  life  is  become  milev  \  have 

no  remedy  for  it  but  patie:, 

Mr.  Arnold  fpt-ncis  whole  -.lays  abi  oad; 
at  i:ig!;t  we  are  feparatcd  on  account  of 
rnv  indifpontion  ;   fo  thai  we  hardi 
converie  togeiJier.       What    a-  dr- 
profpecl  have   I  before  me !   O  Cecilia, 

>u  never  exptntnce  the  bit1' 
of  having  your   hmband's   heart    alie- 
nated from  you! 

Lady  V — ,  that   beft  of  creatu:; 
with  me  conihvntiy  j  flie   prclfcs   me  to 
.1  her  houfe  as  my  ancle  is  now 
pretty  we'd,  yet  I   am  obliged  to  excuJc 
.     I  am   diftrefi'ed  to  :hi  lall  de- 
tlie  condr.6t  I  ftiall  be  forced  to 
.  dare  not  explain 
the   motive.     Caulclefs  jealoufy 
i  t"  ridicule,  and 
c\cr,«s  ?.'ir.  Arnold  mult  noL 

September  i*.  I  am  weary  of  invent - 
ing  exrufvjs  for  abfenting  myfclf  from 
V —  Hall.  ?\Iy  lady  h:.  citing 

- 

I   fear  llie  gtu-' 
•.    ihc    ha»    not   | 

moie  on  the  it: 
.•:d  at  the  lame  t. 
i  for  this  bieach  of  civility 
•.-ill iip,  coi 
<  : 

I    (till 
'..  !f  to  my  . 
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V— :  hut  this  rr.ftraint  cannot  laft  much 
longer}  Mrs.  Gerrarde  teases  me  to  come 
to  ner,  and  I  have  promifed  to  make 
her  my  firtt  vifit. 

September  1 5.  Said  I  not  that  my  fate 
was  near  it's  crifis?  Where  will  this  irn- 
pcnd-ng  ruin  end!  Take,  my  Cecilia, 
the  occurrences  of  this  frightful  day. 

Mr.  Arnold  rode  out  this- morning, 
and  told  me  he  mould  not  return  till 
night.  He  afked  me,  with  that  indiffer- 
ence which  now  accompanies  all  his 
words,  how  I  meant  to  difuofe  of"  my- 
felif  for  the  day?  I  told  him,  I  had  no 
defign  of  going  abroad,  and  mould  fpend 
my  time  in  reading,  or  at  my  needle. 
Tfyis  was  my  real  intention}  but  Mn 
Arnold  had  but  jurt  left  the  lioufe,  when 
J  received  a  meflage  from  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde to  know  how  I  did,  and  to  tell  me 
fhe  wa-s  not  well,  and  much  out  of  fpirits, 
or  ihe  would  come  and  pals  the  day  with 
me}  b-"t  that  me  infilled  o-i  my  dining 
with  her.  As  I  had  told  Mr.  Arnold  I 
did  not  mean  to  go  out,  I  really  had  nei- 
ther intention  nor  inclination  to  do  fo. 
But  mall  I  confeis  my  weiknefs  to  you? 
J  fufpecled  that  he  pur.  ofed  (pending  the 
day  (as  he  often  did)  with  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde, and  the  more  fo  from  the  queftion 
he  had  afked  me  on  his  going  abroad } 
he  thought  I  might  probably  pay  her  a 
vifit}  and  this  intrufion  was  a  circum- 
ilance  fee  had  a  mind  to  be  guarded 
againft,  by  flowing  beforehand  my  de- 
iigns.  I  had  not  been  to  fee  Mrs.  Gerrarde 
jince  my  recovery,  and  it  was  natural  to 
fuppofe  I  would  return  her  vif:ts.  Pof- 
feffed  as  I  was  with  this  opinion,  her 
meflage  gave  me  a  fee  ret  fatisfaclion,  as 
it  ferved  to  convince  me  Mr.  Arnold  was 
not  to  be  with  her,  for  fhs  generally-  de- 
tained me  late  whe&  I  went  to  herhoufe. 
From  what  trivial  circum  fiances  will  the 
afflicted  draw  confolation,  or  an  addi- 
tional weight  of  grief  \  So  it  was ;  I 
felt  a  fort  of  pleaf  .re  in  thinking,  that 
for  all  that  day  at  leaft  Mr.  Arnold 
would  abfent  himfelf  fiorn  my  rival! — 
My  rival !  mean  word,  fhe  is  n'ot  worthy 
to  be  called  fo — from  his  mjilrefs  let  it 
be,  In.fhort,  I  refolved  to  go,  efpecially 
as  fhe  had  fent  me  word  me  was  not  well, 
and  I  knew  my  hufband  would  be  pleafed 
with  my  comphifance. 

I  went  accordingly  to  her  ho'ife  a  little 
before  her  hour  of  dining,  which  is  much 
later  than  any  body's  elle  in  this  part  of 
the  world.  I  found  her  dreiTed  out,  and 
ieemingly  in  peiieft  health.  She  looked 


furpri/ed  when  fhe  fawme;  snj  I  then 

fuppofed  that  me  hoped  to  have  received 

a  denial  from  me,  and  was  di (appointed 

at  my  coming;  though  I  wondered  that 

the  anfwer  fhe  rece  ved  to  her  mefiage 

had  not  prepared  her.      This  thought 

rufhed  into  my  mind  in  an  inftant',  and 

I  was  lure  me  expected  Mr.  Arnold.    I 

told  her,  if  I  had  thought  I  mould  have 

found  her  fo  well,  that  her  meflage  mould 

not  Inve  brought  me  to  her}  for  that  I 

had  determined  not  to  ftir  out  that  day, 

till  her  invitation  prevailed  on  me  to 

change  my  mind.  *  Sure,  my  dear,'  faid 

me,  '  there  muft  have  been  fome  miftak« 

in  delivering  the  meflage  to  you ;   it 

was  for  to-moiTow  I  defired  the  plea- 

fureof  your  company  to  dine  with  me; 

for  to-day  I  am  abfolutely  engaged. 

However,    I   am  "very  glad  you    ar$ 

come,  for  I  mall  not  go  out  till  feven. 

o'clock.'     I  was  vexed  and  mortified. 

Either  your  fervant  or  mine  made  a 

miftake,'  faid  I,  l  for  I  was  told  you. 

defired  to  fee  me  to-day;  befides,  you 

fent  me  word  you  were  not  well.'  She 

eemed  a  little  abafhed  at  this:   *  I  was 

very  ill  in  the  morning,'  me  faid }  *  and 

though  I  was  engaged  to  fpend  the 

evening  abroad,  did  intend  to  have  fent 

an  excufe  j  but  finding  myfelf  better, 

I' changed  my  purpofe.* 

Dinner  was  immediately  ferved,  and 

I  fat  down,  but  with  a  reluclance  that 

prevented  me  from    eating.     I   would 

have  taken  my  leave  foon  after  dinner, 

but  Mrs.  Gerrarde infifted  on  my  ftay- 

ing,  and  told  me,  if  I  refufed  her,  ihe 

mould  think  I  had  taken  fomethingamifs 

of  her.  ,She  called  for  cards  j  I  fuffered 

myfelf  to  be  perfuaded,  and  we  fell  to 

piquet. 

I  played  with  difguft,  and  without  at- 
tention, every  minute  wifhing  to  break 
away.  Coffee  was  at  length  brought  in'j 
I  begged  to  be  excufed  from  flaying, 
telling  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  I  was  fure  I  pie- 
vented  her  from  going  abroad,  but  Ihe 
would  take  no  denial.  I  was  conftrain- 
ed  to  take  a  dith  of  coffee,  and  was 
haftening  to  get  it  down  when  the  par- 
lour door  flew  open,  and  lot  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  entered  the  room.  If  an  object  the 
moil  horrible  to  human  nature  had  ap- 
peared before  me,  it  could  not  at  that 
inftant  have  mocked  me  Ivalf  fo  much. 
I  let  the  cup  and  faucer  drop  from  my 
hand :  to  fay  I  turned  pale,  trembled, 
and  was  ready  to  faint,  would  be  too 
f^bie  a  dtkiiption  of  the  effect  this 
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fpectre  had  on  me.     I  was  ftnfclefs,  I 
almoft  died  away.     Mrs.  Gerrarde  pre- 
tended to  be  greatly  alarmed;  flic  run 
for  drops,  and  having  given  me  a  few  in 
a  glafs  of  water,  I  made  a  fhift  to  rile  off 
my  chair,  and  telling  her  I  ihouid  he 
glad  of"  a  little  air,  tottered  to  the  iireet- 
door.    I  determined  to  go  home  directly, 
but  the  univerfal  tremor  I  was  now  in, 
difaoled  me  from  walking,  and  I  fat 
down  in  the  porch  to  recover  myfelf  a 
little.     Mr.  Faulkland's  having  been  a 
witnefs  to  the  agony  his  prcience  had 
thrown  me  into,  did  not  a  little  aggra- 
vate the  horror  and  confuiion  of    my 
thoughts.     Whatever  bis  were,  he  had 
not  fpoke  to  me,  nor  was  it  poflible  for 
me  to  have  remarked  his  behaviour:  I 
ftaid  not  more  than  two  minutes  in  the 
parlour  after  he  entered.     In  this  fitn- 
ation  you  will  think  my  dlltrefs  would 
hardly  admit  of  any  addition ;  but  the 
final  blow  was  yet  to  come.    Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde had  (laid  a  minute  in  the  parlour  to 
fpeak  to  Mr.  Faulkland  after  I  went  out, 
but  prefentiy  followed    me,    and   was 
foothing  me  with  the  kindeft  expreflions, 
when  I  heard  the  trampling  of  horfe?, 
and  preiently  beheld  Mr.  Arnold  alight- 
ing at  the  door.     I  now  gave  myfelf  i:p 
for  loth     Mv  mind  fuddenly  fuggefted 
to  me  that  Mrs.  Gerrarde  had  contrived 
a  plot  upon  my  innocence;  but  how  fhe 
had  been  able  to  bring  it   about,  my 
thoughts    were     not    then    difengaged 
enough  to  conceive.     My  mind  was  all 
a  chaos ;  I  was  not  able  to  aufwcr  Mr. 
Arnold  vhen  he  fpoke  to  me.     He  foon 
perceived  my  dilbrder,  and  inquired  the 
caufe.     Mrs.  Gerrarde  took  upon  her  to 
anfwer,  that  I  was  nut  preparing  to  p,o 
home,  when  I  was  taken  iV.ddenly  ill. 
I  was  join?;  abroad,'  fai:l  file,  *  and 
as  I  ordered  the  chariot  much  about 
this  hour,  I  fancy  it  is  ready,  and  may 
as  well  carry  Mrs.  Arnold   home.— 
You  had  belt  ftep  into  the  parlour,  my 
dear,'  to  me,  '  till  it  is  brought  to  the 
door.' 

*  I  am  now  able  to  walk,  Madam,' 
faicl  I ;  l  there  is  no  occafion  to  give  you 
«  that  trouble."  M:.  Arnold  laid,  I 
(hould  not  walk  by  any  means ;  and  Mrs. 
Gt-irarde  immediately  calling  to  a  f. TV  ant 
to  ordt,  the  chariot  to  the  door,  laid,  as 
in.-  -as  ...ng  o'.n,  fhe  would  leave  me 
at  home  herielf.  Mr.  Arnold  anfwered, 
it  would  ue  the  belt  way,  and  that  he 
(houid  follow  foon.  The  chariot  was 
preiently  at  the  door,  and  I  was  pre- 


paring to  get  into  ir,  when  7>Ii3.  • 

•  >t,  if 

*  willnot  belbciviltoles-  •  man 
'  behind,  without  faying  any   th 

«  him.'     Mr.    Arnold  halHly  a(ked — 

*  What  gentleman  ?'  Mrs.  G 

plied — '  Mr.  Faulkland,  who  took  it  into 

'  kisheadiQ  make  me  a  vili; 

'  ing.'     She  went  quickly  into  t;K 

lour,  and   llraight  returned  with   Mr. 

Faulkland;  who.  bowing  careldsly  toMr. 

Arnold,    and    civilly   to  me,    walked 

away. 

Mrs.  Gerrarde  ftepped  into  the  cha- 
riot to  me,  and  ordered  it.  to  drive  to  my 
houfe,  leaving  M'".  Arnpld  (landing  mo-; 
tionlefs  at  her  door. 

A  total  fiience  prevailed  on  my  fide 
durii.     Hir  fliortjouiney  home, except  to 
anfwer  in  monofyllablesM1  'S.Gerrarde's 
;;ries  after  my  health.     She 
fet  me.'i-wn  at  my  own  door,  and  took 
her  leavr  without  alighting.     When  I 
found  myfi-lf  alone,  I  begin  to  confider 
the  confequences  of  this  evening's  fatal 
interview  ;  an  interview,  which,  tliough 
li;, thought  of  by  me,  I  judged  was  con- 
trived to  enfnare  me.     I  laid,  all  t 
cumftances  together, and  endeavoured  to. 
unravel  the  clue.     'Tis  plain,  to  me  Mr. 
Arnold  was  expected  by  Mrs.  Gerrarde 
tiiis  evening.     She  fent  for  me  on  pur- 
pole  to  beti'ay  me  ;  the  meflage  which  Ihe 
pretended  was  delivered  wr  jng,  was  only 
an  artifice,  in  order  to  impofe  on  Mr. 
Arnold,  that  he  might  imagine  (he  did 
not  expect  me.     Indeed,  he  could  not 
pofllbly  think  (he  fhould  fend  for  me  on 
the  very  evening  he  was  to  lie  with  her  ^ 
and  (he  had  fo  well  guarded  her  contriv- 
hnt  h  was  not  eafily  to  be  detected. 
She  had  fent  her  meflage  by  word  of 
mouth,  though  (lie  generally  wrote  them 
down  on  paper  j  but  tins  way  would  not 
have  been  liable  to  mifconftruction  ;  fhe 
H  me  (lie  was  engaged  in  ihe  even- 
ing, yet  detained  me  longer  tlvin  I  meant 
to  Iray.    From  the  firrLof  thefe  cimnn- 
ftances,  it  muft  appear  to  Mr.  Arnold, 
that  a;   I  had  come  unwilhed-for,  flie 
wanted  to  get  rid  of  me  ;  the  latter  ob- 
vioufly  ferved  her  own  purpofe ;  for  it  is 
as  clear  as   day  light  that  (he  laid  her 
plan  fo  as  that  Mr.  Arnold  fhould  find 
Mr.  Faulkland  and  me  together.     AH 
thi-  I  have  deduced  from  a  long  train  of 
reafoning  on  the  circtimlrances.  But  the 
inexplicable  part  of  the  myltery  is,  how 
fhe  contrived  to  get  Mr.  Faulkland, with 
whom  I  did  not  think  fhe  was  acquaint- 
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eJ,  to  vifit  her  at  fo  fatally  critical  a 
juncture.  Sure  fome  evil  fpirit  mult  have 
a'flilted  her  in  this  wicked  fcheme :  me 
knew,  no  doubt,  of  the  promile  Mr. 
'Arnold  had  exaclcd  of  me;  never  to  fee 
him.  The  apparent  breach  of  this  pro- 
inife,  fhe  may  have  art  enough  to  per- 
iiiiide  Mr/Arnold  was  conceited  on. my 
fide.  But  I  hope  I  lhall  be  able  to  clear 
myfelf  of  this  cruel  imputation  to  my 
hufband.  Truth  mujt  force  it's  way  into 
his  mind,  if  he  is  not  refoived  on  my  de- 
ftruftion.  Perhaps  Mr.  Faulkland  may 
be  lecretly  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  admirer,  arid 
Mr.  Arnold  is  the  dupe  to  her  perfidy, 
as  I  am  the  facrifice  to  her  malice  and 
licentiouihefs. — 'Tisall  a  ih-artge  riddle, 
but  I  cannot  remain  long  in  this  difmal 
ttate  of  fufpence  f  Mr.  Arnold,  perhaps, 
may  dilcover  her  treachery,  while  fhe  is 
endeavouring  to  deitroy  me  in  his  good 
opinion. 

lam  waiting  here  like  a  poor  criminal, 
in  expectation  of  appearing  before  my 
judge.  I  wiih  Mr.  Arnold  were  come 
in,  yet  I  dread  to  fee  him. 

I  might  have  1  pared  myfelf  the  anxiety. 
Mr.  Arnold  is  jult  returned,  but  he  has 
locked  himfelf  into  another  chamber*  I 
will  not  molelHiim  to-night!  to-morrow, 
perhaps,  he  may  be  in-  better  temper, 
and  I  may  be  abie  to  juftify  myfelf  to 
him,  and  diinel  this  frightful  gloom  that 
hangs  over  us. 

September  14..  Hopes  and  fears  are 
at  an  end,  and  the  meafure  of  my  af- 
fliftions  is  filled  up. 

I  went  to  bed  laft  night,  but  flept 
not;  the  hours  were  parted  in  agonies 
not  to  be  defcribed.  I  think  all  griefs 
are  magnified  by  hience  and  darknefs. 
I  well  knew,  preporTeifed,  as  Mr.  Arnold 
was  by  my  artful  enemy,  I  mould  find 
it  difficult  to  excufe  myfelf,  or  pcrfuaJe 
him,  that  chanee,  or  Mrs.  Gerrarde's 
more  wicked  contrivance,  had  been  the 
fole  caufe  of  what  had  given  him  fuch 
otfence.  I  was  refoived,  however,-  to 
vindicate  my  innocence,  and  was  in  my 
»wn  thoughts  preparing  my  defence  the 
greateft  part  of  the  nighf.  Towards 
morning,  wearinefi  and  grief  overpower- 
ed me,  and  I  fell  afleep,  but  I  enjoyed 
aot  this  repofe  long.  Some  noife  that 
was  made  in  the houfefuddenly  awaken- 
ed •  xe ;  I  law  it  was  broad  day,  and 
looking  at  my  watch,  found  it  was  paft 
ieven  o'clock.  I  rang  my  bell,  and 
Patry  entering  my  room,  I  enquired  if 
Wr  ovaiter  was  yet  ilinin^;.  The  poor 


girl  looked  aghaft.  *  He  is  gone  away  on 
horfeback,  Madam,'  (aid  (he,  *  al- 
molt  two  hours  ago ;  and  he  ordered 
his  man  to  put  up  fome  linen  and  a 
few  other  things  in  a  fmall  portmanteau. 
I  believe  he  means  hot  to  return  to- 
night j  for  he  bid  me  to  deliver  this 
letter  to  you.'  I  opened  the  letter 

with  trembling  hands,  from  whence  I 

received    my    doom   in  the  following 

words  : 

'  A7  O U  have  broke  your  faith  with 
•*•  '  rpe,  in  leeiiig  the  man  whom  I 
forbad  you  to  fee,  and  whom  you  fo 
folemnly  promifed  to  avoid.  As  you 
hare  betrayed  rny  confidence  in  thii 
particular,  I  can  nb  longer  rely  on  your 
prudence  or  your  fidelity.  Whatever 
your  defigns  may  be,  it  will  be  lefs  to 
my  dimonour,  if  you  profecute  them 
from  under  your  hufbar,d's  roof.  I 
therefore  give  you  till  this  day  fe'nnight 
to  ccnlider  of  a  place  for  your  future 
abode  $  for  one  houfe  muit  no  more 
contain  two  people  \xhofe  hearts  are 
divided.  Our  children  remain  with 
me,  and  the  ftttlement  which  was  mada 
on  you  in  marriage,  fhall  be  appro- 
priated to  your  feparate  ufe. 
*  I  have  left  home  to  avoid  expoftula- 
tions,  nor  fhall  I  return  to  it  till  I  hear 
you  have  removed  yourfelf.  Spare  the 
attempt  of  a  juirifkation,  which  can 
only  aggravate  the  refentment  of  your 
already  too  much  injured  hufband.' 

IhaveforawrH'.eiupprefiedthe  turmilt  " 
in  my  foul,  to  give  you  this  mocking 
letter. 

O  my  Cecilia  !  what  a  wretched  Jet  i* 
thy  unhappy  friend's  !  To  be  negle&e-Jj 
forfaken,  defpifed  by  a  hufband  that  I 
love !  Yet  I  could  bear  that :  but  to  be 
fufpecled,  accuied  too  !  to  be  at  once  the 
mifcra!)le  objcrt  of  iealouiy  and  icorn  i 
Surely  they  kno\v  nothing  of  the  human 
heart,  \^ho  fay  that  jeaioUl'y  cannot  fub- 
fiit  without  afteclion  j  I  have  a  fatal  proof 
to  the  contrary.  Mr.  Arnold  loves  me 
not,  yet  doubts  my  honour.  Ciutlj; 
mean,  deteilable  fuf  jicidn !  Oh  that  viJe 
woman  !  'tis  fhe  has  done  this  j  like  a 
perfecutmg  dcemon,  me  urges  on  the 
ruin  which  fhe  let  on  foot. 

What  can  I  do  ?  Whither  can  I  fiv  ? 
I  cannot  remain  here  any  longer  j  my 
preience  baniflies  Mr.  Arnold  from  hi's 
home.  If  I  goto  my  mother  undti  fuc'n 
circumftances,  it  w-1!  break  her  hearr; 
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yet  fhe  muft  kr.ow  it.  I  mi; ft  not  wait 
to  be  turned  o;;t  oi  my  own  doors.  That 
'it  is  net  to  be  borne.  I  will  go 
thi-.  inil.mt,  no  matter  wlv 

September  15.  God  prefer  ve  me  in 
my  Itr.ics  !  I  have  pi-flVd  two  days  and 
two  nighis  1  know  not  how  5  in  filence 
and  \vuho- it  food,  Fatly  tells  me.  B-:t 
I  think  I  am  a  little  recovered.  I  will 
:o  my  mother,  and  beg  of  her  to 
open  her  arms  to  receive  her  miierahle 
child.  I  am  collected  enough,  and  know 
what  to  fay. 

I  had  juft  difpatched  my  letter,  inco- 
herent as  it  is,  and  blotted  with  my  tears, 
when  Patty  bro-  ght  me  one  that  had 
come  by  the  poll.  I  knew  my  dtar  mo- 
ther's hand  on  the  fupcrfcription,  and 
kiffed  it  before  I  opened  it.  Sec,  my 
lifter,  how  the  tenderett  of  parents  writes 
to  her  unhappy  child,  whom  flic  fon.lly 
believes  to  be  the  darling  cf  her  huiband, 
and  blefled  with  domeitic  felicity. 

*   MY  EE LOVED    SIDNEY, 

*•  T  Find  age  and  inmmities  are  advanc- 
•*•    *  ing  a- pace  upon  me.     My  h(i 

*  illnefs  fliook  me  feverely,  and  has  left 
'  a  memorandum  of  what  I  may  expect 

*  in  the  next  vilh  it  makes  me.     Your 
4  family  cares  are  now  fo  much  enlarg- 

*  ed,  that  I  cannot  expect,  nor  do  I  de- 

*  fire  that  you  mould  undertake  a  jour- 
'  ney  to  Sidney  Cattle  to  pay  me  a  fliort 

*  vifit ;    yet  my  dear,  as  you  are  the 

*  comfort  of  my  age,  I  cannot,  in  the 
'  prefent  precarious  Itate  of  my  health, 
'  bear  to  be  at  fuch  a  diftance  from  you ; 
'  while  God  permits  me  ftrength  I  will 

*  lay  hold  of  his  bounty,  and  endeavour 
'  to  get  to  London.     You  have  told  me 
"•  that  you  are  not  conveniently  circum- 
1  ftanced  at  South  Park  as  to  room  ;  I 

*  will  net  tha-cbre  ircorrr.nodc  you,  but 
1  (hall  content  mylblf  with  waiting  your 
'  arrivalJn  town,  at  your  houle  in  St. 

*  James's  Street  5  hutdonc-t  haften  your 
'  departure  from  the  country"  on  this  ac- 
'  count.    I  am  in  no  ivnmediatedanpx:-, 
'  my  dear,  only  willing  to  lay  hold  of 
«  an  interval  cf  health,  to  get  nearer  to 

*  you.     If  God  -prolongs  my  life,  what 

*  ioy  will  it  be  to  me  to  fpend  next  win - 
*•  ter  with  my  darling,  <-.ndhcr  dear  good 
'  Arnold,  and  to  il-.ui.  my  eyes  with  my 
'  lovely  grandchildren  i 

'  It'l  am  called fVoni  you,  I  mall  have 
«  the  comfort  of 

I    ' 
us  I  have 


'  lived   to  fee  my  Sidney  happy  in  thg 

*  aims  of  a  good  man,  who  will  fnuply 
1  the  lols  ol  j. aunts,  and  unite  in  lum- 
'  felf  tboie  under  tits  winch  nati.rc  mult 
'  ibon  diiiolve. 

'  My  prayers  for  ycurs,  nnd  my  dear 
4  fon's  profpcrity,  I  never  fail  to  otter 
'  up  to  Heaves.  Your  brother  ( . 

*  is  with   me,  and  d dirts  to  be  rcincm- 
'  bered  to  yowj  he  propc^'es  itaying  here 
'  the  greateft  part  of  the  winter. 

'  As  I  ho^e  to  reach  London  by  the 
'  litter  end  of  the  \%  ;  your 

'  next  to  me  at  your  own  home  in  town. 
'  I  am,  my  dear  love,  your  mult  fin- 
'  cerely  affectionate  mother, 

'  DOROTHY  BIDULPH.' 

My  heart  is  burfting — O  Cecilia! 
What  will  become  of  my  i'ond,  my  ikar, 
venerable  parent,  when  flie  finds  this 
daughter,  this  comfort  of  her  age,  this 
beloved  of  her  foul,  a  pooi  abandoned 
outcalt}  loft  to  her  h  iband's  love,  tifrn- 
ed  out  of  his  doors,  dtfp'Ld,  (iil'^iaced! 
My  cliildren  too — I  mult  ;eavc  tl;cm  be- 
b.iiid — My  God,  for  wh.  t  calamities  halt 
thou  ordaiiicd  thyc.eature!  Tears,  Lears, 
you  may  well  flow! 

So!  I  am  relieved,  and  will  endeavour 
to  fortify  my  Ibul  againft  the  two  events, 
that  appear  to  me  hoi  rid  as  an  approach- 
ing execution  to  a  guilty  wretch,  the 
;  with  my  children,  and  the  meet- 
ing with  my  mother.  As  the  i 
wrote  will  mil's  of  her  at  Sidney  CalHc, 
1  (hall  write  to  London,  to  piepare  h«r 
to  receive  the  wretch  wh  »m  her  imagi- 
nation has  figured  to  her  fo  happy. 

Lady  V — !  I  hear  hercrming  np  ftairs 
— -1  cannot  Conceal  rny  affliction,  nor  my 
diJgiace. 

Laiiy  V —  h;is  left  me:  left  me  in 
aftcnifhment  and  new  horror.  Mrs. 
.',ho  do  you  think  Mrs.Ger* 
rarde  is  ?  She  is  the  aunt  of  Miis  Bur- 
cheil,  that  a.  nt  who  betrayed  her  to  de- 
its  notion.  S-  ic  this  woman  was  fent 
into  the  world  for  a  fcourge! 

I.  cannot  coile£t  myfeif  to  tell  you  witli 

ai^y  method,  the  converation  that  pafled 

between  Lady  V —  and  me.     She  to".nd 

ks  cf  tea  is  on  my  face; 

they  ftrcamed  again  at  th'-  ii.Ju  of  her; 

1  not  Conceai  tlie  ca,  ii ,  and  1  i  ut 

Ivlr.  AiDoi  i  » letter  into  her  hano  : 

io  tt  :l  lu  r  (he  pi.i  j>ort  of  if. 

*  This    is    Mrs.   G< 

• 

*  could  fhe   work   en  your   in» 

•  hufcand, 
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,  to  drive  him  to  fuch  horrid 
lengths?' — '  I  know  not,'  faid  I,  *  but 
I  hope  my  lady  V —  believes  me  in- 
rioccnt.' — '  Innocent!'  fhe  exclaimed: 
My  dear  creature,  your  fufferings  al- 
moll  make  me  mad.  Do  you  know 
that  Mrs.  Gerrarde  has  an  -intrigue 
with  your  hufband  ?'— -*  I  fear  fo,  Ma- 
dam,1 I  replied,  «  but  I  hope  it  was 
not  publick.'— '  Poor  child,*  laid  Lady 
V — ,  «  his  attachment  to  her  has  been 
no  fecret,  ever  fince  he  came  down  to 
this  country,  though  probably  you 
were  the  lad  to  fuluecl  it.  I  have 
often  dreaded  the  confequences  of  it, 
but  never  imagined  it  would  have  come 
to  thisj  I  always  had  a  bad  opinion 
of  the  woman,  and  only  kept  up  a  face 
of  civility  to  her  in  her  hufband's  time, 
on  account  of  her  niece,  a  charming 
girl  that  theirlived  with  her;  but  fince 
Mil's  Burchell  has  left  her,  I  have  al- 
moft  dropt  my  acquaintance  with  her; 
though  my  lord,  who  had  an  old  friend- 
(hip  for  Captain  Gerrarde,  perfuades 
me  to  be  civil  to  her."* 
The  name  of  Mifs  Burchell  had  (truck 
me  fpeechlefs.  The  clue  was  now  un- 
ravelled. With  what  an  unremitting 
zeal  has  this  bafe  woman  gone  on  in  her 
career  of  iniquity!  Lady  V—-,  who  was 
intirely  taken  up  with  the  thoughts  of 
my  unhappinefs,  took  no  notice  of 
my  filenceor  confufion.  '  What  do  you 
*  mean  to  do,  my  dear  Mrs.  Arnold?' 
faid  me.  '  Do  you  think  it  is  not  poflible, 
by  the  inter;  >ofition  of  friends,  to  dif- 
abufe  your  unfortunate  hufband  ?  For 
unfortunate  he  is,  in  a  higher  degree 
than  yourfelf,  as  you  have  confcious 
innocence  to  fuppoit  you.' — '  Oh, 
Madam  '  faid  I,  *  it  is  vain  to  think 
of  itf  Mrs.  Gerrarde  has  ftruck  the 
blow  effectually.  Were  Mr.  Arnold 
left  to  the  workings  of  his  own  heart, 
he  might,  perhaps,  relent;  but  that 
woman,  like  my  evil  genius  and  his, 
will  take  care  to  keep  his  fufpicions 
alive.  She  pofleffes  his  whole  heart,  and 
my  removal  is  become  neceflary  to  the 
quiet  of  them  both.  I  have  taken  my 
refolution,  I  will  immediately  quit  this 
houfe,  and  leave  it  to  a  righteous  God 
to  vindicate  me  in  his  own  time.' — 
You  mould  go  no  where  but  to  my 
houfe,'  faid  Lady  V — ,  with  tears  in 
ler  eyes,  *  but  that  I  think  it  an  impro- 
per fituation  for  you,  while  Mr.  Faulk- 
land is  my  gueft.  He  will  be  diftracl- 
cd  when  'he  heari  of  this.*  I  con- 


jured  Lady  V —  not  to  teil  him :  *  My 
'  being  parted  from  my  hulband  cannot 
*  long  be  a  fecret,'  faid  I,  *  but  the  caufe 
'  may.'     Lady  V —  told  me  that  M*. 
Faulkla»d  was  that  very  morning  fet 
out  for  Sidney  Gallic  tp  fee  my  brother, 
having  received  a  letter  from  him  the  day 
before,  in  which  he  told  him  that  my 
mother  was  going  in -a  day  or  two  *»  , 
London,  and  begged  he  would  ceme  and 
fpend  a  week  with  him.     She  added, 
Mr.  Faulkland  purpofed  doing  fo,  and 
then  to  return  to  V —  Hall,  as  my  lord 
had  obtained  a  promife  from  him  to  Hay 
fome  time  longer  with  them ;  at  leaft  till 
the  old  lady's  affairs  were  fettled,  who 
had  left  her  fortune  to  Mr.  Faulkland, 
and  to  whom  my  lord  V — was  executor. 
I  told  Lady  V — ,  I  depended  on  her 
fiiendfhip  to  keep  this   affair  a    fecret 
from  Mr.  Faulkland,  left  the  heat  of  his 
temper  ihould  make  him  take  fuch  notie« 
of  it,  as  might    render  my   reparation 
from  Mr.  Arnold  doubly  injurious  to 
my  character.     Lady  V —  faw  the  ne- 
cefTity  of  this, caution,  and  promifed  to 
obferve  it.     She  expreffed  great  furprize 
at  Mr.  Faulkland's  vifiting  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde, whom  me  faid,  fhe  did  not  ima- 
gine he  had  been  acquainted  with.  «  He 
is  no  ftranger,'  faid  fhe,  '  to  your  huf- 
band's  amour  with  her,  as  it  has  often 
been   a    topic  of   difcourfe    between 
my  lord  and  me ;  and  I  can  hardly 
think  he  would  be  fo  indelicate  as  to 
carry  on  a  love  affair  with  fuch  an 
abandoned  creature ;    efpecially  as  I 
have  often  heard  him  exprefs  the  ut- 
moft  detertation  of  her  on  account  of 
her  robbing  you  of  your  hufband's 
affection ;  which  I  had  obferved  for  a. 
good  while.     But  there  is  no  knowing 
mankind,'  added  fhe:   '  if  that  fhould 
be  the  cafe,  you  may  depend  upon  k 
that  vile  Gerrarde  has  laid  her  plan 
deeper  than  you  are  aware  of,    and 
would  out-fwear  us  all  that  Faulkland. 
came  to  her  houfe  for  no  other  purpofe 
than  to  have  an  opportunity  of  feeing 
you;  who  to  be  fure,'  fhe  faid,  •*  had 
given  him  a  private  hint  to  meet  you 
there.  Now  the  worft  of  it  is,  it  is  iru- 
poflible  to  have  this  matter  cleared  up 
to  your  hufband,  without  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  concurrence,  and  that  you  will 
not  confent  to.' — *  By  no  means,"1  I 
replied,  '  I  would  not  for  the  world  have 
Mr.  Faulkland  interfere  in  my  juftifi- 
cation.     If  the  affair  fhould  really  be 
as  yen;  have  I'wg^eiied,  a  little  "time 
<  majr, 
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may,  perhaps,  difcover  this  wicked 
woman  to  Mr.  Arnold,  and  it  will  not 
then  be  fo  difficult  to  clear  my  inno- 
cence. At  prefent,  her  influence  over 
him  is  too  powerful  for  me  (o  combat 
with}  and  I  know  he  wilhcs  for  no- 
thing more  than  to  free  himfelf  from 
the  reitraint  that  my  prefence  lays  him 
under.'1 

Lady  V —  acquiefced  in  my  opinion* 
and  faid,  (he  hoped  a  little  time  would 
chace  away  the  dark  cloud  that  now 
liung  over  me.  She  ftaid  with  me  the 
whole  d:ty;  it  was  a  day  of  tears:  the 
dear  woman  was  quite  fubdued  at  part- 
ing with  me.  *  I  fhall  fee  you  no  more, 

*  dear  Lady  V—,'  faid  I;  '  I  mall  go 
'  to  London  in  two  days." — *  Preferve 
«  your  fortitude,  deareit'Mrs.  Arnold,' 
fhe  replied;  *  the  time  will  come  when 

*  your  hufband  will  repent  of  the  bitter 

*  diftrefs  he  has  occafioned  to  you:  my 

*  lord  and  I  will  ufe  our  utmoft  endea- 
'  vours  to  convince  him  of  his  error. 
«  We  fhall  meet  in  London,  my  dear  5  I 
'  mall  go  thither  early  in  the  winter  on 
'  purpofe — Have  courage — Your  inno- 

*  cence  miift  be  cleared.'     I  anfwered 
her  not,  my  heart  was  too  full.     We 
embraced,  and  Lady  V —  parted  from 
pie  in  file  nee. 

I  have  written  to  my  mother,  and  di 
reeled  my  letter  to  St.  James's  Street.  I 
would  have  her  prepared  for  the  mock 
before  me  iees  me;  a  fhock,  which  I  fear 
fhe  will  not  be  able  to  (\iftain. 

September  16.  Mrs.  Gei rarde  ha",  ne- 
ver called  or  fent  to  me  fince  I  was  at 
her  houfe.  She  has  effected  her  purpofe, 
and  is  contented  without  a  triumph* 

I  am  prepared  for  my  departure.  To- 
morrow I  turn  my  back  upon  my  huf- 
band's  houfe,  and  upon  my  children.  I 
have  been  weeping  over  them  this  hour 
as  they  lie  afleep  in  their  nude's  arms. 
But  I  will  look  at  them  no  more.  Poor 
Patty  is  almoft  dead  with  grief j  (lie 
would  fain  go  with  me,  but  I  have  per- 
fuaded  her  to  ftay:  I  can  rely  on  her  fi- 
delity and  her  tenJernefs  towards  my 
children  5  (he  fays,  me  will  be  as  precious 
of  them  as  the  apple  of  Uer  eye,  and  will 
give  me  an  account  of  their  welfare  from 
time  to  time.  Sure  Mr.  Arnold  will 
not  turn  btr  out  too;  fhe  is  an  excellent 
manner,  and  he  cannot  do  without  a 
houfe  keeper. 

I  have  been  debating  with  myfelf  whe- 
ther I  mould  write  to  Mr.  Arnold  or 
Dot,  ?nd  have  at  length  determined  to  do 


part  in  filcncc.  It  is  an  eafy  matter  fdr 
the  guilty  to  make  as  bold  affevuations4 
as  li.j  innocent,  and  nothing  which  I 
could  now  afleit  would  make  an  iinpr-.-f- 
fion  on  him.  Had  I  only  his  fufp1 
to  combat,  there  might  be  hopes :  but 
his  heart  is  alienated  from  me;  and  while 
it  continues  attached  to  another,  I  de- 
fpair  of  his  liftening  to  the  voice  of  rea- 
fon  or  of  juilice.  If  ever  his  eyes  are 
opened,  his  error  will  prove  fiuTicient 
puniflnnent  to  him.  Perhaps  my  mo- 
ther 01  my  brother  may  put  me  in  a  way. 
My  conducl,  in  time,  I  hope,  may  jiif- 
tify  me — Mean  while  I  will  not  conde- 
icend  to  the  weak  juftification  of  words; 
September  18.  I  have  bid  adieu  to 
South  Purk,  and  arrived  this  morning  in 
London  in  a  hired  carnage;  for  f  would 
not  ta!;e  one  of  Mr.  Arnold's.  I  found 
my  mother  at  the  houfe  in  St.  James's 
Street,  where  I  now  am:  fhe  got  here 
laii  night,  and  my  letter  had  thrown  her 
into  agonies,  from  which  ihc  had  not  yet 
recovered.  'What  have  you  wrote  to 

*  me?'  faid  fhe,  *  as  fhe  held  me  in  her 
arms;  «  your  dreadful  letter  has  almoft 

killed  me.     Sure,  lure,  my  dear  child, 
it  cannot  be  true  that  yon  have  left 
your   hxifband!    What  is    the  caufe? 
What  have  you  done?  or,  What  has 
he  done  ?'  I  begged  my  mother  to  com- 
poie  herfelf  a  little,  and  then  related  t» 
her  every  circumftance,  in  the  fame  man- 
ner you  have  had  them,  as  they  occurred. 
Her  lamentations  pierced  my  heart;  (he 
wrung  her  hands  inbitternefs  of  anguifh; 

*  Why  did  not  the  grave  hide  me,'  faid 
fhe,    *  before  I  faw  fhame   and  forrow 

heaped  upon  my  child  !  I  came  to  die 
in  peace  with  you;  you  might  have 
lengthened  my  days  for  a  while;  but 
you  cut  them  off.     My  eyes  will  clofe 
in  affliction!  A  wounded   fyirit  who 
can  bear!  Had  you  died  in  your  cra- 
dle, we  had  both  been  happy.     My 
child  would  now  have  been  a 'cherub! 
an  an  pel  you  have  been  in  my  eyes, 
and  I  am  punifhed  for  it;  but  that  was 
,  my  crime,  not  your's.     But  you  are  a 
martyr  to  the  crimes  of  others.' 
My  mother  wept  not  all  this  time;  I 
wifli.  \  (he  had;  her  pnfTionate  looks  and 
tones  affected  me  more  than  tv.-;u  s  could. 
My  eyes  began  to  run  over,  hcr's  loon 
accompanied  me,  and  it  a  little  relieved 
the  vehemence  of  her  grief. 

She  then  began  to  reproach  herfelf  for 

having  liltened  toLiuly  Grimlton's  fug- 

.  in  favour  of  Mr.  Arnold,  and 

for 
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for  her  own  foliating  this  fatal  marriage. 
But  I  flopped  her  on  a  fubieft  which  I 
knew  would  fo  much  torment  her 
thoughts.  -  I  conjured  her  not  to  reflect 
on  it  in  that  manner  5  I  told  her  I  knew 
(he  had  acted  for  the  beft,  and  that  no- 
thtngbut  an  extraordinary  fatality,  which 
pould  neither  be  forefeen  nor  avoided, 
had  made  me  unhappy.  I  faid,  I  was 
fure  Mr.  Arnold  had  been  feduced  by 
the  wiles  of  a  wicked  woman,  for  that 
he  was  by  nature  a  good  man,  and  that 
he  had  more  of  my  pity  than  of  my  re- 
fentmest. 

I  found  it  neceffary  to  reconcile  my 
mother  to  herfeif  on  this  head;  (he  feem- 
ed  willing  to  lay  hold  on  the  hint,  and 
turned  all  her  indignation  againft  Mrs. 
Gerrarde.  A  praffifed  fmner,  me  called 
her,  for  whom  nothing  could  be  faid  ip 
extenuation  of  her  crime. 

We  now  turned  our  thoughts  towards 
fixing  en  fome  other  abode.  You  may 


he  fure  Mr.  Arnold's  houfe  is  no  place 
for  us;  and  my  mother  declared,  me 
would  not  ftay  another  night  in  it:  ac- 
cordingly we  have  difpatched  her  maid 
to  take  us  lodgings  immediately. 

September  21 .  We  have  quickly  fhift- 
ed  the  fcene,  my  dear  Cecilia,  and  are 
fettled,  at  leaft  for  the  prefent,  in  very 
handfome  lodgings  in  St.  Alban's  Street. 
We  came  to  them  laft  night,  and  my 
mother  feems  a  little  lefs  difturbed  than 
fhe  was.  I  pray  God  fpare  her  life,  but 
I  fear  I  fhall  not  lone  enjoy  that  blef- 
fmg.  She  is  fadly  altered  fince  I  lalt 
faw  her;  a  dropfical  complaint  is  fteal- 
ing  on  her  faft,  her  legs  are  fwelled,  and 
me  has  entirely  loft  her  appetite;  yet  if 
her  mind  were  a  little  more  at  eafe,  I 
mould  hope,  that  by  the  affiftance  fhe 
can  have  here,  fhe  might  be  enabled  to 
hold  out  againft  this  diforder  for  a  good 
while.  I  endeavour  to  fupprefs  my  own 
grief,  that  I  may  not  increafe  hejfs. 
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September  22. 

•/*\A/*\.Was  furprized  to-day  by 
*£  }*  a   vifitbr  to  my  mother. 

J»    I     <f      Mils  Burchell  came  to  pay 
rf  "k  her  refpefts  to  her:  I  have 

\£/*\,£r  told  you  they  correfpond- 
ed .  My  m  other,  i  t  feem  s , 
had  given  her  notice  of  the  time  fhe  in- 
tended being  in  town :  the  young  lady 
had  been  to  wait  on  her  in  St.  James's 
Street,  and  was  from  thence  directed  by 
the  fervant,  who  kept  the  houfe,  to  our 
new  lodgings. 

She  is  really  a  very  lovely  young  wo- 
man j  and  there  is  fbmething  fo  infinu- 
ating  in  her  manner,  that  there  is  no  fee- 
ing her  without  being  prejudiced  in  her 
favour.     She  changed  colour  when  my 
mother  prefented  me  to  her  by  my  name  j 
but,  at  the  fame  time,  furveyed  me  with 
a  fcrutinous  eye.    My  mother  afked  her, 
had  me  feen  Mr.  Fauikland  fmce  his  re- 
turn to  England.     She  anfwered — *  No,' 
with  a  figh ;  but  that  fhe  believed  he  had 
been  at  Putney.     *  To  fee  his  ion?1  laid 
my  mother,  without  reflecting  that  Mifs 
Burchell  had  avoided  mentioning  that 
circumftance,  and  ftopped  upon  naming 
the  place  where  the  child  was  at  nurfe. 
*  Yes,'  me  re  .lied,  in  a  timorous  accent, 
and  dealing  a  look  at  me.  '  The  woman 
told  me,  that  a  young  gentleman  had 
been  there  about  fix  weeks  ago,  who 
faid  he  came  from  the  child's  father 
abroad,    and   made  her  a  handfome 
prefent.     As  I  did  not  then  know  Mr. 
Faulkland  was  returned  to  England, 
I  mould  not  have  fufpecled  it  was  he 
himfelf  who  had  called,  if  his  houfe- 


keeper  (that  gentlewoman  in  whofe 
care  he  left  me)  had  not  come  to  me 
from  Kim.  She  is  fettled  now  in  a 
lodging-houfe;  and  Mr.  Faulkland, 
on  his  coming  to  London,  went  to  her, 
to  inquire  where  the  child  was.  She 
told  me  he  inquired  civilly  after  me, 
and  gave  her  a  letter  for  me,  which  the 
good-natured  woman  joyfully  brought 
mej  but  it  contained  nothing  but  a  bill 
of  a  hundred  pounds,  with  two  or 
three  lines,  polite  indeed,  but  not  kind, 
to  inform  me  it  was  for  the  child's 
ufe  j  and  I  have  heard  nothing  of  him.- 
fmce.' 

My  mother  told  her,  that  as  Mr. 
Faulkland  was  returned  again,  probably 
to  continue  in  England,  me  did  not  de- 
fpair  of  his  being  brought  to  do  her 
juftice;  efpecially  as  fhe  muft  fuppofe 
the  fight  of  the  child  had  made  an  im- 
preflion  on  him.  Slie  then,  without  ce- 
remony, entered  into  a  detail  of  my  un- 
happy ftory :  fhe  was  full  of  it ;  and  be- 
ing, as  you  know,  of  a  very  communica- 
tive temper,  made  no  fcruple  to  inform 
Mifs  Burchell  of  every  particular.  She 
feemed  very  much  affected  with  the  ftory, 
and  grew  red  and  pale  by  turns ;  efpe«- 
cially  at  finding  her  aunt  fo  deeply  con- 
cerned in  it.  She  exclaimed  againft  her 
barbarity,  reproached  Mr.  Arnold  for 
his  injurious  fufpicions,  and  condoled 
obligingly  with  me  on  the  wrongs  I  had 
received;  and  yet,  my  Cecilia,  would  you 
believe  it,  I  thought  I  could  difcover, 
through  all  this,  that-Mifs  Burchell  was 
not  intirely  free  from  doubt  in  r.'gard  to 
my  innocence.  This  obfervation  I  ga- 
it theied 
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gathered  only  from  certain  looks  that 
flie  caft  at  me,  as  my  mother  related  the 
paflages.  There  are  little  minute  touches 
on  the  countenance  Sometimes,  which 
areio  tranSient  they  can  hardly  be  over- 
ta'.cen  by  the  eye,  and  which,  from  the 
paflions  being  flrongly  guarded'  that 
give  rile  to  thefe  emotions,  are  Ib  flight, 
that  a  common  obferver  cannot  diicover 
th«m  at  all.  I  am  fure  my  mother  did 
not  5  but  my  fenfibility  was  particularly 
rouzed  at  her  relating  a  ftory  that  I  did 
not  then  wifh  to  have  divulged  5  and  I 
^vas  too  much  intei  etted  in  the  narrative, 
not  to  attend  precifely  to  it's  eftcfts  on 
the  hearer.  I  am  neither  angry  with, 
nor  Surprized  at,  Mil's  Burchell,  for  her 
fcepticifm  on  this  occasion.  She  loves 
Mr.  Faulkland,  and  had  not  herielf  the 
power  to  refift  him  :  fhe  knows  he  once 
loved  me,  and  may  fancy  he  does  fo  ft  ill  j 
nay,  think  perhaps  I  am  not  indifferent 
towards  him:  me  is  a  ftranger  to  my 
heart}  but  is  convinced  that  her  aunt  is 
bafe  enough,  firft  to  enSnare  to  vice,  and 
then  to  betray.  Upon  the  whole,  there, 
is  nothing  unnatural  in  her  Suspicions; 
but  I  think  they  could  not  proceed  from 
a  virtuous  mind. 

Upon  Mifs  Burchell's  taking  leave, 
my  mother  gave  her  a  general  invitation 
to  come  to  her  as  often  as  me  had  lei- 
iure;  telling  her.  (lie  rouft  not  take  it 
ami  Is  if  me  did  not  return  her  vifits,  as 
her  health  would  not  permit  her  to  go 
much  abroad. 

Mifs  Burchell,  it  feems,  has  a  houfe 
(net  lodgings)  in  a  retired  ftreet  inWeft- 
minftef,  where  me  has  been  ever  fmce 
fhe  quitted  her  aunt,  to  whom  fhe  never 
discovered  where  fhe  lived.  Her  fortune 
tnables  her  to  appear  very  genteelly  in 
the  private  manner  fhe  chufea  to  live. 
She  goes  but  feldom  into  publick,  and 
has  but  a  narrow  circle  of  acquaintance. 
Thofe  are  all  of  her  own  Sex,  ami  of  the 
befl  character;  and  fhe  has  had  the  good 
fortune  to  preferve  her  reputation  unfu- 
Spected ;  fo  that,  I  hope,  fhe  may  yet  re- 
trieve her  error  by  an  advantageous 
match,  fhould  Mr.  Faulkland  itill  con- 
tinue averfe  to  her. 

September  28.  I  have  had  a  letter  from 
Patty:  me  tells  me  her  mafter  is  return- 
ed home,  and  adds — *  To  be  fure,  that 
•  vile  wicked  wretch  let  him  know  you 
'  were  gone.'  She  fays,  he  called  for  the 
two  dear  babes  and  kifled  them  both. 
Patty  carried  the  youngeft  to  him  in  her 
arms,  the  other  in  ner  hand,  and  fhe  fays, 


he  looked  troubled.     c  How  came  yd* 
not  to  follow  your  lady,  Mis.  Mar- 
tha?' Said  he.   She  replied — '  My  lady 
was  willing,  Sir,  that  I  fhould  (ray  to 
look  after  the  children/—*  And  to  be 
a  Spy  upon  my  aftions,  J  fuppoSe:  I» 
not  that  to  be  part  of  your  employ- 
ment too?  Ah!  Patty/Patty;  Mrs. 
Arnold  had  better  have  looked  to  her 
own  conducV     Patty   made  no  an- 
Swer,  but  retired  in  tears.     Every  one  in 
the  houle,  file  writes,  is  broken-hearted  j 
but  that  Mr.  Arnold  is  never  at  home, 
Spending  his  whole  time  with  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde,  whom  the  girl,  in  the  overflowings 
of  her  zeal  for  me,  heartily  execrates. 
She  informed  him,  that  I  was  gone  to 
London,  and  put  poSed  living  with  my 
mother,  who  was  now  there. 

Ofiober  7.  I  have  jurt  received  a  let- 
ter from  Lady  V — .  She  tells  me  fhe 
Sent  twice  to  invite  Mr.  Arnold  to  dine 
with  them,  in  order,  iS  poflible,  to  lead 
him  into  a  conversation,  by  which  they 
hoped,  in  Some  meaSure,  to  have  cleared 
my  innocence,asmylord  could  take  upon 
him  to  juitify  Mr.  Faulkland;  but  he  de- 
clined coming,  not  knowing,  perhaps, 
that  Mr.  Faulkland  was  abfent  from 
V —  Hall.  She  laid,  her  lord  had  gone 
to  South  Park ;  but  either  Mr.  Arnold 
was  not  at  home,  or  denied  himfelf.  My 
lady  adds—*  It  is  a  delicate  affair  to  in- 
terpoSe  in;  yet  would  I  have  ventured 
to  have  wrote  to  your  hufband,  if  I 
had  been  fure  that  you  had  no  objec- 
tion to  my  telling  him,  that  you  had 
made  me  privy  to  the  caufe  of  your 
parting:  'tis  plain  by  his  avoiding  us, 
it  is  a  Subject  he  does  not  care  to  come 
to  an  explanation  upon.  Let  me  have 
your  Sentiments,  and  I  will  acl  accord- 
ingly.' 

Tinal!  anSwer  Lady  V— 's  letter  dl- 
reftly,  and  beg  of  her  to  leave  the  mat- 
ter as  it  is.  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  teftimony 
will  have  more  weight  than  all  my  good 
lord  or  lady  could  urge  in  my  favour: 
betides,  they  are  not  furnifhed  with  fuf- 
fic'cnt  weapons  to  combat  againft  Such 
an  enemy,  they  know  nothing  of  MiSu 
Burchell's  ft-)iy  ;  my  regard  to  her  cha- 
racter prevented  me  from  giving  my 
ladv  this  Specimen  of  her  aunt's  bafenefs. 
1 fuppofe  the  Same  reafon  may  hare  cloSed 
Mr.  Falkland's  lips  on  that  SubjecV.  fo^. 
that  they  have  nothing  to  alledge  againft 
Mi  -  .  Gerrarde,  which  would  help. to  in- 
validate her  teftimony  with  regard  to  Mr. 
Kaulkland  and  me.  Mr.  Arnold,  in- 
deed* 
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tteed,  knows  that  (he  has  forfeited  her 
pietenfions  to  modefty;  but  the  delufion 
of  felf-love  blinds  a  man  in  thofe  cafes  ; 
and  he  can  believe  that  truth,  finceriiy^ 
and  juj}if£t  inhabit  the  bofom  of  her, 
whole  pafiion  for  him  alone  has  caufed  a 
deviation  from  chalhty. 

I  cannot  think  of  expofing  the  poor 
Mils  Burchell  by  giving  up  her  fecret. 
Though  it  might  contribute  to  clear  me, 
by  turning  Mr.  Arnold's  lufpicions  on 
Mrs.  Gerrarde,  yet  would  (lie  have  great 
reafon  to  relent  it;  more  efpecially  as  (he 
is  now,  by  a  blamelefs  life,  endeavour- 
ing to  blot  out  the  memory  of  her  fault. 
Though  my  Lady  V —  is  very  prudent, 
her  zeal  for  me,  and  my  lord's  good-na- 
tured earneftnefs  in  my  caufe,  might  ren- 
der them  unguarded  on  the  occalion;  and 
mould  they  attempt  to  make  ufe  of  this 
fecret,  in  order  to  criminate  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde, it  might  at  the  fame  time,  bring 
malicious  cenfures  both  on  Mifs  Bur- 
chell  and  Mr.  Faulkland. 

I  think,  upon  the  whole,  my  mother 
is  the  propereit  perfon  to  mediate  on  this 
nice  occalion.  When  Mr.  Arnold  comes 
to  town,  (he  can,  with  due  tendernefs  to 
the  young  lady,  difclofe  the  whole  affair 
to  him.  The  knowledge  of  this  black 
part  of  Mrs.  Gerrarde' s  character,  join- 
ed to  her  arguments,  may  perhaps  have 
fome  weight;  though,  to  tell  you  the  fe- 
cret bodings  of  my  heart,  I  expect  not 
much  from  this.  I  have  loft  my  huf- 
band\s  love;  Mrs.  Gerrarde  pofTelfes  it 
all  ;  and  who  knows  whether  he  even 
wifhes  to  loie  his  pretence  for  abandon- 
ing an  unhappy  wife.  I  vvifh,  however, 
Mr.  Faulkland  were  returned  to  V — 
Hall :  fhould  Mr.  Arnold  know  of  his 
abfence  at  this  juncture,  he  might  ima- 
gine poflibly  he  was  gone  in  queft  of 
me. 

Oflober  i  a .  How  the  fcene  is  changed, 
my  fiftei !  What  a  melancholy  reverie  is 
here,  to  my  late  profpect  of  domeftic 
happinels!  I  pafs  my  nights  in  tears  and 
bitter  reflections  on  my  diftnal  fituation. 
My  days  are  fpent  in  a  painful  con- 
ftraint,  to  conceal  the  anguim  of  my  own 
heart,  that  -I  may  not  aggravate  that  of 
my  poor  mother.  My  endeavours  to  be 
chearful,  I  perceive,  have  a  good  effect 
on  her:  (he  is  much  more  compofedrand 
feems  refiened  to  our  fate,  patiently 
waiting  for  a  change.  I  think  too  (lie 
is  rather  better  in  her  health;  (he  has 
had  the  advice  of  a  phyfician  of  eminent 
fltill ;  the  medicines  prefcribed,  he  gives 
\i§  hopes,  will  keep  her  diforder  at  leait 


from  gaining  ground;  and  that  (he  may 
hold  out  for  fome  years. 

I  have  prevailed  on  her  not  to  give 
Sir  George  an  account  of  my  unhappy 
ftory^ill  I  hear  that  Mr.  Faulkland  has 
left  him;  becaufe  I  know  my  brother 
would  conceal  nothing  from  him;  and, 
if  poffible,  I  would  have  Mr.  Arnold's 
fufpicions  of  him  concealed.  I  have 
many  reafons  for  this;  my  own  delicacy 
would  receive  a  wound  by  it;  for  who 
knows  what  judgment  Mr.  Faulkland 
might  form  on  this  knowledge?  But  my 
moft  material  objection  is,  mould  he  at- 
tempt to  vindicate  his  own  honour,  what 
might  be  the  confequence!  I  (hudder  to 
think  of  it.  I  know  Mr.  Faulkland 
is  ra(h,  when  provoked.  Rather  let  my 
fufFerings  and  my  diigrace  lie  wrapped 
in  oblivion,  than  bring  any  difafter  on 
the  father  of  my  children. 

Ofiober  1 6.  Another  letter  from  Lady 
V—.  She  tells  me,  that  Mr.  Faulk- 
land is  returned  from  his  vifit  to  my  bro- 
ther. He  was  foon  informed  of  my 
parting  with  Mr.  Arnold:  'tis  the  talk 
of  the  neighbourhood;  every  body  lays 
it  on  M;s.  Gerrarde.  Mr.  Faulkland 
was  very  inquiiitive  to  learn  particulars 
from  my  lady,  which,  he  laid,  he  was 
fure  I  had  told  her ;  but  (he  took  cara 
not  to  give  him  the  leaft  hint  which  could 
lead  him  to  fuppofe  that  be  had  any 
(hare  in  my  fate.  She  fays,  he  raves  like 
a  madman ;  and  that  (he  finds  it  abfo- 
L;tely  neceiTary  to  keep  him  in  ignorance 
of  the  truth.  She  was  obliged  to  tell 
him,  that  my  having  difcovered  Mr.  Ar- 
nold's  amour  with  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  (he 
believed,  was  the  fole  caufe  of  our  fepa- 
ration.  He  afked  her,  Was  (he  fure 
there  was  no  other?  adding,  that  he 
thought  my  temper  had  been  too  gentle 
to  fly,  on  a  fudden,  to  fuch  extremes. 
My  lady  took  occalion  to  a(k  him,  whe- 
ther he  did  not  vifit  Mrs.  Gerrarde?  He 
replied,  he  did  fometimes,  having  form- 
erly known  her  at  Bath.  She  concludes 
with  telling  me,  that  Mr.  Arnold  is  be- 
come quite  invifible  to  eve.ry  friend  he  has, 
Mrs.  Gerrarde  engroffing  him  wholly. 

I  hope  IVJr.  Faulkland  may  not  fufpecl 
how  much  he  is  concerned  in  my  mif- 
fortune:  my  abfenting  myfelf.  for  fome 
time  before  I  left  home,  from  V—  Hall, 
and  my  departure  from  my  hufband,  im- 
mediately after  my  interview  with  Mr. 
Faulkland  at  Mrs.  Gerrarde's,  may  raile 
fome  diihuft  in  his  mind;  but,  while  it 
.continues  merely  furmii'e,  he  can  have 
no  pretence  for  requiring  an  explanation 
-k  $  from 
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from  Mr.  Arnold;  fo  that  if  my  huf- 
band  keeps  his  own  connlcl,  which  he 
feenis  inclined  to  do,  and  my  Lord  and 
\' —  pixlerve  the  llrret,  I  fhall  reft 
fati< 

Ofiober  20,  My  mother  has  wrote  to 
Sir  G.javi'e,  and  given  him  a  full  ac- 
count of  my  fituation,  with  a  requeft, 
\vhich  I  prevailed  on  her  to  make,  that 
lie  would  not  take  any  notice  of  the  af- 
fair till  he  law  us.  My  brother,  per- 
haps, may  think  of  a  way,  with  tender- 
nefs  and  i'afety,  to  remove  Mr.  Arnold's 
doubts,  without  farther  expofing  my  re- 
putation, or  laying  my  hulband  open  to 
jnifchief.  A  prudent,  cool,  and  at  the 
fame  time  zealors  frit  nd,  mi.iht  devife 
fom.  means  to  effect  thisj  but  I  fear  my 
brot  >er's  diiiegard  to  Mr.  Arnold,  his 
d.mi  .ilhed  love  for  me  and  his  refent- 
roent  to  my  mother,  will  prevent  him 
from  engaging  with  that  alacrity  or 
precaution  that  the  nicetv  of  circum- 
niay  require.  I  will,  therefore, 
wait  with  patience,  till  God,  in  his  own 
time,  fhall  raile  me  from  the  ftate  of 
humiliation  into  which  I  am  fallen. 

Oclober  ^^.  With  what  a  tortoife 
pace  dues  time  advance  to  the  wretched  ! 
Jiow  difmal  are  thofe  hours  which  are 
fpent  in  reflecting  on  loft  happinefs  !  O 
Fanlkland!  how  light  was  thy  tranf- 
greflion,  if  we  confider  the  confequences, 
compared  to  that  which  has  driven  me 
from  mv  home,  and  fr<  m  my  children  ! 
Heeled  my  huft>and'«  heart  againft  me, 
heaped  infamy  on  my  hea  1,  and  loaded 
my  mother's  age  with  f-rrow  and  re- 
j-norle!  AH  this  is  the  fatal  confeqnence 
of  M< .  Arnold's  breach  < -fin's  marriage- 
Vow  i  all  this,  and  mu.h  mort,  I  fear, 
that  is  to  come. 

We  keep  o  ifelves  iniirely  concealed 
from  the  knowledge  of  all  our  acqxiaint- 
an  ej  ii'  r  r-  mortal  vifits  -  s,  but,  now- 
and-ihen.  Mils  Burchrll;  and  I  have  ne- 
ver ftirre  i  :  -:t  of  doors  but  to  chur  h. 

Oflo'ier  i3.  Sii  Geoir.e  has  anfwer- 
ed  my  nu  fur's  letter,  i  ft  as  I  feared 
he  w  ul  '• ;  he  I;  Tr.  Arnold 

with  mo'-e  con  cmpt  and  averfio", 

•    me  with  ;.ity    or    brotherly 
Jdn  im-ls.      He-  fiys  '  it  is  well  to-  h  in 

*  that  M..  rV.u-.l  m.l  kno.vs  not  of  his 
'   in:vi'i).is    fnfpi  ion     of    him,     or    he 

*  ivo  himfelf  in  a  mann  r 

•jinks  of."  B,   IK- 

does  not  knovi'  (at  this  diltance)  ;. 

.    m  of   1<>  patient 

^nd  forbt**fag  a  fpirit,  he  thinks   my 
llcep  \\\\  he  cumes 


whicli  cannot  yet  be  theft  three  or  four 

•  laving  k-  .v  with  his 

tenants,  and   abundance  of  other  b\i!i- 

nefstodo  in  the  country.— So  much  for 

Ottober  29.  My  comforts  are  c:r- 
cumicribed  within  a  very  narrow  com- 
pals  j  for  I  cannot  reckon  one,  but 
what  I  receive  from  poor  Patty's  letters, 
who  never  fails  to  fend  me  weekly  :m 
account  of  my  dear  little  chiKhui. 
They  are  well,  thank  God,  and  not 
yet  abandoned  by  their  father  ;  bu: 
the  knowledge  of  this  is  imbittered  by 
repeated  hints  of  Mr.  Arnold's  loft  con- 
dition. Loft,  I  may  call  it:  for  his 
whole  foul  is  abforbed  in  the  mad  pur- 
fuit  of  his  own  ruin.  The  poor  girl, 
in  the  bitternefs  of  her  indignation,  tells 
me,  he  has  made  Mrs.  Gernirde  a  pre- 
fent  of  a  favourite  little  pad  of  mine  : 
me  fays,  ihe  had  a  mind  to  tear  her  off, 
when  fhe  law  her  mounted  upon  it. 

I  wifh  not  to  be  told  of  any  of  Mr. 
Arnold's  motions,  and  mould  forbid 
Pitty  to  write  to  me  any  thing  on  the 
fubjeft,  but  that  I  fear  my  letter  might 
fall  into  Mr.  Arnold's  hands:  his  cu- 
riofity  might  lead  him  to  open  itj  (for 
thec  nfcious  mind  will  defcend  tomean- 
nefTes)  and,  if  he  fliould  ftc  my  prohi- 
bition .  he  would  be  fatisfk-d  thr.t  his  fer- 
vant  was  too  free  in  her  ccr.fures.  I  :'in 
fire  he:  is  quite  unconcerned  at  my  know-, 
ing  his  conduct;  but  I  would  not,  ne- 
virthclefs,  for  iny  childrens  fake,  bring 
this  tender,  faithful,  poor  cieature,  into 
difgrace  with  h;m,  by  convincing  him  of 
the  liberty  fhe  takes,  though  he  may  very 
naturally  fufpec*!  it. 

Otteber  30.  A  lady  of  our  ncr« 
ancc,  who  hapuvned  to  Tec  me  at  church, 
came  to  pay  me  a  vifit  to-day.  It 
(he  is  intimate  with  the  widow  Arnold, 
who  told  her  very  lat  :  he  was 

impatient    for    the    commencement   of 
term,  as  the  then  expecled  the  c..i. 
pending  between    h  r  an  i  us  would  be 
brox'ght  to  a  final  ifluc. 
intirely  in  lierchiKl's  i"a\'.  ur.     T 
count  alarmc-l  n  ,  rnuch, 

that  fhe  co  Id  not  bee  : 
our  la\vytr,  who  wa^ 
come  upon  the  firft  fummons.     She  ac- 
quainted him  with  th<- 
preheniions;    and    afked    him,    v. 
there  was  any  likelihood  of  the  widow's 
fucceedmg.    He  ' 

fears,  and  at  our  antngoiiift's  fiouiifhes, 
as  he  called  '    laid,   he 

not  eivc  a  bent  fix-pence  to  c»n!\;rc  Mr. 

' 
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/Lrnold's  eftate  to  him,  which  the  enfu- 
ingrerm,  he  fays,  will  put  out  of  the 
<;f  doubt.  This  affurance  has 
quieted  O'.;r  anxiety  on  that  head.  The 
lofs  of  our  i'uit  would  indeed  be  a  dread- 
ful blow,  as  we  mould  have  nothing 
then  remaining  but  rhy  fmall  jointure, 
for  the  fupport  of  Mr.  Arnold,  myfelf, 
and  our  two  children;  not  to  mention 
Mrs.  Gerrarde,  who,  I  have  reafon  to 
believe,  has  been  no  inconfiderable  fharer. 
in  Mr.  Arnold's  fortune. 

November  4-.  Six  melancholy  weeks 
are  gone  fmce  I  have  been  here,  I  may 
fay,  both  a  pnfoner  and  a  fvigitive.  I 
count  the  days  as  they  pafs,  as  if  I  ex- 
pected fome  revolution  in  my  fate  ;  yet 
whence  is  it  to  come?  No  profpecl  as- 
yet  opens  to  me.  Mr.  Arnold's  law- 
affairs  will  foon  call  him  to  town:  fome- 
thing  may  then  happen — But  does  not 
Mrs.  Gerrarde  come  too?  He  cannot 
live  without  her;  and  I  (hall  reap  no  be- 
nefit from  this,  but  the  chance  of  feeing 
my  children  fomefmes  perhaps;  though 
he  may  not  bring  them  with  him,  or,  if 
he  does,  he  rmy  be  ciuel  enough  to  re- 
fufe  me  the  light  of  them.  Sir  George 
is  cold  and  dilatory-,  were  he  on  the  (pot, 
fomething  might  be  done;  he  might  ex- 
pcllulate:  my  mother  too  covld  join  ar- 
guments to  intreaties :  Mr.  Arnold  per- 
haps might  be  recovered  from  his  delu- 
fion  ;  it  is  but  a  perhaps. 

November  15.  My  brother  is  arrived 
In  town  fooner  than  we  expected,  and 
came  this  evening  to  pay  us  a  vifit. 
My  altered  and  dejected  looks,  I  believe, 
(hocked  him;  but  George  wants  tender- 
nefs,  or  at  leaft  a  capacity  of  (hewing  it. 
^Vfter  a  recapitulation  of  my  (lory  .heafked 
me,  Could  I  be  lo  mean-fpirited  a  crea- 
ture as  ever  to  think  of  living  with  Ar- 
nold again,  even  though  he  fliould  be  in- 
clined to defire it?  I  tol;  him  heconfidered 
the  matter  in  a  wrong  light;  and  that  he 
ought  to  reflect  on  my  reputation,  and 
the  future  welfare  of  my  two  poor  little 
girls,  who  would  be  material  (offerers, 
from  the  want  of  my  care  and  attention, 
as  they  grew  up;  not  to  mention  the  dif- 
adv^.n.ages  they  wo  Id  enter  into  life 
with,  by  my  continuing  under  an  afper- 
fion  -  hich  mi^ht  in  time  become  very 
publi  k,  and  perhaps  be  believed  too,  as 
I  made  no  doubt  but  that  Mrs.  Gerrarde 
would  take  pains  to  propagate  it  where- 
ever  (he  went.  My  mother  added,  '  Mr. 

*  Arnold  too  micrht  be  faved  from  per- 

*  dition,  if  he  could  be'fo  far  convinced 

*  pf  his  wife's  inn.oce.nce 3  as  to  be  recgn,. 


*  ci'.ed  to  her,  and  live  with  her  again,.* 
— *  And  pray/  faid  Sir  George,  *  how 

is  thisto  be  done,  if  thut  damned  wo- 
man  has  put  it  into  1m  head,  that 
Faulkland  and  you  are  fond  of  one 
another?  Do  you  imagine  that  he  will 
believe  what  you.  fay?  what  your  bro- 
ther, or  your  mother,  or  even  Faulk- 
land himfelf,  could  fey  to  the  contrary? 
I  own  to  you  very  fairly,  that  I  fo 
much  defyife  the  man,  that,  unlefs 
you  will  give  me  leave  to  talk  to  him 
my  own  way,  I  will  have  nothing  to 
fay  to  him  at  all.  Would  you  have 
me  fue  to  him  for  a  reconciliation,  and 
try  to  perfuade  him  out  of  the  belief 
of  an  imaginary  injury,  which  proba- 
bly he  was  glad  to  make  a  handle  of 
to  get  rid  of  you?  No,  Sidney;  you 
yon  may  be  as  tame  as  you  pleale 
yoi'rfelf ,  but  it  does  not  become  your 
brother  to  be  fo.  When  I  go  to  him, 
I  muft  infill  upon  not  having  r  les 
prefcribecl  to  me:  your  delicacy,  in 
regard  to  Fau  Ik  land's  averting  your 
innocence,  I  have  nothing  to  fay  againftj 
but  there  can  be  no  objection  to  your 
brothei's  vindicating  the  honour  of 
his  family.'  I  faw  Sir  George's  re* 
fentment  was  rouzed,to  the  higheir  pitch; 
his  eyes1  fparkled  with  indignation,  and 
his  whole  frame  fe^med  agitated.  * 
'  Dear  brother,1  ftid  I,  '  I  conjure 

*  you,'  and  I  fell  upon  my  knees  and 
clafped  both  my  arms  round  his,  *  do 

*  not  add  to  my  affliction,  by  involving 

<  yourfelf  and  my  hufband  in  a  fatal 
'  quarrel.      Wrhat  difference  would   it 
'  makr  to  me,  if  Mr.  Arnold  fhould 
'  fall,  whether  i:  is  by  your  hand  or  Mr. 

*  Faulk'and's?  The  lofs  would  be  the 
'  fame;  the  misfortune,  the  publication 
'  of  my   difgrace,  the  fame.' — '  Your 
e  hufband,'  (aid  he,  breaking  from  me, 
though  a  little  foftened,  '  would  have  as 

*  good  a  chance  ns  I,"  if  it  came  to  the 
'  hazard;  or  perhaps  he  might  conde^ 

*  fcend  to  take  you  again  (if  you  will 
c  have  it  fo)  without  coming  to  thefe  ex- 
'  tremities,  if  I  am  fnffered    to   argue 
'  properly  with  him/—'  I  will  not  con- 

*  fent  to  your  feeing  him  at  all,'  faid  I, 
eagerly.     '  The     caufe     is     now    my 

<  own,'  he  anfwered,  coolly;  *  but  I  will 
*.  do  nothing  to  aggravate  your  diftrefs.' 
I  did  not  like  the  manner  in  which  he 
fpoke.     My  mother,   who  till  now  h  -.,-J. 
b^n  lilent,  caught  the  alnrm.     'Let  me 

*  intreat  vou  ion,'  faid  (he;  '  to  drop  the 

*  thoughts  of  any  violent  methods  \\r\t\\ 

If  you  value  yoi.r  lifter's 
« 
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peace,  or  have  any  regard  to  the  obe- 
dimce  you  owe  me,  I  inlift  on  ir. 
\v,u  neither  ice  him  nor  write  tu  him, 
without  our  knowledge  ami  conk-nt ; 
and  it  you  do  nut  promife  »ne  this,   I 
renounce  all  ties  of  kindred  or  uffec- 
tion  to  you:   your  mother   has  as  iuit 
a  fenfe  ot  the  honour  of  her  family  as 
you  can  have;  hut  it  is  not  ou  f</hot 
a  head,  and  ib  weak  ?n  arm,  that  me 
depends  to  fee  it  juftified  to  the  world.' 
Sir  George,  who  was  nettled  at  my  mo- 
ther's fpirited  rebuke,  made  her  a  low 
bow.     '  No  doubt  of  it,   Madam,1  laid 
lie,  *  there  will  be  a  miracle  wroi 
'  my  filler's  favour.     I  would  have  you 
«  let  her  try  the  experiment  of  the  o;  cU  al: 
'  I  dare  fay  fhe  would  come  off  viclo- 
'  rious,  and  then   Mr.  Arnold  will  do 

*  you  the  favour  to  take  her  home  again.' 
— '  I  wifh,'  faid  my  mother,  gravely, 
'  that  there  was  a  pofTibility  of  bringing 
'  my  dear  child's  innocence  to  iuch  a 
'  proof}  I  would  not  hefitate  a  minute 

*  to  pr.t  it  to  the  trial:  but  fince  there  is 
'  no  fuch  a   thing  now-a-days,  I  will 
'  wait  till  God,  in  his  own  righteouf- 

*  nefs,  (hall  judge  her  caufr,  and  clear 
'  her  to  the  world.     Therefore,  fon,   I 
'  infill  upon  your  promife  before  you 
'  leave  me.' 

'  I  give  you  my  word,  Madam,'  an- 
fwered  Sir  George,  '  I  will  not  attempt 
'  to  hold  any  conference  with  Mr.  Ar- 
'  nold  without  your  knowledge.  Will 

*  that  fatisfy  you  ?' — *  It  dots,'  anfwer- 
ed  my  mother';   '  for  I  think  I  can  rely 
'  upon  your  word.'     Sir  George  left  us 
rot  very  well  fatisfted  with  ea  h  other; 
his  pride  and  refentment  piqi  ed  to  the 
higheft.      I  cannot  cenfuie  him   for  it 
here:  he  has  caufe  j  but  the  cafe  is  a  nice 
and  difficult  one.     The  gratification  of 
a  private  fpleen  ought  not  to  enter  into 
the  me;- lures  he  fhor.lu  purfue.     Giad  I 
am  that  my  mother's  properly  exerted  rc- 
folution  has  tamed  him  a  liille.  Though 
George  fbmetimes   fails  in  the   i 
which  he  owes  her,  yet  I  never  knew  him 
wilfully  to  difob.cy  her  comman-ls,  ~>r 
oppofe  her  inclinations.  •  'Tis  wel'lihere 
is  any  hold  on  a  difpoiition  fo  ungentle 
and  felf-willcd  a^ 

Nwember  18.  My  brother  hns  taken 
a  very  handfome  houi'c-    in  Pa1!  Mall, 
and  told  my  moilier,  betw-  , 
• 

fon- n-law.     He  is,  in  Diking 

Vis    addreflcs    to    Lady    Sarah    1 

t  A*  of  a  new  created  peer.      She 


bus  a  grea:  but   I 

know  nothi  li  him 

y  take 

A'Mr;//i<r  zo.  Mi .  .•'  .    • 
in  town  :  he  came  late  lalt  night,  and  his 
man  called  tins  nv.imiu;-  to  rMjuire  how 
I  did.     The  \KXJ:-  fellow  lloie  out  before 
ins  m after  was  up ;  and  was  afraid  of 
flaying  a  minute,  left  lie  fliould  be  wanted 
athome.   I  '.ailed  him  up  to  the  (!, 
room  :  I  law  an  honcii  (name and ibrraw 
in /his  countenance.     *  How  docs  your 

*  mafter   do,  Frank?'  faid  I:    '  has  he 
'  brought  the  children  to  town  ?' — '  No, 
'  Madam,'  faid  he  j  '  but  they  are  pure 
'  and    hearty.      I   believe    my    matter 
'  thought  it  a  pity  to  bring  them  out  of 

*  the  irefh  air,  as  long  as  Mrs.  Patty  is 

*  there  to  look  after  them.     They  are 

*  better  where  they  are.'     I  afked  him, 
was  Mr.  Arnold  come  to  town  to  make 
any  ftay  ?  '  I  believe  for  good  and  all," 
faid   he.      '  This  ugly  law-fuit,  to  be 
'  fure,  will  detain  him  ;  but  he  is  come 
'  akm ','  faid  he,  with  an  intelligent  nod: 

*  I   don't  i'.ippole  though  he  will  con- 
'  tinue  long  ib.'— '  Well,  Frank,'  faid 
T,  '  I  am  giad  to  hear  your  mail 

*  the  children  arewell.' — 'Ah, Madam!' 
ihakiug  his  head  as  he  opened  the  doer 
to  go  out,  *  it  was  a  woeful  day  for  us 
1  when  you  left  South  Park.    God  give 
4  ev</Ty  one  their  reward  !' 

November  it.  I  have  not  feen  my 
brother  thefe  two  days  :  he  does  not 
know,  I  believe,  that  Mr.  Arnold  is 
come  to  town;  though,  if  he  did,  I  am 
fine  he  will  not  break  his  word  ;  fo  that 
I  am  eafy  on  that  particular.  My  mo- 
ther fays  fiie  will  go  to  Mr.  Arno! 
felf,  to  reajcn  with  him  a  little.  I  ihall 
not  op/ol'e  it,  thoi'gh  I  have  no  hopes  of 
her  being  able  to  effect  ar.y  thing  in  my 
favour:  ihe  is  now  laid  up  with  a  cold, 
and  is  not  ablets  .  f  her  r<  0111; 

but  fhe  pleaies  ht.ii.-if  with  the  thoughts 
of  this  vifit, .  i'ic  is  able  t-. 

ir.    She  has  plartned  what  the  intends  to 
fay  to  him;  ar.d  is  id'.  1\;  '  to  let  him  in- 
to'the  whole  hiftory  of  Mils  JJurcliell, 
that  he  may  know,  fhe  fays,  the  full  ex- 
tent of  Mrs.  Girrarde's  wicki-dn. 
what  is  there  of  which  that  woman  is 
not  capable,  who  could   let   to  frde  the 
homur  of  nn    ir.uo  ent,     . 
CJ'entun  ,   left  to  I  .hip  ? 

No-vembcr  2>.  di  ar 

.       I     •  •  Icf  no 

more  at  any  thing,  yet  i   i  6T  now 

to  aUo-iiiiiiiuciit — I  have  juft_rt- 
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•eiveu*  a  letter  from  Lady  V- .     I 

have  read  it  over  and  over  again,  and 
can  yet  i'carce  believe  ray  fcuies.  Here  it 
i»  in  her  own  words  : 


4   T  Suppofe  you  k 

A       (    ArnnliL  thu 


jcno<v,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Arnold,  that  your  nufbmd  w  in 
town  j  and  that  lie  left  Mrs.  Gerrarde 
behind  him  for  no  other  reafon,  I  ima- 
gine, but  that  he  did  not  chute  to  be 
quite  fo  fcandalous  as  to  let  her  travel 
with  him  j  for  we  heard  that  fhe  pur- 
pofed  following  him  in  a  few  days. 
Patty,  I  conclude,  may  have  informed 
you  of  thus  much;  but  the  extraordi- 
nary part  of  the  intelligence,  I  believe, 
is  referved  for  me  to  acquaint  you  with . 
Know,  then,  that  Mrs.  Gerrarde  is 
e'oped,  nobody  knows  whither.  Good, 
fay  you ;  good,  Ihould  /  fay  too  ;  but 
for  the  conclulion  of  my  ftory.  It  is 
with  Mr.  Faulkland  fhe  is  eloped  :  'tis 
pofitively  true}  fhe  went  off  with  him 
in  triumph  la!l  night  in  her  own  cha- 
riot, and  neither  of  them  have  been 
heard  of  iince.  1  own  I  am  fo  nvich 
confounded  at  this,  I  fcarce  know  what 
I  write. 

*  I  am  very  glad,  for  your  fake,  that 
bad  creature  has  quitted  your  huiband  j 
but  that  fhe  fhould  have  drawn  my 
coufin  Faulkland  in,  is  matter  or'feii- 
ous  concern  to  me.     It  is  evident  the 
plan  was  previoufly  concerted  bei-.v^en 
them  ;  for  I  am  informed  to-day,  tl.at 
Mrs.  Gerrarde'smaid  decamped  at  the 
fame  time,  and  took  with  her  every 
thing  vai"able  belonging  to  her  mif- 
trefs,  feveral  of  he'rdra  wers  being  found' 
open  and  empty.     Mr.  Fauikland's 
fcrvants  have  alfo  difappeared  ;  fo  that 
we  cannot  conjecture  which  way  they 
are  gone. 

*  Mr.  Faulkland,     who  was  about 
leaving  us,  afked  my  permiflion  to  give 
a  ball  to  tlje  neighbouring  ladies  in  our 
new  room,  which  is  iuft  finifned.     As 
I  concluded  he  would  afk  nobodv  but 
our  own  acquaintance,.  I  readily  con- 
fented ;  and   my  lord,  you  know,  is 
fond  of  thofe  frolicks.     I  own  I  was 
furprifed  to  fee  Mrs. Gerrarde  amongft 
the  company,    as  undaunted  as  the 
modejleft  face  there.  I  would  not,  how- 
ever, affront  Mr.  Faulkland  fo  much, 
as  to  fhew  any  difrefpecl  to  one,  who 
was,    at  that  time,  his  gueft ;  but  I 
was  out  of  all  patience  to  find  thatyfo, 
along  with  feveral  others*  was  afked  to 
fupperj    my  too-good-aatured    lord 
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joining  in  the  invitation.  Mr.  Faulk.- 
l-.ind  mad<?  a  preten  e  to  wait  on  her 
home,  and  xvie  audacious  creature 
took  that  opportunity  to  march  off 
with  him. 

*  Now,  as  F:uilkland  really  pnrpofed 
leaving  V —  Hail  the  next  day,  I  think 
it  wo.'kl  have  been  but  decent  in  him 
to    have   forebore  this  piece  of  bare- 
faced  lioertinifm,    till  he  was   fairly 
from  under  oar  roof.     He  might  have 
madehis  a  filtration  in  any  other  plare; 
but,  I   fuppofe,  the  lady  had  a  mind 
to  (hew  the  world  fhe  is  above  restraint, 
and  choie  to  make  her  infamy  a  fort  of 
triumph. 

*  I  am  quite  angry  with  my  lord,  for 
or-ly  laughing  at  this,  and  calling  it  a 
piece  of  fptrited  gallantry  in  :hem  both. 
He  fays,  he  is  delighted  to  think  how 
your  good  man  will   make  his  ears, 
when  he  hears  his  mihVefs  has  left  him 
in  the  l.;rch,  and  gone  off  with  ano- 
ther lover.     I  mould  fmile  t:.oj  but 
thit  it  makes  me  fad  to  think,  that 
Mr.  Falkland,  cf  whom   I  had  fo 
good  an  opinion,    mould   fo   impofe 
upon  my  judgment,  and   forfeit    his 
own  character  for  fo  vile  a  creature. 

'  Pardon  me,  my  dear  Madam  ;  I 
am  To  full  of  my  own  reflections,  on- 
the  iiiiereft  I  take  in  this  affair,  that  I 
have  been  forgetful  of  how  iruch  more 
moment  it  may  be  tojc».  Heaven 
grant  that  your  hufba"n<t  may  think  of 
making  himfelf  amends,  in  returning 
to  a  faithful  and  amiable  wife,  for  the 
lofs  of  a  deceitful,  jilfing  milirefs. 
Surely  this  event  mvft  open  his  eyes, 
or  he  deferves  \to  loie  them.  I  hope  to 
embrace  you  in  London  in  a  very  little 

'•  time  j  till  then,  believe  me,  my  dear' 
Mrs.  Arnold,  your  moft  affured  friend 
and  fervant, 

V—    HAT.L, 
Nov.   ai. 


A.  V—.1 


Well,  my  Cecilia,  what  fay  you  to 
this  ?  Are  you  not  as  much  furprifed  as 
I  am  ?  Mr.  Faulkland  to  emerge  at  laft 
the  favoured  gallant  of  Mrs.  Gerrarde  ! 
Prodigious  !  I  confefs,  my  dear,  I  am 
fo  felfifn  as  not  to  participate  with  Lady 
V —  in  her  uneafmefs  on  this  occafion. 
That  Mrs.  Gerrarde  flies  from  my  huf- 
band,  I  am  glad  }  and  that  Mr.  Faulk- 
tend  is  the  very  man  fhe  chofe  to  fly 
with,  I  am  ftill  gladder ;  he,  of  all  men 
living,  I  would  have  wi/hed  (though  leaft 
to  be  the  perion.  This  ex- 
plains 
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plains  every  thing  that  is  pafied.  Sure- 
ly, as  Lady  V —  lays,  this  KM]}  open 
Mr.  Arnold's  eyes.  I  can  now  difcover 
a  double  reafon  for  my  poor  deluded 
man's  having  his  imagination  poilbned 
vritji  jealoufy,  Mrs.  Gerrarde  did  not 
aim  fmgly  at  frparviting  my  hufbandand 
me:  this,  perhaps,  was  but  afecondaty 
confidei  ation  ;  or  who  knows  whether 
it  was  at  all  intended  ?  But  me  moft 
certainly  deligned  to fecure  herielf  againft 
r.ll  fufpicions,  by  making  me  the  object: 
of  them  ;  and  effectually  to  blind  Mr. 
Arnold,  perfuaded  him,  that  Mr.  Fan  Ik  - 
land's  viiits,  made  to  her,  were  only  in 
the  hope  of  feeing  me. 

Let  her  views  have  been  what  they 
would,  this  event  was  beyond  my  hopes. 
Some  glimmerings  of  comfort  begin  to 
break  in  upon  me.  Methinks  my  heart 
feels  much  lighter  than  it  did.  How 
Sir  George  will  Hare  at  this  account ! 
My  mother  will  lift  up  her  eyes  ;  but 
file  has  no  opinion  of  Mr.  Falkland's 
morals,  and  therefore  will  be  the  lefs 
furprized.  I  pity  Mi fs  Burchell :  this 
is  an  irremediable  bar  to  herhopes  ;  faint 
and  unfupported  as  they  were  before,  they 
imift  now  intirely  vani/h. 

November  24..  I  gave  you  a  copy  of 
Lady  V — 's  letter,  while  the  fiibjecl: 
was  warm  at  my  heart,  and  before  I 
4h  e  wed  it  to  any  one;  butmy  mother  and 
my  brother  have  now  both  feen  it.  My 
mother,  (in ft  as  I  expected)  without 
any  great  emotions  of  furprize,  only  ex- 
claimed againit  their  wickednefs  ;  but 
laid,  (he  covJd  not  help  rejoi  ing  in  it, 
:is  /,  ihe  hoped,  would  derive  happincfs 
from  their  accumulated  crimes.  Sir 
George  read  the  letter  twice  over  before 
lie  uttered  a  word  ;  arid  then  faid,  it  was 
Jlrangc;  u; on  hi  foul,  moil  unaccount- 
able \  and  that  either  Faulkland  was  run 
mad,  or  that  woman  had  bewitched  him. 
When  he  was  with  me,1  faid  he,  '  at 
Sidney  Gallic,  he  did  not  fo  much  ns 
mention  her.  I  alked  him,  whether  he 
ml  acquainted  wttK  Mr.  Arnold?  (for 
I  had  written  him  word  of  your  n 

,  when  he  was  abroad)    H< 
me,  he  h;.d  ou  and  him  two 

or  three    titn;  :•>  at  Lord  V— -'s  ; 
that,  as  he  did  not  wi'h  to  inn 
aquaintance  with  \>>  ,  he  h-ul  • 
vifittd  your  huilnnd.      I  pi  el  time  he 
vas  IK  t  thei  a  (tr..n  \crto  his  connec- 
tions wiih  M .  s.  (Jenarde  ;  at  If  a  ft  to 
the  con  ectnres  or  the  neighbourhood 
uj.on  it ;  but  as  it  wus  then  but  a  mat- 


ter of  opinion,  and  he  knew  not  of  (hc< 
ditV.-ivm-.-  ht.twt.rn  you  and  your  huf- 
band,  ,  Me  he  did  not  chufe 

to  difi;ult  me  more  againft  my  brother- 
in-law,   by   hinting    at  this  cir. 
fhince.     He  ex  uxil'^l    gu  ;:t  ;uk- 

•nts  to  ir.y  mother,  when  I  told 
him  of  the  notice  me  had  taken  of  Mils 
Burchellj  though,  he-   laid,  he  fo-iml 
(from  my  account  of  your  man  : 
that  me  had  deferred,  her  confu 
with  that  young  lady,  till  it  was  too 
late  for  her  teitimony  to  be  of  any  ler- 
vice  to  him.     As  I  knew  nothing  of 
what  had  parted  between   my  mother. 
and  Mils  Burchell,  I  could  give  him 
no  fatisfaftion  on  that  fubjecl;  and  the 
recollection  of  pall  tranlaclions  being 
equally  dif  agreeable  to  us  both,  I  avoid- 
ed ever  mentioning  them  after  our  rirft 
converfation;  nor  do  I  remember  that 
Mrs.  Gerrarde's  name  occurred  once.' 
My  mother  now  began  to  exult  over 
Sir  Geoive,  and  took  advantage  of  the 
furprire  and    confirmation    that  Lady 
V — 's  letter  had  thrown  him  into.  «  This 
is  your  boafled  friend,'  faid  me;  *  the 
man  whofe  honour  and  gcnerofity  were 
not  to  be  queftioned,  and  whole  utMofl 
crime  was  a  youthful  folly  that  he  was 
furprized  into  with  a  filly  girl.     I  am 
pleafed,  however,  that  this  has  proved 
I  was  not  fo  grofsly  miftaken  in  believ- 
ing him  a  loofe  man.     Mrs.  Gerrardc 
is  the  fitted  mate  for  him,  and  I  am 
glad  they  are  gone  together/ 
Sir  George  was  too  much  mortified  at 
the  flagrant  mifcond  61  of  his  friend  to 
.attempt   excufing  him:    he    contented 
himfelf  with  repeating,  Itwasthe  ftrang- 
eft  thing  he  ever  knew  in  his  life. 

My  mother  then  told  him  Mr.  Ar- 
nold was   come  to  town;  and   that,  aa 
had  taken  fuch  a  t  :rn,  Hit  hoped 
lurfdf  to  be  able  to  bring  him  to  the  iili 
of  his  judgment;  and  thux:«>iv  t1 
it  would  not  be  at  all  ncceflary  for  my 
brother  to  interfere.     Sir  George  faid, 
with  all  his  hcaitj  if  her  toi'y.1!  ip  (hould 
•  p  a  reconciliation  that 
1'ave   his   fiitcr's   credit,  and  flit 
could  '  lisnt   as  to  think 

of  livin  -  with  fuch  a  h'.u'band  ngain,  he 
/houl  :  p  farther  trou- 

in  ion, 

the  affair  v  ore  a  much  cxldcr  alpecl  thnn 
i^  ui<i  Mr.  l'a\ilkiand'« 

; nr  (ticks  «  ».d  has  *  lit- 

tle r   «  '-im. 

. 1  have  h*d  a  letter  front 
Fatty, 
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£dtty,  who  confirms  my  Lady  V — 's 
account  of  the  lover's  night;  and  fhe 
tells  me  one  of  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  fervams 
is  gone  off  exprefs  to  town;  I  fuppofe, 
to  "taring  Mr.  Arnold  the  news;  for 
they  are  all  in  conftffion  at  her  houfe, 
and  know  not  what  is  become  of  their 
miftrefs;  but  they  are  certain  fhe  is  gone 
with  Mr.  Fauikland.  Patty- adds,  The 
fervants  believe  this  fcheme  had  been 
long  concerted,  Mr.  Fauikland  having 
been  a  private viiitor  to  their  miftrefsfor 
a  good  while. 

I  muft  confefs  I  am  aftonifhed  at  it: 
it  has  funk  the  man  ex-tremely  in  my 
opinion. 

November  26.  Mifs  Burchell  has  juft 
been  here.     Poor  creature !  fhe  is  quite 
llunned  with  the  news :  fhe  could  fcarce 
believe  it  at  fir  ft,  till  my  mother  defired 
I  would  fhew  her  Lady  V — 's  letter,  and 
Patty's,  which  corroborated  all  fhe  faid. 
She  then  gave  way  to  tears  and  lamenta- 
tions; faying,  That  cruel  woman  was 
born  to  be  the  definition  of  every  body 
fhe  had  any  connection  with.     *  J  have 
found  it  fo;  you,  Madam/   to  me, 
have  done  fo  too ;  Mr.  Arnold,  I  be- 
lieve, has  been  a  great  fufferer;  Mr. 
Fauikland  is  HQ<VJ  her  vi6lim.     In- 
confiderate  -and  barbarous  as  he  is,  I 
gneve  for  him/ 

November  30.  I  have  heard  nothing 
of  Mr.  Arnold.  Indeed  it  is  hardly 
poffible  that  I  fhould  :  we  are  flint  up 
here  from  all  commerce  with  the  world. 
My  mother's  illnefs  has  confined  her  to 
lier  bed-chamber;  we  admit  no  vifitors, 
and  I  never  leave  her.  I  long  to  know 
how  he  takes  the  ingratitude  of  his  mif- 
trefs; but  I  fee  nobody  who  converfes 
with  him.  My  brother  and  Mifs  Bur- 
chell are  the  only  people  we  fee.  The 
latter  is  pretty  often  with  xis:  as  for  Sir 
George,  he  only  looks  in  upon  us  v.ow- 
and-then,  and  we  all  feem  in  an  aukwavd 
fituation.  I  wifh  my  mother  were  well 
enough  to  call  on  Mr.  Arnold:  I  am 
very  anxious  to  know  what  his  fenti- 
ments  are;  at  leaft  in  regard  to  Mrs, 
Gcrrarde. 

December  \ .  I  have  been  almoft  afleep, 
my  dear  Cecilia,  for  this  week  pail;  but 
I  have  been  rouzed  this  morning  in  a 
mod  extraordinary  manner.  Sir  George 
called  on  us;  lie  ran  up  ftairs  in  a  violent 
hurry;  and  had  a  countenance,  when  he 
entered  the  room,  that  fpoke  wonders 
before  he  opened  his  mouth.  He  hardly 
gave  himielf  time  to  afk  me  how  I 


did  (though  he  had  not  fetn  me  for 
three  days)  before  he  took  a  bundle  of 
papers  out  of  his  pocket,  which  he  gave 
me.,  '  'Tis  from  Fauikland,'  faid  he, 
'  and  may  be  worth  your  knowledge.* 
Upon  opening  the  cover,  I  found  it  con- 
tained, at  leaft,  four  fheets  of  paper, 
written  on  every  fide.  *  BJefs  me,  bro- 
'  ther/  faid  I,  *'  do  you  expe£l  I  fhould 

*  take  the  trouble  to  read  all  this  ?'     He 
anfwered — *  You  may  read  it  at  your 

*  leifure:  you  will  rind  it  will  pay  you 
'  for  the  mighty  trouble  of  a  peruial.> 
Sir  George  left  me  prefenily;  and  having 
read  this  extraordinary  letter  to  myfelf,  for 
I  happened  to  be  in  my  own  room  when 
my  brother  came  to  me,  I  fat  me  down 
to  give  you  a  copy  of  it.     My  mother, 
who  coughed  almoft  the  whole  night,  is 
now  endeavouring  to  get  a  little  fleep;  fo 
that  I  will  fcribble  on  as  faft  as  I  can, 
while  I  have  no  interruption. 

'BOULOGNE,  NOV. .2^  1705, 
'  MY  DEAR'BIDULPH, 

*  T  Am  in  hafte  to  vindicate  myfelf  to 
•*•  *  you,  but  in  much  more  hafte  to  do 

'  fo  to  Mrs.  Arnold;  who,  if  fhe  be - 
flows  a  thought  at  all  on  me,  muft,  I 
am  fure,  hold  me  in  the  utmoft  con- 
tempt; and  great  reafon  would  fhe 
have,  if  things  were  always  as  they  ap- 
pear. Methinks  I  fee  her  beautiful 
fcorn  at  hearing  I  had  carried  off  Mrs. 
Gerrarde.  What  a  paltry  fellowjctf 
muft  think  me  too.  And  yet  I  ba-i>e 
carried  her  off,  and 'fhe  is  now  in  my 
poffeffion,  not  difpleafed  wkh  her  fitu- 
ation; and  I  might,  if  I  would,  be  as 
happy  as  Mrs.  Gerrarde  can  make  me  j 
b«t  I  allure  you,  Sir  George,  I  have  no 
defigns  but  what  are  for  the  good  both 
of  her  foul  and  body;  and  I  have  hi- 
therto treated  her  like  a  veftal.  "  What 

1  a  paradox  is  here?"  fay  you.  But 
have  patience  till  I  tell  }  ou  the  ftory 
of  my  knight-errantry. 
*  You  are  to  know  then,  that  as  Ar- 
nold's amour  with  Mrs.  Gerrarde  was 
no  fecret  at  V—  Hall,  from  the  mo- 
ment I  heard  it,  I  meditated  a  defign, 
of  breaking  the  deteftable  union;  net 
out  of  regard  either  to  him  cr  her,  but 
in  hopes  of  reftoring,  to  the  moft  ami- 
able of  women,  a  befotted  hufband's 
heart,  which  nothing  but  downright 
magic,  infernal  witchcraft,  could  have 
robbed  her  of.  '•  he  woman  is  hand- 
«  ibme,  'tis  true;  but  fhe  U  a  filly  toad, 
M  'and 
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«  and  as  fantaftic  as  an  ape.     I  had 
«  formed  this  defign,  I  fay,  from  the  rirlt 

*  notice  I  had  of  the  intrigue;  and,  in 

*  conference  of  this,  reiblved  to  renew 
'  my  acquaintance  with  Mrs.  Genarde: 

*  for  I  had  known  her  before;  known 
'  her  to  my  colt.    She  it  was,  this  iden- 

*  tical  devil,  whom  I  have  now  in  my 

*  power,  that  was  the  caufe  of  Mils 


•  BurcheH's  misfortune  j  and  therefore 

•  the  remote  caufe  of  my  lofing  Mifs 
Btduln 


ih.  Had  it  not  been  for  her,  I 
fhouid  never  have  had  the  fall  of  that 
unhappy  girl  to  anlvrerfor.  /  fhouid 
not,  I  fay"  (mark  that)  ;  for  the  mer- 
cenary witch  was  determined  to  fell  her 
to  fomebody,  when  my  ill  ftars  threw 
m?  in  her  way.  I  do  not  rank  this 
affair  in  the  number  of  capital  crimes; 
raid  yet  I  never  think  of  it  without  a 
pang.  If  half  of  my  fortune  would 
retrieve  the  girl's  peace  of  rnind,  I 
would  give  it  freely;  but  it  is  paft 
now,  and- cannot  be  helped*  She  Irad 
the  good  fortune  never  to  be  fufpecred  j 
and,  if  fhe  keeps  her  own  counfel, 
probably  never  will.  If  I  die  a  bache- 
lor (as  'I  believe  I  mall)  I  will  leave 

*•  her  my  whole  fortune.     What  can  a 

'  man  do  more  ? 

*  How  I  ramble  from  my  fubject !  I 

e  meant  only  to  tel*  you  what  my  deiigu 

*  was  hi  carrying  off  Mrs.   Gerrarde, 

*  In  order  to  effect  it,  as  I  laid  before,  it 

*  was  neceflary  for  me  to  renew  my  ac- 

*  quaintance  with  her;  and  accordingly 

*  I  put  on  a  bold  face,  and  made  her  a 

*  riot.     She  was  not  furprized  at  this, 
'  our  former  intimacy  giving  me  a  fuf- 
f  fkient  pretence  for  it.     She  received 
'  me  with  a  pleafed  familiarity,  which 

*  convinced  me  my  company  was  far 
'  from  being  difagreeable  to  her;  and  I 

*  Km  fure,  had  my  views  been  other  than 
they  were,  I  fhouid  have  met  with  as 
kind  a  reception   as  my  heart  could 
have  wi (lied;  for  Ihe  certainly  thought 
of  retaining  me  in  her  fervice  unknown 
to  Arnold.  I  was  foon  aware  of  this ; 
for,  though  fhe  often  dc fired  to  fee  me, 
fhe  always  contrived  it  at  fuch  u 

*  fhe  was  fure  of  not  being  furprized  by 
«  him.     This   was,  in  fome   mer.fure, 

*  meeting   my  purpofe  half  way;  but 
'  though  I  wanted  to  di  fen  gage  her  from 

*  Arnold,  I  did  not  mean  to  faciiricemy- 
'  felf  to  her;  and  our  views  in  the  ina- 

*  trr:al  point,  were  very  different:   mine 
4      C  •   only  to  part  her  from  her  gallant; 

*  her  *  were  to  tare  her  favours  between 


us :  for  fhe  did  not  intend  to  let  go  h<rf 
hold  on  him;  and  I  believe  my  back*. 
wardnefs,  in  pufliingmy  good  fortune, 
began  to  difguit  her;  but  the  time  foe 
carrying  my  plan  into  execution  was 
not  yet  arrived;  it  could  not  be  till 
Arnold's  departure  from  South  Park. 
1  meant  to  carry  Mrs.  Gararde  away 
with  the  appearance  of  her  own  con- 
lent  ;  and  I  knew  this  was  impofllble, 
whilft  her  lover  remained  fo  near  her. 
I  had  formed  but  a  rough  fketch  of 
my  plan  when  I  received  your  let- 

*  ter,  which  fummoned  me  to  Sidney 
Caftle;  and  I  idblved  not  to  apprize 
you   of    it,    till   my  enterprize   was 
crowned  with  fcccefs;  more  efpecially 
as  you  were  then  quite  ignorant  of 

'  your  fifter's  wrongs. 

«  On  my  return"  from  vifiting  you, 
'  the  firft  news  I  heard  at.V —  Hall  was, 

*  that  Mr.  Arnold  and  his  lady  were 
'  parted.     I  curft  my  own  dilatoiinefi, 
'  that  I  had  not  executed  my  plan  before 
1  things  were  brought  to  fiich  extremities  5 
«  for  I  well  knew  it  was  that  artful  fiend 
'  who  had  occasioned  it,  though  I  then 

*  little  thought  how  fatally  /  had  con  • 

*  tributed  towards  the  misfortune  of  the. 
ever-amiable  and  molt  refpeclabk  of 
women. 

*  Lady  V —  told  me,  that  yoxir  fitter 
having  discovered  her  hufband's  infi- 
delity, had  left  him  on  that  account; 
but  my  lord  foon  let  me  into  the  whole 
fecrct.  Oh,  Sii  George, 'that  angel, 
who  deferved  '.he  firft  monarch  in  the 
wniverfe,  to  be  cait  off  by  an  undii- 
ccrnmgdo'.t!  and  /,  though  innocently, 
the  acetified  caufe ;  I  cannot  thijik  with 
patience  of  what  the  divine  creature 

*  has  differed  on -my  account;  but  was 
«  it  not  all,  from  tlte  beginning,  owing 
'  to  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  that  avenging  fury M 

*  fent  on  earth  as  a  fcourge  for  the  fins- 
'  of  me  and  of  my  ancestors? — I  rave— - 
'   but  no  wonder — I  am  mad  upon  this- 

*  fubjeiPi. — But  to  return:  I  then  recol- 
«  leaed,  that  the  day  before  I  fetout  for 
«   Si  'ney    Caftle,  I   received  a    n 

'  from  Mrs.  Gt-rrarde  in  th 

'  defiring  my  company  to  drink 

'  with  her  that  evening.     I  obeyed  the 

'   fumiuons,  little  expcctingio  mtct  MJ  s. 

*  Arnold  at  her  houfe,  whom  1  h.ul  ne- 
'  ver  iivn  there  befoie.     The  effecl  my 
«  prefence   had   on   her  extremely   fur- 

*  pri/cd  me:  fhe  prefently  quitted  the 
'  room.    Mrs.  Geitanie  took  that  op- 
1  portunity  of  telling  me,  that  fhe  had 

*  dropped 
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'  dropped  in  on  her  very  unexpectedly ; 
'  but,  as  me  fuppofed  me  would  go  di- 
'  reclly  away,  we  fliould  have  an  hour 

*  to  chat  by  ourfelves.     She  then  fol- 
'  lowed  your  lifter  out,  and  I  remained 
'  alone  in  the  parlour.     Whilft  I  was 

*  reflecting  on  thisodd  rencounter,which 
'  I  did  not  then  imagine  had  been  brought 
'  about  by  defign,  Mrs.  Gerrarde  came 
'  in  to  me,  faying,  your  fifter  was  fo  ill, 

*  me  was  under  a  necefllty  of  accom- 
'  panying  her  home,  and  had  ordered 
'  her  chariot  for  that  purpofe :  me  made 

*  an  apology  for  being  obliged  to  leave 

*  me,  and  faid,  me  mould  be  glad  to  fee 
'  me  the  next  day.     I  took  my  leave, 

*  and  in  going  out  Taw  Mr,  Arnold  at 
«  the  door,  which  I  judged  was  the  true 
«  reafon  of  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  difmifling 
«  me. 

*  I   fet  out  for  Wiltshire   the  next 

*  morning;  and  though  there  was  fome- 

*  thing  odd  in  the  whole  of  this  incident, 
'  I   believed    it  was   owing  to  chance 
«  alone,  and  thought  no  more  of  it,  till, 

*  upon  my  Lord  V — 's  telling  me  the 
'  true  caufe  of  your  fifter' s  difgrace,  I 
<  found  that  this  ferpent  had  laid  the 
'  whole  plan  on  purpofe  to  deftroy  her. 

*  You  fee  (for  to  be  fure  you  know  all 
'  the  particulars)  how  me  feduced  the 
'  innocent  Mrs.  Arnold   into  this  fa- 
'  tal  vifit,  having  firft  engaged  me  to 
f  come  at  the  very  point  of  time  when 
(  me  knew  the  hufband  would  furprize 
'  U-G;  for  his  coming,  you  may  be  fatis- 

*  fied,  was  not  unexpefted. 

'  I  own  to  you,  Sir  George,  in  the  firft 

*  motions  of  my  rage,    I   could  have 
'  ftabbed  Arnold,  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  and 

*  myfelf;  but  my  Lord  V —  calmed  my 

*  tranfports,  by  telling  methatitwas  yoi:r 
'   filler's  earneft  requeft  that  this  detefta- 

*  ble  fecret  mould  be   kept  from  my 
'  knowledge ;  and  that  Lady  V — ,  who 
'  had  intruded  him  with  it,  would  never 
'  forgive  him,  if  me  knew  he  had  di- 
4  vulged  it.   This  reflection  brought  me 

*  back  to  my  fenfes,  and  I  burned  with 
'  impatience  to  execute  my  firft  plan, 

*  which  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  repeated  crimes 

*  now  called  upon  me  to  accelerate.     I 
'  communicated  my  defign  to  Lord  V — , 

*  who  was  delighted  with  it;  for  he  per- 

*  feaiy  adores  your  fifter.     "  This," 

*  faid  he,  "  though  not  fuch  a  vengeance 
•"  as  that  wicked  woman  deferves,  muft 
*'  in  the  end  be  productive  of  what  you 
5£  wilh,  and  Mrs.  Arnold  may  be  re- 
*?  ftored  to  her  peace,  without  injury  to 


"  her  character,  or   mifchief  to  any- 
«  body." 

'  Having  fettled  my  meafures  with 
'  LordV — ,  I  went  to  pay  a  vifit  to  Mrs. 
f  Gerrarde.  The  cockatrice  affected  to 

*  fpeak  with  furprize  and  concern   of 
'  your  fifter's  feparation  from  her  huf- 
'  band.    I  aflced  her,  Had  me,  who  was 

*  fo  intimate  wi^i  both,  heard  any  rea- 
'  fon  afllgned  for  it?  She  (hook  her  head, 
'  and  by  a  pretended  forrow  in  her  looks, 
'  and  a  myfterious  filence,  invited  me  to 
«  prefs  for  an  explanation  of  her  mean- 
'  ing.     She  told  me  at  length,  with  a 
1  feeming  reluctance,   that  poor  Mrs. 
c  Arnold,though  to  be  fure  me  was  a  fen  - 

*  fible  woman,  was  not  without  the  little 
'  frailties  and  pafTions  of  her  fex;  and 
'  that,  aftonijkiHg  and  groundlefs  as  her 
'  fufpicions  were,  me  had  taken  it  into 

*  her  head  to  be  jealous  of  Mr.  Arnold ; 
"  and  with  whom  do  you  think,  of  all 
"  people  in  the  world  me  iufpe&s  him  ?" 
— «  I  cannot  imagine,"  faid  I.  ««  Why 
"  truly  with  me"  replied  the  undaunt- 
'  ed  Jezebel,  and  looked  as  if  (he  ex- 
'  pedled  /  mould  be  as  much  amazed  a* 

*  fhe  pretencied  to  be.     I   afFe&ed   to 

*  laugh  at  it;  and  changing  the  difcourfe, 
'  put  an  end  to  my  vilit. 

'  The  meafures  I  had  to  obferve  re- 
'  quired  fome  management.  It  would 
'  not  anfwer  the  full  extent  of  my  pur- 
'  pofe  to  rob  Mr.  Arnold  of  his  dear,  if 
«  it  did  not  appeal-  at  the  fame  time  that 

*  me  had  left  him  with  her  own  confent. 

*  TobringaboutthisjitwasnecefTarythat 
'  the  flight  on  her  part  fhould  leem  pie- 
'  meditated;  which  would  not  carry  any 
'  face,  unlefs  me  took  with  her  fuch  of 
'  her  moveables  as  -were  moft  valuable. 

*  This  I  knew  could  not  be  done  with- 

*  out  the  affiftance  of  her  maid,  whom  I 
'  therefore  not  only  refolved  to  truft, 

*  "but  alfo  to  make  her  a  partner  in  her 

*  miftrefs's  elopement. 

*  Having   fettled  thu-s  much  of  my 

*  plan  in  iny  own  mind,  I  began  my 

*  operations,  by  making  the  maid  pre- 
'  fents  every  time  I  vifited  the  miftrefs  ; 

*  and  I  took  care  to  give  thofe  vifits  as 
'  much  the  air  of  an  amour  as  I  poffibly 

*  could.     I  dare  fwear  the  girl  thought 

*  Mrs.  Gerrarde  and  I  were  upon  the 

*  belt  terms  imaginable.     I  affecled  to 

*  come  at  fuch  hours  as  I  was  fure  Mrs. 
'  Gerrarde  was  alone;  I  always  made 
'  my  vifits  fhort,  as  if  through  fear  of 

*  being  fyrprized  with  her;  and  went  fo 

*  far  as  to  leave  my  chariot  (when  I  came 

M  z  <in 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH. 


*  m  it)  at  a  djdance  from  the  houfe,  and 

*  walked  to  it  ilone,  with  the  caution  of 
4  one  tearful  o,  being  oblerved.    It.  was 

*  a  matter  of  imlirieience  to  me  whether 

*  Mrs.  Gerrarlc  knew  of  this  or  notj 

*  my  bufmel's  was  only  to  excite  fufpi- 

*  c  ions  of  an  intiigue  amongft  her  fer- 
vants,  in  order  to  anfwer  a  future  pur- 
pofe:  hut  if  fliewei*  to    know  with 
what  extreme  precaution  I  vilitcd  her, 
my  prudence  could  not  but  be  very 
agreeable  to  her:  (he  had  her  meafures 
to  obferve  as  well  as  mylelf.     As  it 
was  of  coniequence  to  her  to  conceal 
our  acquaintancefrom  Arnold's  know- 
ledge, me  muit  necerTarily  be  pleafed 
at  the  pains  1  took  (without  her  lay- 
ing heri'elf  open  in  making  therequtft) 
to  conceal  it  from  him;  and  me  law  I 
was  as  careful  as  (lie  could  wifh  never 
to  interfere  with  him. 

4  In  mort,.we  carried  on  a  private 
intercourfe,  that,  if  it  could  not  be 
called  gallantry,  was  fomething  very 

*  like  it  5  for  I  amu led,  complimented, 
and  flattered  her  fo  agreeably,  that  I 
believe  me  began  to  think  herfelf  fure 

*  of  me,  and  wondered  I  did  not  make 

*  a  better  .ufe  of  the  favourable  difpcfition 
'  flie  was  in  towards  me 5  but  I  trifled 

*  with   fuch   dexterity,  that  even    me, 

*  with  all  the  cunning  ihe  is  miitrefs  of, 

*  could  not  poiTibly  fathom  inydefign. 

*  Having  thus  laid  the  foundation  of 

*  my  p!ot,  I  made  no  doubt  ot  being 

*  able  to  execute  it,  with  my  lord  V— "s 

*  aiiiitance:   he  was  in  raptures  at  the 

*  thoughts  of  our  enterprise,  and  fwore 

*  he  would  never  have  forgiven  me,  if  I 
'  had  not  allowed  him  a  (hare  in  it.    He 

*  faid— "  I  would  give  my  right-hand  to 
*'  make  Jvlrs.  Arnold  happy  ;"  adding, 
*'  befides,  it  \vill  fave  her  Ji.i:fband  from 
*'  deftruclion;   for,   to  jny  knowledge, 
fi  that  woman  has  already  almoll  ruii.td 
**  his  fortune.'" 

*  I  aiked  him,  might  we  venture  to 
4  kt  my  lady  into  the  &cret  ?     He  i'ml, 
'  by  no  means  :  my  lady  was  too  fquea- 

*  mifh  to  be  milled  with  fuch  a  notable 

*  exploit  $  but,  when  the  affair  was  over, 

*  he  would  take  rpon  him  to  excufe  me 
£  to  her,  after  he  had  diverted  himielf  a 

*  little  with  her  iurprize. 

*  I  fretted  to  death  at  Arnold's  flay- 
c  ing  fo  long  in  the  country,  as  it  de- 
4  layc-d  uny  cntt-rpriat- .     There  was  one 

*  circumlianre  indeed  that  a  little  com- 
4  ptnfated  for  this  vexation  ;  and  that 
f  was,  that  n>y  long  ftay  at  V —  IlaJI, 


which   could    be  no    ftcrct  to  hirtj, 

though  he  dropped  vilitin^  t]Ki 
purpole  to  avoid  me,  might  in  fome 
iiicalure  help  to  eiFace  his  injurious 
lufpicions  with  regard  to  his  lady  ami 
me  j  befidts,  it  gave  the  better  colour 
to  my  other  detigns. 

*  At  lall  the  long- fought- for  oppor- 
4  tunity  arrived.     Arnold  was  obliged 
'  to  go  to  London  on  his  law-affairs. 
4  I  took  care  to  inform  myfelf  of  thu- 

*  day  from  Mrs.  Geirarde's  maid  ;  am! 

*  learnt  at  the  lame  time  that  her  miitrefs 
4  purpoied  ;j,oing  to  town  in  a  week  af- 

*  ter  j  for  ilic  Itill  endeavoured  to  fave 
4  appearances,  and  dartd  to  the  laft  to 

*  pretend  to    reputation.      I    propofed 

*  giving  SL  ball,  to  take  my  leave  of  the 
4  ladies,  on  the  night  f  iblequent  to  the 

day  fixed  for  Arnold's  departure  from 
South  Park.  My  lord,  almolt  as  anxi- 
ous for  the  event  as  myfelf,  imme- 
diately difpatched  invitations  all  over 
the  neighbourhood  :  there  was  not  a 
perfon  of  any  fafhion  left  unaikeci. 
Mr.  Arnold  and  Mrs.  Genarde,  you 
may  be  fure,  were  not  forgot.  From 
the  former,  as  we  expected,  we  received 
a  civil  apology;  from  the  latter,  a  mef- 

*  fage  that  me  would  be  fure  to  come. 

*  This  was  at  the  diftance  of  eight 

*  days  from  the  appointed  time.     In  the 

*  interim,  I  continued  to  yifit  Mrs.  Ger- 

*  rarde  as  ufual,  and  took  care  to  be- 

*  fpeak  her  for  a  partner.     Arnold  went 
1  to  town  as  opportunely  as  we  could 
4  wifh.     I  called  on  Mrs.  Gerrarde  the 

*  fame  morning;  and  having  my  lord's 
4  pei  mifiion  for  it,  engaged  her  to  come 

*  early   enough  to  drink  tea,  as  there 

*  were  a  good  many  more  ladies  inv'tcd 

*  for  the  lame  purpole  j  and,  at  going 
'  away,    I   dropped    a   few  mylteriou& 
4  hints  to  her  m 

'  In   the  evening  there   v 
4  large  company  met  at  V —  H  ill ;  and 
'   having    concerted    my    whole    plan, 
4   when  the  ladies  were  engaged  at  the 
'    Pa-table,  I  flipped  out,  mount. 

*  horle,  and   rode  to  Mrs.  GUI 

4  houfe.  ,  I  domed  to  fee  her  maid  :  and, 

*  taking  her  afule,  told  her  not  to  be 
4  furpri7ed  ;  but  that  her  lady  was  to  go 
4  off  with  me  that  night :  that  the  thing 
4  had,  for  cei  tain   ix.i:> T.S,  not  IK 

*  terniin^d    on  till   tiiat   very  evenings 
4   th::t  I  had  jult  fnatchfd  a  minute  to 
4  defiie  her  to  get  all  her  lady's  trinkets 
4  together,   and    whatever    money   and 
'  bills  ihe  might  have  in  her  efcrutou'. 

*  Jn 
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*  Tn  order  to  this,  I  gave  her  a  parcel  of 

*  iVnall  keys,  which  I  had  carried  in  my 

*  pocket  for  the  purpofe ;  and  bid  her 

*  hold  herfelf  in  readinefs  againft  feven 

*  .o'clock,  when  a  pei  ion  fhould  call  on 
'  her,  who  would  conduct  her  to  a  place 

*  where,  fhe  mould  find  her  lady  and 
«  me. 

*  I  needed  no  arguments  to  perfuade 

*  the  girl ;  the  thing  appeared  plaufible 

*  enough.    She  was  fully  convinced  of 
'  the  intimacy  between  her  miftrefs  and 

*  me  ;  and  knowing  her  too  well  to  have 

*  a  doubt  of  herbaienefs,  /He  concluded 
'  I  acted  by  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  directions, 
'  and  promifed  punctually  to  obey  them. 
'  She  faid  (he  could  eafily  convey  away 

*  in  the  dark  as  many  things  as  fhe 
'  could    conveniently    carry,    and.    to 
.*  avoid  obfervation  from  the  reft  of  the 

*  fervants,  ihe  would  wait  at  a  cottage 
-'  hard  by,  which  fhe  named  to  me,  till 
.'  her  conductor  arrived.  % 

'  Whether  any  of  the  keys  I  gave  her 
<  wculd  fit  the  locks  or  not,  I  was  not 
•'  much  concerned ;  if  they  did  not,  I 

*  concluded  me  would  think  her  miftrefs 
•*  had  made  a  miftake,  and  that  me  would 

*  force  them  open  rather  than  fail.  Hav- 
•<  ing  fettled  this  material  point,  I  got 
.'  back  to  my  Lord  V — "s,  without  hav- 
:'  ing  been  miffed  by  the  company. 

'  Our  ball  was  very  well  conducted  ; 

.  ;*  I  danced  with  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  and  we 

.'  pafled  a  very  agreeable  evening.     We 

,'  f upped  at  twelve,  and  fhe  had  ordered 

*  her  chariot  to  come  a  little  after  that 

*  hourj  but  I  had  given  my  fellows  their 
.'  cue.  As  the  dancing  was  not  renewed, 

*  the  company  broke  up  between  one 

*  and  two.     Mrs.  Gerrarde  was  one  of 
'  the  firft  that  offered  to  go$  but  as  her 

*  fervants  were  not  to  be  found,  fhe  was 

*  detained  till  every  body  elfe  had  taken 
'  their  leave.     At  length  her  coachman 
'  and  footman  were  found  in  the  cellar, 

*  with  one  of  my  men,  all  fo  drunk  that 

*  that  they  were  not  able  to  ftand.     Her 
f  fervants  were  really  fb,  and  mine  cpun- 

*  terfeited  fo  well,  there  was  no  difcover- 

*  ing  the  cheat.     In  this  emergency  no- 
'  thing  was  more  natural  than  the  offer  - 

*  ing  my  fervants  to  attend  her  home, 

*  and  of'courie  to  wait  OH  her  myfelf  to 

*  fee  her  fafe.     She  readily  accepted  the 
'  firft  offer,  but  declined  the  other.  This 

*  was  eafily  got  over  j  I  handed  her  into 

*  her  chariot,  and  ftepped  in  after  her. 

*  Our  route  was  fettled :  we  drove  from 
5  iny  Lorji  Y~— '*  door  j   ajid 


4  fliort  from  the  road  that  led  to  Mrs. 

*  Gerrarde's  houfe,  we  ftruck  down  a  lane 
f  which  was  to  carry  us  by  crofs  roads 
«  to  our  firft  deftined  ftage,  which  was  at 
'  the  diftance  of  feven  miles.  This  was 

*  no  other  than  a  poor  gardener's  houfe, 
f  to  which  place  two  of  my  emiffarits 

*  had  been  dilpatched  that  day  to  wait 

*  our  coming,  with  a  travelling  chariot 
'  and  four  ftout  horfes.     I  had  taken 

*  care,  according  to  promife,  to  fend  a 

*  trufty  groom  tor  the  maid,  with  a  boy 

*  to  carry  her  luggage.  They  were  both 
'  well  mounted,  and  had  orders  to  carry 

*  her  to  an  inn  on  the  read  to  Rochester, 

*  and  within  about  a  mile  of  the  town. 

*  This  inn  was  kept  by  a  fellow  who 

*  had  formerly  been  my  fbrvant;  I  had 

*  placed  him  there,  and  he  was  intirely 

*  at  my  devotion.     Ke  had  already  re- 
'  ceived  his  inftruclions,  and  his  houfe 
'  was  to  be  our  lecond  ftage.     J  con- 
'  eluded  the  maid  had  arrived  there  long 
'  before  us,  having  had  fix  or  f^ven  hours 
'  the  ftart  of  us,  and  the  place  was  not 
'  more  than  twenty  miles  from  her  own 
'  houfe. 

'  Mrs.  Gerrar-'e  was  not  immediately 
'  aware  of  our  going  out  of  the  road ;  ihe 
'  was  in  high  ipii its,  and  I  kept  her  in 
'  chat.  As  foon  as  fhe  perceived  it,  fhe 
'  cried  out,  with  fome  furprize,  "  Lord, 
"  Mr.  Faulklandi  where  is  the  fellow 
"  carrying  us  ?  He  has  miffed  his  way." 
4  She  called  to  him  j  but  the  coachman, 
'  who  had  orders  not  to  flop  unlefs  I 

*  fpoke  to  him,  only  drove  the  falter. 
"  Pray  do  call  to  him,"  faid  me;  "  the 
"  wretch  has  certainly  got  drunk  with 
*c  the  reft  of  the  fervants."     I  told  her 

*  there  was  no  pofnbility  of  turning  in 

*  the  narrow  road  in  which  we  then  were: 
'  that  when  we' got  out  of  it,  I  would 
'.  fpeak  to  the  coachman;  and  begged  of 
1  her,  in  the  meanwhile,  not  to  be  fright- 

*  ened.     The  Jane  was  a  very  long  one, 

*  but  our  rapid  wheels  foon  -carried  us 

*  to  the  end  of  it,  where  I  had  appoint- 

*  ed  Pivet  and  one  of  my  footmen   to 
'  meet  us  on  horfeback,     I  had  another 

*  fervant  behind  the  chariot,   whom  I 
'  pufpofed  to  lend  back  with  it  in  the 

*  morning. 

'  At  the  fight  of  two  horfemen,  who 
'  were  apparently  waiting  for  us,  fhe 
(  fcreamed  out — "  Oh,  the  villain!  he 
"  has  brought  us  here  to  be  robbed."* 
'  She  had  a  good  many  jewels  on  her- 
«  and,  to  fay  the  truth,  had  fome  reafoii 

*  for  her  fears.    The  chariot  had  now 

•  got 
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got  on  a  good  open  road, and  tin  horfes 
rather  flew  than  galloped.     The  two 
horfemen  joined  us,  and  kept  up  with 
us  at  full  ipeed.   I  law  (he  was  heartily 
frightened,  and  tho  ght  it  time  to  un- 
deceive  her.     I   was  not  ill-natured 
enough  to  keep  her  longer  under  the 
apprthenfions   of    highwaymen,    and 
thought  (he  would  be-  lets  (hocked  at 
finding  there  was  a  defign  upon  her 
perfon,  than  on  her  diamond  ear-rings. 
Now,"  faid'I,  taking  or.e  of  her  hands, 
with  rather  more  freedom  than  reipecl, 
'  fince  we  arc  out  of  all  danger  or  dif- 
'  covery,  or  any  ppfRbility  of  purfuit, 
1  I  will  tell  you  a  ferret;"  and  I  fpoke 
with  an  eafy  allured  tone.     She  drew 
her  ham!   away.      "  What  do  you 
mean,  Sir?" — "  Nothing,  Madam, 
(t  but  to  have  the  pleafureof  your  com- 
"  pany  in  a  little  trip  I  am  going  to 
"  take:  believe  me,  you  are  not  in  the 
"  lead  danger;  you  are  under  my  pro- 
«c  teclion  j  thofe  are  my  fervants  that  you 
"  fee  riding  with  us;  and  you  may 
"  judge  of  the  value  I  let  upon  you,  by 
"  the  pains  I  have  taken  to  get  you  into 
"  mypofrefiion."— "Lord,Mr.Faulk- 
"  land  !  why  fure  you  can't  be  ferious  1" 
— "  Never  more  fo,  in  my  life,  Madam j 
"  I  have  long  had  a  defign  upon  you  ; 
"  but  your  connection  with  Mr.  Ar- 
•'  nold— — "     "  My  connection    with 
««  M<\  Arnold,  Sir!"  interrupting  me; 
*•'  I  don't  underftand  your1 — "  Come, 
<«  come,  Mrs.  Gerrarcle ;  you  and  I  are 
"  old  acquaintance,  you  know;  'tis  no 
"  time  for  diffembling.     He  has  been 
"  a  happy  man  long  enough:  'tis  time 
"  for  a  woman  of  your  fpirit  to  be  tired 
ft  of  him;  efpecially  as  I  think  I  may 
**  fay,  without  vanity, you  do  not  change 
"  for    tht;    woifc    in   falling    into   my 
"  hands."     The  lady  had  now  recover- 

*  ed  her  courage;  (he  was  no  longer  in 
'  fears  ot  being  robbed,  and  her  i'phits 

-  returned.    "  You  audacious  creature  ! 
"  how  dare  you  treat  me  thus?  Hive 
«'  you  the  aiTunmce  to  infinuate    that 
«'  there  was  any  thing  criminal  in  my 
"  attachment  to  Mr.  Arnold  and  his 
"  family?" — "  My  dear  Madam,  I  ac- 
•*  rufe  you  of  no  attachment  to  any  of 
«*  his  family;  he  himlHf  was  the  only 
41  favoured  perfon.'1 — "  Sure  there  never 
"  was  fuch  an  impertinent  wretch!  But 
41  I  know  the  author  of  this  fcandal :  it 

"  wis  Mrs.     ••  ;"  and  flic  dared  to 

'  prophanc  your  fitter's  honoured  name; 

•  but  i  defyife  herj  and  Mr.  Atnold 


"  /hall  (bun  know  how  I  have  been  af. 
"  fronted;"  and  (he  full  a  crying.  "My 
"  dear  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  I  beg  your  par- 
*{  don;  I  did  not  mean  to  offend  you:  if 
"  Mr.  Arnold  admired  you,  he  did  no 
"  more  than  what  every  man  does  who 
"  fees  you.  I  befeech  you  to  compofe 
"  yourfelf  j  by  all  that  is  good, I  mean  you 
"  no  harm:  becalm,  I  conjure  you,  and 
"  don't  fpoil  the  prettiett  face  in  Eng- 
"  I  tad  with  crying." — "  Adaring,  pro- 
"  voking creature,"  (he fobbed;  "what 
"  could  put  fuch  an  attempt  as  this  in 
"  your  head?  and  to  what  place  are  you 
"  carrying  me?"—"  Only  to  France, 
"  my  dear  creature :  have  you  ever  been 
"  there?"—"  To  France!  to  France!" 
'  (lie  exclaimed;  "  and  do  you  dare  to 
"  think  you  (hall  carry  me  there?"—- 
"  Oh,  you'll  like  it  of  all  things,"  faid 
'  I,  "  when  you  get  there."  What  do 

*  you  think  her  reply  was?  Why,  neither 
'  more  nor  lefs  than  a  good  box  on  the 
'  ear.     I  catched  hold  of  hrr  hand,  and 

*  kifled  it :  "  You  charming  vixen,  how 
"  I  admire  you  for   your  fpirit!"  She 
'  endeavoured  to  wreft  her  hand  from 

*  me;  but  I  held  them  both  faft  for  fear 
«  of  another  blow.      "  Bife,  infolent, 
"  ravi flier,  villain!"  As  (he  rofe  in  her 

*  epithets,   I  replied   with — "  Lovely, 
"  charming,   adorable,    tender,  gentle 
"  creature."     She  cried  again;  but  they 

*  were  fpiteful  tears,  and  did  not  create 
'  in  me  the  leaft  touch  of  that   pity, 
'  which,    on  any  other  occafion,  they 

*  might  have  moved  me  to. 

'  I  was  glad  our  altercations  had  a 
'  fhort  truce,  by  the  chariot's  (topping  at 
'  the  gardener's  cottage,  where  1  had  or- 

*  dered  my  equipage  to  wait.     All  the 
'  family  were  in  bed  but  the  man's  wife, 
'  who  cHme  cmtYving  to  the  door.     I 
'  led,  or  rather  lifted,  Mrs.  Gerrarde 

*  out  of  the  chariot ;  for  (he  would  not 
'  give  me  her  hand;  and  begging  (lie 

*  would  lepoie  herlVlf  for  a  few  minutes, 

*  whilit  I   gave  orders  to  my  fervants, 

*  put     her    into    the    good     wonun's 

*  hands.     She  went  fullenly  in,  without 
'  making  me  any  anfwei  :  and  feeing 
'  nobody  but  the  old  woman,  flie  was 

*  convinced  that  complaints  or  nn  at- 
'   tempt  to  efc  ape,  won  Id  be  equally  fruit- 

*  leis,  and  fo  prudently  acquiefced.     I 
'  foon  dilpatched  my  orders:  I  n. 

'  footman,  who  came  behind  the  cha- 
'  riot,  n>ount  the  box,  and  di»e6\td  him 
«  to  drive  to  an  inn  in  the  next  village 
'  to  Mis.  Gerrarde's  houfe,  and  from 

•  thence. 
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*  thence  to  fend  it  home  by  fome  one 

*  who  did  not  know  to  whom  he  belong- 
«  ed.     I  then  ordered  my  own  equipage 
«  to  the  door;  and  entering  the  cottage, 
«  told  the  ludy  I  was  ready  to  attend 

*  her.     The  old  woman  prefently  va- 

*  nifhedi  fo  that  feeing  nobody  to  ap- 

<  ply  to,  me  fuffered  me  very  quietly 

*  to   put  her  into  my  chariot,   and  I 

<  placed  myfelf  by  her.     It  was  made 
4  on  purpofe  for  travelling,  and  I  took 

*  care  to  have  nothing  but  wooden  win- 

*  dows:  to  which  I  had  the  precaution 

*  to  add  a  couple  of  fpring- locks,  which 
'  mut  on  drawing  up,  and  were  not  with  - 

<  out  difficulty  to  be  opened.     One  of 

*  the  windows  was  already  up,  and  I 

*  flurted  up  the  other  as  foon  as  I  got 
'  into  the  coach.     It  was  a  fine  moon- 
«  light  morning,  the  poftilion  cracked 

*  his  whip,  and  though,  the  roads  were 
'  deep  and  dirty,  the  four  horfes  darted 

*  away  like  lightning. 

**  I  believe,  Madam,"  faid  I,  "you 
"  are  by  this  time  convinced  that  my 
•*  fcheme  is  too  well  laid  to  be  baffled  by 
'*  any  efforts  you  can  make.  I  mean 
"  to  treat  you  with  due  refpect,  and  beg 
"  you  will  ufe  me  with  a  little  more  gen- 
"  tlenefs  than  you  have  done;  that  is  all 
"  the  favour  I  mail  afk  in  return,  till 
c<  you  yourfelf  are  difpofed  to  mew 
"  more.0 

"  You  are  the  moft  amazing  crea- 
"  ture,"  faid  me,  "  that  ever  breathed  ! 
**  What  is  themenning  that,  in  the  whole 
"  courfe  of  our  acquaintance,  your  he- 
"  haviour  never  gave  me  room  to  believe 
"  that  you  were  terious  in  your  defigus 
"  on  me,  and  now  at  once  you  foufe  up- 
"  on  your  prey  like  a  hawk  ?" — "  I'll 
**  anfwer  you  in  two  words,"  faid  I. 
**  When  we  firft  met.  you  had  a  huf- 
"  band;  fince  the  renewal  of  our  ac- 
**  quaintance  (you'll  pardon  me)  it  was 
"  no  fecret  that  you  had  a  favoured  lover 
**  in  Mr.  Arnold:  I  am  not  of  a  temper 
((  to  folicit  a  lady  by  ftealth,  and  I  would 
<f  not  give  a  pinch  of  fnuff  for  the  \vo- 
"  man  who  is  not  intirely  at  my  difpofal. 
f<  Your  attachments  to  Arnold  forbad 
"  this,  and  I  was  determined  to  have  you 
««  all  to  myfelf."—"  My  attachments 
"to  Mr.  Arnold!"  cried  me,  impu- 
'  dently,  again.  "  Ay,"  faid  I,  coolly, 
"  it  began  to  be  talked  of  fo  openly, 
"  that  your  reputation  was  mangled  at 
*'  every  tea-table  in  the  country;  and 
"  had  you  ftaid  much  longer  there,  you 
"  would  have  found  yourfelf  deferted  by 


"  every  female  of  character  that 
'*  you.  Mr.  Arnold's  parting  with  his 
"  wife,  was  by  every-body  charged  to 
"  your  account;  and  as  me  is  reckoned 
"  a  very  good  fort  of  a  woman,""  was 
4  not  that  a  pretty  phrafe  ?  "  every 
*'  one  took  her  part,  and  were  not  fpar- 
"  ing  in  their  inveftives  againlt  you. 
"  Add  to  all  this,  that  Arnold  has  cer- 
*<  tainly  run  out  his  fortune,  and  is  fo 
"  involved  that  it  will  not  be  poflibie  for 
"  him  long  to  make  thofe  returns  of  ge- 
*'  nerofity  which  your  merit  deferves. 
"  You  and  I  have  been  acquainted  long; 
'*  I  am  no  fti  angerto  yourcircumftances ; 
"  I  know,  at  Captain  Gerrarde's  death, 
"  your  penfion  as  his  widow,  and  the 
"  very  fmall  jointure  at  Afhby,  was  the 
"  whole  of  your  income.  Arnold's 
"  love,  it  is  apparent,  has  hitherto  been 
"  bountiful ;  how  long  it  could  be  int 
**  his  power  to  continue  it  fo,  may  be  a 
"  queftion  worth  yourconfidering." 

*  I  found  I  had  mortified  her  pride, 
'  by  mentioning  the  narrownefs  of  her 
'  circumftances,  and  the  demolition  of 

*  her  character.     "  If  all  you  fay  were 
"  true,  Sir,  which  is  far  from  being  the 
tf  cnfe,"  with  a  tofs  of  her  head,  "  you 
"  will  find  it  no  very  eafy  matter  to 
"  make  me  amends  for  what  I  (hall 
"  perhaps  lofe  for  ever  by  this  violence 
"  of  yours,  notwithftanding  fatjmaH- 
"  fiefs  of  my  income,  which  you  feem 
"  fo  well  informed  of.     I  have  a  con- 
<c  fiderable  fum  of  money,  and  fome  va- 
"  luable  jewels,  lying  by  me,  of  which 
"  my  fervants  may  very  probably  rob 

me."  I  affured  her,  upon  my  honour, 
I  would  make  good  to  her  every  thing 
(lie  mould  lofe  through  my  means,  and 
would  take  care  her  fituation  mould  ne- 
ver again  be  under  the  fame  precarious 
footing  which  it  had  been.  I  did  net 
'  chuie  to  mention  the  circumftance  cf 
'  my  having  fecured  her  maid  and  her 

*  money  too ;  I  refer  ved  that  for  an  agree - 
'  able  furprize.     I  had  meafures  to  ob- 
'  ferve;  I  did  not  want  to  be  on  gcod 
'  terms  with  her  too  foon  for  obvious 

*  reafons,  as  nothing  was  farther  from 
'  my  heart  than  a  thought  of  gallantry. 

*  For  this  purpoie,  I  affumed  a  more 
'  diftant  behaviour,  and  affecledto  fhew 
4  her  fbmething  like  relpecl.     I  did  net 

*  drop  the  leaft  hint  of  my  knowing  that 

*  Mr.  Arnold  had  made  his  ladyuneafy 

*  on  my  account,  much  lefs  that  I  iu- 

*  fpefted  her  for  the  wicked  contriver  of 

*  that  raifchief.     I  deferred  the  difcuf- 
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fmg  of  this  point  till  a  more  favourable 
opportunity  fhould  offer,  when  it  would 
be  in  my  power  to  make  a  bttter  uf'e 
of  it. 

*  My  defign  was  by  degrees  to  make 
her  fatisfied  enough  with  her  iimation, 
not  to  wifli  to  return  to  Arnold.  When 
I  had  once  brought  her   to   this,    I 

1  it  would  not  be  difficult  to  carry 
her  Itill  farther,  to  the  point  I  aimed 
at;  and  that  was,  to  write  a  letter  to 
him  of  my  dictating.  You  will  think 
this  was  "a  ftrange  expectation,  and  yet 
it  was  what  I  refolved  to  ac-  omplilh. 
I  knew  the  turn  of  the  mind  I  had  to 
deal  with:  bring  a  woman  of  this  fort 
into  good-humour,  and  it  is  eafy  to 
wheedle  her  into  compliance.  She  has 
no  foiid  underftanding;  but  poddies, 
in  the  place  of  it,  a  fort  of  flamy  wit, 
that  impofes  on  common  hearers,  and 
makes  her  pafs  for  what  is  called  cle- 
ver. With  a  great  deal  of  vanity,  and 
and  an  affectation  of  tendernefs,  which 
covers  the  moft  termagant  fpirit  that 
ever  animated  a  female  breaft,  her  rul- 
ing and  governing  paffion  is  avarice; 
and  yet,  ftrange  to  tell !  generality  is 
of  all  things  what  (lie  profefles  to  ad- 
mire, and  is  moft  ftudious  of  having 
thought  her  eharacteriftic.  Her  pre- 
tenf.ons  to  this  virtue  I  have  opposed 
to  her  vice  of  avarice,  as  the  terms  ap- 
propriated to  each  feein  rnoft  contrary 
in  their  natures;  yet  I  do  not  mean  by 
generofuy  that  bounteous  difpofition 
which  is  commonly  iinderitood  by  the 
word  :  no,  no;  flie  aimed  at  the  repu- 
tation of  this  virtue  in  our  moft  exalt- 
ed idea  of  it,  and  would  fain  be 
thought  a  woman  of  a  gra&foul.  This 
phraie  was  often  in  her  mouth;  and 
though  her  whole  conduct  gave  the  lie 
to  her  proleilions,  me  would  tell  you 
fifty  ftories  without  a  word  of  truth  in 
any  of  them,  to  prove  how  nobly  fhe 
had  acted  on  fuch  and  fuch  occalions. 
On  the  knowledge  of  this  part  of  her 
temper,  I  chiefly  built  my  hopes  of 
iuccefs. 

'  I  kept  up  a  fort  of  forced  con  vet  fa - 
tion  during  the  reft  of  our  jin 
She  was  fullen,  but  not  rude.  As  I 
was  far  from  defiring  to  come  to  an 
eclairciffeuient  with  her,  I  did  not  wilh 
to  have  her  in  better  temper. 

*  We  reached    the   inn,    which    was 
about  a  mile  on  cur  fide  Rocheftcr,  at 
eight  o'clock  in  the  morning.     This 
was  a  favourable  hour,  as  by  that  time 
every  travdlennuit  have  left  the  liases 


they  lay  at.     The  houfe  flood   a1on<% 
and    luckily  enough  had  no  company 
in  it.  My  old  fervant,  Lamb,  had  re- 
ceived  my  inftructions  by  Ictu:. 
was  prepared  accord n  tux  re- 

ception.  This  was  the  place  to  whi<  h 
I  h'ul  ordered  the  maid  to  be  cai 
fhe  had  prrn'cd  there  ibme  time  befoix 
us,  and  w;is  fafely  lodged. 
'  The  chariot  drove  into  the  court 
yard,  clofe  to  the  door  of  the  inn  ;  the 
ftep  was  let  down  HI  an  inlbnt,  and 
Mrs.  Lamb  appeared  to  leceive  us. 
We  both  darted  into  the  houfe. 
Dj'effed  as  we  were  for  a  baH,  we  made 
an  odd  appearance  as  travellers  at  that 
hour  in  the  morning.  I  btlitve  this 
con  fide-ration  made  Mrs.  Gerrarde 
very  readily  hurry  up  ftairs  with  the 
woman  of  the  houfe. 
'  I  inquired  for  Mrs.  Gerrarde'' s  maid, 
having  given  orders  to  Lamb  that  fhe 
mould  not  be  feen  till  I  raft  fpoke  to 
her.  I  was  carried  into  the  room 
where  fhe  was:  Ihe  feemed  very  glad 
that  we  were  arrived.  I  defired  her 
to  lay  out  hei  lady's  toilet,  which  I 
concluded  fhe  had  brought  with  her; 
for  that  Mrs .  Gerrarde  would  prefent  1  y 
put  herfelf  in  a  proper  habit  for  tra- 
veiling.  The  maid  told  me  flie  had 
brought  her  miftrefs's  viding-drels 
with  her,  and  as  many  other  things  of 
her  wearing  apparel  as  fl»e  could  con- 
venicntiy  cany.  I  faw  a  valt  h 
things  lit  unpacked  on  a  bed  which 
was  in  the  room,  and  afked  how  Ihe 
hnd  managed  fo  cleverly  as  to  get  fuch 
a  r.undx.T  of  things  together  without 
obfervation.  She  told  me  fhe  had  loft 
no  time,  from  the  minute  I  left  her  till 
the  aVrival  of  her  guide,  but  had  em- 
ployed  the  interval  m  carrying  ont  iome 
of  the  l>flt  of  her  lady's  clothes  piece 
by  piece,  and  cunveytd  them  to  the 
cott.ig  ',  wine  h  fhe  could  eafily  do  with- 
out  the  lei  'vnnts  feeing  her;  if"., 
was  dark,  fhe  palled  in  and  out  with- 
i  nt  c^: ••;  vr.tion.  Here  fhe  huclllcid 
them  into  a  lurge  portm;m:e;u:. 
tin's  flie  w«nt  to  examine  her 
v,.  nitoir;  bur  was  a  longtime  puzzled 
in  endeavouring  to  open  it,  as  none  of 
tli'  ki-vs  I  had  given  hcranfwcred.  She 
endeavoured  to  force  it  open  with  :is 
little  noiitr  as  poll"ih!e,  but  in  vain.  She 
then  had  recourfe  t'  'urd  of 

the  \\  one  of  them,  which 

pio'ajtbly  had   bt en   palled  by  before, 
luckily  opened  the  lock;  and  flie  fe- 
cured  all  the  money  and  jewels  fhe 
«  could 
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«  could  find.  "  Thefe,"  laid  (he,  "  kept 
me  in  continual  dread  all  the  way  as 
I  travelled;  for  I  have  eight  hundred 
pounds  in  hank  not;is;  and  though  my 
lady  has  fuch  a  quantity  of  jewels  on 
her',  I  am  fure  I  have  as  many  mure 
"  about  me,  which  I  have  hid  in  dif- 
"  ferent  parts  of  my  clothes." 

*  1  commended  the  girl's  diligence, 
'  as  indeed  it  deferred;  and  having  be- 
'  fore  ordered  tea  and  coffee  into  Mrs. 
'  Gerrarde's  room,  I  now  went  in  to 
'  breakfaft  with  her.  I  found  the  wo- 

*  man  of   the  houfe  ftill  with  her,  at 
'•  which  I  was  not  at  all  uneafy;  for  as 
'  (he  hadheen  tutored  by  her  htiiband,  I 
'  knew  (he  was  not  to  be  wrought  up- 

*  on,  if  Mrs.  Gerrardehad  attempted  it. 
'  As  I  did   not  at  that  time  defire  a 

*  tCte  a  tete  with  her,  I  contrived  to  keep 
'  Mrs.  Lamb  in  the  room,  by  defiring 

*  her  to  drink  tea  with  us. 

«  When  we  had  done  break.faft,  I  told 

*  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  that  as  I  feared  (he  was 
'  a  good  deal  fatigued,  if  it  was  agree- 

*  able  to  her,  we  would  remain  where 

*  we  were  for  that  day}  and  that  I  would 

*  by  all  means  have  her  think  of  taking 

*  fome  reft.    She  laid  flie  was  extremely 
1  tired,  and  mould  like  to  get  a  little 

*  deep.     "  I  think,  Madam,~  you   had 
«*  better  go  to  bed,1'  laid  Mrs.  Lamb; 
"  I  have  a  very  quiet  chamber  ready, 
*'  where  no  noife  in  the  houfe  can  difturb 
"  you." — "  Shew  me  to  it,"  anfwered 
1  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  with  a  tone  of  weari- 

*  nefs  and  ill -humour.      The  woman 

*  obeyed;  I  followed:  (he  carried  her  to 

*  the  door  of  the  room  where  the  maid 

*  was,  and  throwing  it  open,  Mrs.  Ger- 

*  rarde,  who  fuppoled  (he  was  attending 
1  her,  went  in:  I  ftepped  in  after  her; 
s  Mrs.  Lamb  withdrew. 

'  Mrs.  Gerrarde'saltonimment  at  the 

*  fight  of  her  maid  is  pall  defcription. 
*c  Rachael!"  in  a  tone  of  admiration. 

*  Rachael,  who  did  not  think  there  was 
'  any  thing  unexpected  or  extraordinary 

*  in  their  meeting,  quite  at  a  lofs  to  guefs 

*  at  what  her    miftrefs  wondered,   an- 

*  fwered  her  in  htr  turn  with  ibirse  fur- 

*  prize,  "Madam!"    and  waited,  ex- 

*  peeling  (he  would  give  her  fome  orders; 

*  whi.h  findjng  the  lady  did  nor,  the 
'  maid    aflced    her,    very    compoftdly, 

*  would  (lie  pleafeto  undrefs?  "  I  hope, 
"  Madam,"  faid  I,    llepping;   forward, 
"  t!m  Mrs.  Richaei  has  taken  care  to 
*'  bring  you  every  thing  you  mav  have 
*'  occaiioii  for;  I  (hall  leave  you  in  her 


"  hands,  and  wiili  yoxl  a  good  rcpofe." 

— "  Strange,  aftoniihing  creature!"1  laid 

Mrs.   Gerrarde,  looking  at  me  with 

lefs   anger  than  furpme.     I    bowedj 

and  Idt  th. 

*  I  ordered  Mrs.  Lamb  to  have  an 
eye  to  my  prifoners;  and  heartily  tired 
as  I  was,  between  dancing  and  travel- 
ling, I  undrefled,  and  threw  myfelf  in- 
to bed.     I  flept  till  fix  o'clock  in  the 
evening;  then  rofe,  and  put  myfelf  in- 
to a  habit  fitter  for  my  journey  than 
that  in  which  I  came;  and  which  I  had 
font  in  a  poll-trunk  before  me,  by  the 
mefienger  whom   I  had  employed  to 
apprize  Lamb  of  my  coming. 

'  Mrs.  Gerrarde  was  not  yet  ftirrina^ 
I  called  for  Rachael,  and  afked  her 
how  (he  had  come  off  with  her  lady, 
upon  telling  her  the  manner  of  her  fall- 
ing into  my  (hare.  Rachael  told  me 
her  lady  wondered  mightily  at  my  art, 
and  faid  I  was  the  ftrangeft  gentleman 
that  ever  was  born.  My  friend  Ra- 
chael foftened  the  expreflion,  I  fancy j 
I  am  fure  Mrs.  Gerrarde  did  not  call 
me  a  ftrange  gentlentfln.  She  faid  her 
miftrefs  fmiled  two  or  three  times  at 
her  relation,  particularly  at  my  giving 
herthekeys.  1  found,  upon  the  whole, 
that  my  condu6l  in  (ecuring  to  her 
her  money  and  her  jewels,  together 
with  the  attendance  of  her  maid,  had 
a  good  deal  appeafed  refentment. 

*  Mrs.  Gerrarde  did  not  rife  till  near 
eight  o'clock.     I  had  ordered  as  ele- 
gant a  dinner  as  the  houfe  could  afford  j 
and  the  lady,  having  put  herfelf  into  a 
genteel  dimabile,  with  great  alacrity 
(at  down  to  table,  and  did  not  appear 
to  have  fretted  away  her  appetite.     I 
would  fuffer  no  one  to  attend  but  Ra- 
chael.    I  told  Mrs.  Gerrarde  that  I 
purpofed  fetting   out  fcr  Dover  that 
night;  and  that  as  it  could  not  be  fup- 
pofed  her  maid  fhould  he  able  to  ride 
(b  far,  and  that  a  fecond  carriage  with 
four  horfes  (as  lefs  might  not  be  able 
to  keep  pace  with  us)  would  be  liable 
to  ohftrvation,  I  would,  if  (he  pleafed, 
r  iign  my  place  in  the  chariot  to  Mrs. 
Rachael,  and  attend    her  myfelf   on 
horfebnck.     She  anfwered  me  coldly, 
Since  ihe  muftgp,  it  was  indifferent  to 
her  who   was  to  be  her  companion. 
Though  .the  motive  I  offered  for  this 
manner  of  travelling  was  not  without 
it's  weight,  yet  my  true  renfon  was  10 
avoid  being  boxed  up   fo  long  again 
with  Mrs.  Gerrarde.     My  time  was 

N  <  not 
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«  not  yet  come  for  explanations,  and  I 
afraid  of  being  upon  good  terms 
'  with  her  too  foon. 

*  The  remainder  of  the  evening  was 
'  fpent  by  her  and  her  maid  in  carefully 
'  packing  up  the  .  which  had 

*  been  brought  in  a  coniufcd  huddle  to 

*  the  inn.     Mrs.  Gerrarde  had  a  cou- 

nt trunk  bought  at  Rocheltcr  for 
'  the  purpole,  and  .iiiilled  herielf  in  lay- 

tlicm  up  fafcly. 
«  'She  equipped  herfclf  in  a  fmart  rid- 

*  ing-drefs,  and  at  eleven  o'clock,  with- 
'  out  any  great  reluctance,  permitted  me 
'  to  put  her  and  her  maid  into  the  cha- 

*  dot.     The  inn  had  no  company  in  it, 
'  at  kaft  that  we  faw  j  and  our  holt  was 

*  too  difcreet  to  let  any  of  his  fervants 
«  be  in  the  way.     I  mounted  my  horfe, 
«  and  triumphantly  galloped  off   with 

*  my  prize. 

'  We  reached  Dover  early  next  morn- 

*  ing,  and  immediately  got  on  board  the 

;ct.     The  lady,  by  this  time,  ap- 
'  peared  fo  perfectly  ferene,  that  I  be- 

*  lieve  in  my  foul  I  fliould  not  have  got 
<  rid  of  her,  if  I  had  defired  her  to  have 
'  gone  back  again;  but  me  had  affumed 

*  a  new  air,  and  afFe6lecl  a  fine  tender 
?  melancholy  in   her  countenance.      I 

:ed  at  her  thoughts,  and   found 
'  afterwards  my  conjecture  right.    Will 

*  you  believe  me,  Sir  George,  when  I 

*  teii  you,  the  baggage  had  formed  fe- 

*  rious  honourable  defigns  upon  my  per- 

*  fon?  Fact,  upon  my  word.  I  faw  it  pre- 

*  fently,  (you  know  my  knack  of  read- 
'  ing  peoples  minds  in  their  faces)  ancj 

<  was  not  lorry  for  the  diilovery;  for 

not  on  any  ac- 

*  count  to  encourage  luch  a  wild  expec- 
'  tation,  yet  I  intended  to  make  a  dijlreis 
'  ufe  of  it;  besides,  I  knew  it  would  af- 

*  ford  me  a  handle  for  keeping  a  rtfpefl- 
'  ful  diftance. 

«  We  landed  next  evening.     She  had 
4  been  very  fick  at  fca,  and  continued  fo 

<  much  out  of  order,  that  ihe  w:\ 

*  bed  as  foon  as  we  got  to  the  inn.  She 

*  ordered  her  maid  not  to  ftir  from  her  j 

<  the  very  thing  lo  that  I  had 

',ing  to  do  but  to  be  very  trouble- 
'  fome  in  my  inquiries  after  her 

*  aiT:.  uion. 

'  The  next  me 

*  to  rights;  -ululating  her 
'  on  her  recover1.  i  of  her 
'         ':ty,  I  told  her  I  mc;:nt   to   carry 

'it  befoie,  t. 


•  -r  us  in  a  private  houfc  which  he 
Mrs. 

;de  nor  her  maid  fpc; 
«  a  circumli  . 

'  though   the  tenner  bitterly  l;m, 
f  her  h: 

*  the  U  :n   to    the    travelling 
'  from  Calais  to  Boulogne,  as  (he  had 

*  done  before;  her  late  indifpoiitipn  gave 
1  me  a  pretence  for  infixing  on  Rac, 

'  attending  her  in  the  chaiiot. 

*  The  lodgings  Pivet  had  taken  were 

*  very  handfome  j  our  apart: 

4  on  the  fame  floor,  i  only  by  a 

<  lobby.     Mrs.  Rachuel  had  a  little  bed 

*  fitted  up  for  her  by  my  directions  in 

*  her  lady's  drelTing-room.     Thus  far 
'  I  had  failed  befoie  the  wind;  b:;t  now 
'  came  the  difFicult  part  of  my  talk.     It 

*  was  impofiible  for  Mrs.  Gerrarde  to 

*  conceive  that  any  thing,  but  downrighjt 
'  love  for  hrr  perfon,  could  have  induced 

;  do  what  I  had  done. 

*  I  had  actually  ran  away  with  her, 

*  put  myfelf  to  fome  hazard,   and,  what 

*  in  her  eftimation  was  no  fmall  matter, 
f  fome  expcnce  too.     No  other  motive 
'  had  appeared  in  all  my  conduct  toward? 

*  her;  and  though  I  had  not  abfolutely 

*  made  love  to  her,  yet  what  other  con- 

*  ftruction  could  my  actions  bear,?  for 
'  my  words,  to  fay  the  truth,  were  equi- 
'  vocal.     She  mult  necefTarily  have  con- 
'  eluded  that  I  had  no  other  view  but  a 
«  piece  of  gallantry  with  her.     Her  de- 
'  figns  on  me  were  of  a  much  more  fe- 

*  rious  nature;  and  her  vanity  made  her 

*  imagine,    that,    notwithstanding   my 

*  thorough  knowledge  of  her  character, 

cunning,    joined   to  my  paflion, 

*  might  lead  me  into  her  fnare. 

*  Now,  I  had.  two  nice  points  to  con- 
«  fider  of,   and  two  difficulties  to  furr 

*  mount.     The  fiiit  was,  not  by  any 

*  part  of  my  conduct  to  carry  the  decep- 
'  tion   lb  far  as  to    give   her  tl. 

*  room  to  hope  I  could  be  mad  ei 

'  to  marry  her.     This,  bad  as  Jbe  is, 

'  and  extravagant  as  /am,  I  could  not 

'  think  of  doing,  even  to  gain  mv  la- 

Mt.  ".Die  (•  i  keep 

I  n -n.-ai  aiv  e  of  gallantry  to- 

'•     her,  as  fhe  mnft  niturally  ex- 

.   and   at  the  lair.  -id  all 

*  approaches  which  ufually  ioix-run  the 

.  'han  which 
.ure  repugnant  to  my 

*  wifj 

.vo  extremes 
.  talk,  particularly  thp 
*  i 
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latter;  for,  between  ourfelves,  I  began 
to  be  much  more  afraid  of  her  than  fhe 
was  of  me.  I  knew  it  would  be  im- 
pcfTible  for  me  to  keep  up  the  farce 
long;  the  fooner  it  was  over  the  better; 
and  therefore  I  determined  to  enter  on 
my  part  dire6lly. 

'  I  had  been  ruminating  on  my  pro- 
ject all  the  way  as  I  rode.  When  we 
arrived  at  Boulogne,  I  found  myfelf  a 
little  out  of  order,  having  caught  cold; 
and  as  I  was  really  fomewhat  feverifh, 
a  thought  ftarted  into  my  head,  that 
this  illnels  might  aid  me  in  my  defign. 
When  we  came  to  our  lodgings,  I 
made  my  excufes  to  Mrs.  Gerrarde 
for  not  being  able  to  attend  her;  I  told 
her  I  found  myfelf  ill,  and  muft  be 
obliged  to  go  to  bed.  She  laid  (he 
was  veryforrj)  and  perhaps  me  fpoke 
truth. 

*  I  left  her  in  pofleflion  of  her  new 
apartment  with  her  maid  Rachael. 
Their  being  ftrangers  to  the  language 
of  the  country,  cut  off  all  communica- 
tion with  the  people  of  the  houfe,  who 
could  not  fpeak  Englifh.  I  introduced 
Pivet  to  them,  whom  they  had  never 
feen  before  (for  he  had  taken  particular 
care  t»  keep  out  of  their  view  during 
the  whole  journey)  as  a  gentleman 
who.  was  to  be  their  interpreter;  and 
having  thus  fettled  my  houfhold,  I 
retired  to  my  bedchamber. 
'  Not  well,  nor  fick  enough  to  go  to 
bed,  I  threw  myfelf  however  down  on 
it;  and  after  revolving  in.  my  mind  all 
the  occurrences  of  the  three  or  few  pa  ft 
days,  I  ftarted  up  again,  fat  down  to 
the  deflc,  and  have  given  you,  my  Bi- 
dulph,  a  faithful  narrative  of  my  pro- 
ceadings  down  to  the  prefent  period  of 
time,  being  November  25,  eight  o'clock 
in  the  evening. 

'  You  may  foon  expect  to  have  the  fe- 
cond  part  of  this  my  delectable  hiftory 
— ShewinghowOrlando,notbeingable 
to  prt- vail,  with  all  his  eloquence,  on 
the  as  fair  and  beautiful,  as  fierce  and 
inexorable,  Princefs  Gerrardina,  to  put 
the  finishing  hand  to  his  adventures 
and  moft  wonderful  exploits,  did,  his 
wrath  being  moved  thereby,  like  an 
ungentle  knight,  bury  his  fword  in  her 
fnow-white,  but  favage  and  unrelent- 
ing, breaitj  whereat,  being  ftung  with 
remorfe,  he  afterwards  kills  himfeltV 
'  Would  not  this  be  a  pretty  conclu- 
fion  of  my  adventures?  No,  no,  Sir 
George,  expect  better  things  from  thy 


friend,  I  hope  my  knight-errantry  will 
not  end  fo  tragically.  But  haften  to 
make  my  peace  with  that  gracious 
creature  your  fifter;  yet  why  do  I  name 
her  and  myfelf  in  the  fame  fentence  ? 
She  cares  not  for  me,  thinks  not  of  me, 
or  if  me  does,  it  is  with  contempt.  I 
faid  this  before,  and  I  mujl  repeat  it 
again;  but  tell  her,  what  I  have  dona 
v.  .s  with  a  view  to  promote  her  hap- 
pinefs.  Oh!  may  Jhe  be  happy  what- 
ever becomes  of  me.  I  know  the 
means  I  have  ufed  will  make  her  an- 
gry, but  try  to  make  her  forgive  the 
means  for  the  motive's  fake.  Tell 
her  as  much  of  this  wild  ftory  as  you 
think  proper;  but  do  not  let  her  fee  it 
in  my  wjlJ  rambling  language;  that 
is  only  fit  for  your  own  eye. 
4  Your  mother,  I  know,  is  out  of  all 
patience  with  me.  I  am  black  enough 
in  her  opinion  already.  This  lall  ac- 
tion, as  far  as  me  has  yet  known  of  it. 
will  dye  me  ten  (hades  deeper;  but 
pray  put  in  a  word  for  .me  there  loo.  I 
know  (he  will  fay,  that,  We  are  not  to 
return  evil  for  evil ;  and  that  it  is  not 
lawful  to  do  evil,  though  to  bring  forth 
good.  But  put  her  in  mind  that  tlieie 
are  fuch  things  as  pious  frauds  (though, 
by-the-bye,  I  do  not  take  this  of  mine 
to  be  one  of  them;)  that  wicked  people 
are  to  have  their  arts  oppofed  by  arts; 
and  that  good  peoplehave  not  only  been 
permitted,  but  commanded  to  execxite 
vengeance  on  finners.  And  you  may 
hint  at  the  children  of  liVael's  being 
ordered  to  fpoil  the  .^Egyptians,  thong  IT 
far  be  it  from  me  to  fpoil  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde of  any  thing  (he  has.  This 
however,  and  as  many  wife  fay  ings  as 
you  can  collect  for  the  pxirpoie,  you 
may  ftring  together  ;  and  be  lure  yea 
tell  her  I  have  hopes  of  reclaiming 
Mrs.  Genarue  from  her  £-i>il  couries, 
and  do  not  defpair  of  prevailing  on  her 
to  go  into  a  nunnery;  for  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde, you  muft  know,  was  bred  a 
Roman  catholic,  though  (he  conform- 
ed on  marrying  Captain  Gerrarde. 
'  Now  put  all  this  into  decent  lan- 
guage, fit  for  that  very  good  '-vomin's 
ears ;  for  good  I  muft  call  her,  not- 
withftanding  (he  was  inexorable  to 
me. 

f  I  am  fatigued  with  writing  fo  long 
a  letter — I   fed  my  diforder  in 
upon  me;  I  will  be  let  blood,  nn<l 
foon  to  give  you  a  good  occo  r.     i  r  v 
undertaking.  Meanwhile,  if  I  am  not 
N  a  *  qaitc 
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'  quite  reprobated,  write  me  a  line,  di- 

Larou, 

*  at  the  Pi.  .      Fare- 

*  \vel,  inv  d  ar  Ui  tuiphj  lick,  or  well,  I 

*  am  ever  your's, 

<  O.  F.' 


Z.  Was  there  ever  f.ich  a 
piece  of  knight  enantry?  What  a  mad- 
cap is  this!  Pi  ay,  my  dear,  aie  you  not 
alionilhed  at  him?  I  am  fare  I  am.  I 
had  not  an  opportunity  to  linifli  the  co- 
pying of  this  very  long  letter,  which  I 
began  ydterd:iv  morning,  ti!l  very  late 
tin's  nigh).  My  i>  r  has  been 

fo  reiUefs,  and   io  much    out  of 
thele  two  days,  I  delired  her  leave  to  read 
to  he.  Mr.  Faulklami's  hiiiory,  (for  I  can 
Call  it  by  no  other  name)  as  1  l\t  ; 
bedfide.     She  told  me,  I  might  let  her 
know  the  fubifonce  of  whiit  he  laid,   as 
it  would  fatigue  her  too  much  to  atlend 
to  fo  1  .  >  tile. 

You  would  Iv.iVt-  fmile-cl,  my  Cecilia. 
at  my  good  parent's  aimzement,  when 
I  told  her  Mr.  Fa-  Ikland  s  proceedings, 
and  his  reafons  for  them.  She  would 
five  credit  to  it  at  firr},  and  I  was 
obliged  to  re  eat  feveral  circum fiances  to 
her  over  again.  *  And  fo,1  fa  id  (he,  *  this 
<  was  all  on  ycur  a  count,  and  he  had' 

*  really  no  ill  I'eugn  on  Mrs.  Genarde. 
'   I  am  cla'.i  of  this  for  Mils  Bui-chf-iPs 
'  fake,  and  mall  be  impatient  to  teil  her 
'  of  it.'     I  begged  my  mother   to  wait 
a  while  for  the  id'olt  of  i\'r.  Falkland's 

re,    btfi  re     flu  •  i    any 

of  the  rmtter  to   Mil's  Burcheli. 
W.  id  I,   '  how 

thi    matter  may  turn  out;  Mr.  Fa   1k- 

fte  to 

cofprntittitate  to  my  In-other  the  iflue 
of  this  od.l  affair,    and  i;  will  tl  en  be 

My   mothe    nn--"i:l;n   ly  fon'er.-ed  to 
poftjione   a   d»f  (.v.:r<,-   w   i  h    (he   knew 

rhell. 

\v\  \  cr  hi. 
r      ent  ns  fl 

This 
• 
• 

If  Mr. 
] 

:  me.      Sir 
I 

.  Fanlkland's 
• 
<  plni.  1    lu-.     «  Oh,    I 

*  kr.ew  t'ueiu  mull  have  been  fomc  my- 


•!    the  bottom  of  that  conduct 

. 
a  man  tor  you  !  biu  w  ; 

.  his  noble  difmterefted  love 
to  1'uch  leu 

My  mother  did  not  like  that  he  I1 
run    on   in    that    llrai;!. 
(topped  him.      '  The  end  crowns  all,  Sir 
'•  George  :   let  us  fee  how  youi    friend 
c  will  conduit  i  iini'vlf  tbr  ugh  this  tick- 

'Fair.1  —  «  Let  him  go  thro-.. 
'  how  lie  will,1  a 

little  bluntly,  '  I  th.ink  Sidney  has  ohliga- 
'  lions  to  him  (he  ought  never  to  IV- 

December  16.  More  intelligence,  my 
dcarj  ttranger  :i:  Irill!  I  am 

forry  I  fcnt  off  n  I  am. 

fure  you  muft  b"  impaiient  for  th.c  con- 
cluiion  of  T.i  .ture; 

and  then  wh  tin-  inter- 

val !>ecn  filled  up  with1,  bv*  I  will  now 
ou  amends.     My  mother  is  bet- 
ter too,  thank  God!  and  every  thing  pro- 
miles  well. 

Sir  George  has  had  a  fccond  packet 
from  Boulogne.  Take  the  continuation 
of  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  hittoiy  as  follows-" 


'  How  mde  is  the  hand  of  fickncfs, 
my  Bidulr-h  !  it  had  like  t;/  have  fpoil- 
ed  one  of  the  beft  projects  t: 
undertaken,  an  1  con  Timed  to  ohlivioiv 
an  aclion  worthy  of  immortality.  I 
h:ive  been  very  ill  fmce  I  laft  wrote  to 
you;  the  difordcr  which  I  then  com- 
plaiiie.l  of,  tun\ 

vrr  5  and  I  was  for.  three  days  in  c  • 
d:i!!ger.     Mrs.  Gerrarde  was,  during 
that  time,  do.  Pivet, 

, 

account.   Ke  told  ine  flie  ;. 
en  IV  -it  my  fit  nation,  a 

',  after  my  : 
Wh  it  up,  I 

ch    ;:  ! 

f  uiv.  d  <!o\vnri 

jid  re- 
. 
M  .  Pivi  ' 

pol: 

•  The  pl.Ti  mt-  had  formed  cf  t-'rning 
to  the  molt  lailing  :>  .  . 

r  her, 
indimd  ! 
l^eh. 
her.     The  wcakncfs  of  my  cor 
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while  it  afforded  me  a  pretence  for  a 
more  col  t  and  languid  behaviour  linn 
I  could  with  any  colour  have  put  on 
at  another  time,  gave  her  an  opportu- 
nity of  playing  otf  her  arts,  and  fa  Mi- 
litated my  clefign  beyond  my  jiopes. 
'  She  was  feated  by  my  bcdiide  :  o<  r 
firlt  converiaiion  confuted  of  nothing 
but  complaints  on  my  fide,  and  con- 
do'iements  on  her's.     I  li-hed  ieveral 
times,  and  flic  feed  in  return.  "  Mrs. 
Gerraide,"  laid  I,  "you  are  afflict- 
ed; but  my  illnels  has   no   lhare  in 
«c  your  concern.      Something  elle  cp- 
*'  prelTe?  y  u;  you  regret  the  be;: 
«  parated  from  Mr.  Arnold,  and  I  am 
"  always  the  object  of  your  hatred.1"— 
"  Neither  one   nor  t'other/1   aufwened 
<  flic;,  in  a  kind  voice.     *;  ' Tis  impofli- 
"  bit  to  hate  you  j  you   know  it  is  not 
"  in  nature  for  a  nvotnan  to  hate  iuch  a 
"  man  as  Mr.  Faulkland.    -As  for  Mr. 
*'  Arnold,  though   I  own  my  former 
"  we:-iknefs  in  regard  to  him,  yet  I  hope 
"  I  have  fomething  to  plead  in  my  ex 
"  cufe.     I  was  marfieovery  early  to  an 
"  old  ninn,  and  had  never  experienced 
"  the  happinefs  of  reciprocal  love:   he 
<;  til  J,  and  left  me  deltiture.    Mr  Ar. 
"  nold's  generous,  though  I  mult  con- 
"  fels  unwa;  Tamable  pafiion,  refcued  me 
"  from  dilhefs.  I  -lid  not  know  he  was 
"  married  when  I  firit  unwarily  accepted 
'•'  of  his  ad.frefTes,  and  it  ,vas  too  late  to 
"  retreat  i-etore  I  f.-und  it  out;   other - 
<(  wife   the    univerfc    mould    not   have 
"  tempted  me  to  have  liftened  to  him. 

"  In  the  midft  of  the  affluence  I  ob- 
<c  tained  from  him,  it  often  grieved  me 
"  to  think  of  the  injury  I  did  his  wife. 
«*  There  is  nothing,  Mr.  Falkland,  fo 
"  gratlr.g  to  a  generous  mind,  and  I 
"  think  I  may  venture  to  alfen  that  mine 
"  is  one,  as  to  live  in  a  ftate  of  depend- 
"  ence,  ;•  nd  ar  the  lame  time  owe  that  very 
*'  dependence  to  a  vice  that  you  difdain." 
*  I  was  delighted  to  find  that  fhe  ha  1 

*  gor  into  this  itrain  j  it  wa.>  the  thing  I 

*  wiflied,  but  dui  it  hardly  hope  for  with- 
'  ota  undance  of  trouble  on  my  part, 

*  and  a  dilfimulation  that  was  irkibme 
'  to  me.     I  kr.ew  (lie  Ivid  ftudied  this 
'  fpjech,  and  n01-  it  by  rote  to  anfwer  her 
'  own  purpofe;  but  in  this,  as  is  gene- 

*  rally  the  case  of  defigning  people,   fhe 
'  overmot  herfeif,  and  became  the  dupe 

*  to  her  own  artifice.    I  laid  hold  of  the 
'  c  t-   me  gave:    "Oh,    Madam,    you 
<c  charm  me!  goon,  goon  j  now  indeed 
V  you  ihew  a  generous   wind;  happy 


"  would   it  be  for  all  your  fex,  after 
11  having  deviated  from  the  paths  of  vir- 
"  tue,    if  they  could   return   to   them 
"  with  fo  good  a  grace,  fo  juft  a  fenfc 
"  or    their  trrors!" — "  To  ycu,  Sir," 
*  laid  fhe,  with  a  folemn  air,  "  I  am  in- 
"  debted  for  my  prefent  refolutionst  I 
"  hope  from  this  time  forward  that  my 
"  lite  will  !)e  irreproachable."— ."/hope 
*'  fo  too,  Madam."     I  gueffed  fhe  un- 
dei\;oad    thefe   words    as    favouring 
her  Ucfi^n :   it  .as  not  mtet  to  unde- 
ceive hcrr   (a  iitrle  mental  refervation, 
you  know,    Bidulph:)  fhe  went  on, 
little  thinking  (he  was  forwarding  my 
plan,  when  fhe  only  meant  to  promote 
hero-Tv;/.     "  I  hope  Mr.  Arnold  will 
'   be  as  lenfible  of  bis  fault  as  I  am  of 
'  mine,   and  that  he  will  never  fall  into 
'  the  like  indifcretion  a^ain.    I  believe 
'  tlui't  can  be  no  true  happinefs  but  be- 
'  tween   a  married  .>air  who  fmcerely 
'  love  e^ch  otner." 
'  Good!  crood!  thought  I;  fure  my 
better  genius  prompts   the  woman  to 
fpeak  t'ms.    ."  Ah,  Mrs.  Gerrarde, 
•'   now  rvajtlydo  v«ur  thoughts  COJTC- 
'  fpond  wirti  mine !  Ho  ,v  juft  are  all  your 
'  lentiments!  What  a  true  -elifli  have 
'  you  tor  virtue!  Yes,  I  hope  with  you 
f  that  Mr.  Arnold  will  be  able  to  tread 
'  in  your  Iteps:  it  is  a  pity  he  has  not 
'   your  noble  example  before  him.  Mrs. 
'  Arnold   is  a  good  woman,    and  he- 

*  might  ftiil  live  with   her  in  tok-rable 
**  contentment,  if  he  can  get  the  better 
"  of  his  irregular  p?flion  for  you.  What 
"  a  noble  triumph  of  virtuous  refoiution 
*'  would  this  be,  if  you  yourfelf  were 
"  the  inftrement  to  bring  this  about. 
"  For  Mrs.  Arnold's  and  her  brother's 
lt  fake,  as  well  as  your  own,  I  wiih  this 
"  were  f.-ar 

"  I  would  do  anything  in  my  power,"' 
faid  fhe,  thinking  (he  obliged  me  Sy 
the  declaraiion;  "but  I  know  rot 

'  by  what  means  fuch  an  event  can  be : 

'  brought  to  pafs." 
'  I  was  afraid  to  urge  the  matter  far- 
ther; I  was  within  an  hair's  breadth 
of   gaining   my  point,    but  did    rot 
think  it  prudent  to  prefs  too  forward. 

'  We'll  think  of  it  another  time,"  laid 
I,  and  groaned  heavily,  as  if  my  fpii  its 
were  fatigued  with  talking.  She  ;o.>k 
the  hint.  «« I  am  afraid  I  have  ti  e4 

*  you;  you  have  talked  too  mu;  h."     I 
anfwerpd  her  faintly,  "  Ycu  aix        y 

'  good!"  She  curteiied  to  me,  an  :  - 
tired  with  a  majeiUc  ilep.  I  law  er 

*  no 
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no  more  thit  da-, 
itilts,  and  it  was  not  ; 
her  down. 

I  will  wait  for  if.  I  am 
ivallv  \\vak,  but  Ixgin  to  recover  my 
Spirits. 

'   BOULOGNE,    T>  F.  C  E  M  B  E  R    6. 

'  Nothing  is  fo  conducive  to  the  i 
health,  as  the  mind's  being  nt  eale.    I 
have  proved  thetruthofthisobiervation: 
my  Ibul  had  been  racked  with  iufpence 
and  uncertainty  duri  is 5  the 

fy  itate  of  my  mind  increaled  my 
diibrder;  thediibrder  itielf  had  chiefly 
given  rile  to  my  apprehenfions,  as 
pain  and  ficknefs  are  naturally  accom- 
panied  with  a  gloominefs  of  tr 
Thus  the  caule  and  it's  effects  were 
united  in  mutual  league  again  (I  me, 
and  reciprocally  affifted  each  other  to 

e  :-)id  torment  me. 
My  tears  were  intirely  on  Mrs.  Ar- 
Hold's  account.  "  What,"  thoughtl, 
would  be  the  confequence  of  my  pro- 
jecl  in  cafe  of  my  death?  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde  will  return  back  to  En 
and,  upon  telling  her  ftory,  xvill  be  re- 
ceived  again  by  Arnold;  their  urinn 
perhaps  eftablifhed  as  firmly  as  ' 
and  poor  Mrs.  Arnold's  hopes  mined 
for  ever."     Then  I  thought  v 
wretch  I  muft   appear  in    her   eyes, 
doubtful,  may  be,  of  my  fmcenty  ::s 
to  the  motives  I  urged  to  you  . 
conduct.     On  the  other  hand,  ; 
motives  mould  by  any  means  1: 
to  be  fufpe&ed  by  Mrs.  Gen: 
might  be  the  means  of  product 
direcl:  contrary  effecl  from  v .<!;;?;  I  in- 
tended}  and  inftead  of  hanifni 
nold's  cruel  fufpicions  of  his  la^i 
ferve  to  ftrengihen  them;  for  ) 
Mrs.  Gerrai'de  would  leave  nothing 
unfaid  or  undone  for  this  horri- 
pofe;  and    it   is  not   every  one,    Sir 
George,   whofe  hearts   are    er 
enough  to  fuppofe  a  man  may 
and-then  take  a  little  pains  h--  . 
interefted  principles.     This  Jail  fu^- 
geition  ot"  my  thoughts  made  me  al- 
molt  mad,  ai.d  aclually  brought  on  a 
delirium;  and  what  may  fetrn  a  para- 
dox,  though  it  is  literally  tn  c,  theto- 
tal  deprivation   of  my  fenfes   , 
days  was  the  means  of  my  rec; 
thrm  afterwards;  for  I  am  fare,  had  T 
retained  enough  of  them  t< 
nated  longer  on  this  fata! 
and  my  diibrder  had  itii. 


me  with  death,  I 

The- 
me fs 

•jn   I 

could  mult 

'  Thefirft  uiel  ;  recovered 

reafon  was,  to  c  !f  in 

what  manner,  o 

fliould  prevail  on  Mrs.  Gerrarde  to 
lend  a  helping    hand  to  my  d 
Her  leaving  Arnold  to  go  off  wii ' 
and  to  all  hunur  c  with  her 

own  confent,  was  a  material  point 
tained;  but  the  moft  important  of  all, 
and  without  which  every  thing  elfe 
would  be  .  Ref  to 

acknowledge, und  ,  hand,  the 

injury  fhe  had  done  Mrs.  Arnold  by 
'limiations  to  her  huT 
•  lie  grand  obi  eft  of  all  my 
wifljesi  this,  vc  ,'iffi- 

cult:  I  cdnfefs  it  did  then  appear  fo  to 
rne.     I  had  not  at  firft  weighed  all  the 
.  iy  enterphzfewiih  that 

ration  that  I  ought.     The  prin- 
cipal obje6t  I  had  in  view  was,  tl 
p;:ri:ting  Mrs.  Gerrarde  and  Mr.  Ar- 
nold, and  raifmghis  in  r.iinft 

en  account  of  the  ap; 

on  her  fide.     To  fay  the  truth, 

I  had  not  considered   \vhnt   I  was   to 

do  with   her  when  I  had  her.     Two 

':       ;      e  one  was, 

,  i  the 

other,  to  v.;  her  in  wi  . 

way  me  would  put  it  in  my  power,  (the 
devoting  myfelf  to  her  excepted)  in 
fuch  a  manner  as  ihouM  Kave  her  no 
room  to  rc-i  having  in^ 

jured  her  tc;  'iare. 

*  During  my  illnci?,   I  had  revolved 
all  thefe  things  in  my  mind:   the  hit, 
viz.  the  providing  for  Mrs.  Gei : 
was  not  a  matter  in  whi  h  I  exp. 
to  meet  many  difftculdesj    the  other 

r-ed    very    formidable.      Several. 

nis    prcfented     th.emlelves, 

of  them  pleafed  me,  and  I  reiecl:- 
ed  them  one  af;  --I,  to 

tell  you  m'y  mi. 
molt   refolved  on   uf,: 

,-ning  the  |-  .  into 

com}:  this 

to  artificial 
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«  fooner  than  have  failed,  if  me  herfelf 
«  had  not  beyond  expe&ation,  beypnd 
«  hope,  uhnolt  beyond  the  evidence  of 
'  my  fenies,  led  me  as  it  were  to  requeit 
'  the  thing  of  her,  which  of  all  others  I 
'  moll  delpaired  of  her  confenting  to,  or 

*  eveu  hearing  prcpoled  with  patience. 
'   And  yet,  notwithttanding  the  feeming 
.'  iirangenefs  of  this,  it  was  nothing  but 
<  what°\vas  very  natural,  and  moft  con- 
'  fonant  to  her  own  defigns.     Blinded, 
£  a.'d,  as  I  may  fay,  infatuated  by  va- 
'  nity,  (he  imagined,  that  as  I  had  taken 

*  fuch  uncommon  pains  to  obtain  her, 
'  I  muft  love  her  with  an  uncommon 

*  degree  of  paffion ;  and  that  her  fteadily 
«  refuting  any  difhonourable  propofals, 
.'  might  induce  me,  rather  than  lofe  her, 
'  to  make  her  my  wife. 

*  In  order  to  prepare  me  the  better  for 
'  this,  no   means  were   more  natural, 

*  than  for  her  to  aflame  the  air  of  a  pe- 

*  nitent,  to  feem  ferry  and  afhamed  of 
'  her  paft  iir.s,  and  reiolve  on  a  virtuous 

*  courie  for  the  future.     At  the  worft, 
'  that  is,  if  fhe  found  I  was  not  difpofed 

*  to  be  as  virtuous  as  herfelf,  (he  knew 
1  fhe  might    play  an  after-game;    and 

*  could  eafily  relax  by  degrees  from  the 
'  fevedty  of  her  chattily,  according  as 

*  I  made  it  worth  her  while. 

'  This  was  the  mafter-key  to  her  be- 
'  haviour,  and  when  once  I  had  got  it, 
'  which  I  foon  did,  it  was  eafy  to  unlock 
«  herbreaft. 

*  She  came  into  my  room  the  next 

*  morning  without  an  invitation,    and 
'  only  the  previous  ceremony  offending 

*  Rachael  to  inquire  how  I  did,  and  to 

*  tell  me,  if  I  were  well  enough  to  rife 
'   (obferve  her  nicety)  me  would  fit  hatf 

*  an  hour  with  me.     I  had  enjoyed  fuch 

*  tranquillity  of  heart  lince  my  iaft  ccn- 

*  ference  with  her,  and  had  relied  fo  well 
'  the  preceding  night,  that  I  found  my- 

*  feif  quite  another  thing  from  what  I 
•  *  was  the  day  before;  and,  excepting  a 

*  little  weuknefs,  I  was  as  well  as  ever  I 
'  wasinmylife.  Iwasupanddrefled.and 
'  you  may  be  fure  fen  t  a  fuitable  anf\ver 
'  toherkindmeflage,  which  loon  brought 

*  the  lady,  failing  with  an  imperial  port, 

*  into  nay  chamber.  After  ibme  civilities 

*  pail  on  both  fides,   me,  by  way  of 
f  briqgjng  her  own  interefh  on  the  tapis, 
1  re-auumed  the  topic  of  our  yellerday's 

*  converfation. 

"  You  can't  imagine,  Mr.  Faulk- 
c<  land,"  laid  me,  "  how  eafy  I  rj.n  in 
*<  my  mind,  fince  I  have  reconciled  my- 


"  felf  to  the  lofs  of  Mr.  Arnold.  I 
"  own  I  had  a  regard  for  him;  but  I 
"  think  it  had  more  of  gratitude  than 
cf  love  in  it;  for  though  he  is  an  agree- 
"  able  man,  to  fay  the  truth,  he  never 
"  was  quite.,  to  my  tafte:  he  had  always 
"  fomething  too  formal  about  him." 

*  I  took  the  liberty  to  aik  her  how  flic 
«  firrt  came  acquainted  with  Mr.  Ar- 
1  nold;  and,  as  you  may  not  know  it,  I 
'  will  give  you  the  ftory.  She  anfwered 
*  with  a  profound  figh — "  It  was  by 
"  mere  accident  I  firit  faw  him.  After 
"  the  death  of  Captain  Gerrarde,  which 
"  happened  in  little  more  than  a  year 
"  after  we  left  Bath,  for  the  gout,  poor 
"  man,  got  into  his  ftomach  not  long 
"  after  we  returned  home,"  and  the 
'  crocodile  pretended  to  drop  a  tear;  *'  I 
"  went  to  London,  in  order  to  folicit 
"  for  my  penlion.  As  I  had  formerly 
"  been  a  Roman  Catholic,  and  had  not 
"  pubiickly  renounced  that  perfuaiion, 
fl  ibme  difficulties  aroie  in  the  bulinefs; 
"  and  a  friend  of  my  deceafed  hufband, 
"  who  had  undertaken  the  affair  forme, 
"  happening  to  be  an  intimate  of  Mr. 
"  Arnold's,  and  knowing  he  had  an  in- 
"  fluence  with  the  fecretary  at  war,  en- 
"  deavoured  to  intereft  him  in  my  fa- 
*'  vour,  by  reprefenting  my  fituation  in 
"  the  moft  affecling  light  he  could  to 
"  him.  He  kindly  undertook  to  interfere 
"  for  me,  and  was  as  good  as  his  word  j 
"  but  could  not  furmount  the  difficulty 
*•  of  the  objeclion  which  was  made  to 
"  my  claim.  He  happened  one  morn- 
"  ing,  unluckily  for  me,  to  call  in  at  my 
"  friend's  lodgings,  to  tell  him  of  his 
"  illfuccefs:  I,  impatient  to  know  how 
"  my  affair  went  on,  had  dropped  in  to 
fl  inquire  about  it  a  few  minutes  before 
"  him,  and  was  fitting  in  the  dining- 
tf  room  when  Mr.  Arnold  entered,  t 
"  was  in  my  weeds,  and  my  melancholy 
(<  looks,  I  believe,  made  Mr.  Arnold 
t{  conjeclure  I  was  the  perfon  forv/hom 
<  he  had  fo  kindly  concerned  himlelf. 
<{  He  told  my  friend  he  was  forry  to  in- 
<f  form  him,  that  though  he  had  ufed 
""  all  means  in  his  power,  with  regard 
"  to  the  affair  in  which  he  had  employed 
"  him,  he  found  itwas  impolTible  to  effect 
"  the  builnefs — "  And  I  am  the  more 
"  concerned,"  laid  he,  turning  toward* 
'*  me,  "  as  I  am  afraid  this  lady  is  to  be 
"  the  fufferer."— My  relation  faid,  I  was 
cc  the  perfon  for  whom  he  had  been  h> 
*'  fo  good  as  to  intercede.  I  returned 
"  Tvlr.  Arnold  thanks,  not  without  tears, 

«  at 
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•'  at  the  uncomfortable  profpeil  I  had 
"  before  me;  for  I  had  t'u-n  i.o 
"  depend  on  but  my  I'm:1.!: 
*£  Kent.  I  was  about  to  ta 
"  but  oblerving  it  rained,  (i,  !i 
*'  friend  to  give  his  fcrvam  leave  to  call 
cc  me  a  chair.  Mr.  Arnold  very  po- 
*'  litely  delired  I  would  permit  him 
"  to  let  me  down,  as  his  chariot  waited 
•'  at  the  door.  I  would  have  excufed 
**  myfelf;  but  my  relation  faid — <l  'Tis 
"  in  his  way,  child;  and  lince  you 
"  have  tio  hopes  of  a  peniion,  you  ought 
"  to  be  fparing-  of  chair-hire.""  Mr. 
"  Arnold  very  obligingly  offered  me 
"  his  hand,  and  led  me  to  his  chariot. 
"  He  fet  me  down  at  my  lodgings,  and 
*e  at  parting  delired  permirlion  to  wait 
<f  on  me.  The  fatal  confequence  of 
<:  our  acquaintance  it  was  inapoffible  for 
*c  me  to  forefee ;  for  I  never  had  tlie 
*'  leaft  hint  given  me,  either  from  my 
ec  own  relation  or  Mr.  Arnold  himfelf, 
«c  that  he  was  a  married  man,  till  he  had 
"  fo  far  fecured  my  gratitude,  by  repeat- 
"  ed  a6ts  of  generality,  tliat  it  was  im- 
ft  poiftble  for  me  to  refuie  him  the  re- 
•*  turn  he  demanded." 

"  Too  grateful  heart,1'  faid  I,  pre- 
*  tending  to  believe  her  cant,  "  what  a 
"  pity  thou  wert  not  deftined  to  reward 
"  a  purer  love !  But  I  thought,  Madam, 
*'  you  really  had  enjoyed  a  penfion?" 

"  It  was  not  neceffary,"  fhe  anfwered, 
<e  that  I  mould  let  the  world  fuppofe 
*'  otherwife.  I  was  not  at  all  known 
"  when  I  firft  came  to  town.  Mr.  Ar- 
"  nold's  exceffive  profufenefs  (quite 
ft  againll  my  inclination)  threw  me  in- 
*c  to  a  more  expenfive  way  of  living  than 
"  before.  I  found  myfelf  obliged  to 
"  account  for  it,  to  the  few  acquaintance 
"  I  had,  by  all  the  probable  means  I 
"  could  devife.  For  this  purpofe,  I 
"  pretended  that  I  had  not  only  obtain- 
"  ed  a  peniion,  but  had  alfo  a  fortune 
**  left  me  by  the  death  of  a  relation. 
t:  This  was  believed,  as  nobody  trou- 
<c  bled  their  heads  to  inquire  whether  it 
tc  w;is  true  or  not. 

"  Mr.  Arnold  was  paflionately  fond 
"  of  the  country,  and  always  parted  his 
'*  fummers  there:  but  as  he  could  not 
<c  think  of  parting  with  me,  he  was  fadly 
"  at  a  lofs  how  to  have  me  near  him, 
"  without  bringing  on  us  both  the  ob- 
«(  fervationof  an  inquifitivc  neighbour - 
•'  hood  (f'.ich  as  all  country  places 
"  abound  in)  if  I  went  do 

^  I  was,  into  EiTex;  parti- 


n  he  told  me  there  were  tw* 
id   Abbey,    who 
to  pry  into 

I  Lady 
"  Grimrton,  a  L  ..|v|  w.unan, 

«iie  inirlon  of  the  j.;in!h,  wh 
"  a  mighty  itritt   man,  of  whom  Mr. 
"  Arnold  letmed  to  Hand  in  Ion. 
"   lie  thca-forc  determined  againlt  my 
"  goiag  into  that  part  of  the  wo  ; 
'  having  cafually  htard  me  lpe;ik  of  my 
'  1'ttlc  ,   nt)   where   poor 

'*  Caj)tain  Gerrarde  and  I  had  lived  for 
"  two  or  three  years,  he  afkcd  me  where- 
"  abouts  it  was,  and  was  delighted  to 
"  find  it  joined  his  own  create  at  South 
"  Park,  and  was  within  a  mile  of  his 
"  houie.  Hebeggedofmetogxxlown  to 
"  myownhoufe,whichheinfiftedonfuri 
"  niihing  elegantly  for  me,  and  o 
"  me  alioto  keep  a  chariot.  I  (though 
"  unwillingly)  tourtd myfelf  wndi 
'•'  ceiiity  cf  complying.  About  a  fort- 
".  night  after  I  was  fettled  at  Aftiby, 
"  Mr.  Arnold  and  his  family 
"  down :  then  it  was  that,  for  the  firlfc 
"  time,  I  law  'nis  lady.  I  went  to  pay 
"  my  compliments  to  her,  as  every 
"  genteel  family  in  the  neighbourhood 
"  cliti;  and  I  own  I  never  faw  her  without 
"  feeling  myfelf  Ihocked  to  death  at  the 
"  thoughts  of  the  injury  I  did  her;  for 
"  I  really  believe  Mrs.  Arnold  is  a  very 
"  Well-meaning  woman." 

"  Oh,  thou  fcorpion!"  muttered  I  to 
'  myfelf,  "  and  yet  thou  hall  purfued 
tf  her  to  affliction  and  ruin!1' 

«*  That  Mrs.  Arnold  is  a  well-mean- 
"  ing  woman,"  laid  I  coldly,  "I  have 
"  no  doubt :  yet  you  lee  Mr.  Ai , 
"  opinion  of  her  virtue  was  not  ftrong 
"  enough  to  be  proof  againft  lufpicions; 
"  for  it  is  mol:  certain,  that,  if  he  had 
tf  i:ot  given  credit  to  your  representations 
'*  of  his  wire's  conduct,  he  would  not 
"  have  gone  fuch  lengths  as  to  have 
"  parte:!  with  her;  for  Arnold  h 
"  ways  fome  regard  to  appearances." 

(lions,  Sir!11  with   a 
'  look  of  aitonifhment;  "  prr.y  c 

iiore  to  m\  l 

'*  what  the  particular  realbns  were  which 
red  -Mr.  Ar.iold  to  part  with  his 
,   I  will  not  lay  ;  butwhati-. 
.  tiii.y  never  tock 
<(  rile  ; 

*  I  found  llic  intended  to  brazen  this 
*  denial  out;  but  as  it  \vr^ 

".  to  bring 
<  a   conieijiou  of  thia  panicular  I 

'  pe.lidy, 
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**  'perfidy,  I  refolved  to  lead  her  into  it  in 

*  inch  a  way  as  /hould  be  lead  mortify- 
'   ing  to  her  pride. 

«'  Come,  come,  my  dear  Mrs.  Ger- 
"  r:irde,"  i»:d  I,  "  I  know  you  are 
**  above  concealing  any  pad  failings  that 
"  you  are  refolved  to  mend.  I  know 
«  very  well  that  it  wiisjiwr  infinuations, ' 
"  and  your's  only,  that  kindled  the  fire 
"  of  jealoufy  in  Arnold's  bread.  Such 
"  arts  are  -not  uncommon  in  lovers. 
"  You  loved  him  then,  and  wifhed  to 
a  have  him  intirely  to  yourfelf ;  and  a 
"  wife,  though  a  forfaken  one,  is  dillin- 
"  titled  to  fo  much  attention  from  her 
«'  hufband,  as  a  fond  nuftrefs  may  think 
"  robs  her  of  too  much.  I  knew  this 
"  was  the  cafe,  and  it  is  natural:  but 
"  were  you  not  an  unmerciful  little  ty- 
"  rant  to  involve  me  in  the  mifchief, 
<•-  and  put  it -into  the  man's  noddle,  that 
"  /  had  deiigns  upon  his  wife?" 

'  The  eafy  manner  in  which  I  affect  - 

*  ed  to  fpeak  of  this  affair  feemed  to  re- 

*  concile  her  a  little  to  the  charge;  but 

*  the  laft  part  of  it,  which  regarded  my- 
« ;  felf,  druck  her  all  of  a  'heap.     She 
'  had  no  notion  that  I  knew  it.     She 
•*  was  going  to  fpeak,  to  deny  the  accu- 

*  fation,  I  luppole,  and  therefore  I  pre- 
'  vented  her.;  and  taking  her  -by   the 

*  hand,  "  Come  now,"  laid  I,  *•'  deal 
"  with  me    ingenuouflyj    and    if  you 
<l  would  perfuade  me  that  you  are  really 
"  in  earned,  and  mean  to  repair  thofe 
"  little  lapfes   which  you  have  incon- 
"  fidera.!:ely  been  led  into,  tell  me  truly, 
"  did  you  really  believe  that  I  ever  had 
"  any  thoughts  .of  an  amour  with  Mrs,. 
"  Arnold?" 

'  I  chofe  to  give  -my  Inquiry  this  turn, 

*  that  fhe  might  with'Jefs  ma  me  to  her- 
'  felf,  by  laying  hold  on  the  hint,  ac- 

*  knowledge   her  guilt.     She  helitated 

*  for  an  anfwer,  and  I  gue-ffcd  me  was 

*  confidering  whether  to  periidin  deny- 
'  ing  the -whole  charge  againft  her,  or 
•*  avail  herfelf  of  the  handle  I  had  given 
'   her,  and  make  a  fort  of  merit  of  her 

*  imcerity,  by  pretending  to  believe  what 

*  (he  was   thoroughly  convinced  there 

*  wp.s  not  the  lead  foundation  even  to 

*  fulbecl:,  but  what  her  own  wicked  lug- 
'  ge (hons  had  encouraged  in  the  unfor- 

*  tnnate    Arnold.     Her    filence,    thus 

*  rightly  interpreted  by  me,  made  me  go 

*  on :  "  You  fee  I  know  all  your  fee  rets  3 
^  and  you   are  not  the  woman  I  take 
*'  you  for,  if  you  conceal  your  real  fen- 
•Lt  tinifnts  in  this  particular :  more  of  my 
il  quiet  depends  on  it  than  you  are  aware 


"  of  j"  and  I  withdrew  my  hnnd  from 
'  her's  with  a  ferious  and  almoft  relent* 
1  ing  air. 

*  She  appeared  didurbed,   and  in  a 
f  good  deal  of  confufion  j  but  recovering 

I  herfeif,  "  Why  really,   Mr.   Faulk- 
*(  land,  I  can't  fay  .but  I  bad  fom-j  fu- 
"  fpicton  of  what  you  mention.     I  was 
•(  no  dranger  to  your  fondnefs  for  Mrs. 
Cf  Arnold  before  me -wa^  married,  and 
<l  there  was  nothing  very  furprizing  in 
**  a  difappointed  lover's  rerrcwing  his 
<"  hopes,  when  he  thought  the  neglect 

II  which  a  lady  met  with  from  her  huf- 
"  band,  might  incline  her  to  be  lefs  ob- 
"  durate  to  a  man  fhe  was  once  known 
tc  to  favour  ib  much." 

*_  This  was  enough:   I  did  not  think 

*  it  by  any  means  neceffary  to  prefs  her 

*  to  a  farther  explanation ;  what  fhe  faid 

*  was  a  ftifficient  acknowledgment  of  her 

*  fault,  though  the   cunning   forcerefs 

*  had  turned  the  hint  (which  I  had  in- 

*  deed  thrown  out  on  purpofe)  to  her 

*  own  advantage;  and  had  the  effrontery 
'  to  avow  an  opinion  which  had  never 
'  before  entered  into  her  imagination. 

'  I  found  it  necefTary  now  to  canyon 
'  tire  farce,  by  alluring  her,  I  had  never 
'  -entertained  a  thought  to  Mrs.  Arnold's 

*  diihoRour;  and  that  though  I  made  no 

*  great  fcruple  of  robbing  a  man  of  his 
'  midrefv,  yet  I  thought  it  a  crime  of  the 
'  blacked  dye  to  deprive  him  of  the  af- 

*  fe6tion  -or  fidelity  of  his  wife. 

*  The  aerious    manner   in  which   I 
'  /poke  this  a  little  difconcerted  Mrs. 

*  Gerrarde.    «  Well,"  faid  fhe,  "  I  can 
u  only  fay,  that  I  am  very  forry  I  en- 
"  tertained  fo  falfe  a  fufpicior ;  and  more 
"  fo,  as  it  has  produced  fuch  unhappy 
"  confequences :  but  I  hope  Mr.  Faulk- 
"  land  will  not  believe  that  I  meant  him 
"  any  injury.'* 

"  That  I  am  fure  you  did  not,"  faid  1 4 
"  a«d  yet  this  very  affair  has  given  me 
"  moie-unealinefs  than  you  can  imagine  j 
"  for  as  Mrs.  Arnohfs  brother  is  my 
"  mod  particular  friend,  he  mud  think 
"  me  the  greateft  of  villains,  if  I  could 
"  entertain  a  thought  of  dishonouring 
"  his  family  i  the  fear  of  lofing  his 
"  friendfhip,  I  own,  gives  me  more  pain 
"  than  I  can  exprtfs,  and  there  is  no- 
*'  tlving  I  would  not  do  to  exculpate 
*•'  my  felf  to  him." 

<{  I  am  very  iinfprtunate,*'  cnedMrs. 
'  -Gerrarde,  pretending  to  wipe  her  eyes, 
"  to  have  been  die  occafion  of  fo  much 
"  uneaftnefs  in  a«y-body"s  family.  I 
"  wifli  I  had  died  before  J  was  fo  im- 
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"  happy  as  to  meet  with  Mr.  Arnold  : 
*'  if  it  had  not  been  for  him,  I  might 
"  now  have  been  an  innocent  and  a 
"  contented  woman;"  and  Ihe  really 
*  fqucezed  out  a  tear,  though  not  of  con- 
'  ttition. 

"  Dear  Madam,"  again  taking  her 
'  hand,  "  do  not  afRicl  ypurfeli  for 
'*  what  is  pail  recalling;  contentment, 
"  nay  happinds,  I  hope,  is  yet  within 
"  yoi:r  reach;  it  will  be  your  own  fault 
"  if  you  do  not  lay  hold  of  it:  as  for 
"  the  unhappy  family  that/,  as  well  as 
t(  jou,  have  contributed  to  diftrefs,  I 
<l  wiih  from  my  heart  there  could  be  a 
"  re-union  amongft  them.  Mr.  Ar- 
"  nold's  having  loft  you,  might  perhaps 
"  incline  him  to  turn  his  thoughts  to- 
^  "  wards  his  wife,  if  he  were  not  preju- 
"  diced  againft  her  by  the  fufpicions  he 
t(  had  entertained  of  her  virtue.  This, 
<'  I  am  afraid,  will  bean  infuperable  bar 
"  to  their  ever  living  together,  Uriel's 
"  your  influence,  which  firil  gave  birth 
*'  to  his  jealoufy,  is  iliil  forcible  enough 
"  to  remove  it." 

"  I  wiih  it  were  in  my  power,"  faid 
«  Mrs.  Gerrarde;  "  there  is  nothing  I 
<s  would  not  do  to  effect  it:  but  what 
"  influence  can  I  have  on  Mr.  Arnold, 
"  after  what  has  happened  i1" 

*'  Suppofe  you  were  to  write  to  him," 
'.  faid  I :  "  you  and  he  probably  may 
**  never  meet  as;ain;  and  it  would  be  an 
•'  effort  worthy  indeed  of  a  noble  mind, 
'*  to  repair  the  wrongs  we  have  done  to 
'*  others,  by  a  candid  acknowledgment 
"  of  our  own  faults.  Putting  Mrs. 
"  Arnold  out  of  the  queftion,  'tis  a  K-- 
"  paration  you  owe  my  character;  for 
"  however  light  the  world  may  make 
"  of  a  piece  of  gallantry  with  a  marriul 
<f  woman,  it  is  a  matter  of  iirious  mo- 
*'  menttome  to  acquit  myfelf  of  the  fup- 
"  pofed  crime  to  Sir  George  Bidulph." 
"  If  you  think,"  faid  Hie,  "  thai  r.iy 
'•'  writing  to  Mr.  Arnold  could  produce 
*'  fuch  good  efi'ecls,  I  am  ready  to  do  it; 
<c  though  I  confei's  I  h-irdly  know  how 
"  to  addrefs  him;  for  he  muft,  to  be 
"  fine,  look  upon  me  as  the  very  i\  i 
'•'  of  what  I  really  am,  and  thinks  me, 
"  without  dilpute,  an  ungrateful  wo- 
*<  man.'" 

«'  We  can  but  trv,"  faid  I :  "  if  it 
"  does  not  produce  the  'i  d,  it 

<(  will   not  be  your  fault;  and  you  will 
*'  have  the  fatisfacYion  to  reflect,  thr.t 
"  you  have  done  your  duty/" 
*  to  my  efcru loir  while  I  was  fpcaki;igj 


*  and,  reviving  not  to  give  her  time  tn 

*  cool,  took   o'it  pen,   ink,  and 

'  and  laid  them  on  a  little  wniing-iablc 
her.   "  If  tiiisunluck)  bivach,'* 

*  laid  I,  "  were  once  n;  mind 
"  would  tlv  n  be  eafy." 

'  She  took  the  pen  in  her  hand,  but 
4  feemed  irrciblute,  ami  at  a  loi's  i  • 
'  begin.     "  Come,    Madam,"   faid   If 
"  and  confute,  by  your  own  example, 
"  the  recejv  ;s  opinion,  that  if 

"  a  woman  once  itrrys  from  the  paths 
"  of  virtue,  me  never  returns  to  them." 
"  A  falfe  and  ill-grounded  opinion 
"  indeed!"  faid  {he,  lifting  up  her  pro- 
<  fane  eyes  as  in  penitence.  "  What  am 
"  I  to  fay?" 

*  [You  are  toobferve,  that  my  notes, 
'  as  fhe  went  along  wl>ile  I  dictated,  arc 
'  put  between  hooks.] 

"  [Begin]"—*'  Dear  Sir,"    [for  I 

*  would  be  neither  too  familiar  nor  too 

'  cold]  <4  The  terms  on  which  you  and 

"  I  have  lived,  intuits  you  to  an  expla- 

"  nation  of  my  reaibns  for  leaving  you 

"  fo  abruptly ;  and  I  hope  thegeneroiity 

"  of  my  motive  will  incline  you  toover- 

"  look  the  feeming  unkindneis  of  the 

"  adion."  [This  you  may  affurc  your- 

'  ftlf  it  will,  when  he  comes  to  conlider 

'  coolly.]     "  The  unhappinefs  that  I 

"  occafioned  in  your  family,  by  cauling 

"  the  feparation  of  you  and  your  wife, 

"  has,  for  a  long  time,  been  a  thorn 

"  in  my  heart;  and  the  more  fo,  as  be- 

'  fides  the  robbing  her  of  your  aflec- 

'  tions,  I  own,  r.nd  take  fliame  to  my- 

'  ftlf  in  the  confeffion,"  [How  noble 

muft  he  think  this  confefl'ion!]   "  that 

*  thofeafperfions,  which  I  threw  on  her, 
'   hnd  not  the  leaft  foundation  in  truth." 

[This  is  truly  grtjUl]  '*  I  always  be- 
'  lieved  her  perfectly  innocent;  but  if  I 
1  could  have  h:id  theleall  poifible  doubt 

*  of  it  before,  I  muft  now  be  con 

''  in  that  opinion   by  Mr.  Faulkhnd, 
'  who  can  have  no  reafon  for  ex' 

i{  or  concealing  facls  of  this  n;aui 

"  me  at  prelent;"   [Here  ihe  added  of 

• 

tf  and  I  think   t 

«'  given  me   to  htr,  now  in  her  Hate  of 

1 

"   this."      [An   ; 

«   (hc>-  vanity  would  net  let 

in.]" 

"  The  Inn. 

'- 

t(  could  not    bear  to  (lure   your  affec- 

*(  tious  with  any-bodyj"   [and 
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*  fuifccient  reafon  too,  which  a  man  that 
'  loves  can  ealily  forgive.]     "  I  knew, 
"  that  fo  long  as  (he  gave  you  no  caufe 
«'  of  complaint,  you  were  too  juft  to 
'*  withdraw  your  whole  heart  from  her, 
(t  and   nothing  but  the   whole  would 
s<  content  me." — "  [Still,  you  fee,  you 
"  (hew  a  great  mind.1' — "  True,"  laid 
'  file,  going  on;  "  but  my  reafon  for 
"  leaving  him  without  apprizing  him  of 
<c  it,  what  are  we  to  fay  for  that?"— 
te  Oh,  nothing  more  eafy  to  execute:  he 
"  will  admire  you  the  more  for  the  rea- 
"  fon  I  ilvall  give.  Come.]     "  My  de- 
"  parting  without  firft  making  you  ac- 
"  quainted  with  my  defign,  and  goingj 
"  off  with  another  perfon,  may  at  firft 
"  light  feem  very  ftrange;  but,  to  tell 
"  you  the  real  ftate  of  my  heart,  I  found 
"  I  could  not  truft  to  it's  firmnefs  on 
"  the  fubjedt  of  parting  w.ith  you.     I 
"  love  you  fo,  that  it  was  with  pain  and 
"  grief  I  made  the  refolution  ;  and  I 
"  knew  too  well,  that  had  you  ufed  any 
"  arguments,  which  to  be  lure  you  would 
"  have  done  to  diffuade  me,  I,  like  an 
<c  eafy  fool,  would  have  given  up  all  my 
"  good  defigns."     <c  [I  am  only  afraid 
tf  this  will  make  him  love  you  more  than 
"  ever.]1'  (She  fmiled  as  me  continued 
"  to  write.)  "As  for  the  other  article" — 
'   [This  I  was  more  puzzled  to  excufb 
1  than  the  firft;  but,  putting  on  a  bold 

*  face,  I  faid — "  Madam,  I    hope  you 
'*  will  not  condemn  me  here,  while  you 
"  excufe  yourfelf :  the  faying  you  were 
"  runaway  with,  will  knock  all  the  reft 
"  on  the  head,  and  he  may  chufe  whe- 
<f  therhe  will  believe  that  you  really  in- 
"  tended  to  break  oft  with  him  or  not; 
"  therefore  that    particular  had  better 
"  not  be    touched  upon.1' — "  Well," 
'  faid  me,  "  get  me  out  of  this  fcrape 
tf  as  cleverly  as  you  brought  me  into 
c<  it." — "  Fear  not,"  faid  I ;  "goon.]" 
"  As  for  the  other  article,  though  I  mail 
"  never  love  Mr.  Faulkland  as  I  have 
"  done  you,  yet  in  him  I  have  found  a 
"  protestor;  and  through  his  means,  I 
"'hope  to  pafs  the  remainder  of  my  life 
"  in  a  manner  more  iuitable  to  a  woman 
'*  of  a  generous  way  of  thinking,  than 
"  that  wherein  (lie  confidered  herfelf  as 
"   encroaching  on  the  rights  of  another. 
"  I  hope,  by  this  facrifice  which  I  have 
"  made  of  my  love  to  a  more  heroic 
"  principle,  that  I  (hall  expiate  my  for- 
"  mer  offence;  and  that  you  will  follow 
"  my  example  fo  far  as  to  make  what 
€<  reparation    you  can  to   the  woman 


"  we  have  both  injured," — "  [How 
"  this  muft  raife,  how  exalt  you  in  his 
"  opinion!" — "  I  think  it  muft,"  cried 
'  fhe,  bridling  up  her  head,  as  if  they 
'  were  really  her  own  fentiments.] 

"  I  believe,1'  faid  I,  "  this  is  all  that 
"  is  neceffary  to  be  faid:  you  may  add, 
"ina  poftfcript,  that,  as  hefurnifhed  the 
"  houfe  for  you  at  Alhby,  every  thing 
"  in  it  is  at  his  fervice;  together  with 
*'  your  chariot  and  horfes,  which  were 
<c  alfo  his  gifts." 

'  She  demurred  to  this;  and  in  the 
"  midll  of  her  heroics,  faid—"  I  wifh.  I 
"  could  get  fomebody  to  fell  them  for 
"  me  privately,  and  remit  the  money  to 
"  me;  for,  fmce  I  am  here,  I  mould 
«f  like  to  fee  a  little  more  of  France  be- 
"  fore  I  return." 

'  I  told  her  that  would  look  mean, 

*  and  below  a  great  mind.     "  Well/* 

*  faid  (he,  "  let  them  go.     I  owe   all 
"  my  fervants  a  year's  wages,  and  an- 
"  other  perfon  about  fifty  pounds  for  a 
"  little  temple  he  had  juft  built  in  my 
"  garden,  and  not  quite  finifhed  when 
"  I  came  away.     I  think  I  had  better 
"  defire  thofe  debts  to  bedifcharged  :  I 
"  have  always.been  very  punctual  in  mjr 
"  dealings,  and  would  not  for  the  world 
"  wrong  any  body." 

"  You  are  in  the  right,"  faid  I:  "  it 
"  will  look  honourable  in  you  to  defire 
"  thofe  debts  to  be  paid." 

'She  now  proceeded  to  conclude  her 

*  letter  in  the  fame  ftile  fhe  had  begun 
'  it,  and  added  a  poftfcript  to  the  purport 
e  I  mentioned.     I  haftened  to  make  her 
'  feal  it  up,  and  direft  it  to  Mr.  Arnold 
'  at  his  houfe  in  London,  who,  I  fup- 
'  pofe,  has  had  the  pleafure  of  receiving 

*  it  before  now ;  for  I  difpatched  it  off 
'  directly.  I  flatter  myfelf  with  the  hope 
'  that  it  will  have  the  ddired  effect  on, 
'  him. 

'  You  will  think,  perhaps,  that,  as  I 

*  have  managed  it,  I  have  really  given, 
'  her  a  fort  of  merit  with  him  in  the  ac- 
'  knowledgment  of  her  fault,  and  the 
e  pretended  reafon  (he  gives  for  leaving 
'  him.      No  fuch  thing,  Sir  George. 
«  Arnold  is  a  man  of  too  much  fenfe, 

*  and  knows  the  world  too  well,  to  be 
'  fo  deceived.     I  have  been  told  by  my 
'  Lord  V — ,  who  knows  him  perfect) y, 
'  that  nobody  judges  better  when  he  is 
'  not  blinded  by  his  paflions.     All  her 
«  profeffions  muft  go  for  nothing  when 
<  j^^/areagainfther.  'Tisplaig  fhe  went 
J  off  witb  another  man,  and  to  all  ap- 

O  a  *  pearaucet 
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pearances  premcditately,  as  her  mnid 

and    her   riches    bore   her   tomp.mv. 

ilo  plain,  by  her  own  confe-ilion, 

that   ihis    man   Hands  well  with  her. 

As    for    her  recanting    her  injurious 

ai}>crf;ons  on  poor  Mrs.  Arnold,  'tis 

the  only  circumlhince   in    her   letter 

likely   to    gain    belief,    as    ihe   could 

Lave   no  temptation  to  that  but  real 

compunction,  with   which  people   of 

that  kind  are  fometimes  vilited;  and 

€  for  the  reft  of  her  letter,  to  any  one  of 

'  common-  under  Attnchng»  that  lays  cir- 

*  cumit.mces  together,  it  will  appear,  as 

*  1  intended  it  fhouid,  the  contrivance  of 
'  an  artful  jilt,  who  having  almolt  ruin- 

*  ed  tlic  wretch  Ihe  has  had  in  her  power, 
'  would  afterwards  >n:ike  a  merit  of  de- 

*  feiting  him;  for  they  mull  be  harden - 

*  ed  reprobates   indeed  that  would  not, 
'  if  they  could,,  at  lead  ttj  to  palliate 

*  their  evil  deeds.     This  is  the  light  I 

*  expect  Arn  old  .will  confider  her  in.     I 

*  kaow  lie  is.  hurt  deeply  ia  his  fortune 
4  by  this  vile  harpy.     I  hope  the  lem- 
4  nant  may  befuincient  to  fupport  your 
'  excellent  litter,  if  not  in  affluence,  at 

*  leaft  with  comfort,  mould  fhe  regain 

*  her  influence  over  him,  and  fubmit  to 
'  live  with  him  again.  This,  I  am  lure, 
e  will  be  the  confluence,  if  he  is  not 

*  blind  to  his  own  happinefs. 

*  I  fhall  be  impatient  to  know  how 

*  the  letter  operates  on  himj.  but  this 
(   ywu  are  not  likely  to  be  let  into,  and 
'  perhaps  his  pride  may  endeavour  to 
'•  conceal    k    from    every    body.     My 

*  Lord  V — ,  J  am  fure,  will  pick,  up  fome 

*  intelligence,  and-  fend  it  to  me. 

*  I  think  Mrs.  Gurrarde's  confcmon, 

*  in  regard  to  Mi's.  Arnold,  (to  which 
'  (he  couid  have  no  interetted  motive) 

*  with  tl>e  corroborating  circumrtance  of 

*  my  going  olf  with  her,  *t  a  time  when 
c  Mrs.  Arnold  vras  from  under  hcrhuf- 
c  bandvs  protection,  injured  by  him  in 

*  the  tcndereft  point,  and  ajptrfed  by  a 
<  barbarous   ami  invidious    world;    all 

*  this,  I  fay,  mult  furely  cleaa'  from  :ill 

*  fufpicion  that  admirable  creatuie:   for 

*  who,  that  knows  Mrs.  Arnold,  woukl 
f-  think  that  any  man  (except  her  huf- 
'  band)  would  prefer  any  woman  ujxm 
«  earth  to  her?  If  this  does  r.ot  remove 
'  all  doubt  of  lisr  conduct  in  Arnold, 

*  as  well  as  in  the  reft  of  the  world,  my 
'  pains  have  been  to  little  purpofc  ;  and 
'  I  know  no  other  humaa  means  that  can 
'  be  ufcd  to  difabufe  the  mad  credulity 

*  of  that  man.    I  pity  him  from  my 


heart  in  his  prefcnt   fituation; 
will  be  ibnu-  HUH-  lu  Ion   h,  \-.  M  I 
libleof  the  good  I  have  done  him, 
I  dare  i'wear,  the  man  is  at  this  tin 

acful,  that,  if  he  could,  he  would 
cut  my  throat.  I  do  not.  want  t<. 
him  know  the  extent  of  his  obligation 
to  me:  I  fiiall  be  fatish'ul  to  lit    ' 
m  the  contemplation  of  my  meritorious 
actions,  without  enjoying  the  fame  o? 
them.       This   greatncfs   of    mind    ? 
Itarnt  of  Mrs.  Gerrardc.     But  to  re- 
tuin. 

*  The  having  gained  my  material 
point  put  me  into  iuch  fpirits,  that  1 
could  have  kifled  Mrs.  Gerranlt- ;  ;i 
liberty  which,  I  aflure  you,  b.owever,  I 

prefumed  to  take.  She,  for  her 
part,  Itemed  as  well  pleafed  with  what 
Ihe  had  done  as  I  was.  I  praifed  her 
for  the  part  ihe  had  acted,  though  I  \\  rr 
much  feared  ihe  would  repent  of  if 
when  we  came  to  explanations,  which 
I  rcfol.ed  fhouid  be  on  that  very  day. 
I  told  her,  J  hoped  me  would  < 
me  with  her  company  at  dinner.  She 
conitnted  with  a  bow.  I  had  ordered 
one  to  be  got  ready  earlier  than  ufuni', 
and  directed  that  it  mould  be  in  ivr 
apartment.  We  were  told  it  was  on 
table.  I  never  law  Mrs.  Gerrarde  fo 
agreeable  as  (he  was  during  dinnei  ; 
fhc  was  in  high  fpirits  and  good  hu- 
mour: I  almoft  thought  it  a  pity  to 
let  her  down  that  day;  but  I  couiui.  u  •.{ 
the  longer  her  expectations  were  Lqrt 
up,  the  greater  would  be  her  difap- 
pointmentj  and,  cwt  of  pure  charity,  F 
determined  to  put  her  out  of  doubt. 
'  I  had  been  told  Mrs.  Gemini 
no  er.emy  to  a  chcarful  glal's;  but  ihe 
dtfigns  flic  had  formed  upon  i.- 
her  OP.  her  purd,  and  I  oblerved  flic 
-  nothing  but  wine  and  water', 
made  very  fmall.  This,  I  was  afraic?, 
wo\dd  not  be  fufHcienttc  kwp  up  !ur 
c<njjuge  under  what  I  intended  to  fay 
to  her.  J  pretended  to  be  difpofed  to 
think,  mid  infilled  on  her  helpir, 
out  \viili  a  fi;,ik  of  Burgundy.  With 

-d  coynel's  me  funered  me  to  firl 
..d:*;  the fecoad offer  I  made,  her 
leliliancf  was  lefs;  the  thiixl  Hie  mnde 
no  objection  to  at  all;  and  the  fourth 
fiie  filled  for  hrrftlf.  The  wir 
excellent;  not  that  poor  fort  which  is 
commonly  drunk  in  Fiance.  In  fhorr, 
we  finilhe'd  cur  hoi  tic.  I  thought  her 
now  a  match  for  what  I  had  to  lay.,  t 
had  umdc  the  glafs  paiii  briiklv",  and 
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had  filled  up  the  intervals  with  finging 
catches,  and  rattling  on  any  fubjecl  that 
came  into  my  head. 
<  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  who  no  doubt  ex- 
pefted  I  mould  make  an  advance  of 
ibme  kind  or  other,  feemed  to  grow  a 
little  out  of  humour  at  my  levity.  I 
found  the  Burgundy  had  been  quite 
thrown  away  upon  her,  and  had  had 
very  little  efteft  :  me  was  filent  for  a 
few  minutes,  and  feemed  to  be  conli- 
dering  of  fomething:  at  laft  (lie  open- 
ed j  and  I  will  give  you  the  converfa- 
tion  that  paffed  between  us  by  way  of 
dialogue. 

"  Mrs.  G.  Mr.  Faulkland,  it  is  time 
"  that  you  and  I  mould  nnderftand  one 
"  another's  meaning  a  little  better  than 
"  we  do  at  prefent :  you  know  very 
"  well  that  you  have  put  an  end  to  all 
*'  my  expectations  in  England:  indeed, 
t{  if  I  were  at  liberty,  I  could  not  have 
**  the  face  to  return  there  again  in  any 
"  character  but  that  of  your  wife."  (I 
4  was  glad  me  began  firltr,  and  that, 
'  though  I  guefied  at  her  views,  me  had 
'  ufed  fo  little  caution  in  difcovering 
'  them,  as  it  at  once  roufed  in  me  an  in- 
'  dignation  which  I  couM  not  fupprefs, 

*  and  without  which  I  could  not  have 

*  brought  myfelf  to  mortify  her  as  fhe 
«  deferred). 

"  Mr.  F.  My  wife,  Madam!"  ftop- 
<  ping  her  at  that  tremendous  word; 
"  be  pleafed  to  tell  me  if  I  heard  you 
"  right?" 

"  Mrs.  G.  Yes,  Sir,  it  was  your  wife 
f(  I  faid:  if  you  think  you  and  I  are  to 
"  live  together  on  any  other  terms,  you 
"  will  find  yourfelf  exceedingly  mif- 
*'  taken."  I  liniled,  and  futfered  her  to 
'  go  on.  "  1  thought,  Sir,"  (lifting  the 
'  anger  that  I  faw  ariiing,  "  that  the 
"  words  which  you  yourfelf  dictated  in 
*'  the  letter  which  I  juft  now  wrote, 
"  where  you  fay — /  had  in  ycu  found  a 
"  protector,  a/:d  one  by  *wbofi  means  I 
tl  JJjoitld  be  able  to  pafs  the  reft  of  mj  life 
"  in  a  manner  morefuitable  to  a  woman 
"  of  a  generous  eway  of  thinking y  than 
"  that  wherein  Jbe  conjidered  herfelf  as 
"  incroaching  ou  tbz  rights  of'  another—' 
tt  Were  not  thefe  your  own  words,  Sir?" 

"  Mr.  F.     They    were,    Madam." 

*  To  fay  the  truth,  there  was  fomething 

*  equivocal  in  the  paragraph,  though, 

*  when  I  deilred  her  to  write  it,  this 

*  conftruftipii  never  «#tejred  into   my 

*  head,, 


"  Mrs.  G.  Then,  Sir,  how  am  1 1« 
*'  underftand  them  ?" 

"  Mr.  F.  I  proteft,  Madam,  you 
*e  have  forced  a  conftruclion  that  I  »«ver 
"  once  fo  much  as  dreamed  of.'* 

"  Mrs.  G.  Why,  Mr.  Faulkland," 
'  with  a  very  brifk  tone,  "  do  you  fancj 
*'  that,  by  changing  Mr.  Ai-nold  for  joy 
"  on  any  other  conditions,  that  I  am 
'*  fuch  a  mighty  gainer  by  the  bar- 
«  gain?" 

"  Mr.  F.  Why,  really,  Madam,  if 
t(  that  were,  to  be  the  cafe,  I  don't  think 
<c  you  would  be  a  very  gieat  Jofer:  you 
"  have  got  as  much  from  poor  Arnold 
"  as  you  could  expecl:  I  am  able  to  do 
"  better  for  you  ;  and,  as  I  am  nobody's 
11  property,  it  would  certainly,  in  that 
"  refpeft,'  fo  rather  a  more  eligible 
"  conrfe." 

"  Mrs.  G.  Sir,  you  ufe  me  very  ill! 
"  I  did  not  expecl  fuch,  treatment." 

"  Mr.  F.  How,  pray,  Madam!  Did 
*'  I  ever  fay  I  would  marry  you  ?" 

"  Mrs.  G.  No,  Sir  j  but  your  be- 
tl  haviour  has  given  me  room  to  fup- 
**  pofe  tliat  fuch  a  thifig  was  in  your 
"  thoughts."1 

"  Mr.  F.  Are  you  not  then  the  more 
"  obliged  to  me  for  treating  you  with 
<e  fuch  refpeft  as  made  you  fancy  fo?" 

c<  Mrs.  G.  Refpeft!  refpea!"  mut- 
fc  tering  between  her  teeth,  "Mr.Faulk- 
'*  land!"  and  Ihe  ftood  up;  "there  i> 
**  not  a  man  in  England  but  yourfelf, 
"  after  what  I  have  declared,  that  woulci 
"  refufe  making  me  his  wife." 

"  Mr.  F.  What  have  you  declared, 
"  Mrs.  Gerrarde?" 

"  Mrs.  G.  Wliy,  have  I  not  Jnge- 
*f  nuoufly  owned  my  failings,  meweti- 
'*  myfelf  ferry  for  them,  quitted  them, 
"  and  made  all  the  reparation  in  my 
"  power?" 

*  I  was  amazed  to  fee  how  auda- 
1  cioufly  fhe  had  adopted,  as  herowu, 
'  the  lontiments  which  I  had  fuggeited 
c  to  her:  it  was  fo  like  her,  that  I  could 

*  have  laughed  in  her  face. 

"  Mr.  F,  Your  behaviour,  on  this 
**  occafion,  has  really-  been  worthy  of 
"  the  imitation  of  all  your  own  lex,  and 
"  the  praife  of  ours  :  for  a  woman  <i;o- 
"  Inntarily  to  quit  an  irregular  life,  and 
"  that  too  from  mere  motives  of  con- 

"  fcience "  I  was  flopped  by  a  knavifli 

«  i'ueer,  which  I  could  not  fubdue.    She 
'  faw   it,  and   fired    immediately;    but 

*  ihuited  about  tb*  room  to  cool  hcr- 
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«  felf :  at  Lift,  for  I  fat  very  filent,  look- 
*  ing  at  her,  and  playing  with  one  of"  the 
'  glafles— 

"  Mrs.  G.    Mr.  Faulkland,  if  you 
*'  are  difpofed  to  have  done  trifling,  and 
•'  will  vouch  Cafe  me  a  ferious   anfwer, 
41  pray  tell  me,  Are  you  absolutely  de- 
*'  tei  mined  not  to  marry  me  ?" 
"  Mr.  F.  Abiblutely." 
«*  Mrs.G.  You  are  not  ferious,  fure!" 
ff  Mr.  F.  My  clear  creature,  why  fire 
**  tbou  can  ft  not  be  ferious  in  alking  me 
««  the  queftion!'1 

Mrs.  G.  Sir,  I  am  Ferious,  and  expert 
**  a  ferious  an'v.xr." 

"  Mr.  F.  Why,  thrn — ferioufly,  I 
"  have  no  more  thoughts  of  marrying 
tf  the?,  than  I  have  of  marrying  the 
*f  fir'it  fultana  in  the  grand  Seignior's  fe- 
««  raglio." 

"  Mrj.  G.  Very  well,  Sir;  very  well ; 
*<  I  am  anfwered."  And  flic  \vallced 

*  quicker  about  the  room  than  before. 

*   We  were  both  liient.     She,  I  fup- 

*  pofe,  expected  that  I  fhould  propofe 

*  other  terms,    and  a  fettlement ;  and 

*  waited,  to  try  if  I  would  fpeak.     I 
'  had  a  mind  to  teaze  her  a  little,  and 

*  hummed  a  tune. 

'  Mrs.  G.    (Advancing  to  me,  and 

*  making  a  low  curtYey,  with  a  motl 
«  fcornful  and  farcaftical  air)    "  May  I 
«<  prefume  to  inquire  what  your  Mighti- 
"  neiVs  pleafure  is  in  regard  to  me  ? 
«'  Do  you  intend  to  keep  me  for  your 
*'•  nnrfe  againft  your  next  illnefs,  or  to 
*{  lend  rate  to  the  grand  Seignior's  feragiio 
**  to  wait  upon  the  fir  ft  fultana?" 

"  Mr.  F.  Neither/'  carekfsly,  and 
«  looking  another  way.  "I  have  not 
*'  yet  determined  which  way  I  fhall  clil- 
*l  pole  of  you."  « 

"  Mrs.G.  Diffofeof  me!  tfyfaffof 
••  me!  why  fure  the  man  has  Jolt  his 
««  i'enfes!" 

"  Mr.  F.  Look  you,  Mrs.  Gerranle; 
'*  we  will  play  no  longer  at  crofs-pur- 
"  poies  :  fit  down  and  be  calm  for  a  few 
«'  minutes,  till  you  hear  what  I  have  to 
«•  lay." 

•   She  did  fo,  with  a  kind  of  impa- 

•  titnce  in  her  looks,  that  informed  me 

*  I  ini^ht  have  made  a  veiy  free  propo- 
4  faJ,  without  any  great  danger  of  her 
4  re'lentment. 

«*  Mr.  F.  How  long  have  you  and  I 
•'  been  acquainted  ?" 

"  Mrs.  G.  Lord  !  what  is  that  quef- 
**  tion  to  the  purpofc  r'1 

«*  AJ^«  ?•  'Tia  only  in  order  to  my 


"  deiiring  you  would  look  brick,  and 
"  upon  rccolleclion  a(k  yourfelf,  if  you 
"  ever  had  any  rcafou  to  look  upon  me 
<{  as  your  lover?" 

"  Mrs.  G.  I  made  that  observation 
"  to  you  when  we  were  travelling  toge- 
"  ther:  what  is  the  ufe  of  it  now?" 

"  Mr.  F.  Did  I,  in  the  courfe  of  our 
' '  journey,  declare  my  ft  If  to  l)e  fuch,  or 
"  drop  the  leaft  hint  of  devoting  myfclf 
"  to  you  on  any  condition?" 

"  Mrs.  G.  We  did  not  talk  on  the 
"  fubjeft  at  all." 

"  Mr.  F.  Did  I  ever  prefume,  on  the 
"  advantage  of  having  you  in  my  power, 
"  to  venture  on  the  fraalleft  liberty  with 
11  you?  or  ever  deviate  from  that  re- 
<{  lpe6t  in  my  behaviour,  that  I  \va* 
<c  ufed,  at  all  other  times,  to. treat  you 
"  with?" 

"  Airs.  G.  I  do  not  fay  yon  did ; 
"  and  it  was  that  very  behaviour  that 
"  inclined  me  to  imagine  you  had  other 
"  thoughts  than  thofe  1  find  you  have." 
"  Mr.  F.  You  drew  a  wrong  con- 
"  clulion,  though  it  is  to  be  ccnfefled 
'*  not  a  very  unnatural  one.  Such  a 
"  behaviour  might  have  been  fo  con- 
<c  ftrued  by  a  lady  otherwife  circum- 
"  ftancecl  than  you  were;  but  I  think  a 
*'  woman  of  your  fagacity  might  have 
"  concluded,  that,  with  Mrs.  GerranU, 
"  a  man  would  firft  have  tried  his  for- 
"  tune  upon  gentler  terms  than  thofe  of 
"  matrimony." 

"  Mrs.  G.  Well,  well,"  pejviHily; 
"  I  do  not  underftand  your  riddles  :  to 
"  the  point." 

"  Mr.  F.  Why,  the  point,  in  fliort, 
<f  is  this;  that,  without  any  particular 
"  deiigns  on  your  pcrlbn,  my  whole 
"  view,  in  carrying  you  out  of  Er 
<{  was  to  break  off  your  intercourle  with 
"  Mr.  Arnold." 

*  She  feemed  thundejvftruck  j  hut  re - 
'  covering  lurfelf — u  And  is  this  what 
"  I  am  "to  hear  calmly?"  And  flic 

*  flounced  off  the  chair  to  the  other  end 

*  of  the  room. 

'  I  followed  her;  and,  taking  her 
'  hand,  begged  me  would  again  fit  down, 
'  and  hear  me  out.  I  drew  near  to  a 
«  chair,  and  gently  let  her  clown  in  it. 

*'  Mr.  F.  Now,  for  yo  .1-  ->v.  ,- 

LI  me  with  patience;  violence  or 
"  pcrverl'encfs  will  be  of  no  uic  to 
"  you." 

*"'  Mrs.  G.  Very  well,  Sir:  I  am  your 
*'  priloncr;  your  fat'e  at  prefcnt :  fay 
•'  what  youplcafcj  'tisjcwr  turn  «ow." 
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««  Mr.  F.  Well  then,  Madam,  as  I 
«'  iliid  before,  I  really  never  had  any 
*<  ciciigns  upon  you  merely  on  your  own 
««  account.  I  allow  you  to  be  a  very  fine 
«'  woman,  and  capable  of  inipiring  love 
"  in  any  man  that  fees  yoti ;  but  1  mull 
"  tell  you  plainly,  that  tove  has  had  no 
"  fhare  in  my  conduct.''     1  faw  llifled 
*  rage  in  her  face ;  but  I  proceeded.  "  I 
ft  have  already  told  you  the  real  motive 
'*  of  my  carrying  you  off;  it  was,  as  I 
"  laid,  to  diflblve  the  union  between  you 
"  and  Mr.  Arnold;  and  my  reafons  for 
"  wifhing  to  do  fo  are  thefe.  Mr.  Ar- 
'*  nold  is  married  to  one  of  the  beft  wo- 
*'  men  living,  for  whom  I   have   the 
"  higher}  refpect  andefteem,  and  whom 
*'  I  once  adored :  that  lady  has,  by  your 
'«  influence  over  her  hufband,  not  only 
"  been  thrown  out  from  his  heart,  but 
"  even  thruft out  from  his  houfe.  But  the 
*'  calamity  ftops  not  there;  (he  is  cruelly 
"  atperfed  by  the  world  through  your 
*'  fuggellions,   and   I  am   the    perfon 
tl  pointed  at  for  the  injurer  of  Mr.  Ar- 
*'  nold's  honour,  and  the  deftroyer  ot  his 
*?  wife's  innocence.    You  have  brought 
"  fhame  and  grief  into  a  worthy  family. 
*f  Lady  Bidulph  (an  excellent  woman) 
t(  has  not  been  able  to  overcome  the 
"  fhock  of  the  barbarous  treatment  her 
"  daughter  has  met  with.    Her  brother, 
"  the  beloved  friend  of  my  heart,  fufters 
({  equal  diftrefs;  for  though  he  is  con- 
"  fcious  of  his  filter's  innocence,  he  f^els 
'*  the  wounds  that  her  reputation  has  re- 
"  ceivecl;  nor  can  he  poflibly  reclrefsthe 
<f  mifchief,  as  his  filler's  injuries  fpring 
"  from  a  caufe  which  her  delicacy  will 
"  not  permit  to  be  fcrutinized.    Her  two 
"  poor  children  are  left  without  a  mo- 
**  ther;  me herfelf almoltwithoutafriend, 
"  and  linking everyday underthe weight 
<f  of  fuch  complicated,  mifery.     As  for 
"  Mr.  Arnold  himlelf,  I  profefs  no  per- 
"  fonal  regard  for  him:  I  fcarce  kno\v 
"  him;  but,    for    his  family's  fake,  I 
**  would,  on  any  other  occafion,  rifque 
"  my  life  to  fave  h-m  from   ruin;  for 
"  ruin   you    have   almoft   brought    on 
"  him.     I  am  no  ftranger  to  the  fims 
"  he  has  lavillied  on  you ;  his  purchafmg 
*{  an  employment  for  one  of  your  bro- 
"  thers,  and  redeeming  another  from  a 
t'  prifon.     You  have  loft  nothing   by 
"  my  proceedings    but    what     I   mall 
"  make  up  tenfold  to  you,   if  you  be- 
V  havefo  as  to  deferve  my  kindnefs.     I 
f *  have  now  laid  ^before  you  the  true  rea- 
ls  fons  for  my  conduct.    I  hope,  that  by 
«•  breaking  the  eachantBwat  Uftt  tied 


"  Mr.  Arnold's  heart,  and  blinded  hit 
"  underftanding,  he  may  be  induced  tQ 
<{  do  juitice  to  his  injured  lady  and  her 
"  family,     1 1   t'u's  comes  to  pafs,  as  t 
"  have  llrong  reafonto  hope,  I  have  no 
tf  doubt  of  the  lady's  character  being 
*'  retrieved.     Groundless  calumnies  ge- 
'*  nerally  die  of  themleives,  unkfs  in- 
ft  dultrioufly    kept    alive    by    malice. 
•'  Mrs.  Arnold's  blamclefs  conduit,  the 
"  fricndfhip  her  brother  has  all  along" 
*'  continued  to  favour  me  with,  joined 
tl  to  this  lalt    apparent   proof  of  my 
u  attachment  to  you,  will,  I  am  certain, 
"  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  acquit  her 
"  of  all  fufpicion  of  guilt.     Your  let- 
*(  ter  to  Mr.  Arnold  will,  as  far  as  re- 
*{  lates  to  your  own  opinien  of  her,  give 
"  unqueftionable  evidence  of  her  inno- 
fc  cence. 

"  Now,  Mi-s.  Gerrarde,  lay  your 
(t  hand  on  your  heart,  and  anfwer  me  if 
*'  I  have  not  given  you  reafons,  which, 
*'  though  they  may  not  be  fat  is  factory 
"  to  you,  are  in  themleives  of  weight 
*£  fumcient  to  juftify  my  conduct." 

'  I  had  watched  her  countenance  nar- 
*  rowly  during  my  difcourfe,  which  (he 
'  had  iiftened  to  without  once  looking 
'  at  me.  I  law  I  had  fhocked  and  evea 

confounded  her;  but  I  faw  no  i  emorfe, 


'  no  contrition,  in  her  looks.  All  arti- 
'  fice  was  now  at  nn  end,  and  me  un- 
'  mafked  the  i*end  directly.  She  ftarted 
c  off  the  chair  with  the  looks  and  geftures 
'  of  a  fury;  and  fixing  her  eyes  (which 

*  had  really  ibrncthing  diabolical  in  them 

*  at  that  inrcant)  fteadily  on  me — "  You 
**  wretch!""  me  cried,  with  a  voice  an- 
'  fwerable  to  her  looks,  *'  you  are  fuch 
"  a falfe,  diflembling,  mean-fpirited  rep- 
"  tile,  that  if  you  had  a  kingdom  to  of- 
"  fer  me,  and  would  lay  yourfelf  at  my 
*'  feet  to  beg  my  acceptance  of  you,  I 
"  would  trample  on  you  like  dirt!"  and 

*  me  itamped  on  the  floor  with  the  air  of 

*  an  Amazon.     "  Do  you  think  you 
"  mail  carry  on  this   fine  contrived  en- 
"  terpri/e?  No!  if  I  perifli  for  it,  I  will 
"  h?.ve  vengeance:    Mr.  Arnold  mail 
"  know  how  I  have  been  deceived  and 
"  betravcd,  and  I  will  at  leaft  have  the 

fatisfaftion  of  getting  your  life,  if  I 

lofe  every  thing  beiides." 

*  A  bur!i  of  malignant  tears  now 
gufhed  from  her  eyes ;  but  fhe  robbed 
them  of  their  efficacy,  by  mixing  with 
them  the  bittereft  imprecations  againft 
me.  She  curlt  even  the  innocent  Mrs. 
Arnold,  you  and  the  whole  family,  and 
ker  own  iolly  in  being  bliiided  by  the 

'arts 
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*  arts  of  fuch  a  vvonhlefs  milk-fop  as 
«  my  ill  f. 

'  I  let  her  give  vent  to  her  pafilon, 

*  calmly  walking  about  the  room  all  the 

*  time;  only  DOW- and- then  ca!i 

*  eye  on   her,  for  fear  (he  fhould  have 
'  rumed  on  me  with  a  penknife;  for  I 

*  hate  not  the  leaft  doubt,  if  {he  had 

*  had  fuch  an  inltrument  about  her,  me 
'  would  have  made  an  attempt  that  might 

*  have  given  a  very  tragical  turn  to  my 
'  adventures. 

«  When  me  had  done  fobbing,  I  ad- 

*  drafted  her  in  a  very  Item  voice;  lor  I 

*  found  I  had  no  baby  to  deal  with,  and 

ciore  refolved  to  frighten  her  into 

*  iubmiffion-. 

"  I  told  you  before,  Madam,  that 
**  violence  would  be  of  no  ufe  to  you : 
**  your  menaces  I  laugh  at;  you  are  in 
"  my  power  intirely,  and  abfolutely  atmy 
«'  difpofal:to  think  of  getting  out  of 
te  my  hands  would  be  vain;  for  it  is  as 
"  impracticable  as  flying.  No  mortal 
**  knows  where  you  are  but  the  people 
**  of  this  houfe,  who  are  ftrangers  ta 
«'  your  name  and  circumftancesj  and  if 
**  they  knew  both,  they  are  fo  totally  at 
ff  my  dcx-otion,  that  it  would  not  avail 
««  you.  I  ihail  cut  off  all  poflibility  of 
ft  a  correfjjondence  to  England.  What 
"  then  murt  be  your  refource?  I  am 
"  prepared -againri:  all  events  j  and  I 
f(  would  carry  you  about  locked  up  in 
*'  an  iron  cage,  like  a  Turkilh  tyrant, 
«'  till  I  had  fulxiued  that  termagant 
tl  fpirit,  fooner  than  you  mould  have 
"  your  liberty  to  do  more  mifchief.  If 
**  you  have  an)''  regard  to  your  own  in- 
"  tereft,  you  will  endeavour  to  make  me 
"  your  friend  :  I  have  the  power  and 
'*  the  will  to  ierve  you;  I  have  done  you 
"  no  injury;  I  laid  I  would  be  your 
<f  pnrte&OTj  and  fo  I  will,  if  you  will 
«  fuffer  me  to  be  fo.  I  laid  I  would 
tf  be  the  means  of  yoxir  pafiing  your 
(t  days  in  a  ftate  more  eligible  to  a 
"  woman  of  either  fpirit,  difcretion, 
*'  or  a  grain  of  honour,  than  you 
"  have  hitherto  done.  This  I  am  ready 
*'  to  make  good,  if  you  will  not  be 
"  wanting  on  your  own  part  to  your  own 
*«  happiuefe.  You  have  ackr.ov.: 
"  that  you  are  confcious  of  your  *. 
t{  are  foviy  for  them,  and  are  \ 
"  to  quit  them." — This  was  turning;  her 
c  own  weapons  ngainlt  her  felt'. — " 
"  are  incanidt  in  this  ;  ,1  will 

"  give  you  the  means  of  quitting  them. 
'  The  money  you  have  now  in  your 
«  poflcflion,  even  \viih  the  addition  of 


"  your  little  jointure,  is  not  fufficient  t» 
"  promife  you  f>:ch  a  fupport  as  would 
"  ma'  ,  if  you  wue  t«>  n  tmn 

ft  to  England  to-morrow;  and  your 
"  Itory  known,  (as  it  would  be)  what 
"  COUM  you  expect?  Do  you  think  Ar- 
"  nold  would  be  fo  bcfottcd  as  to  re- 
"  ceive  you  again?  What  mint  1». 
"  refource?  Why,  to  continue,  while 
"  your  beauty  lail?,  in  a  wivirhed  aban- 
"  doned  courfe.  Ten  thoufand  to  one 
"  you  might  never  light  on  another 
"  whofe  love  would  be  prodigal  enough 
"  to  enrich  you.  The  only  choice  left 
"  you  is,  to  ftay  where  you  are  not 
"  known,  and  where,  if  you  behave  well, 
"  you  may  gain  the  refpecl  and  efteem 
tc  which  you  could  never  hope  for  in  a 
"  place  where  your  hiftory  is  known. 
"  If  you  will  content  yourfelf  with  an 
"  eafy  fortune,  joined  to  a  life  of  vir- 
"  tue  and  tranquillity,!  will  provide  you 
"  with  a  hufbund  that  many  a  woman 
"  in  your  circumftances  would  blefs 
"  her  liars  for:  I  will  double  the  por- 
•'  tion  you  have  already,  and  get  it  fct- 
"  tied  on  you;  and  will,  on  certain  con- 
"  ditions,  add  a  handfome  yearly  5n- 
"  come.  If  you  do  not  like  this  pro- 
"  pofaJ,  I  have  no  other  altemarive 
**  to  offer  but  a  nunnery.  I  know  you 
"  were  bred  a  Roman  Catholic:  J  am 
"  fure  therefore  I  fliall  do  no  violence  to 
"  your  religious  fcruples,  if  you  have 
**  any.  I  can  get  you  admitted  with 
**  eafe:  the  religious  here  will  think  it  a 
"  meritorious  acl  in  me,  efpecially  on 
"  the  terms  I  mail  propofe;  for  I  will 
"  make  it  worth  their  while  to  recent 
"  and  treat  you  as  a  lady  of  the  firft  fa- 
**  mily  in  France:  but  remember  there 
"  is  a  final  pcriod«io  ail  intercoun 
*'  this  world.  If  you  think  you  can 
ft  i>;i:ig  yourlelf  to  fubmit  to  fuch  a 
tl  life,  I  would  really  recommend  it  to 
"  you ;  for  I  am  folicitous  for  your  hap- 
"  pinei's  both  here  and  faereafter:  if  not, 
"  you  have  the  other  choice  to  make; 
"  and  fo,  Madam,  a  hufband  or  a  con- 
"  vent;  take  which  you  like  i 

you  three  days  to  confider  of  it/* 
'   1  kept  up  a  fcvtre  countenance,  am! 
'   a  relohite  tone.      I  rang  the  bell  as 
*  foon  as  I  h.nd  c.  'Michael 

'  came  in  !•  .irde  could 

'  anl'v.  re  «>f  your 

ft  miltiefs,"1  i'aidl;  and  left  the  room 
1  without  the  leatf  cmmony  of  a  bow, 
'  or  deigning  to  look  a;  IK  r.  I  locked 
f  the  chain!  -.-.hich  I  took  care 

«  1,0  cJap  uj:"tci-  mtj  and,  putting  tin:  key 

<    in 
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*  m  my  pocket,  left  the  lady  and  her 
'  maid  to  confult  at  their  leifure. 

*  You  know,  Bidulph,  I  am  not  na- 
«  turrlly  morcfe;  and  that  I  am  not  very 
'  apt  to  be  wanting  in  that  complaifance 
'  which  all  women  ex  peel,  and  which  I 
'  really  think  due  to  altqoft  all  women  : 
'  but  this  one  had,   in    the  preceding 
'  fcene,  fo  intirely  thrown  off  her  fex, 

that  I  could  hardly  confider  her  as  a 
female.  I  had  known  many  of  her 
ill  qualities  before}  but  thole  (he  now 
difcovered,  if  they  did  not  mew  her 
more  wicked,  certainly  rendered  her 
more  difguftful  to  me  than  the  others. 
In  fhort,  I  found  that  all  decorum  was 
to  be  laid  afide :  I  had  gone  too  far  not 
to  put  the  finifhing  hand  to  my  workj 
'  and  I  had  no  other  meafures  to  obferve, 

*  but  to  finim  by  dint  of  force  what  I 
'  had  begun   by   ttratagem.     When   I 
'  mentioned  the   nunnery  to  you  in   a 

*  former  letter,  it  was  in  mere  gaiety  of 
'  heart  j  I  had  no  feiicus  tho--ghts  of  that 

*  kind,  nor  did  I  now  propofe  it  as  a 
'  practical  fcheme.     I  knew  the  woman 
'  too  well  to  fuppore  flie  would  acquiefce  j 
'  though,  to  confcfs  the  truth  to  you  ho- 
'  neftly,  I  think,  if  me  refufes  my  other 
'  plan  of  accommodation,  I  muft  com- 
'  pel  her  to  accept  of  this:  nor  ought  it 
'  to  be  confidered  in  any  other  light  than 

*  that  of  confini  ng  a  wild  beaft,  who,  hav, 
'  ing  already  done  a  great  deal  of  mif- 

*  chief,  would  ftill  do  more,  if  left  at  li-r 
'  berty:  but  I  think  I  (hall  not  be  driven 
'  to  this.     I  believe  me  will  accept  of  a 
'  hufband,  v.ith  a  good  fettlement,  fooner 

*  than  refign  her  liberty. 

*  And  now  who  do  you  think  the 
4  hufband  is  whom  I  have  under  con- 
'  templation  for  her?   Why,  no  lefs  a 
'  man  than  my  valet  de  chambre,  Mcn- 
'  fieur  Pivet.     He  is  young  and  hand. 
'  fome,  of  good  parts,  and  a  man  of 
'  birth.     He  tolls  me  he  has  an  uncle 
'  that  is  a  marquis,  and  three  or  four 
'  coufins  that  are  in  the  hig1    court  of 
c  parliament.     Without  a  joke,  the  fel- 
'  low  is  of  a  pretty  good  family :  he  was 

*  bred  a  mercer,  and  in  a  frolic  had  run 

*  away  from  his  bufinefs,  when  I  picked 
'  him  up  at  Paris,  at  the  time  you  and  I 
'  were  there  together.  He  then  told  me, 

*  that  he  only  hired  with  me  for  an  op-r 
'  portunity  of  feeing  a  little  of  the  world, 
'  and  that  he  would  one  time  or  other  fit 
'  down  and  fettle  to  his  trade.     I  have 
'  founded  him  on  the  point  in  hand,  and 


find  him  very  ready  to  accept  of  the 
lady  with  all  her  faults. 

*  I  told  you  I  hat!  introduced  him  to 
Mis.  Gerrarde  to  ferve  as  her  inter- 
preter in  the  houfe,  at  the  time  I  was 
ill.     I  did  not  then  tell  her  who  he 
was ;  and  both  me  and  her  maid  take 
him  for  no  other  than  an  acquaintance 
of  mine,  who  happens  to  lodge  in  the 
fame  houfe  with  us.     The  vain  rogue 
has  encouraged  this  opinion,   and  I 
fuppofe  paries  for  a  very  pretty  fellow 
with  them  j  for,  you  know,  Pivet  is  a 
beau,  and  is  really  not  ungenteel.  But 
do  not  fancy  that  I  intend  to  impofe 
him  on  the  lady  for  any  other  than 
what  he  really  is.    All  difguife  is  now 
laid  afide,  and  I  mall  proceed  with  the 
utmoft  plainnefs  and  fmcerity,  as  foon 
as  I  know  the  lady's  mind  in  regard 
to  her  choice. 

*  Here,  my  dear  Sir  George,  I  muft 
take  breath  a  little:  it  has  been  a  bufy 
day.     I  undertook  a  difficult  voyage 
without  the  certainty  of  a  landing- 
place  ;  a  few  ftorms  I  expecled  to  en- 
counter }  I  hope  I  have  weathered  the 
worft,  and  have  come  at  length   to 
fome  proipecl:  of  an  harbour.  I  expeft 
my  next  greeting  to  you  will  be  from  a 
fairer  ihore. — Upon  fecond  thoughts, 
I  will  not  fend  this  off,  till  I  can  put 
both  you  and  myfelf  out  of  the  reach 
of  fufpence 

*  Congratulate  me,  Sir  George,  ho- 
nour me,  as  the  firft  of  politicians,  the 
greateit  of  negociatorsi  Let  no  hero  of 
romance  compare  himfelf  to  me,  for 
firft  mr.kirg  difficulties,  and  then  ex- 
tricating myfelf  out  of  them  j  let  no 
giant  pretend  to  equal  me  in  the  ma- 
nagement of  captive  beauties  in  in- 
chanred  carries  j    let  no   necromancer 
prei'ume  to  vie  with  me  in  Ikill  for  me- 
tamorphofmgtigrefTes  into  doves,  and 
changing    imperious    piincefles    into 
plain  country  nymphs !  All  this  have  I 
brought  to  pafs,  without  the  afliftance 
of  inchanted  fword  or  dwarf,  in  the 
compafs  of  a  few  days;  but  take  the 
circumftances   in  the  order  they  oc- 
curred. 

*  I  left  the  lady,  as  I  told  you,  to  ut- 
ter her  complaints  to  her  confidante. 
Rachsel,  a  fimple  girl,  who  had  juft 
fenfe  enough  to  regard  her  own  intereitj 
was  not  likely  to  give  her  miftrefs  much 
confolation  ;  for  Ihe  was  at  leaft  as 
much  my  friend  as  her's.    How  they 

P  paflsd 
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'  patted  the  night  I  know  not;  for  my 

*  own  part,  I  flept  in  perfect  tranquillity. 

*  I  defued  Pivet  in  the  morning  to  go 

*  and  inquire,  as  from  himfelf,  how  the 

*  lady  relied.  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  who  was 
'  ftill  in  bed,  no  fooner  heard  his  voice 

•  in  the  outer  room,  as  he  was  fpeaking 
'  to  her  maid,  than  (he  called  out  to 

•  Monfieur  Pivet,  and  defired  he  would 
'  be  fo  good  as  to  rtcp  into  her  chamber. 
'  Pivet,  not  much  abafhed  at  being  ad- 

•  mitted  to  a  lady's  ruelle,  obeyed  her 
'  fummons,  and  placed  himfelf  in  an 
'  armed-chair    by  her.       He  faid    he 
'  hoped  it  was  not  owing  to  illnefs  that 
«  he  faw  her  in  bed.     "  Yes,  Sir,"  faid 
'  me,  "I  am  exceedingly 'ill:  I  have 
*f  not  flept  the  whole  night,   and  am 

.  "  now  in  a  high  fever.  Has  Mr.  Faulk- 
*'  land  told  you  any  thing  in  relation  to 
"  me?"  I  had  prepared  Pivet,  and  he 
'  had  his  anfwers  ready.  "  Madam," 
«  faid  he,  "  I  am  not  a  Granger  to  your 
ft  fituation,  and  am  exceedingly  lorry 
«'  forit:  I  v\ifh  the  little  influence  I  have 
"  over  Mr.  Faulkland  could  be  employ - 
"  ed  for  your  fervice ;  but  he  is  a  pofitive 
"  man,  very  enterprizing,  and  not  to  be 
"  controlled  by  any  body." — c£  Do  you 
"  know  my  ftory,  Sir?"  cried  Mrs. 
«  Gerrarde.  He  bowed,  and  looked 

•  down.     Mrs.  Gerrarde  understanding 

•  this  as  an  affirmative,  and  raifing  her- 

*  felf  up  a  little,  crien  out — "  A  bafe, 
*'  ungenerous  man !  Does  he  intend  to 
««  expofe  me  wherever  he  goes?" — "  By 
**  no  means,  Madam, "anfwered  Pivet: 
"  there  is  nothing  in  your  ftory  that 
«'  would  do  you  the  leaft  injury  in  any 
'*  body's  opinion    here:  the  ladies    in 
««  France  do  not  think  it  any  difgrace 
<*  to  have  lovers." 

•«  You  are  very  obliging,  Sir,"  me 
'  replied;  "and  perhaps  I  have  as  much 
te  to  fay  in  my  vindication  as  any  wo- 
"  man  :  but  fure  never  was  mortal  ufed 
"  in  the  barbarous  manner  I  am.  Do 
"  you  know  the  propofal  he  had  the  in- 
if  fc'ence  to  make  me  laft  night?  Either 
"  to  take  ahufband  of  bis  chufmg,  {any 
st  low  fellow,  I  fuppofe,  he  thinks  good 
'<  enough  for  me)  or  immediately  to  go 
«{  into  a  nunnery.  Oh,  Sir!"  and  me 
'  catched  hold  of  his  hand,  '•'  as  you  are 
«'  a  gentleman,  if  you  have  companion, 
'*  any  humanity  towards  an  unfortunate 
tf  woman,  try  to  deliver  me  out  of  his 
*'  hands.  I  have  a  :>icUv  L'ood  fiun  of 
"  money  in  my  poflJefliou ;  contrive  the 
««  means  of  my  eicapej  my  gratitude  to 


"  you  fhall  be  vmbounded!"  and   me 

ing  his  hand. 

"  An,  Madam!"  faid  Pivet,  looking 
'  tenderly  at  her,  "  J  would  it  \\- 
"  my  power  j  I  (bould  think  myfelf  hut 
"  too  happy  if  it  were  pofli1.)! 
"  accomplifli  what  you   requc.lt,  but  I 
"  fear  it  will  be  impracticable:  I  declare 
"  to  you,  if  I  were  at  my  own  dif, 
"  would  fly  with  you  to  the  remote  ft  part 
"  of  the  world;  but  I  am  a 
"  who  have  my  fortune  to  make: 
"  under  particular  tics  here,  ard  nave 
fi  befidesfuch  obligations  to  Mr.  Fa-.lk- 
"  land,  as  makes  it  impoflible  for  me, 
<f  confidently  with  honour,  to  interfere 
<{  in  this  bufmefs." 

«'  Sir,"  faid  fhe,  eagerly,  ft  can't  you 
"  write  a  letter  for  me,  or  furnim  me 
"  with  the  means  of  infonnir.^  my 
"  friends  in  England  of  my  fit  ation?" 

"  Madam,"  laid  he,  ''before  Mr. 
"  Faulkland  permitted  me  the  honour 
"  of  feeing  you,  he  engaged  my  folemn 
"  promife  that  I  would  not  intermeddle 
'*  in  your  affairs." 

"  Lord,  what  will  become  of  mel 
"  What  would  you,  Sir,  advife  me  to 
«'  do?  For  as  for  that  wretch,"  mean- 
'  ing  me,  "  I  am  determined,  if  I  can 
"  help  it,  not  to  fuffer  him  to  come  near 
"  me." 

V  'Tis  a  very  nice  point.  Madam  :  I 
"  really  do  not  well  know  how  to  advife: 
"  but,  to  be  lure,  a  nunnery  is  a  choice 
"  not  to  be  recommended  to  a  lady  of 
"  your  youth  and  beauty,  unlefs  your 
"  inclinations  lead  you  that  way;  then 
**  indeed — " 

'  She  interrupted  him.  "Don't name 
"  it  to  me,  Sir;  don't  name  it :  I  am 
"  determined  to  keep  out  of  ilat  fnare, 
**  if  it  be  for  nothing  but  an  op  port  u- 
«c  nity  to  be  revenged  on  t!-,  i 

«'  would  marry  a  bagger  fooner  ilvan  give 
"  up  that  ho,  e." 

"  As  for  that,  Madam,"  faid  Pivet, 
"  I  fuppofe  Mr.  Faulkhnd  woul  \  not 
"  be  fo  ungenerous  .is  to  compel  you 
"  to  marry  one  bone  .th  \'ou  :  tlv 
"  many  young  nien  of  good  families 
'<  who  would  think  th-.mlelvcs  honour- 
"  ed  ^y  yo  r  acceptance  <-f  them:  your 
4<  pcrfonal  accomnli/hmcnfs  alone  arc  a 
"  lufEcient  recbmmendaticnj  but  Mr, 
<c  Faulkland  mentioned  to  me  tie 
'*  tional  advantage  of  fortune.  I  dare 
V  anfwer  for  him  he  will  not  think  of 
"  beft owing  yo\i  unworthily." 

*  I  had  charged  Pivet  not  to  go  too 

'far: 
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*  far:  he  thought  It  time  to  break  off  the 

*  converfation ;  and,  riling  up,  he  told 
'  Mrs.  Gerrarde  he  was  going  into  my 
'  apartment,  and  deiired  to  know  if  (he 

*  would   honour  him  with  any  com- 
'  mands. 

««  Sir,"  faid  fhe,  <(  I  mall  only  beg 
**  you  will  tell  Mr.  Faulkland,  that  I 
"  never  can  think  of  his  propofal;  that 
*'  I  am  very  ill,  and  beg  to  be  left  in 
"  quiet  for  a  few  days;  but  (hall  be  very 
"  glad  to  fee  you  whenever  you  are  at 
««  leifure." 

•  He  bowed,  and  left  her;  then  came 
'  dire&iy  to  me.  and  repeated  the  con- 

*  verfation  he  had  with  her  word  for 

*  word.     "I  am  glad,0  faid  I,  "  to 
"  find  you  are  ib  much   in  her  good 
"  graces :  it  will  accelerate  my  plot ;  but 
"  we  muft  not  make  you  too  cheap:  if 
'*  we  manage  difcreetly,  me  may  pofli- 
•{  bly  think  herfelf  very  well  off  to  get 
"  you/' 

"  At  prefent  I  ftand  pretty  well  with 
<f  her,  Sir,"  laid  Pi  vet:  '« fhe  does  not 
' *  fufpe<5l  that  I  am  your  fervent :  I  fear, 
'*  if  ihe  did,  as  the  lady  feems  to  have 
'*  a  high  fpirit,  fhe  would  forbid  me  her 
«'  prefence." 

«  I  found  Pivet  had  no  mind  to  have 

*  this  part  of  his  lituation  explained: 
'  his  vanity  had  been  highly  tickled  at 

*  palling  upon  her  for  a  gentleman  and 
'  my  friend.     Hqhad,  in  obedience  to 
'  my  orders,  fpent  mr.ch   of  his  time 
1  with  her  during  the  few  days  that  I  had 
1  been  too  ill  to  fee  her.     I  had,  at  my 

*  firft  introduction  of  him  to  her,  cau- 
'  tioned  him  agair.lt  letting  her  know  ia 

*  what  capacity  he  was  with  me :  I  did 

*  not  then  give  him  my  reafons  for  this, 

*  and  he  fuppofed  they  were  no  other, 
'  than  that,  rinding  it  necefTary  to  have 
'  him  pretty  much  with  her  in  her  con~ 
€  finement.  I  did  net  chuie  to  alarm  her1 

the  knowledge  of  his  itation. 


*  I  did  not  hint  at  my  defign  till  the  day 

*  before  I  had  prevailed  on  her  to  write 
'  the  letter  to  Mr.  Arnold.     Pivet  did 
'  not  at  all  difrelifh  the  propofal:  he  had 

*  not  been  blind  to   Mrs.   Gerrarde's 
'  charms:  he  only  fetmed  furprized  at 

*  my  being  willing  to  part  with  her  fo 
'  foon  ;  for  he  had  not  the  leatt  concep- 

*  tion  of  my  reafons  for  carrying  her  off, 
'  and  very  natvrally  concluded  I  was 

*  deeply  engaged  in  an  amour.     It  was 
c  not  difficult  to  guefs  his  thoughts  on 

*  this  occafion-. 

"  Pivet/'  laid  I,  ««  I  muft  premife  one 


thing  to  you :  I  a  flu  re  you  there  is 
not,  nor  ever  was,  any  intrigue  be- 
tween  Mrs.  Gerrarde  and  me.  I  do 
not,  however,  pretend  to  vouch  for 
her  chaftity.  It  was  no  fecret  at  V— 
Hall  that  fhe  had  occafioned  an  un- 
happy  breach  in  Mr.  Arnold's  family  j 
and  that,  and  that  only  (as  I  have  a  molt 
particular  value  and  affection  for  that 
family)  was  my  motive  to  the  carry- 
ing  this  lady  away.  As  I  hope  the 
difunion  (now  the  caufe  of  it  is  re- 
moved)  will  no  longer  fubfill,  I  find 
it  neceffary  to  provide  for  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde  fome  way  or  other.  A  good 
hufband  I  would  wifh  to  beftow  on 
her.  I  do  not  yet  know  whether  I 
fhall  be  able  to  bring  her  into  any 
meafures;  but  if  fhe  ihould  be  pre- 
vailed  on  to  accept  of  you,  and  I 
fhould  make  it  worth  your  while  to 
accept  of  her,  can  you  overlook  the 
levity  fhe  has  been  guilty  of,  and  re- 
folve  to  ufe  her  kindly  ?" 
'  He  promifed  he  would  make  the  beft 
hufband  in  the  univerfe.  I  bid  him 
not  be  too  fure  of  fuccefs,  as  I  did  not 
yet  know  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  mind,  and 
feared  I  fhould  find  it  hard  to  bring  her 
into  terms;  adding,  that  though  I  in- 
tended to  threaten  her,  I  Ihould  be  very 
unwilling  to  make  ufe  of  compulfion  j 
but  if  fhe  fhould  happen  to  like  him, 
without  fufpeclingmy  defign,  I  might 
accomplifh  my  purpofe  with  lefs  re-* 
Iu6lance  on  her  fide,  and  much  more 
fatisfa&ion  to  myfelf. 
'  The  converfation  he  had  juft  had 
with  her  elated  him  highly:  fhe  had 
made  him  her  confidante;  fhe  had  im- 
plored his  afliftance;  fhe  had  promifed 
an  unbounded  gratitude ;  fhe  had  pro- 
hibited my  vifits,  and  invited  bis.  Ail 
this  facilitated  my  work,  and  I  at  one 
time  thought  of  letting  her  even  work 
out  her  fate,  and  run  blindfold  into 
my  trap;  for  it  is  plain,  if  Pivet  had 
given  into  it,  fhe  would  have  marched 
off  with  him,  and  even  married  him, 
to  get  out  of  my  clutches;  and  then, 
you  know,  fhe  could  have  blamed  no»- 
body  but  herfelf  for  the  confequenccs. 
But  I  refolved  not  to  impofe  on  the 
gipfey  any  farther;  but  let  her  know 
what  fhe  was  to  expect  before  the  bar- 
gain was  concluded,  and  at  leaft  give 
her  her  option  oi  having  the  power  of 
continuing  a  j:lt,  or  bting  canonized 
for  a  faint. 

*  I  found  things  were  now  likely  to 
T  a  « take 
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'  take  fuch  a  turn  as  I  wifhed;  hut  it 
«  Hill  required  management.    "  Pivet," 

*  faid  I,  "  you  mutt  let  her  fee  you  no 
"   more  to-day;  it  will  make  her  prize 
fl  your  company  the  more:  keep  out  of 
"  the  way,  that  you  may  not  he  leen  by 
*'  Rachael;  and  give  fuoh  orders  in  the 
"  houfe,  as  that  there  may  he  proper  at- 
"  tendance  for  the  lady."     One  of  my 
«  footmen  fpoke  a  little  French,  and  lie 
'  had  hccn  directed  to  receive  and  com- 

<  municaieMrs.  RachaeFs  ordcis  in  the 
'  family. 

•'  Though  Pivet  aflured  me  that  he 
'  thought  Mrs.  Gerrarde  was  not  ib  ill 

*  as  fhe  faid  fhe  was,  I  yet  thought  it  in- 
'  cumbent  on  me  to  have  the  advice  of 
'  a  phyfician.     The  people  with  whom 
«  I  lodged  faid  I  could  not  have  a  better 
'  than  the  doctor  who  attended  me,  as 

*  he  was  reckoned  very  fkilful.     I  told 
'  them,   in  the  prefent  cafe,  I  believed 
«  honefty  was  more  requisite  than  (kill. 
'  They  faid  he  was  very  honelt  too;  fo 
'  I  defired  he  might  be  lent  for. 

'  Mrs.   Gerrarde,   being  determined 
«  to  carry  on  the  farce  of  licknefs,  pre- 

*  tended  Ihe  was  not  able  to  rile;  and 
'  the  doctor  was  introduced  to  her  bed- 

<  fide.     As  he  could  neither  underftand 
'  his  patient,  nor  make  himfelf  under- 

*  ftood  by  her,  I  had  ordered  the  foot- 

*  man,  whom  I  mentioned  to  you  before, 
«  as  knowing  a  little  French,  to  wait  at 

*  the  chamher-docr;  for  I  was  refolved 

*  fo  far  to  keep  up  my  refentment  and 
«  my  importance,  as  not  to  vouchfafe 
«  affifting  at  the  conference ;  which  by 

*  this  means  became  the  moil  ridiculous 

*  fcene  you  can  imagine.     The  doctor, 
'  having    felt  Mrs.  Gerrarde's   pulfe, 

*  propofed  hisqnefttons  by  the  footman, 

*  who  juft  peeped  his  nofe  in  at  the  door. 

*  He  explained  them  (very  ill  I  fuppofe) 

*  to  Rachacl  in  Ent1li;n,  who  r 

*  them  to  her  lady  within  her  curtains; 

*  for  Ihe  would  not  fufFer  them  to  be 

*  drawn  back.     Mrs.  Gerrarde's   an- 
'  fwers  travelled  the  fame  round-about 

*  way  back  to  the  doctor,  who  got  them 

*  mangled  in  very  bad  French  from  his 
e  interpreter. 

*  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  provoked,  I  believe, 
<  at  the  doctor's  vifit,  and  ver 
'  tired  of  his  queftions,  air 
'  where  M ./nfieur  PL  ''his  in- 

'  quiry  I  expelled;  and  the  feii 
'  told  me  of  it,  hud  1  d  to  iu- 

*  form  her  that  Mou&tur  Pivet  was  not 

*  at  l.o;r,«. 


*  The  doclor,  after  leaving  his  patient* 
u>  me  and  confirmed  i  IK-  ch 

*  ter   I  had  received  of  him,  both  for 
'   Ikill  in  his  proftllion,  and  integrity  in 
'  his  practice;  for  he  told  me  very  DO- 

*  ntltly,  that  he  thought  the  lady  was 
'  in  perfect  health.  I  thought  the  doctor 
'  defcrved  a  double  fee,  and  accordingly 

*  gave  it  to  him;  requeuing  him,  how- 

,  to  continue  his  vifits:  for  I  told 
c  him,  that,  though  the  lady  nih-ht  really 
'  be  vei  y  well,  fhe  was,  however,  a  little 
'  vapourifh. 

'  I  left  her  to  her  reflections  the  whole 
'  day.  Rachael  inquired  three  or  four 

*  times  of  the  footman  if  Mr.  Pivet  was 
'  come  in,  but  was  always  anfwered  in 
'  the  negative.     I  was  pleafed  at  her  fo- 

*  licitude  about  him. 

'  I  delired  him  to  wait  on  her  the  next 
'  day  at  the  time  the  doctor  paid  his 

*  vifit ;  and  inttnicted  Pivet  to  afk  the 
'  doctor,  in  her  prefence,  what  he  thought 
'  of  her  cafe,  and  to  report  his  anfwer 
'  fairly  to  her ;  for  I  was  refolved  not 

*  to  let  her  imagine  that  fhe  impoled  on 
c  me. 

'  The  doctor,  by  Pivet's  means,  dif- 
'  courfed  with  her  more  readily  than  he 
'  had  done  the  day  before.  Pivet  afked 

*  his  opinion  of  her  diforder,  and  the 
'  phyfician  declared  it  as  freely  as  he  had 
'  done  to  me;  adding,   he  mould   not 
«  have  repeated  his  vifit,  if  I  had  not  in- 
'  filled  on  it. 

*  Pivet  could  not  help  fmiling.    Mrs. 

*  Gerrarde  obferved  it ;  for,  I  fuppofe, 

*  fhe  watched  his  countenance,  and  afkeJ 

*  him  what  the  doctor  had  faid.     *'  He 
"  lays,  Madam,  what  gives  me  a  vaft 
"  deal  of  pleafurej  which  is,  that  your 
"  diforder  is  intirely  imaginary." — "He 
"  is   an    ignorant   fellow,"    faid   Mrs. 

*  Gerrarde;  "  and  you  may  tell  him  I 
"  deiire  to  fee  him  no  more."  The  poor 
'  doctor,  who  knew  not  what  fhe  laid, 
'  made   her  half  a  dozen  fcrapo,   and 

*  withdrew. 

*  She  then  drew  back  lv  i  <  ui  tain;  and 
'  re-afTuming  the  fubjcct  flu-  had  been 

*  i:p>>  Vfore  with  Piv«. !. 
'   •  im  if  he  had  had  any   conv 

'  with  me  about  her,  and  what  ivlblution 

/••et  (who  II  would 

- 

.1  little, 

*  am! 
"  h;r 

«*  dum,"  laid  he;  "  a 

"  tell* 
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««  tells  me,  if  you  reje£l  the  nunnery 
"  fcheme,  (which  I  think  he  feems  to  be 
««  fondeft  of)  that  he  has  a  perfon  in  his 
"  thoughts,  who,  he  believes,  will  be  a 
"  fuitable  match  tor  you,  if  you  are  wil- 

"  Imp-  to  accept  of  him;  if  not " 

«  Here  he  flopped.  "  What  if  I  fliould 
«  not,  Sir?  Pray  fpeak."— "  I  hope, 
"  Madam,  he  will  not  carry  matters  to 
"an  extremity.1" — "Extremity,  Sir! 
"  Do  you  think  he  can  be  brutal  enough 
"  to  force  me  into  a  nunnery?  Are  there 
"  no  laws  in  France?" — **  I  hope  he 
"  will  not,  Madam;  but  I  can't  pretend 
"  toanfwerforhim:  heisaftrangeman: 
"  he  feems  out  of  temper  too:  the  doc- 
"  tor  told  him  nothing  ailed  you;  he 
"  believes  him,  and  fpoke  harfhly  on  the 
"  occafion." — "  And  what,"  laid  (he, 
tc  is  the  match  that  he  calls  fuitable? 
<c  One  of  his  footmen,  perhaps,  or  his 
"  barber?" 

•  Pivet  affe&ed  to  look    concerned. 
"  He  tells  me,  Madam,  he  has  caft  his 
"  eyes  on  a  young  man,  well  born,  and 
tc  genteelly  educated ;  not  contemptible 
"  in  his  pcrfonal  accomplifhments,  and 
"  one  who,  he  is  fure,  will  make  you  a 
"  fond  and  obliging  hufband." 

*  Pivet  fighed  deeply,  and  caft  hit  eyes 
'  languifhingly  on  her.      "  You  feem 
"  concerned,  Sir,"  faid  me.    "  Do  you 
*'  know  the  perfon?" — "  It  is  my  doubts 
"  on  that  occafion,  Madam,  that  is  the 
"  caufe  of  my  uneafmefs." — "  Pray  ex- 
"  plain  yourfelf,  Mr.  Pivet." — "  Ma- 
**  dam,  I  dare  not,"  he  replied,  with 
'  great  folemnity.     "  I  will  only  alTure 
"  you,  that  whoever  the  perfon  be,  whom 
"  Mr.  Faulkland  has  not  yet  named  to 
"  me,  I  think  him  the  happieil  man  in 
"  the   world," — "  What  can    be    his 
"  meaning,"  afked Mrs. Gerrarde,  "for 
"  tellingjea  fo  much,  and  yet  conceal- 
*'  ing  the  perfon's  name?" — "  He  fays, 
<{  he  has  not  propofed  it  yet  to  the  gen- 
"  tleman.  Madam;  and,  as  he  tells  me, 
5<  keca'^t  in  honour  conceal  any  part  of 
* '  your  itory,  he  is  fearful'        I  beg  your 
*'  pardon.  Madam;  you  will  excufe  me, 
"  if  I 'do  not  repeat  his  fcruples  on  this 
<c  occasion." — "  I  underftand  you,  Sir. 
'  *  He  fiippoies  his  friend  will  reject  me." 
— "  Some   f-.ch   infinuacions  he   threw 
'-  out,  Madam,"  faid  Pivet.     "  I  told 
"  him,   that  he  need  only  permit  the 
'*  gentleman  tofeeyon$  and  if  he  then 
*'  made  any  objection,  he  muft  be  the 
"  blindeftandmoftinfenfibleman alive." 
'  He   fpoke  this  with  a  warmth  that 


«  feemed  highly  pleafing  to  the  lady.  She 
1  bowed,  and  anfwered — "  All  men,  Sir, 
"  are  not  as  generous  as  you.  But 
"  what  did  Mr.  Faulkland  fay  to  this?" 
— "  He  only  Imiled,  and  laid  he  wiihed 
"  his  friend  might  think  as  I  did;  that 
"  he  would  tell  me  his  name  another 
"  time ;  and  that,  in  the  mean  time,  it 
'*  would  oblige  him  if  my  vifits  to  you 
"  were  lefs  frequent." — "  Inhuman 
"  monfter!"  faid  me;  "would  he  debar 
"  me  of  the  only  fatisfaftion  I  have  ? 
"  Let  me  but  live  to  get  out  of  his 
'*  hands !  if  I  can  efcape  him  by  any 
"  means,  I  will  find  ways  to  reckon 
"  with  him  for  this.  Be  Ib  good,  Mr. 
"  Pivet,  to  tell  him,  that  I  am  content 
**  to  take  the  perfon  he  offers,  let  him 
"  be  who  he  will:  I  expecl  nothing 
"  from  him  but  infults :  therefore  ftiali 
"  not  be  furprized  if  I  fee  myfclf  facri- 
"  ficed  to  fome  defpicable  wretch  :  but 
"  any,  any  thing  is  better  than  to  be  in 
'*  the  power  of  liich  a  tyrant!" — '*  Ma- 
*«  dam,"  anfwered  Pivet,  "  you  need 
**  not  fear  the  being  compelled  to  accept 
'•  of  an  unworthy  objeft :  Mr.  Faulk- 
"  land  declares,  that  if  you  mould  abfo- 
"  lutely  diilike  the  gentleman,  when  you 
"  fee  him,  he  will  be  far  from  con(lrain~ 
"  ing  you  to  take  him  for  your  hclband. 
"  The  other  choice  is  ftiJl  open  to  you; 
"  an(i,  by  what  I  can  judge,  Mr.  Faulk- 
*f  land  feems  to  wilh  you  would  give  that 
"  the  preference." — "  I  would  die  firft," 
'  cried  Mrs.  Gerrarde. — "  The  fool, 
"  does  he  think  I  can  be  fo  entrapped  > 
"  No,  no;  the  authority  of  a  hufband, 
"  even  of  Faulkland's  chufmg,  cannot 
"  be  fuch  a  bar  to  my  revenge  as  the 

"  walls  of  a  nunnery  would  be. 

"  Sir,  I  think  myielf  obliged  to  you, 
"  and  flatter  myielf  you  woul.l  have 
"  ferved  me  if  you  could.  I  may  yet 
"  have  it  in  my  power  to  make  you  a 
"  return  for  your  kind  intentions  to- 
"  wards  me.  I  prefume,  when  Mr. 
"  Faulkland  has  difpofed  of  his  proper- 
**  ty,  you  will  then  be  abfolved  of  your 
**  piornife  to  him  in  regard  to  me,  and 
"  will  ftill  have  charity  enough  to  be- 
t(  friend  an  unfortunate  woman."  She 
wept,  and  Pivet  owned  he  was  ready 
to  do  fo  too;  but  conftraining  himfelf, 
protefted  (he  fliould  command  his  life, 
and  withdrew  full  of  feeming  uncafi- 
nefs. 

«  He  told  me  what  had  pafTed  between 
him  and  the  lady,  and  I  could  not  help 
approving  his  management    of   thii 
«  fcenc, 
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<  fcene,  though  the  rogue  had  ftretched 

beyond  the  truth  ;  but  ftratagems,  you 

"  know,  aie  allowable  in   love,  and  a 

*  lover  he  was  now  become  in  earned. 

*  He' hail  taktn  care  to  alarm  Mis. 

*  Gerrarde's  a,  prehenfions  at  every  paf- 
'  fage  of  accefs.     He  had  informed  her, 

*  that   I   had  a  Intfband  for  her  in  my 

*  thoughts;  and  at  the  fame  time,  that 
'  he  avoided  the  moll  diliant  hint  of  it's 
4  being  himfelf,  he  engaged  her  favour 

*  by  feeming  to  wifn  it  were.     Then  he 

*  took  care  to  infmuate,  at  leaft,  a  pofli- 

*  biiity  of  her  being  rciuftd  by  the  pcr- 

*  fon  defigned  for  her,  and  this  he  very 
'  naturally  fuppofed  would  raife  his  own 
'  confequence  with  her  in  cafe  any  fui'pi- 
'  cion  Ihonld  fail  on  him  of  his   being 
'  the  intended  hufband.     He  pretended 

*  I  had  taken  umbrage  at  his  vifiting 
'  her,  Hill  niore  to  enflame  her  reilnt- 
'  ment  ag^inft  me,  and  incivaie  her  im- 

*  patience  to  deliver  herfelf  out  of  my 

*  hands;  at  the  fame  time  he  artfully 
'  hinted  that  he  was  not  the  man  def- 

*  tined  to  be  happy.     This,  as  he  law 

*  already  he  was    not  unacceptable  to 
'  her,  he  thought  would  makehim  doubly 

*  welcome  when  me  mould  find  henelf 

*  no  worfe  off.     Then  the  nunnery  was 

*  mentioned,    in   terrorcm,  with   broad 

*  hints  of  my  refoiution.     In  (hort,  Pi- 

*  vet  played  his  part  fo  cunningly,  that 

*  it  had  all  the  effect  he  could  have  wifh- 
«  edj  and  Mrs.   Gerrarde,  finding  her 
'  fpirit  matched,  was  obliged  to  furrcn- 
'  der  at  difcretion. 

«  I  own  I  did  not  expect  to  have  fuc- 

*  ceeded  fofoon;  and  without  Pi  vet,  who 
«  had  now  a  feeling  in  the  affair,  I  cer- 

*  tainly  mould  not.     I  refolved  directly 
«  to  make  the  beft  uie  of  the  advantage 
«  I   had  gained.     I  told  Pivet  that  he 
'  mould  be  married  the  next  day.     He 
'  was  fo  tranfported  at  the  thought,  that 

*  he  begged  I  would  give  him  leave  to 

*  go  to  Mrs.  Gerrarde  to  declare  his  love 
'  and  his  good  fortune  together;  "For, 
*'  Sir,1'  faid  he,  "  you  know  ihe  pro- 
•'  mifes  to  accept  of  whomfcever  you 

*  propofe,  and  I  hope  (he  will  not  de- 
fpile   your   choice   fo   much    as    me 
thinks  (he  flnll."— "  Softly,  foftly, 
good   Monfitur   Pivet,   your   violent 
hurry  will  f  oil   all.     I  do  not 

«'  that  you  mall  fee  her  till  to-morrow." 
« — "  Not  till  to-morrow!  Ah,  Sir!  do, 
««  I  befecrh  yo'-,  Sir,  allov/  me;  fhc  will 
<«  thin  el." — {t  P;.or  Pivet," 

*  thought  J,  ''  L.-vi  w.L   i.ave  enough 


<«  of   lv  r."— «    Simplrron,"   (to  him) 

"  this  d  v;ud  your 

"  bufmcfs  more  :  u  rou!<i  fry 

"  tQh'  iough 

€<  you  are  i 

"  things  now  to  mind.     What  \ 

"  life  do  you  propofe  to   purluc  :  You 

"  know  I  have  promiled  to  do  haiuU 

'*  fomcly  for  you." 

"  Sir,"  1'aid  he,  "  I  always  intended 
"  to  follow  the  bufinefs  I  was  bred  to; 
"  and  if  this  piece  of  extraordinary  pood 
"  fortune  had  not  happened  to  m^.  I  did 
t(  purpole,  though  you  have  been  the 
"  beft  of  mailers  to  me,  to  have  aflced 
"  your  permiinon  to  r.-turn  to  my 
u  friends,  in  order  to  fettle  in  my  trade, 
"  as  I  have  Ibme  capital  of  my  own. 
"  But  to  be  lure,  Sir,  I  ftrill  be  direft- 
"  ed  in  this,  as  in  every  thing  elle,  by 
"  your  will  and  plcature." — "  I  ap- 
"  prove  of.ycnirdflign  mtirely,"  laid  I; 
"  but  there  arc  certain  conditions  that 
"  mull  be  prc\  io  ily  (titled  between  you 
"  and  me.  In  the  fnft  place,  tell  me 
"  honeftiy,  what  is  the  capital  you  fay 
"  you  are  worth." 

«  He  anfwered,  his  father  had  left  him 
'  about  eight  thoufand  livres,  which 
'  were  in  the  hands  of  a  banker  at  Paris, 

*  whom  he  named  to  me,  and  referred 
'  me  to   him  for    confirmation  of  the 

*  truth  of  what  he  told  me. 

"  Well,"  faid  I,  "  this  will  go  a  good 
"  way  towards  letting  you  up  in  your 
c<  own  bufinefs.  Wheie  do  you  think 
"  of  fettlir.g?" 

«  He  anfwered,  Paris  was   the  beft 

*  place  for  his  n 

*  On  that  I  put  an  ablblute  negative; 

*  I  faid  Paris  was  too  mucli  frequented 
'  by  my   countrymen   to  be  a   j 

«  place  for  Mrs.  Gerrarde  to  m:<.ke  her 

*  appearance  in,  as  flie  was  likely  to  meet 

*  there  with  more  of  her  acquaintance 
'  than  might  be  convenient:  I  tc.-ld  him 
'  I  had  no  objection  to  any  other  large 
'  provincial  town. 

1  He  faid  he  was  born  at  Diion,   and 

*  fhoukl  like  to  go  thither,  as  he  had 

*  many  fricn.ls  t 

"  Be  it  fo,"  fiid  T.  "  What  I  pur- 
<c  pel,  .  i  is  this  :  Mrs. 

llundi 

"  of  lit  r  i       ;  much 

"  more  to  it,  for  which  I  will  £:,i 
"  my  bond,  till  I  can   have  tlu 

iitcd  from  Kn  ;,ar,dj  and  tl 
4J   m;'ll   fci  •  .    , 

11  fureof  afupporl  in  cafe  of  you. 

"  and 
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and  the  intereft  you  (hall  allow  her 
"  tor  her  own  feparate  ufe,  but  without 
"  her  knowing  that  you  are  tied  down 
««  to  it,  tint  you  may  have  it  in  your 
«  power  to  oblige  her. 

«  H«  made:  no  reply,  but  acquiefced 
'  with  a  low  bow. 

« Ilaugnedatthefimpliciryofhiscoun- 
'  tenance.  "  Pivet,0  faid  I,  "though 
"  I  have  taken  care  of  Mr<.  Gerrarde's 
"  intereir,  I  \u  not  intend  to  neglect 
"  yours,  provided  you  make  no  demur 
"  to  the  terms.  You  alreaJy  know  my 
"  reafons  for  proceeding  as  I  have  done 
"  in  this  affair.  I  have  great  ca;  fe  to 
"  apprehend  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  vindictive 
<{  f  >irit,  if  fhe  mould  find  means,  which 
"  I  know  (he  will  endeavour  at,  to  lay 
1  open  the  real  ftate  of  this  tranfacYion 

*  to   I'MTIC  people  in   England.     This 
'  nu  ;ht  fruftrate  ail  that  I  have  been  at 

*  fo  much   pains  to  accomplifh;  be  it 
"  your  care  then  to  prevent  it.     I  can- 
"  not  wifh  vou   to  ufe  harfh  meafures 
"  with  your  wife ;  bu*-  if  you  have  ad- 
"  drefs  enough  to  prevent  a  correfpond- 
"  en  ;e  with  any  one  in  England   (an 
"  elopement,  for  both  your  fakes,  I  am 
'*  not   willing   to   iuppofe;    though    I 
"  think,  for  fome  time  at  leaft,  you  muft 
ft  keep  a  ftricl:  eye  over  her)  if,  as  I 
"  iaid,  you  can   prevent  a  correfpond- 
*'  ence,  I  think  it  will  anfwer  my  pur- 
<l  pofe;  and  that  I  may  make  it  yo^rr  in- 
"  terert  to  do  this,  I  will  bind  mylelf  by 
"  as  ftrong  an  obligation  as  the  law  can 
f<  make,  to  pay  you  two  hundred  pounds 
tl  a  year  Englim,  fo  long  as  you  keep 
"  your  wife  within   the  bounds  pre- 
'*  fcribedj  provided,  if  after  three  years, 
(f  I  find  thofe  terms  no  longer  neceffary, 
**  they  (hall,  if  I  then  chufe  it,  become 
"  void.     I  mail  alfo  add  fomething  to 
"  enable  you  to  fit  up  a  houfe  and  a  (hop, 
"  that  you  need  not  be  under  a  neceffity 
*'  of  breaking  in  upon  your  capital." 

'  Pivet' s  gratitude  overflowed  at  his 
'  lips  for  this  (as  he  called  it) -.noble 

*  provifion.    Ke  faid,  he  made  no  doubt 
'  of  gaining  fo  far  upon  Mrs.  Gerrarde's 
'  aftedion,  as  to  be  able  effectually  to 
'  fulfil  his  covenant  without  ufing  vio- 

*  lent  methods}  "  but,"  laid  he,  "  at 
"  all  events,  I  warrant  you  fliall  hear  no 
"  more  of  her." 

*  Preliminaries  thus  adjufted,  I  fent 

*  for  a  notary  of  reputation,  to  whom  I 
'  gave  inftru£tions  to  draw  up  two  iepa- 

*  rate  articles  for  the  purpofes  mention- 

*  ed>  the  latter  was  to  be  a  frcret  between 


'  Pivet  and  me,  as  it  was  by  no  means 

*  proper  for   Mrs.    Gerrarde   to    be  let 

*  into  it.     The   other,  which  regarded 
'  her  own  rrmicr-lur  kttktnent,  was  in* 

*  tended  to  her  per  fcil  and  approbation. 
«  I  charged  tf\e  notary  to  uie  difpatch, 
<  and  he  promifed  to  have  both  the  papc-rs 
'  re-uly  by  next  morning,  as  alfo  the 

*  bond  which  I  was  to  give  Pivet  for  the 

*  payment  of  eight  hundred  pounds. 

*  The  lawyer  brought  the  papers  ac- 
'  cording  to  his  prcmiie,  and  they  were 

*  figned,  fealed,  and  delivered   in  due 
'  form.     That  which  was  to  be  the  pri- 
'  vate  agreement  between  Pivet  and  me, 

*  was  worded  in  confequence  of  an  ar- 

*  ticle   which   I   drew  up  myfelf,   and 
'  made  Pivet  fign;  wherein  I  fet  forth 
'  particulars  at  1:  rge. 

'  Pivet  was  very  impatient  to  fee  his 
'  beloved,  but  a  little  uneafy  left  me 

*  mould  he  difguiled  with  him,  when 
'  me  mould  come  to  know  the  fituatioti 
'  he  had  been  in.  I  bid  him  not  bedif- 
'  couraged,  telling  him  I  mould  fet  oft* 
'  that  circumftance  of  his  having  been 
c  my  gentleman   (f^r  fo  I  chofe  to  call 
«  him)  in  themoii  favourable  light.     I 

*  prefented  him  with  a  very  elegant  fuit  of 
'  clothes,  which  I  had  never  worn .  and 
'  which  fitted  him  very  well,  as  you 
'  know  he  is  nearly  of  my  iize.     You 
«  cannot  imagine  how  hardfome  the  fel- 
'  low  looked  when  he  was  drefled,  for 
c  he  had  linen  and  every  thing  elfe  fuit- 

*  able  to  his  clothes. 

*  I  then  defired  him  to  wait  on  his 
'  goddefsj  but  he,  who  had  been  fo  eager 
'  a  little  before,  was  now  quite  abafhed 
'  at  the  thoughts  of  making  his  preten- 
«  fiono  imown  to  the  lady,  and  intreated 
'  me  to  prefent  him  to  her.     I  faw  he 
'  was  quite  difconcerted  at  the  ferious 
'  fcer.e  he  was  going  to  engage  in. 

*  I  pitied  him,  and  told  him  I  would 
1  go  with  him  to  Mrs.  Gerrardej  but 

*  that  it  was  proper  firft  to  prepare  her  a 
'  little. 

'  He  faid  he  thought  fo  too. 

'  I  immediately  fent  for  Rachael,  and 
'  fpeaking  to  her  at  the  door,  without 
«  letting  her  fee  Pivet,  I  bid  her  tell  her 

*  mirtrefs  that  I  purpofed  mak-n;?  her  a 
'  vifit  in  half  an  hour,  and  mould  intro- 

*  duce  the  gentleman,  whom  I  expecled 
'  Ihe  would,  according  t®  her  promife, 
'  receive  at  my  hands  for  her  hulbandj 
«  referring  to  herfelf  ftill   the  liben y  of 
'  chilling  the  other  alternative,  in  cafe 
'  fhe  diiUked  him. 
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'  Pivet  (hewed  the  folicitude  of  n  lover 

*  after  this  i  K'nt  tu  his  mii- 
«  trefs.    *  Poor  dear   lady,"    (aid    !«.-, 
«'   how  I  pity  her!  Whit  muft  (he  Puffer 
"  in  this  interval!" — "But   your  pn- 
"   fence,  Monfu'ur  Pivet,"  faid  I,  "will 
'«  difpel  all  Ivr  f.ais,  and  make  her  the 
**  banpieft  of  women." 

'  The  poor  fellow  was  out  of  connte- 

*  nance,  and  I  dare  fay  as  anxious  as 
'  Mrs.  Gerrarde. 

'  As  I  received  no  anfwer  from  her 

*  to  my  merTage,  I  conftrued  her  filence 
'  as  leave  to  attend  her;  and  according- 
'  ly,  at  the  appointed  time,  I  entered  her 

*  apai  t ment,  leading  Pivet  by  the  hand. 

*  She  was   fitting  at  a  table,  leaning 
'  her  head  on  one  of  her  hands;  flu  cart 
«  a  look  of  fcorn  at  me,  and  immediately 
'  withdrew  her  eyes,   not  fo  much  as 
'  deigning  to  caft  them   at  Pivet,  little 
'  imagining  that  it  was  he  who  accom- 
'  panied  me,  though  (he  knew  it  was  her 

*  intended  bridegroom. 

*  Pivet  was  not  able  ta    fpeak;    he 
'  trembled,    and,    like   a  true  inamo- 
'  rato,  ran  to  her,  clapt  one  knee  to  the 

*  ground,  and  ventured,  though   with 

*  great  diffidence,  to  take  one  of  her 
'  hands. 

*  This  a6Hon   obliged  the  haughty 
'  fair  one  to  vouchfafe  him  a  glance  of 

*  her  eye. 

'  Her  furprize,  fpite  of  her  aflumed 
'  airs  of  grandeur,  was  not  to  be  con- 
'  cealed;  it  was  apparent,  me  coloured, 
'  and  though  (he  intended  to  have  been 
4  folemn  and  lofty,  (he  even  flared-,  and 
«  I  could  dif;  over  a  little  gleam  of  plea- 
-'  fure  dance  over  her  countenance. 

"  What!  Monfieur  Pivet?"  And  then 

*  me  looked  at  me,  as  if  for  an  explana- 
'  tion. 

"  Yes.  Madam,"  faid  I,  "  Monfieur 
"  Pivet  is  the  man."  I  was  going  to 

*  fay  the  happy  man,  but  I  did  not  mean 
'  to  compliment  her;  my  bufinefs  was 
'  to  make  her  think  I  was  doing  her  a 
'  favour.    "  It  has  been  your  good  for- 
"  tune  to  make  a  conquelt  of  him;  and 
"  in  the  hope  of  your  making  him  a 
"  good  wife,  as  I  am  fure  he  will  make 
"  you  a  good  hu(band,  I  have  confented 
"  to  the  math;"  and  I  (poke  this  in 

*  the  tone  of  one,  who,  thinking  he  has 

*  conferred  a  great  obligation  on  an  un- 
'  deferring  object,  expe&s  to  be  thanked 

*  for  it. 

'  The  womsn,  with  all  her  art  and 
'  afiui  ance  to  boot,  was  quite  confound- 


'  cd.     I  did  not  give  her  time  to  rccorer 
.nig  the  frttument  out 
'  of  my  pocket,  and  readin 

.  then',  Madam,  I  have 

"  injured  you   in   the  diipofal  of  your 

>n  and  your  fortune." 
*  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  always  alert  when 

*  her  intereft  was  in  the  q;:e(tion,  took 
'  the  paper,  and,    notwithftanding  her 

*  confufion,  read  it  intirely  out.  Pivet's 
'  handfome  appearance,    joined   to  her 

*  fortner  prepoffeffions,  had  made  fo  good 
c  an  impremon  on  her.  Segan 
'  to  think  the  matter  worth  attending  to. 

*  When  (he  had  read  the  paper,  fhe  put 
'  it  into  Pivet's  hands.  "  Sir,"  faid  (he, 
"  it  (hould  appear  by  this  that  you  have 
"  acled  generoufly ;  but  as  I  have  already 
**  been  impofed  upon    by  that  gentle- 
"  trun,"  looking  at  me,  "  all  this  may, 
"  for  aught  I  know,  be  a  deceit;  but  as 
*'  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  make  terms 
"  for  myfelf,  it  is  to  no  purpoie  for  me 
"  to  make  objections,  or  to  inquire  any 
"  farther.     I  am  ready  to  accept  your 
"  offer,  only  I  mould  be  glad  to  know 
"  who  the  man  really  is  tnat  I  am  to 
"  make  my  hufband." 

'  She  fpoke  this  with  fuch  an  air  of 

*  difclain,  that  the  poor  lover,  fhrunk  up 
'  and  diminimed  in  his  own  eyes,  left 
'  me  to  make  an  anfwer.     "  Mrs.  Ger- 
f(  rarde,"  faid  I,  "I  declare  to  you  fo- 
"  lemnly  that  there  is  no  deception  in 
"  any  thing  which  you  fee,  nor   any 
"  foul  play  meant  to  you.    This  young 
"  mr.n  whom  I  now  prefent  to  you  for 
c<  your  hufband,  is  well  born,  and  has 
"  many  genteel  relations  in  this  country; 
"  he  has  it  in  his  power,  to  my  certain 
"  knowledge,  to  make  good  the  fettle- 
l(  ment  he  propofes  for  you,  which  I 
"  will  take  care  to  fee  properly  fecured. 
"  That  part  of  it  which  is  your  own 
"  property,  you  have  now  in  your  pof- 
tf  fefion,  the  other  half  I  know  is  in  his. 
11   He  was  brought  up  to  a  creditable 
"  bufinefs,  which  he  intends  to  follow. 
"  I  know  him  to  be  good-natured,  and 
*'  of  an  obliging  temper.  He  lived  with 
"  me  fome  time,  and  accompanied  me 
"   in  my  travels.     I  fuppofe  his  having 
"  been  my  gentleman,  which  llation  he 
"  did  not  accept  through  necelfity,  v  ill 
"  not  be  a  material  objeftnMI}'1  and  I 
'  fmiled,and  affecled  to  look  very  proud; 
"  and  I  only  mention  it  to  convin 

"  that  I  have  no  defign  of  deceiving 
*'  you,  or  concealing  any  part  of  hi$ 
"  charaa«r." 

«  Pivet 
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•«  Pivct  coloured,  (for  1  ftole  a  fide 
*'  glance  at  him)  and  looked  fheepifh. 

*  He  began  an  auk-ward  compliment  with 

*  a  how,  and—"  !I  hope,  Madam——1' 
'  but  I  relieved  him;  and  fpeaking  to 
'  Mrs.Gerrarde— "  You  know  all  now, 
"Madam,  that  can  be  known  j  there - 
"  fore,  if  you  are  difpofed  to  keep  your 
"  word,  let  us  put  an  end  to  this  bufi- 
«  nefs  to-day." — "To-day,   Sir!1' — 
*c  Yv-s,  to-day,  Madam.     What  occa- 
*'  fion  is  there  for  farther  cfelay?" 

'  Pivet  now  plucked  up  his  courage, 

*  and  begged,  fince  fhe  had  conferred, 

*  that  fhe  would'not  defer  lib  happinefs, 

*  J  told  her,  between  mirth  and  chiding, 
'  ithat  I  was  in  hafte  to  get  rid  of  my 

*  charge,  and  was  therefore  determined 
'  to  make  her  over  to  Mr.  Pivet  that 

*  eveningj  and  telling  her  I  would  give 
(  orders   about  the  ceremony,  left  the 

*  lovers  to  make  out  fo'r  themfelves  a 
c  f'cheme  of  conjugal   felicity.      Pivet 

*  pleaded  his  own  cauie  fo  effectually, 

*  that,  in  the  evening,  I  had  the  fatis- 

*  faction  of  bellowing,  with  my   own 
'  hand,  that  ineltimable  treafure  of  vir- 
4  tue  and  meeknefs,  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  on 

*  my  faithful  fquire,   Monfieur  Pivet; 
'  40  the  no'fmall  joy  of  the  latter,  and  I 

*  believe,  if  the  truth  were  known,  to  the, 
'  no  great  mortification  of  the  former. 
'  Mrs.  Rachael  and  myfelf  were  the  only 

*  witnefTes  of  this  illuftrioua  union. 

'  \Vhen  the  ceremony  was  over,  I  ap- 
'  preached,  according  to  cuftom,to  con- 
«  gratulate  and  lalute  the  bride  5  but  fhe 
f  turned  her  faucy  cheek  to  me,  and  af- 
f  fecled  the  whole  night  vaft  dignity  of 
'  behaviour;  yet  it  was  fo  foreign  to  her 
'  nature,  that  it  appeared  ridiculous ; 

*  however,  it  was  better  than  ranting. 

*  I  invited  them  both  to  fup  with  me, 

*  and  treated  Pivet  with  a  familiar  ci- 
'  vility  that  feemed  to  pleafe  him  highly, 

*  as  it  did  him  credit  in  the  prefence  of 
<  his  lady. 

*  After  fupper,  Pivet  entreated  me  to 

*  compleat  die  friendly   and  generous 
'  offices  I  had  already  done  him,  by  UR- 
c  dertakingthe  fettkment  of  all  money- 
••'  matters  for  him.     As  he  knew  I  in- 

*  tended   to  go  to  Paris,   he  be?ged   I 
'  would  receive  for  him  the  fum  he  had 
(  in  the  hands  of  the  banker;  which,  he 

*  {'.I'd,  if  I  would  remit  to  him,  it  would 
1  enable  him' to  enter  upon  his  bufinefs 
'  immediately.     At  the  fame  time  he 

*  (with  no  ill  grace)   jrrefented  me  my 
t  bond  _agajna  alluring  me  he;  relied  in- 


-tirely  upon  my  honour  for  the  execu- 
tion  of  my  promife  .to  him  j  farther  re- 
quelling  that  I  would  put  that,  toge- 
ther  with  Mrs.  'Gerrarcie's  money, 
if  me  approved  of  it,  into  iuch  hands 
as  I  fliould  judge  moft  proper  for  her 
advantage. 

'  I  was  pleafed  at  the  opennefs  of  his 
proceedings,  and  promifed  to  do  every 
thing  -for  their  mutual  fatisfaftion  j 
but  inilfted  on  his  keeping  the  bond, 
or  lodging  it  in  fome  proper  hand,  ^iil 
I  could  redeem  it  by  paying  the  money, 
which  I  mould  take  care  mould  bs 
Ipeedily  done.  I  told  him,  I  thought 
the  fooner  he  fet  out  for  his  own 
.province  the  better.  -Heiai  \.  be  ihould 
be  'ready  the  next  day,  if  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde  (for  he  did  not  yet  prefume  to 
call  her  by  his  own  name)  did  notob- 
jeft  to  it.  He  appealed  to  her  with 
his  looks. 

'  She  had  fcarce  condefcenckc-i  to  open 
her  lips  before;  but  now-an/wcred-— 


You  maybe   fure, 


I  fliali  not 


think  it  too  foon  to  get  out  of  a  pri- 
fon.'1 

'  He  afked  her  if  fhe  chofe  to  take 
her  maid  Rachael  along  with  her?  ' 
"  Certainly,"  fhefaidj  "  I  mould  not 
be  fond  of  having  a  iervant  about 
me,  by  whom  I  -fhcmld  not  be  under  - 
ftood." 

*  Rachael  was  no\v  called  in,  and  the 
thing  propo/M  to  her.     She  feemed 
rather  inclined  to  return  to  England  : 
but  I  told  her   fhe  could  not,  in  g:ati- 
tude,   defert    her  lady    in    a  ilrange 
country;  and  that  if  'fhe  had  a  mind 
to  make   me    her   friend,    which  fhc 
mould  find  me  upon  any  future  occa- 
fion,  fhe  wo!ild  attend  her  home,  and 
continue  with  her  till  her  miiheis  \vas 
willing  to  part  with  her. 

'  The  girl  upon  tfris  confer,  ted  to 
ftay,  and  received  Mrs.  Gerrarde's 
orders  to  prepare  for  tlieir  depaitiu-e 
the  next  day. 

'  IB  the  -morning  I  made  Pivet  a  v".-e- 
fent  for  his  travelling  charges,  and 
Rachael  another  ;  tei  I  in  9;  her,  accord  - 
ing  to  the  account  I  fliouid  h 
her  behaviour,  tliat  I  would  be  icincl 
to  her.  She  made  me  all  the'pro- 
mifes  thnt  I  could  d;-f:re;  alTliring  me, 
that  it  was  purely  to  oblige  me  that  fhe 
ftaid  wi.h  Mrs.'Gerrarde. 

*  Pivet  told  me,  that  he  would  fend 
the  fum  which  his  wife  h^d,  in  bills 
to  me,  to  be  appropriated  in  the  ma'n- 
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'  ncr  agreed  on:  for  he  (aid,  that  hnv- 
'  ing  that  morning  mentioned  to  her  my 

*  generofity  in  n  latiun  to  the  bon<',   In •: 

r.vned,  that,  notwithftand;; 
.  ment  to  me,  (he  had  no  diitruil 
«  of  my  honour  in  thofe  particulars. 

*  I  took  this  opportunity  of  telling 

*  Pivet,  that,  when  he  could 

'  in  the  humour,  he  might  prevail  on  her 
'  to  give  an  inltrument,  impowering  my 
'  fteward  to  receive  the  little  income  c.f 

*  her  jointure  at  Aibby,  which  1  would 
'  take  care   mould  be  remitted  to  him} 
'  for,  trilling  as  it  was,  it  might  be  ier- 

*  viceable. 

*  When  they  were  ready  to  fet  for- 
'  ward  on  their  journey,  I  begged  leave 
'  to  fpeak  a  few  words  to  Madam  Pivet 

*  by  herfelf.      She  feemed  not  inclined 
'   to  the  conference;  but    her    huiband 

*  very  obligingly  prefling  her  not  to  part 

*  with  me  in  enmity,    and  nt  the  fame 

*  ;iinc  quitting  the  room,  (he  was  obliged 

*  to  hear  me. 

'   '  I  then  very  frankly  afked  her  pardon 
'  for  the  lengths  I  had  gone;  telling  her, 

*  that  I  hoped  time,  and  her  own  good* 
'  fenie,  would  convince  her  that  (he  was 

*  more  obliged  to  me  than    her  pafHon 
'  would  then  give  her  leave  to  fee.  "  Re- 
"  member,  Madam,   I  have  kept  my 
tf  word  with  you.     You  are  now  mar- 
"  ried  to  a  very  deferving  young  man; 
"   you  have  a  competent  lupport  during 
"  your  life.      Happinefs    is    in    your 
"  power,  if  you  do  not  wilfully  caft  it 
"  away  from    you.     Shew    now    that 
*c  great  nefs  of  mind  of  "which  you  have 
"  fo  often   boaited,    by   forgiving  the 
**  man  who    has,  as  you  think,  injured 
"  you;   and  relblving  at  once  on  a  be- 
"  haviour  that  mail,  i»i  your  turn,   in- 
i(  title  you,  not  only  to  ih 

"  but  even  to  the  efteem,  of  thofe  whom 
"  you  have  injured.1' 

c  I  would  have  preached  on,  and 
'   her  more  good  advice,  but  (he  cut  me 

*  fiiort  with  this  decifive  anfwer.    "Sir, 
"   I  neither  defi're  your  counfel  nor  your 
"  good  opinion;  Mr.  Pivet  may  delerve 
"  fome  regard  from  me,  but  you  1  Ufc- 
*'  ver  will  forgive;"  and  fhe  flung  from 

*  me. 

'  I  cailc  1  in  Pivet,  and  telling  him  I 

•.I  dii- 

'  poiition  I  found  his  lady  in,  I  wifh- 
'  ed  liim  all  hapj>inefs,  and  a  la: 

;  and  they  let  out  directly  fur  Di- 
'  jon. 

4  And  now,  my  dear  Biduli-h,  ftop, 


to   praik1,  to  auinirc,  to  wonder  at  wr 
I,   who  li  ne  of  the 

fineft  women  in  England  in    my  , 

ior  !o  many  day^,  (and,  by'the 
way,  was  not  hrr  averlion)  to  yiei  ; 
her  (by  me)  un  ollutc 
arm.}  of  another!  Add  to  this,  that  it 
has  colt  me  more  to  make  one  woman 
honed,  than  it  need  have  done  to  have 
made    half  a    dozen  — —  otherwife. 
I  l.ad  like  to  have  writ  a  Itrange   ugly 
word,  that  was  jurt  at  the' nib  of  my 
pen. 

*  If  you  relate  my  ftory  with  the  laud- 
able  partiality  of  a  fr'.md,  ii'dicioufly 
abolishing  the  context,  (for  which  you 
may  have  many  precedents)  and  iv 
fplicmg  together  the ufcfoJ  fragments, 
(hall  1  not  appear  to  polieiity  as  great 
as  Scipio  himlelt'?  Ah,  Sir  George!  if 
we  knew  the   lecrct  firings  of  many 
of  thole  actions  which  dazzle  us,   in 
the  hiitorios  of  the  rtnowi-.ecl  heroes  of 
old,  it  is  not  impofable  but  the  won- 
drous page  might  dwindle  into  as  iii- 
figuifkar.t  a  tale  as  mine  U. 

*  Well,  I  thank  my  good  genius  that 
has  led  me  fafely  through  i'^ch  a  i 
rinth  as  I  had  got  into.     In  g< 

rid  of  that  woman,  (and  not  difgrace- 
f-.illy  neithei')  I  {"eel  as  if 'I  !iad  ihaken 
oft'  a  great  load.  But  what  a  gr- 
iefs bvi^^ayo  it  is,  not  to  thank  me 
frjr  my  kiruinel's  !  I,  who  fiave  been 
father  to  her,  in  laving  her 
firlt  from  perdition,  and  tlien  fettling 
,i  i:i  the  world — but  there  is  no 
obliging  Ibrne  tempers. 
'  I  ihall  leave  tliis  place  to-morrow, 
f;;r  1  m'uft  halt  -,  to  put 

every  thing  on  a  gojd  footing  for  the 
:      i  pair;  and  then  I  will  go 
and  ramble,  I  do  not  care  whither,  for 
.  year.      1  Ihall  lodge  at  1 
I  did  before,    and   d 
;-;.tc  to   me  directly  an   acco\mt 
of  all  that  palles  within  th 

imily.     Let  your  filler  and  my 
Lady  B'nlidj>h  know  in  what  manner 

.  but 

be  hue  to  do   it  -    and   take 

Y  cir- 

(jf    1UT    ICt, 

;.    I 

. 

. 
. 
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me 
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done  will  promote  it,  it  will  not  a  little 
contribute  to  my  own;  though  I  be^in 
to  feel  it  is  not  to  be  expected  in  this 
life,  at  lead  by  fuch  a  hopeiefs  wan- 
derer as  I  am. 

'  I  could  lit  now,  and  indite  melan- 
choly  verfes,  or  write  an  elegy,    or 
make  my  will,  or  do  any  other  fple-  ' 
netic  thing:  in  mort,  I  have  a  good 
mind  to  turn  monk,  and  go  into  a  mo- 
r.altery.  I  am  fure  I  mould  have  Lady 
Bidulph's  vote  for  that. 
(  Adieu,  my  dear  Bidulphj  you  will 

'  not  hear  from  me  again,  perhaps,  till 

'  I  am  in  another  region.1 

December  17.  What  a  ftrange  man 
this  is,  my  Cecilia!  The  more  I  reflect 
en  his  conduct,  the  more  I  am  amazed  ! 
What  a  mixture  is  there  in  his  nature ! 
Wild,  to  a  romantic  degree,  in  his  con- 
ceptions; yet  how  fteady,  how  refolute, 
how  confiftent,  in  putting  thofe  flights 
of  fancy  into  act!  Generous  he  certainly 
is:  how  few  men  would  put  themfelves 
to  the  trouble  and  expence  that  he  has 
done,  from  iuch  a  difmterefted,  fuch  a 
Coinpaffionate  motive!  Nay,  on  the  con- 
trary, I  believe  moft  men  would  be  cruel 
enough  to  take  a  fort  of  pleafuie  in  the 
vexation  of  a  man,  who  had  fucceeded 
to  the  iove  of  a  miftrefs,  once  fo  much 
valued;  and  would  enjoy  a  mean  tri- 
umph in  being,  though  without  reafon, 
the  object  of  his  jeaioufy,  who  had  cut 
them  off  from  all  hope. 

Mr.  Faulkland  is  above  this.  I  think 
myielf  highly  indebted  to  him,  whether 
the  fcheme  he  has  in  ib  extraordinary  a 
manner  undertaken  for  my  fervice  fuc- 
ceeds  or  not.  Yet  do  I  wifh  from  my 
heart,  that  the  ftparation  between  Mr. 
Arnold  and  Mrs.  Genarde  had  been 
brought  about  by  any  other  means. 
What  if  Mr.  Arnold  fhor.ld  ever  come 
at  the  truth,  (though  I  think  that  hardly 
poflible)  might  it  not  leave  him  more 
eftrahged  from  me  than  he  is  even  now? 
or  if  he  fho-.ld,  in  confequence  of  this 
odd  adventure,  return  to  his  poor  ba- 
nifhed  wife,  repent  ot  his  injurious  fn- 
fpicions  of  her,  and  reftore  her  to  his 
confidence  and  love,  can  he  ever  reftcre 
to  her  that  peace  me  has  fo  long  been  a 
ftranger  to  ?  Will  no  latent  iparks  of 
former  unkindnefs  ever  rekindle  and 
Jight  up  the  fire  of  dilcord?  How  im- 
vvillmg  do  we  repair  the  unprovoked  in- 
juries which  we  find  we  have  done  to 
others!  Poor  Mr,  Arnold!  if  I  am  fo 


happy  as  to  have  my  innocence  cleared 
to  him,  how  miferable  will  his  own  re- 
flections make  him !  But  if  he  is  con- 
vinced (which  has  been  my  daily  and 
hourly  prayers)  he  Jhall  not  be  unhappy, 
if  I  can  make  him  otherwife.  Oh,  my 
dear!  it  is  the  wiih,  the  ardent  longing 
of  my  foul,  to  recover  the  elteem,  though 
I  lole  the  love,  of  Mr.  Arnold!  For  I 
call  that  Being  to  witnefs,  who  knows 
the  fecrets  of  all  hearts,  that  fince  I  have 
been  his  wife,  I  have  never,  even  in 
thought,  fwerved  from  that  perfect  and 
inviolable  fidelity  which  I  vowed  to  him. 
What  then  mull  have  been  my  fufferings, 
deprived  of  his  love,  cait  out  from  his 
hoiife,  and  branded  with  the  dreadful 
name  of  an  adulterefs?  For  where  is  the 
difference  between  the  intention  and  the 
act  ?  To  me  there  is  no  distinction,  and 
the  hufband  muft  be  grofs  that  makes 
o:;e. 

My  mother  has  fuffered  me  to  tell  her 
the  iubftance  of  Mr.  Faulkland's  letters, 
though  me  would  not  read  them.  I  own, 
I  was  better  fatisfied  that  me  mould  re- 
ceive her  information  thus,  becaufe  his 
light  manner  of  expreffing  himfelf  in 
many  places  would  have  given  her  great 
offence.  Sir  George  did  not  conilder 
this  when  he  fubmitted  the  letters  to  my 
mother's  as  well  as  my  perufal.  Many 
grave  animadverfions  did  (lie  make  dar- 
ing my  recital,  and  many  times  lift  up 
her  eyes  in  wonder  at  Mrs.vGerrarde's 
behaviour.  She  often  faid  Mr.  Fauik- 
land  was  frantic  to  undertake  fuch  a 
thing,  and  wimed  he  had  not  taken  fuch 
a  terrible  woman  in  hand.  When  I 
came  to  that  part  of  the  account  where 
Mrs.  Gerrarde  had  been  prevailed  on  to 
write  to  Mr.  Arnold,  I  begged  me  would 
give  me  leave  to  read  the  copy  of  the 
letter  to  her,  as  I  affured  her  there  was 
nothing  in  it  but  what  would  give  her 
plea lure. 

She  conferred:  and  I  read  it,  leaving 
out  Mr.  Faulkland's  apoftrophes.  My 
mother  did  not  interrupt  me;  and  find, 
ing  me  continued  lilent  when  I  came  to 
the  conclulion,  I  looked  at  her,  and  faw 
tears  running  down  her  cheeks.  '  Yes, 
'  my  dear,  my  innocent  child,1  faid  me, 
paflionately  throwing  her  arms  round 
me,  *  you  <itiere  wronged;  God  knows 

*  you  were  wronged;  and  He  nowpro- 
c  claims  your  innocence  even  from  the 
'  mouth  of  your  moft  inveterate  enemy  1* 
And  lifting  up  her  eyes — *  Thou  hail 

*  turned  the  hearts  of  iinners  to  the  wif- 

Qa  «  do* 
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dom  of  the  juft;  therefore  flull  the 
righteous  give  Thee  thanks/  And 
hen — 'God  forgive  that  woman  all  her 
fins  for  this  one  act;  and  God  forgive 
Mr.  Faulkhml  his  fins,  and  reward 
him  for  this  gooclncfs.  Sure  your 
hulband  will  relent  now;  fnrc  he  will 
long  to  take  my  poor,  forfaken,  vir-  • 
tuous  child,1 — and  the  tears  gulhed  as 
ihe  (poke—'  to  his  bofom  again!1 

I  could  not  anfwer  her  for  iovne  time; 
iiv  own  tears  ulmolt  choaked  me:  ut  lalt 
J  iaid — <  My  dear  mother,  I  have  no 

*  doubt    of   Mr.    Arnold's    returning 
«  kindnefs:  he  will,  I  hope,  be  convinced 

*  that  I  am  guiltlefs,  and  we  may  yet  be 
«  happy/ 

She  dried  her  eyes:  *  God  fend,  God 

*  fend  you  may  !•  But  what  has   Mr. 

*  Faulk'land  done  with  his  poor  peni- 

*  tent?  I  hope  he  will  behave  honour- 
'  ably  to  her.'  For  this  excellent  parent 

•Jhad  no  doubt  but  that  the  letter,  wiirten 
py  Mrs.  Gerraide,  was,  in  a  great  mea- 
j'wre,  the  reiuk  of  her  own  contrition} 
for  as  I  had  not  been  minute  in  giving 
her  a  particular  account  of  all  the  pre- 
vious ileps  taken  by  Mr.  FaulJdand  to 
cbtaiB  it  from  her,  (lie  had  not  the  leaft 
idea  that  JVJrs.  Gerrarde  bad  writ  in  tha-t 
manner  from  any  other  motive  than  the 
good-  cne-  which  appeared  obvious  to 

JUV. 

I  told  her,  that  I  feared  Mrs  v.  Ger- 
rarde was  far  from  being  the  penitent 
ihe  fuppofed  her;  and  then  acquainted 
her  with  the  true  reaibns  which  had  in- 
duced her  to  write  in  the  manner  (he  had 
done.  I  then  proceeded  to  tell  her  of 
iier  behaviour  after  writing  the  letter, 
and  how  Mr.  Faulkland  had  a£U-d  In 
confcquence  o£  that;  conclud:ng  with 
informing  her  of  Mrs. Gerrarde's  being 
manied,  and  provided  for  in  a  very  re- 
putable way. 

My  mother  was  highly  delighted  :U 
this  lall  circumftance;  for,  me  faid,-Mr. 
Faulkland  had  no  right  to  be  the  pu- 
njiher  of  her  crimes;  and  if  lit  had  not 
aiade  a  decent  provifion  for  her,  (he 
would  ne/er  have  looked  upon  him  but 
as  a  difhoneft  perfon. 

Siw.  told  me,  that  though  fhe  was  very 
glad,  u^-on  the  whole,  that  Mr.  Arnold 
i  oad  woman  were  icparatcd,  yet 
ilie  was  jieverthelefs  not  quite  fowell  Ja- 
tisfied  with  the  manner  of  rt.  '  l\.r,  I 
'  think,'  faid  (lie,  '  that  it  is  impodible 
'  but  that  a  man  of  Mr.  Arnold's  good 
*  fenfe  mutt,  one  tirae  or  other,  liuvt 


*  been  convinced  of  his  error,  and,  of 
4   Ijh  own  accord,   returned  to  ; 

*  way  of  thinking.' 

I  anfwered,  That  might  poifihly  ha1- c 
happened;  bi.tthat  he  might  have  conti- 
nued long  enough  under  his  intat  nation 
intircly  to  ruin  his  family:  and  as  for 
what  regarded  me  in-  particular,  I  knew 
of  no  means  fo  likely  to  remove  his  un- 
juit  fnfpicions  cffcdually,  as  thufc  which 
Mr.  Faulkland  had  taken. 

*  You  nre  right,  my  clear/  faid  (haj 
let  us  hope  the  belt.     I  am  glad  Mr. 
Faulkland  does    not  mean  to  return 
foon  to  England;  there  is  but  one  event 
which  could  ever  reconcile  me  to  his 
doir.ig  fo;  nnd  that  is,-  in  ordtr  to  do 
juftke  to   the  unfortunate  Mils  Bu:5- 
chfll.     If  he  would  wipe  out  that  blot 
in  his  chara6ler  by  marrying  her,  I 
mould  again  allow  him  to  be  a  gocd 
Hum:,  at  prcitnt,  1  own,  I  cannut  help 
being  difiatisfied-,  that  one,  fo  blame- 
able  as  I  think  him,  (hould  have  laid 
ir.y  daughter  under   the  obligations 
which  he  lu-.d  done.' 
I  faid  it  would  rejoice  me  if  he  could 
be  prevailed  on  to  make  Mils  Burchell 
the  reparation  (lie  mentioned;  but  I 
ed  (lie  had  no  ndvocutewith  Mr.  I 
land;,  though  I  was  of   opinion,   if  he- 
were   made  acquainted  with  the  life  of 
forrow  (he  ltd,  as  well  as   her  rderved 
and  modeft  behaviour,  he  would  be  in- 
clined  to  favour  htr;   ciperially  if  he 
were  to  fee  the  poor  little  boy. 

My  inothsr  (aid,  he  never  could  ex- 
peel  quiet  of  mind,  till  lie  had  wiped  t he- 
tears  from  her  eyes. 

Mifs  Burchell  came  in  while  we  were 
fpeaking  of  her':  my  mother  ia  ai 
glad  to  lee  her.    The  poor  gill  h  . 
exceedingly  (hocked  at  Mr.  Faulx 
carrying  away  her  aunt.     She  ti. 
this  action  put  fuch  an  invincible  I  . 
Uveen  her  and  her  hopes,  (almoli  • 
rate  before)  that  it  went  near  to  <>., 
her;  for  though  there  was  no  c.< 
guinily  in  the  cafe,  yet  the  degree  of  rc- 
ladonlinp  between  her  and  Mrs. 
rarJe,  made  her  look  upon  this   ; 
(forfo  llic  coniidcred  it)  \vi:!i 
honor.     She   had   often  expreffed    -i»cr 
fenfe  of  it  in  fo  lively  a  manner,  i^ 
my  motturand  ir.e,  tl-.ut  had  Mr.  Faulk- 
lu:id  ever  been   inclined   to  oiU-r  her  his 
hand,  Iru:  could  not,   ( 
with  viiutc  or  common   ticccney,  have 
accepted  of  it. 

My  mother,  r.  d  with  a£i« 
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*f  humanity,  was  in  hafte  to  communi- 
catc  the  true  ftate  of  the  cafe  to  Mifs 
Burchell.  It  was  her  intereft  to  keep 
our  fecret ;  therefore  I  made  no  fcruple 
of  fruiting  her  with  it ;  especially  as  I 
knew  it  "would  ib  much  contribute  to 
her  peace  of  mind. 

My  mother  acceded  her  with.faymg — 
Mils   Bur-chell,.  I  have  fomething  to 
tell  you,  that  I  believe  will  give  you 
plcaiure."  The  unhappy  young  woman 
fted  up  ber  melancholy  eyes ;  and,  fliak- 
ig  her  head,  anfwered — '  That  I  believe, 
Madam,  is  now  impomble!' — *  Your 
aunt  is  married/  faid  my  mother,  « but 
not  to  Mr,  Faulkiand ;  and,  what  is 
more,  there  has  never  any  thing  patidd 
between  them  that  need  be  a  bar  to  you, 
if  he  could  be  brought  to  confide*  you 
as  he  ought/     Mils  Burchell  looked 
jtmgze"d  ;  then  turned  her  eyes  from  my 
mother  to  me,  as  it'  for  an  explanation. 
My  mother  defired  me  to  acquaint  her 
witb  the  hiftory  at  large  of  Mr.  Faulk- 
iand1 s  proceedings ;  I  did  fo,  and  took 
care  not  to  omit  the   tender  manner  in 
which  he  had  mentioned  her  in  one  of 
fcis  letters.     She  dropped  fume  tears  at 
the  recital;  and  then,  turning  to  my  mo- 
ther— '  My  dear  geod  Madam,  you  have 
'  fnatched  me  horn  defpair  by  LhFs  di1- 

*  covery!   I  was  overwhelmed;  I  think 

*  L  could  not  have  got  the  belter  of  my 
'  grief:  a  faint  ray  of  glimmering  hope 
'  is  once  more  Iti  in  upon  n~;e.  •  .Mr. 

*  Faulkiand  may  yet  be  mine  without  a. 
'  crimej  or,  if  he  is  not,  I  (hall  at  icaft 

*  have  the  fatisfadtion  to  think  him  not 
'  fo  abandoned  as  he  appeared  to  me  an 
6  hour  ago. — Oh,    worthy    and    lovely 

*  Mrs .  Arnold  P  faid  (lie,  addrefllng  her- 
£lf  to  me,  *  you  iee  how  Mr.  Faulkiand 

*  .reveres  you:  ch,  that  you  would  but 

*  engage  in  irry  bcrhaii '  jou  can  influence 
6  his  heart;  jott  can  guide  his  resibri; 

*  jcx  are  his  hue!' 

Her  fine  eyes,  which  ihe  iixed  on  me 
filled  with  perfuafive  eloquence,  let  me 
into  the  whole  of  her  meaning,  and  con- 
veyed more  to  me  than  it  was  in  the 
power  of  words  to  do.  *  I  understand 

*  you,  dear  Madam/   faid  I:  « and  it 

*  grieves  my  heart  to  think  I  cannot, 

*  mult  not,  intereil  myfelf  for  you  in  the 
«  manner  I  would  moft  ardently  tinder- 
's take  to  do,  if  there  were  not  fnch  ob- 
'  Kick:   in  my  way,  as  it  is  hnpoflibl« 
c  for  me  to  get  over.     Mr.  Faulkiand, 
<•  you  fee,  is  free  from  the  guilt  we  all 

*  feared  he  had  plunged"1  hinrielf  into:  lie- 


'  is  full  of  remorfe  for  the  injury  Tie  did 
'  you,  and  I  dare  believe  retains  in  his 

*  heart  a  tender  fenle  of  your  merit:  he 

*  is  itill  free;  nay,  he  .has  declared  his 

*  intentions  of  continuing  fo.     Thefc 
'  circumitances givelargeroom  for hoper 

*  your  unobjectionable  conduct,  joined 
'  to  paternal  affe6lion,  HI  ay  ftiU  bring 

*  about  that  wiihed-for,  happy  evertj 

*  but  this  muft  be  left  to  time,  and  the 

*  workings   of  his   own    heart.       You, 
«•  know  Mr.  Faulkiand  is,  in  his  natural 
'  temper,  impatient  of  reftrnint;  he  is 
'  but  a  very  young  man,  and  has  a  few 

*  of  thofe  levities  which  a  little  mere 

*  fettled    age    infallibly    will    corre&, 
'  where  a  good  heart  and  a  good  v;nder- 

*  ftanding  are  united..     Pardon  me  if  I 

*  add,  that  Mr.  Faulkiand  is  not  unge- 

*  nerous,   however  blameable   he  may 
'  have  been  in  regard  to  you.     All  thefe 

*  circumftances  coniidered,  I  fay,  may  t 

*  warrant  your  indulging  a  hope,  that 

*  he  will  atlaft  be  brought  to  make  you, 

*  the  reparation,  which  is  mine  and  my 

*  mother's  wifli  as  much  as  your  own** 
— «  Ah,  Madam!'  laid  (lie,  'hut  Mr* 

*  Faulkiand  is  a  great  way  from  me: 

*  the  remembrance  of  me  is  already  bat 
.*  too  much  worn  cut;  diftance,  time,  and 

4  a  variety  of  objects,  muft  intirely  ef- 
i  lace  it.     Tour  hand,  the  powerful  mx- 

*  gicofjsw  touch,  would  foon  brightea 
c  up  the  colouring  ®f  thofe  faint,  ladid 

*  traces,  that  he  but  fcarcely  preferves 

*  of  me  in  his  memory.     What  could 

*  not  your  pen,  guided  by  a  heart  fo 
4  tender,  Ib  fympathizing  with  the  grief 
4  of  others,  effecl  on  the  man  who  COR- 
'   fjclers  you  as  a  divinity?  If  he  had  any 

*  tiopes  ofjcut  Madam,  it  would  be  pre- 

*  luinpiion  in  me  to  put  in  my  claim  j. 
k  but  as  you  cannot  be  my  rival,  be  my 

*  advocate  L  do,  dead'  angelic  lady!' — and- 
flie  lifted  up  her  hands  to  me  fervently 
— '  write  to  Mr.  Faulkiand;  if  you  can 

*  reftore  him  to  me,  what  prayers  will  I 
f  not  pour  out  for  your  happinefsP 

My  mother,  who  was  greatly  affected 
at  her  difcourfe,  faid  to  rae-r-'  Indeed,. 

*  my  dear,  if  you  could  effect  that,  it 
*•  would  be  a  very  Hu-ritcrious  work^ 
'  Who  knows  whaj^the  high  opinioa 

*  Mi-.  Faulkiand  has  of  you,  and  the 
c  great  deference  he  pays  to  your  judg- 

*  ment,  may  produce?' 

I  was  forry  my  good  mother's  open- 
nefs  of  heart  had  made,  her  enter  fo  fud- 
denly  into  Mife  Burchell's  fentimentst 
it  encouraged  her  to  renew  her  entreaties  j 

feft 


MJSS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH; 


ihe  matched  both  my  mother's  hands, 
and  kifled  them  ;  flic  wanted  words  to 
thank  her. 

I  was  unwilling  to  appear  cold  in 
Mifs  Buicheirsinferetl,  or  to  rtfufe  do- 
ing what  my  mother  Itemed  ro  approve; 
but  the  refolution  I  had  long  before  made, 
never  to  lee,  or,  on  any  account  whutfo- 
ever,  to  hold  the  lealt  correfpondence 
with  Mr.  Faulkland,  determined  me.  If 
ftriit  prudencemight,  on  fo  extraordinary 
an  occafion,  havtdifpenfed  with  this  pro- 
mife,  which,  as  I  had  made  it  to  my 
own  heart,  I  thought  amounted  almoit 
to  a  vow,  I  could  not  however  anfwer  it 
to  that  decorum  which  I  had,  as  an  in- 
violable law,  determined  to  guide  myfelf 
by  in  fo  critical  a  fitu:>tlon.  And  I  re- 
Iblved  to  have  it  in  my  newer  to  fay,  in 
cafe  Mr.  Arnold  and  I  were  ever  to 
unite  again,  that  I  had  not  in  the  fmalleit 
article  departed  from  it. 

I  told  Mil's  Bnrchell  there  was  but 
one  reafon  which  could  prevent  me  from 
complying  with  her  requeft;  but  it  was 
one  of  fo  much  weight  with  me,  that, 
after  my  informing  her  of  it,  I  hoped 
me  would  be  fo  good  ns  not  to  urge  me 
farther.  '  I  did,1  faid  I,  '  upon  my 
parting  with  my  hufband,  make  a  finn 
reiblut-on,  not  only  never  to  fee  Mr. 
Faulkland,  but  never  to  receive  from, 
or  write  a  line  to  him,  nor  in  any  man- 
ner whatibever  to  keep  up  the  leait  in- 
tercourfe  with  him. 
«  I  did  not  know  but  that  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, (if  he  mould  learn  the  truth) 
confidering  himfelf  to  be  (as  he  really 
was,  though  innocently)  the  cavie  of 
th  at  u  nf ortu  n  ate  fe  f •  a ;  < ,  e  i  - 

ther  with  a  defign  of  confoling  me.  or 
of  vindicating  himicif  from  ;u.v  i\:i'pi- 
cion  of  blame,  havt  cmLa\  • 
me  or  write  to  me.     In   this  I  was 
miftaken;  his  prudence,  or  his  i 
for  me,  prevented  him  from  attempt- 
ing either.     The    j'.-iblutir-n    I    hud 
made,  however,  I  due  to  my 

hufbaud's  honour-  s  my  own. 

The  fame  caufe  ftill  f  .biitts;  the  v 
of  it  perhaps  more  in  my  own  im 
nation  than  in  reality;  hut  if  it  even  be 
fo,  indulge  me,  dear  Mad;-m/  (10  my 
mother)  *  and  dear  Mifs  Burcl-. 

this  fmgularity.  I  have  (r.ot  impro- 
bably) the  happy  prefix  eft  of  beii 
ftored  to  Mr.  Arnold's  clU-em;  let  me 
then  be  able  to  allure  him,  that  thefe 
eyes,  thefe  ears,  thcle  hands,  have 
been  as  guiltlefs  as  my  heart,  and  all 


*  equally  cftranged  from  Mr.   Faulk- 

*  l:uirl.  ion  I  think 
'  due  to  that  punclilio,  or,  give  UK 

*  to  call  it,  that  delicacy,  1  ' 

'  Vutired  to  pivfi-ive  in  all  my  conduit. 

*  —Mother,  you  always  taught  me  to 

*  avoid  even  the  fhadow  of  reproach.' 

'  Veiy  true,  my  dcarelt,'  anfwcredmy 
mother;  «  I  believe  you  are  in  tlv:  • 
'  Mil's  Burchell,  I  think   my  dm 
'  cannot.  Conformably  to  that  diU  , 

*  by  which  me  has  always  been  govern - 
'  ed,  undertake  your  caufe  at  p relent : 
4  it  did  not  appear  to  me  at  t.rlt  in  thi- 
'  light  wherein  Sidney  has  now  put  it.1 

Mifs  Burchell  made  no  nnfwer,  but 
by  her -tears;  we  were  both  attVcred,  and 
I  wifhed  fmcertly  to  have  had  it  in  my* 
power  to  ferve  her.  I  told  iier,  if  Mr. 
Arnold  and  I  Ihould  ever  \ie  le united, 
that  I  Would  endeavour  to  d;  a\v  him  fo 
far  over  to  our  party*  as  to  obtain  his 
permiflion  to  oomripohd  with  Mr.  Faulk- 
laud;  that  I  was  lure  he  would  join  with 
me  in  v.-ilhing  her  the  rep'iration  flic 
hoped  for;  and  that  I 'would  make  no 
f cru pie  of  engaging  warmly  for  her  in 
fuch  a  cafe.  "'  But  then,  Matiam,'  faid 
•  (he,  *  with  what  face  can  yon  intcrclt 
'  youiiclf  for  me,  fo  long  as  Mr.  Ar- 

*  nold  fhall  think  that  my  a-,mt  his  been 

*  criminal    -  d  ?" — 
'   That  thought/  (aid  I,  *  did  not  occur 
'   to  rr.                   -  is  indeed  a  diiii 

*  for  fhould  Mr.  ArnclJ  knc;w  that  the 

*  elo;-!.  .igainll 
'   her  will,  and  tht.-  let'  tc  him 

*  extorted  from  her  by  Mr.  Faulklandi 
4  it  might  n  re  me  as  much  in 

. 'pnion,   »fi 

HTC.     Thofe 

"*   inti'i  -   mr.(k 

.  \vhii-h  I  I'"' 

*  Arnold  iv-  I  :u.!den;  in 

'  muitbe  w  dcon- 

4   fulence  anJ.  a'iec:tion  befo: 
upon    it    at  ail.      Wi. 
'  joyful  event  ha,)pcns,  alVure   \ 

*  I  have  re-.  r  Mr. 

' 
to  put  it  in    my 

•  i  it."1 

v  mother,  'with  :  --vhich 

'   my  dau<>.'  if  Mr. 

«    Arnold  'and  me  lhi.i:ld   five  together 

D,  Mr.  Faulklund  may  pi 

«  i. 
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return  to  England  ;  as  nothing,  I  be- 
lieve, now  keeps  him  abroad,  but  to 
avoid  giving  Mr.  Arnold  umbrage, 
in  the  .prefent  unhappy 'clifunion  be- 
tween him  an.l  his  wife.' 
December  18.  My  b;othcr"continues 
fulien;  he  feldom  vilits  us,  and  when  he 
does,  the  meeting  on  his  part  is  cold. 
He  has  inr.de  him  (elf  ni  after  of  many 
particulars  relating  to  poor  Mr.  Arnold's 
unhappy  connection  with  Mrs.Gerrarde  j 
for  fince  her  elopement  the  affair  has  been 
more  talked  of  than  it  was  before,  and 
her  whole  hiftory  traced  out.  She  was 
the  daughter  of  an  innkeeper  in  a  coun- 
try town,  and  ran  away  with  Captain 
Gerrarde,in  his  march  through  it,  upon 
an  acquaintance  of  but  a  few  days.  The 
huiband,\vho  was  paffionately  fond  of  her, 
concealed  the  meannefs  of  her  birth,  and 
put  her  oft  to  his  relations  for  a  young 
lady  of  a  reputable  family,  with  whom 
lie  got  a  good  fortune.  This  induced  his 
fitter,  a  widow  lady,  the  mother  of  Mils 
Burchell,  to  leave  at  her  death  the  care 
of  the  unhappy  girl  to  Captain  Gerrarde. 
The  captain,  whofe  infirmities  increafed 
fall  upon  him,  in  a  «ew  years  after  his 
marriage,  got  leave  to  retire  upon  half- 
pay  into  the  country;  anci  he  lived  for 
the  moll  part  at  Afhby,  a  little  efhte 
which  lie  had  purchafed  and  fettled  upon 
his  wife.  It  feems  he  had  a  pretty  good 
perfonal  fortune,  which  he  had  fquan- 
dered  ;  for  his  fondnefs  could  refufe  her 
nothing,  except  living  apart  from  him  at 
London,  which  he  could  never  confer!  t 
to,  though  it  was  always  her  defirej  but 
being  debarred  from  this,  ih.e  betook  her- 
fdf  to  fuch  pleasures  as  the?  country  af- 
forded, and  was  always  a leading  woman 
at  hbrfe-races,  affemblies,  and  fuch  other 
amufements  as  were  within  her  reach : 
which,  together  with  expenfive  treats  at 
home,  and  card  playing,  (her  fuprerne 
delight)  left  her  at  his  death,  which  hap- 
pened about  five  years  after  their  mar- 
riage, in  the  indignant  ilate  file  in  her 
account  of  herfelf  to  Mr.  Faulklancl  ac- 
knowledges, Irwas  fhen  Mr.  Arnold 
became  acquainted  with  her,  'and  in  the 
manner  fae  reprefented ;  for  my  brother 
has  lately  fallen  into  the  acquaintance  of 
that  very  relation  (as  fhe  calls  him) 
\vhich  fhe  mention?,  as  Mr.  Pinnick,  at 
whofe  lodgings  they  firft  met.  This 
gentleman,  who  was  in  reality  nothing 
more  than  an  humble  fervant  of  tbelady's, 
Chough  me  called  him  coufin,  the  better 
to  fcreen  a  more  particular  connexion, 


was  fo  provoked  at  her  deferting  him  iA 
f;.vour  of  Mr.  Arnold,  whom  he  faid  he 
was  fare  (he  had  enfnared,  that  he  made 
no  fcruple  of  telling  all  he  knew  of  her. 
He  faid,  fhe  had  two  brothers,  very  great 
profligates  5  one  of  wlfbm  had  been  put 
intoprifon  for  forgery,  and  would  have 
been  hanged/,  had   not  Mr.  Arnold,  at 
the  expencc  of  a  very  coniiderable  him, 
faved  his  life.     The  other,    forne    very 
mean  retainer  to  the  law,  a  plai.fible  fel- 
low,   and    Mrs.  Gerrarde's    great    fa- 
vourite, for  whom  fhe  had  art  and  in- 
fluence enough  to  prevail  on  Mr.  Ar- 
nold to  purchafe  a  confide)  able  employ- 
ment.    *  It  would  be  endlefs,'  faid  Mr. 
Pinnick,    '  to  tell  you   the  variety  of 
ftratagems  fhe  made  ufe  of  to  get  mo- 
ney out  of  thofe  whom  fhe  had  in  her 
power,  and  who  were  able  to  fupply 
her.     I,  for  my  part,  was  not  rich 
enough  for  her,  which  was  the  chief 
reafon,  I  fuppofe,  of  Mr.  Arnold's  fap* 
planting  me  5  and  I  take  it  for  grant- 
ed, that  thole  arts,  which  me  pra&iled 
on  me  to  little  effecl,  fucceeaed  better* 
with  him.     One  time  her  poor  father 
was  in  gaol,  and  his   whole  family 
would  be  undone,  and  her  mother  lent 
a   begging,    if  he   was   not   relieved 
from  ins  diftrefs,  by  a  trifling  fiun; 
fifty  pounds  wculd  do.  Another  time 
her  filler's  hufband,  a  country  fhop- 
keeper,  was  upon  the  point  of  break- 
ing, and  would  be  inevitably  ruined  if 
he  was  not  affiiied.     And  then  fhe  had 
a  formal  letter  to  produce   from  her 
filler  upon  the   melanch  ,'y  occafion. 
Thefe  circumflances  fhe  made  no  fcni- 
ple  of  laying  open  to  me,  as  fhe  knew 
I  was  no .flranger  to  her  origin,  having 
refidedforfome  years  in  the  town  where 
fhe  formerly  lived,  though  I  did  not 
then  know  her.     Her  mother  was  a 
Roman  Cutholick ;   and,  in    order  to 
have  her  daughter  brought  up  in  the 
fame  principles  with  herlelf,  had  fent 
her' to  a  relation  in  Dublin,  where  ihc 
received  her  education  in  a  nunnery. 
Though  her  artifices  to  <jet  money  from 
me  were  grown  quite  dale,  I  make  no 
doubt  but  fhe  prn.-tifcd   them  all  over 
again  on  poor  Arnold.      She  was  not 
contented   with    the   lodgings   /    had 
placed  her  in,  but  obliged  him  to  take 
a  handfoine  houle  elegantly  furn  lined 
for  her:  a  very  fine  chariot  and  horfes 
were  the  next  purchafe;  for  a   hired 
one  the  lady  would   not  vouch  fa  fe  to 
fit  inj  and  I  am  fure  I  have  ieen  her 
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*  in  the  box?s  at  the  play  with  as  many 

anv  lady  theie.' 
All  tbefe  ungrateful  particulars,  which 

Si/ George  had  received  f/oin  Mr.  Pin- 
*5ck.  he  took  a  fort  of  ill-mtured  plea- 
vo  my  mother  and  n\c. 
Unhappy  Mr  >  Amok!  '  into  whatagulph 
'iidil  thou  unwarfly  plunge  .thy  felf!  Is  it 
itot  amazing  that  this  a  venlo 

long  a  fecrc!  ?  That  it  vas  fo  to  vie  is 
not  lirange;  for  it  is  natural  to  fuppole 
.that  I  m'.:ft  have  been  the  laft  perlon  to 
.receive  a  hint  of  this  nature;  bnt  that 
xny  brother  ftiould  never  have  been  in- 
formed1 of  it  is  furprizing.  'Tis  certain 
Mr.  Arnold  was  at  rirft  very  cautious 
in  his  yjfits,  making  them  generally  at 
r.Ight,  and  even  then  he  never  was  car- 
ried m  his  own  chariot.  I  am  ftioqted 
to  think  of  the  mifchiefs  which  I  fear  he 
has  done  to  his  temporal  affairs,  for  his 
children's  fske  as  well  as  his  own;  but 
irnce  he-  is  delivered  from  the  thraldom 
;h  this  woman  held  him,  the  re  it, 
r,  try  "future  good  management, 
;  ret-.ieved.  "Would  to  Heaven, 
I  had  nothing  left  me  to  lament,  but 
*he  wafte  of  his  fortune!  Sir  George  fays 
lie  is  fure  lie  is  deeply  in  debt.  The 
Jaw-ftiit,  too,  I  hear  is  likely  to  go  againft 
os 5  if  tfeat  be  the  cafe,  it  will  be  a  bioyv 
indeed1! 

December  19.  Hoxvmiferable  is  a  ftate 
?&  fufper.ce!  I  am,  if  pofiib'le,  more  un- 
happy now,  than  when  I  was  without 
frope  erf  recovering  my  dear,  and  now 
more  dear,  beTaufe\incione,'Mr.  Arnold. 
'.Ourcaufe  (-;.*•. e  to  a  final  hearing  many 
<hys  aip,  (ihoiigh  I  was  not  told  it  ti-1 
this  rriqrning,  and  only  prepared  for  it 
vefterdny)  and  it  is  given  againft  m. 
Arnold,  by  this  ttroke,  lofes  nine 
.Inindred  pounds  a  y::-;r,  bcfidcs  coi-,fi-lcr- 
ahle  coils.  Nothing  now  remains  but 
my  jointure.  Into  what  an  abyfs  of  mi- 
i>:  y]~  my  unfortunate  htifband  pi  . 
Oh,  that  I  could  but  fee  him  !  that  I 
coukf  but  rep;ain  his  confldf  nci- !  that  I 
inr^-hr  toothe  and  comfort  him  in  his  af- 
ff.aion !  ' 

:-.rothe.r  is  very  xinkind:  i'.f* 
ne    the    fata!    n^-.^s,    he  laid,  he 
'it  I  fhould  be  TV, i»c  11  to  blame  if  I 
•I  to  Mr.  AincKl,  th, 

'     •  : 

*  you  '  .vf  with  him  but  beggar}-?"  faici 

l?f;  '<-..-  I  hippole  his  next  ftcp 

'  to  whrcilltr  yoii  out  of  yoiur  joinlure, 

!  yon  liavc  IIQV, 


*  Oh,  brother,  brother!'  faid  T,  fyoti 
'  have  no  heart!'  I  could  fay  no  more, 
for  I  biirft  into  tears. 

'  Perhaps  you  may  not  be  put  t 
trial,'  anfwcrcd  he  cruelly ;   'but   it" 
you  fliould,  you  are  to  take  your 
way,  Mrs.  Arnold,  for  my  advice  had 
never  any  weight    with    you  ci 
mother.' 

My    mother    replied — {  Sir  George, 
ycu-do  not  nfe  either  me  or  your  filter 
w:ll.     Let  her,  in  the  name  of  God, 
follow  the  dilates  of  her  duty.    If  the 
unfortunate  Mr.  Arnold  fees  his  error, 
can  yo\i  be  fo  unchriftiaft  as  to  endea- 
voiinu  fteeling  his  wife's  heart  againft 
him?  O  fon,  this  16  not  the  way  fo  ob- 
tain forgivencfs  of  God  for  ycur 
faults!  Far  be  it  from  Sidney  tc  ; 
the  proffered  love  of  a  repenting  rnii~- 
band« — My  dear,'  (<o  me)  «  don't  af- 
rlift  yourfelf ;  if  your  hufband  has  grace, 
you  ihaH  both  be  as  happy  together 
as  /  can  make  you/ — '  Misfortune-,' 
aid    Sir    George,    *  arc    mighty 
promoters  of  grace;  I  don't  doubt  but 
Mr.  Arnold  will  repent  moft  heartiK  -, 
the  having  layiihed-away  his  for1 
and  the  hoj.es  of  repairing  it,  ma* 
him  the  grace  to  take  his  wife  again." 
'  Sir 'George,'  faid  my  mother,  an- 
grily, *  you  will  oblige  me  if  you  fay  r.c> 
'  more  on  the  fubjeft.' 

*  I  have  done,  Madam,'  &id  my  bro- 
ther;, and  took  his  leave. 

I  had  aim  oft   forgot  to  tell  you  by 
what  cleans  the  widow  Arnold  carried 
her  fuit  againft  us.     Yoxi  Hiay  remem- 
ber I  informed  you  ihe  had  at  the  be- 
ginnin-g  threatened  to  produce  a  witnci's 
who  could  prove-  that  her  late  hufbanq 
had  been  with  her  on  a  particular  night, 
n  very  little  time  betoio  h:s  death.  Who 
this  witnefs  was,  had  I  ccn  kept  an  im- 
penetrable fecret.       She  did,    however, 
produce  him,  when  t!u-  caufe  c::.inc  to  be 
tried;  and  the  wit nds  proved  to  1 
brother:     'l-.:.^ 
Arnold  h::d  rn: 
peril  of  hanging.  Tlu'sman, 
.  ,  hr.d  bei'v.  :!h  IKT 

;  P.T  huflr" 

• 
•!1  ;u-(]iiairi! 

an  in': 

• 
' 
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.  This  concealed  villain  undoubtedly 
•was  the  perfon  who  fit  ft  fuggetted  liiis 
vile  attempt  to  her,  and  fecretly  abetted 
her  in  all  h,-r  proceedings.  It  was  after 
the  commencement  of  the  law-iuit  that 
he  was  put  into  gaol  ;  and  Mr.  Arnold 
little  imagined,  when  under  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde's  influence  he  obtained  his  liberty, 
that  he  was  bellowing  on  this  wicked 
wretch  power  to  ruin  him. 

I  do  not  imagine  Mrs.  Gerran'e  was 
in  this  fecret.     I  fvippofe  ihe  would  not 
knowingly  have  contributed  to 
the  man  by  whom  Ihe  was  fuppo:  ted  in 
affluence.  '  But,  be  that  ss  it  will,  the 
evidence  of  this  fellow,  who  was  bred 
an  attorney,  together  with  that  ol 
Arnold's  maid,  eftabliihed  the  proof  on 
which    the    ifiue   of    the   whole    affair 
turned . 

Unfortunately  for  us,  we  could  find 
nobody  capable  of  giving  any  teftimony 
which  could  ovenhrov.-  theirs:  and  the 
irregularity  of  ,he  late  Mr.  Arnold's 
life  gave  thcfe  evidences  an  ru^eatrnce  at 
lead  of  truth.  God  forgiv 
pie  the  foul  play  they  made  ufe  of!  I 
would  not  poflefs  a  king's  revenue  on 
the  terms  they  now  enjoy  the  Arr.cid 
eftate.  'Tis  whifpered,  thr.t  ;ve  widow 
is  fuppofed  to  be  privately  married  to  this 
attorney;  (he  owes  him  a  reccmpencej 
for  I  fear  he  has  riftjued  a  g:e:it  deal  to 
ferve  her.  The  wr»tch  had  the  effron- 
tery to  acknowledge  his  obligation  to 
Mr.  Arnold;  and  at  the  fame  time  de- 
'clared,  that  nothing  but  the  juttice 
which  he  owed  the  widow,  and  the  or- 
phan of  his  late  friend,  could  have  ex- 
torted a  tedimony  from  him  to  his  pre- 
judice. 

J  need  not  tell  you  in  what  light  my 
poor  Mr.  Arnold  looks  upon  this  i.fFr.ir, 
He  laid  to  a  gentleman,  from  whom  Sir 
George  had  the  account,  that  he  was 
juftly  punifhed  for  having  luinifaed  fuch 
a  villain  with  the  menns  of  undoing  him, 
and  execrates  thu  memory  of  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde,  who  prevailed  on  him  to  do  it; 
for  he  fcarce  kr.ew  the  fellow  at  that 
time,  having  only  feen  him  once  or  twice 
at  her  lodgings.  But  let  me  drop  the 
mention  of  fuch  wretches  at  once.  My 
heart  is  f  11  of  impatience  to  hear  fome- 
thing  from  Mr.  Arnold.  Mrs.  Ger- 
rarde's  letter  I  fear  has  had  no  efrecl  on 
him;  he  muft  have  received  it  long  f  nee. 
What  can  this  dreadful  filencv  mean? 
My  mother  now  expccls  the  adv;  nces 
towards  a  reconciliation  ihouid  be  on 


his  fide.  I  woul  J  I  were  rid  of  my  fu- 
fptnce. 

December^.  Lord  and. Lady  V— 
arrived  in  town  laft  night.  They  fent 
a  compliment  to  me  as  foon  as  they 
alighted  at  their  houfe,  which  was  not 
till  i-,ine  o'clock;  and  this  morning,  at 
the  fame  hour.  I  was  agreeably  furprized 
by  a  v:ut  from  my  lord ;  furprized,!  fay, 

is  felJom  out  of  bed  fo  foon.     I 
"m  up  to  my  d retting- room  j  my 

r  hac!  never  feen  him,  and  as  file 
.was  uudrtflfed,  (.!:•'  not  chuie  to  appear. 
1  Well,  my  good  lady,'  laid  he,  after 

s  me,  '  nave  y>  u  beard  any  thing 
'  from  Mr.  Arnold  lately?*  I  told  him 
I  had  not.  *  I  don't  know  whether  you 
'  are  apprized,'  £*id  he,  '  ihat  I  am  in 
'  all  voui  ferrets:  Mr.  Faulkland  and  I 
'  Cor  ref pop  ^  and  I  know  ho\v  all  mat- 

*  ters  itaiui.      Yc-u  are  i;ot  made  ac- 
S  quainted,  perhaps,  that  I  was  aiding- 

*  a:-,.l  abetting    to    a  certain    fcheme?' 
I  told  him  tint  Mr.  Faulkland  had  writ 

•other  the  whole  account,  and  thd*t 
I  was  f,;re  of  his  kind  participation  in 
every  thing  that  related  to  me.  '  That 

*  you  rnay  depend  on,'  laid  he;   'the 
**  thinpf  cannot  be  named  that  I  would 

c  not  cio  to  ilrve  yc-u.  I  underftand 
t  from  Mr.  Fat;  1  kin  vd,that  Mrs.  Ger- 
f  r?rde  has  writ  ro  Mr.  Arnold  :  have 

*  y^u  he.vc'.  of  no  efT^cts  produced  by 

*  that  letter?'  I  toiij  i:lm,  I  had  never 
i-f.-i\la  word  from  Mr.  Ariiold  fince  he 
had  received  it.     '  I  hor-t  it  will  not  be 

*  long  before  you  will,'   anfwered  he  : 

*  I    atlcd  on  you  tlrs  morning  on  pur- 
1  pole  to  prepare  yo.i;  '-v  \  lui'.ecl  Ar- 
1  noid  wants  to  bd  reconciled.  Rewrote 

*  to  me  ten  c*?.ys  ago,  conjuring  ine  in 
'  the  ftrongeic  terms  to  come  to  town, 
1  and  to  prevail  on  Lady  V —  to  accom- 

*  pany  me:  he  fait!  he  had  fomething  of 
'  the  utmcft   ^onfequence  to  confult  us 

*  upon,  in  which  our  friendship  might  be 
'  or  moft  material  fervire  to  him.    He 

*  concluded  w'-h  telling  me,   that   the 

*  whole happinefs  of  his  lifedepended  on 

*  our  complying  with  this  requeft.    New 
'  as  this  was  immediately  on  his .  receiv- 
c  ing  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  letter,  (for  I  had 
{  regular  intelligence  of  the  whole  pro- 

*  cecding)  I  flatter  myfelf  that  it  was  in 
f  confequence  cf  that  letter  h»;  made  this 
'  requeit,  with  a  defign,  as  I  hope,of  get- 
'  ting  us  to  mediate  between  vou.    As  I 
'  could  not  juftthen  attend h-sfummons, 
'  having  buiinefs  at  V —  Hall  to  detain 
'  me,  J  wrote  him  word,  thr.t  I  mould 

R  '  certainly 
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certamlybe  in  town  as  on  this  day;  and 
that  Lady  V — would  be  lure  to  accom- 
pany me.     I  have  not  heard  from  him 
iince,  till  laft  night,  when  I  lent  amef- 
iiigf  to  his  houft.  to  dc-iii  this  company 
to  breakfaft  with  me  thi*  morning  :  I 
expeft  him  at  ten  o'clock.  Now  1  had 
a  mind  to  inform  you  of  his  opening, 
which  to  me  items  to  promife  very  fa- 
vourably for  you.  I  (hall  not  mention 
my  having  feen  you  ;  ib  that  I  can  fay 
nothing  from  you  to  him."  Itdked  him, 
Was  my  lady  acquainted  with  the  affair 
ns  it  really  itood  ?  He  faid  fhe  was  ;  for 
that  me  had  been  fo  exafperated  againfr, 
Mr.   Faulkland    on  his  fiift  going  off 
xvith  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  whom  me  thought 
he  had  run  away  with  upon  a  very  dif- 
ferent defign,  that  he  was    very   glad 
to  undeceive  her,  and  that  flie  would 
prefently  have  done  the  1*2  me  by  me, 
after  the  letter  fhe  had  wrote  me  about 
that  affair,  but   that  he  prevented  her, 
thinking    Mr.    Faulkland    would    be 
better  pleafed   to  unravel  the   myftery 
himfelf.      He    added,     l^hat    fhe    was 
too    much    my    friend,     not  to    enter 
xvarmly  into  my  intereft,  and  had  been 
extremely   impatient  to  come  to  town. 
J  thanked  my  lord  for  his  and  his  lady's 
friendship.     He  then  aflced  me  how  our 
law-fuit  went  on?   I  anfwered,  it  had 
been  determined  fome  days  ago,  and  we 
had  loft  our  caufe.     He  turned  pale  at 
the  news.     *  Good  God  !  what  an  un- 
'  fortunate  man  your  hufband  is  P  faid 
he.    '  What  will  become  of  him?1 

He  put  an  end  to  this  vifit  immedi- 
ately ;  rcliin?;  me,  that  either  he  or  his 
lady  would  call  on  me  in  the  after- 
r.oon,  to  let  me  know  the  refult  of 
their  conference  with  Mr.  Arnold. 

I  flew  to  my  mother,  to  tell  her  the 
joyful  news.  She  offered  up  a  prayer 
that  if  might  turn  out  ns  my  Loui  V — 
had  fuggetted ;  und  fuid,  fhe  h.rfelf 
was  of  ;he  f:<me  opinion. 

With  a  heart  elated  with  rleafure, 
my  .~;ir  Cecilia,  I  have  ftr'jhled  over 
the  occurrences  of  this  morning.  God 
grant  I  may  be  aide  to  clofe  my  jour- 
nal of  to-day  with  the  happy  \yifhcd-for 
event ! 

I  never  counted  the  clork  with  fnch 
impatience  ar.  I  did  thi,s  lay,  waiting  the 
promifcd  vifit  of  Lori  a  '1  .LadyV — ;  and 
I  ordered  my  felt"  to  be  denied  to  all  com- 
pany but  tlv  in.  At  one  o'clock  good 
LadyV — came, without  my  lord.  When 
I  htard  the  rap  ut  the  door,  and  faw 


from  the  window  it  w.is  her  equipage, 
I  w.is  i'i:i/...-d  with  fuch  afiur.biin. 
whui  Lady  V — ,  who  hunir<!  v:j.  lt..iia, 
entered  the  loom,  1  was  i  .name  to  fp<ak, 
or  lalute  her.     She  ran  up  to  me,  ami 
taking  me  by  the  hand,  ?ffi.-clion;mly 
embraced  mt?.  My  mother  was  \  : 
I  uwl'v  a  fiiift  to  prcll-m  her  toL;ulyV — . 
Slxe  then  led  me  to  a  chair,  and  f:it  down 
by  me. — '  Come,  my  dear  Mis.   Ar- 

*  nold/faidihe,  'recover your fpiritsj  all 
'  will  be  v.'  11.'    I  began  to  apologize  for 
giving  her  hdymip  the  trouble  of  com- 
ing to  me,  when  it-  was  my  duty  to  have 
waived  on  her.     *  Do  r.ot  mention  cere- 

*  mony,"  faid  flie  ;  '  I  was  in  too  much 
'  hafte  to  bring  you  gocd  news  to  think 

*  of  forms.     We  have  had  Mr.  Arnold 
'  with  us  till  within  this  half  hour  j  and 
'  indeed  he  more  deferves  your  pity  than 
'  your  refentment.' 

'  Oh,  Ifeaicd  it!'  faid  I^and  tears 
ftarted  into  my  eyes.  *  If  yon  are  ib  af- 

*  fecled  at  the  barely  knowing  this,'  faid 
my  lady,   '  I  muft  not  tell  you  the  par- 

*  ticulars  of  our  converi'mion  ;    it  will 

*  be  enough  for  you  to  know,  that  your 
'  hufband  is  convinced  <>f  the  injuries 

*  he  has  done  you,  and  defires  nothing 
1  more  than  your  forgivenefs.* 

'  Dear  Lady  V — ,*  faid  I,  « excufe  me; 
'  my  heart  is  really  fo  foftened  with  for- 
'  row,  that  I  cannot  command  iny  tears. 
1  But  I  beg  that  may  not  deter  you  from 
'  indulging  me  witn  the  particulars  of 

*  what  pa  fled    between  you    and   Mr. 

*  Arnold.   If  I  do  weep,  as  my  tears  no 
'  longer  proceed  from  grief,  do  not  let 
1  them  interrupt  you.' 

My  mother  joined  in  begging  Lady 

V —  to  inform  us  of  all  that  patted  in 

that  morning's  interview. 

Lady  V —  obligingly  complied,  and 

gave  the  iolU  ^  ^ng  account  of  it. 

'  Mr.  Arnold  came  exaclly  at  ten 
o'clock;  my  lord  was  jurt  returned  from 
his  vifit  to  you,  and  had  got  in  but  ,1 
few  minuies  before  him.  Poor  Mr. 
Arnold  looked  abafhed  i-pon  fci 
niL ;  his  countenance  and  his  voice 
difcQVered  the  humiliation  of  his  mind. 
After  the  fit  ft  o  \vfic  over 

we  fat  down  to  breakfalt  ;  yorr  huf- 
banfl  drank  a  ilifh  of  coffee,  but  eat 
nothing.  \Vc  were  in  haik-,  that  the 
ferv  ,ntb  i),  the  room, 

difmified  them  as  foon  as 
My  lord  then  opened  the  convei  T-.tion, 
by  faying,  «'  Wei!,  Arnold,   hi 

"  Lady  V^-  and  1  come  to  aitun' 

*(  fummons  j 
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"  futnmons;  now  tell  us  what  fervice 
"  you  have  to  employ  us  in  ;  for  I 
"  amne  you  we  are  both  ready  to  do  you 
*'  any  acl  of  fi iendfhip  in  our  power.1' 
"  My  lord,  I  thank  you,"  laid  Mr. 
'  Arnold}  "  the  friendship  you  honour 
"  me  with,  I  flattered  myielf  fome  time 
**  ago,  might  have  been  ferviceable  to 
"  me  j  I  muft  not  now  think  of  making 
'*  ufe  of  it.  'When  I  requefted  the  fra- 
"  vourofLadyV — 's  prefence  and  your' s 
"  in  town,  I  meant  to  intreat  your  inter- 
"  portion  between  me  and  Mrs.  Arnold. 
*'  I  know  I  have  wronged  her  fo,  that 
"  were  (he  any  other  than  the  woman 
*'  me  is,  I  could  never  hope  for  forgive - 
"  nefs ;  but  from  her  I  did  hope  it,  and 
"  thought  your  good  offices  might  bring 
'«  about  a  re-union.  But  that  is  all 
"  over j  I  neither  deiire  norwifh  it  now.'' 
"  I  am  lorry  for  that,  Mr.  Arnold," 
'  faidl;  "  I  am  Cure  nothing  in  this  world 
"  betides  can  ever  make  either  your  lady 
"  or  you  happy." 

"  Do  you  know,  Madam,"  faid  he, 
*  (and  the  poor  man  really  looked  wild- 
«  ly)  "  that  you  ice  an  abfolute  beggar 
*'  before  you  ?  A  man  without  a  foot  of 
"  land,  overwhelmed  with  debts,  and 
"  who  fhortly  will  not  have  a  houfe  to 
"  fhelter  himfelf  in.  /  deferve  it  all, 
"  but  Mrs.  Arnold  does  not.  Do  you 
tl  think,  that  after  all  the  wrongs  I  have 
t:  done  her,  I  will  involve  her  in  poverty 
"  too?  No,  Lady  V — ,  no  !  I  am  not 
"  ftich  an  abandoned  wretch.  All  I 
"  delire  now  of  your  ladyfhin  is,  to  tell 
"  my  wife  that  I  beg  her  iorgivenefs, 
*'  and  requelt  me  will  take  care  of  our 
'*  two  children  5  though  the  fcanty  pit- 
*'  tance  that  her  mother's  fcrupulons 
"  nicety  retained  for  her  will  hardly 
"  enable  her  to  do  it;  but  while  Lady 
"  Bidulph  lives,  I  believe  (he  will  not  fee 
"  them  want." 

*  He  uttered  all  this  with  fo  much 
eagernefs,  that  we  i>ever  once  attempt- 
ed to  interrupt  him. 
1  As  I  did  not  then  know  of  the  lofs 
of  your  caufe,  I  was  lurnrized  to  hear 
him  fpeak  of  his  circumitunces  being 
ib  defperate.  and  really  feared  his  head 
was  turned.  But  my  lord  foon  ex- 
plained the  matter,  by  faying  he 
hud  heard  that  morning  of  the  iilue 
of  his  law-fuit  j  yet  iliil  hoped,  that 
matters  were  not  fo  bad  as  he  repre- 
lented  them  to  be.  He  then  told  Mr. 
Arnold,  he  was  extremely  glad  to  find 
that  his  wife  had  re^Qvers 


'  opinion;   adding,  that  be  always  had 

*  the  higheft  one  of  your  virtue.     **  It 
"  amazes  me,   Mr.  Arnold,"   faid  I, 
*'  that  you  ever  could  entertain  a  doubt  of 
«<  it." — ''So  Jtdoes«?(?  now,  Madam," 
4  faid  Mr.  Arnold ;  "  but  I  have  been 
**  for  this  yearpaft  in  a  dream,  a  horrid 
"  delirium,  from  which  that  vile  for- 
"  cerefs,  who  brought  it  on  me,  has  but 
*'  juli:  now  roiized  me." 

*  I  wanted  to  draw  Mr.  Arnold  to  this 
1  point.   "  Have  you  heard  any  thing  of 
<{  her  fmce  (he  left  you,  Sir?"  faid  I. 

*  He  drew  a  letter  out  of  his  pocket, 
'  and  without  anfwering  me,  put  it  into 
(  my  hands,  and  defired  me  to  read  jt  j 
'  then  role  off  his   chair,  and  walked 
'  aboi.t  the  room. 

'  My  lord  and  I  readMi*s.  Gerrarde''* 

*  letter  together ;  we  were  both  curious  to 

*  fecit,  Mr.Faulkland  having  mentioned 

*  it  in  his  correfpondence.    "  Mr.  Ar- 
"  nold,"  laid  I,  returning  it  to   him, 
*'  without  any  fuch  proof  as  this,  I  be- 
"  lieve  nobody  that  knows  your  lady 
"  would  think  her  guilty;  nor  could  I 

*  *  ever  entertain  fo  bad  an  opinion  of  Mr. 
"  Faulkland;  I  have  known  him  from 
"  his  boyifh  days,  and  never  had  reafon 
"  to  believe  him  capable  of  a  diihonour- 
**  able  action." 

"  I  believe  him  innocent,  as  to  ibis,"- 
f  anfwered  Mr.  Arnold  ;  {<  but  you  can- 
**  not  conceive  the  pains  that  were  taken 
"  by  that  vile  woman  to  make  me  think 
"  other  wife;  neither  would  her  ret  rafting 
"  all  ihe  laid  now  work  ibmuch  on,  me 
u  as  other  corroborating  circumftances. 
"  Her  running  away  \viththevery  man 
"  of  whom  (he  raifed  my  jealoufy,  after1 
"  having  plundered  me  of  almott  every 
"  thing  I  had  tobeftow. does  not  look  like 
"  a  fudden  refolution  :  the  fcheme  mult 
sf4  have  been  concerted  for  fome  time  ; 
"  and  Faulkland,! fuppofe,  was  her  pa- 
'*  ramour  at  the  very  time  (fie  Ib  b.ifely 
*£  llandered  Mrs.  Arnold;  for  I  am  not! 
"  fo  blind, even  to  the  perfonal  charms  of 
r<  my  wife,  as  to  imagine  the  greateft  in- 
"  conllant  v/or.Id  grow  tired  of  her  in  fo 
**  fliort  a  time." 

<f  Why,  I  muft  own,"  faid  my  lord, 
"  that  is  a  natural  inference  ;  which, 
"  joined  to  the  perfidy  and  ralftiood  of 
"  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  puts  it  out  of  diipute, 
*'  that  fhe  traduced  Mr.  Favlkland  and 
"  your  wife,  merely  to  gain  her  own 
<l  wicked  ends  ;  and  part  of  which  I  am 
"  inclined  to  think  fhe  conffiTes  in  her 
<f  letter  5  that  is  to  fay,  to  have  you  in- 
R  »" 
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V  tircly  in  her  own  hands, though  not  for 
"  the  reaibu  me  there  r;i'.- >.  ILr  other 
"  motive,  I  think,  now  plainly  appears 
<c  by  the  confequence:  me  tho;: 
*'  y</j  were  ic.'.lous  of  your  wite,  you 
'•'  would  hardly  luf;-ect  her  wich  the, 
"  fame  perfon,  whole  viiits,  to  my  kno.v- 
<£  ledge,  were  pretty  frequent  at  her 
"  houie." — "  Then,"  {aid  I,  (throwing 
'  my  weight  into  the  Icale)  •'  theunob- 
«c  jeclionable  character  of  Mrs.  Arhold, 
t(  her  pious  edticrUion,  her  modeft  and 
'  aftec"  tion  ate  behaviour  to  you  for  io 
"  long  a  time,  and  the  reclufe  life  that 
"  (lie  has  led  with  her  mother  fince  you 
"  parted,  makes  the  thought  of  any  ill 
*•  in  her  quite  incredible." 

"  Lady  V — ,"  laid  your  hufband.  im- 
'  patiently,  "  I  am  as  confcious  ot  it  all 
"  as  you  can  pollibly  wifh  rne.  I  know 
€{  I  am  a  blind  infatuated  monitor.  What 
"  can  you  lay  more? — Faulklam!,Ithank 
*'•  you  for  ridding  me  of  fuch  a  peft.  Oh, 
"  that  yon  had  taken  her  before  I  was  fo 
"  curft  as  to  fee  her  face  !  If  you  h-d,  I 
"  fhould  not  now  be  the  undone  wretch  J 
"  am! — My  lord — myiady— wiiiyoudo 
•'  me  the  favour  to  tell  my  wife  andLady 
"  Bidulph  how  contrite  I  am?"  (and  he 
'  laid  his  hand  on  his  breafi.)  "  While  I 
*c  had  any  thing  to  oiler  her  befides  re- 
**  pentance  P  could  have  thrown  myiclf 
"  at  her  feet  for  pardon,  and  con; v red 
"  her  to  have  returned  io  my  bofotn,and 
**  to  her  own  deferted  ho.ife,  from  whence. 
<{  my  madnefs  drove  her  ;  but  I  have 
t(  now  no  hcufe  to  bi  ing  her  to,  and  .do 
tl  not  defire  even  to  ice  her  face.11 

'  His  manner  was  (i?  veaemenr, 

<  real!.  .:':ons  of  his  mind 

*  might  diforder  his  br^in.  My  lord  to!d 

*  In'm  lie  was  too  defbonding  ^  and  laid,  he 
«  hoped  all  mi^ht  be  yet  rctj  ieved.     lie 

*  then  iiu'.uired  into  the  pnnicuhr  fitua- 

*  tion  of  his  affairs  }  which  :nv,  .1   am 

<  grieved  to  lay  it,  very '•  .  V.re 

*  were  told,,  wliei: 

*  a  part  of1  South  Park  was  moru 

-.id  nci  believe  it,  as  we  kne-Y  it 
.jU.  Upon b^ing-aUwrd, 

*tf:  cohfefinlg,  at  the  fime  ti  me,  i  h.>  : 

*  been  j.re.  nilcd  on  to  do  this, 

rrnrde's  b, 

I  find,   !• 

! 


'  ponce,  his  nlate  and  the  furniture  of  h?S 
'   Ih.uLs  in  town  and  country  excepted/ 

Though  I  had  fhcd  many  i 
Lndy  V —  wasdefcribing  Mr.  Arnold's 
behaviour  at  the  beginning  of  h-  ; 
cowrie,  I  heard  this  htter  p;ut  ofh 
count  with  a  coinpoied  attti, 

Lady  V —  took  me  by  the  hand — c   I 

'  am  lorry,   dear   Mrs.   Arnold/   laid 

fhe,  «  that  I  am  obliged  to  repeat  inch 

uncomfortable  tidings  to  you;  but  you 

muft  know  all,  loon  or  late,  and  it  is 

as  well  now  as  hereafter.     I  am  fure 

your  patient  temper   and  good  fenfe 

will  enable  you  to   bear   up  againlt 

misfortunes. 

1  My  lord  then  proceeded  to  afk  Mr. 

Arnold,  if  his  friends  could  make  his 

circuir.ltanccs  a  little  eaiier,  and  Mrs. 

Arnold  would   confent    to  live  with 

him  again,  had  he  any  objection  to  it  ?' 

"  My  lord/  anfwered  your  hufband, 

'*  from  the  moment  I  heard  of  Mrs. 

"  Gerrardc's  elopement,  I  flattered  my- 

'  felf  with  the  hopes  of  being  reftored  to 

'  my  ienfes  and  my  peace    by  a  re- 

'  union  with  my  wife  :  for  I  own  tor1 

(  you,   her  innocence  from   that  very* 

'  time  became  evident  to  me ;  and  it  was 

'  mere  fhame  that  prevented  me  from 

"  making  my  application  to  Lady  Bi- 

"  dulph  for  the  purpofe  of  a  reconcilia- 

"  tion.  The  receipt  of  Mrs.  Gerrarde's 

"  letter — (whether  the  wretch  has  really 

'  felt  compunction,  Qr  whether  her  cruel- 

4  ty  to  me,  in  order  to  make  me  more  ur  - 

'  happy,  has  drawn  it  from  her,  I  know 

'  not) — the  receipt  of  that  letter,  I  fay, 

c  v/hercin  Mrs.    Arnold's  innoc\ 

"  fo  intirely  cle  . 

*'  ought  not  to  delay  makir*gmy  wife  all 
l(  the  reparation  in  my  power.    Though 
"   I  was  fiiocKed  to  think,  how  much  I 
'•   l'-ui  fooliiidy  iljuandtred  away, 
"  ft  ill  in  pofleffion  of  an  eitate  of  nine 
"  hundjfed  pounds  a  year  ;  for  i.. 
"  it  was  then  in  litigation,  my  1 .. 
"  amufed  me  to  the  1  belief 

"  that  I  flionld  cany  niy  fuit;  and  not- 
"  withftanding  tluit  the  payment  of  my 
•  would   kllen  it,  -I  knew,  with 
"  one  of  her  contented  and  g< 

intuie  (which  I  ' 
-.1  lui  to  it,  wu-ii 
n  in  (he  country  in  toi 

;  my  life  to 

"  n  n<'  > .    1  know 

lulc  cveonomill  ; 

"  fulvcd 
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«5  folved  to  imitate  her,  and  I  hoped  in 
•«  time  to  retrieve  our  circumttances. 
"  Thefe  were  my  fer«timents,  my  lord, 
"  when  I  wrote  to  you,  to  beg  that  you 
"  and  my  lady  would  come  to  town.  I 
"  own  I  had  not  courage  enough  to  maker 
"  any  efforts  towards  the  Ib  much  wim- 
"  cd-for  re-union, without  the  interpoii- 
tf  tion  of  friends,  whole  good  hearts  I 
"  knew  would  rejoice,  could  their  en- 
'4  deavours  bring  it  about,  and  whofe  in- 
'*  fiuence  over  Mrs.  Arnold,  I  was  cer- 
<(  tain,  would  makethe  accomplishment 
"  eafy.  Do  me  the  juftice,  my  lord,  to 
"  believe,  that  if  I  had  noPthought  it  in- 
"  my  power  to  have  made  Mrs.  Arnold 
"  amends  for  the  injuries  I  have  done 
"  her,  this  hand  mould  have  been  fooner 
tf  employed  to  fend  a  piftol  bullet  through 
'*  my  head,  than  to  have  endeavoured  to 
fc  procure  your  medjation  in  the  affair. 

"  But  as  things  have  turned  out,  I 
t£  would  not  for  this  earthly  globe  in- 
*'  volve  her  in  my  ruin  ;  nor  mall  her 
"  family  have  it  to  fay,  I  fought  her 
"  friendmip  when  I  was  abandoned  of 
"  every  other  hope.1' 

"  As  to  that  point/'  anfwered  my  lord, 
"  I  can  bear  you  witnefs,  that  your  firlt 
*'  overture  to  me,  in  order  to  bring  about 
"  a  reconciliation,  arrived  before  there 
"  was  any  likelihood  of  your  /landing  in 
"  need  of  afliitance,  either  from  your 
tf  wife's  friends  or  your  own  ;  for  I  be- 
"  lieve  they  all,  as  well  as  yourfelf,  were 
"  pretty  fure  of  your  carrying  your  fuit  $ 
"  which,  if  you  had  done,  your  affairs 
"  might,  with  a  little  care,  have  foon 
"  been  in  a  great  meafure  retrieved. 
'*  Therefore,  if  they  mould  attempt  to 
f<  make  the  ungenerous  charge  you  ap- 
"  prt-henu,  I  can  confute  it,  and  will  to 
"  all  the  world;  and  for  the  reft,  vvemuft 
11  manage  as  well  as.  we  can." 

*  My  lord  then  propofed  foir.e  inethodi 

*  tc  make  his  urhiirs  a-- little  more  er.i y;  as 

*  I  am  fure  his  friend  (hip  for  Mr.  Arnold 
'  and  you  will  make  him  endeavour  to 
1  ietile  them  to  thebelc  of  his  pawer.' 

My  Lady  V — 's  poli  ten  els  -and  genero- 
fity  would  not  luffer  her  to  mention  the 
particulars  of  the  methods  propofed; 
b;.it  I  have  reafon  to  believe  my  good 
Lord  V— will  ir.tereil  himfelf  rather  far- 
ther than  I  wifli. 

'  When  my  lord  and  Mr.  Arnold,' 
Jhe  proceeded,  «  had  talked  over  thefe 
"  matters  for  foine  time,  in  which  my 

*  lord  had  much  ado  to  get  the  better  of 

Arnold's  cbituucy,  he  told  him 


that  I  fliould  undertake  to  explain  his 
fituation  to  you  and  Lady  Bidulph  ; 
that  he  made  no  do>ibt  of  your  ten- 
dernefs  in  forgetting  all  that  was  paft, 
and  being  willing  to  embrace  his  for- 
tunes, let  them  be  what  they  would  : 
"  For,"  faid  he,  ^  I  am  fure  Mrs.  AJV 
"  nold  would  think  herfelf  happier  with 
"  yon.  on  three  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
"  \han  fhe  would  with  twice  fo  many 
"  thoufands  without  you." 

'   Oh,  madam  !'  faid  I,  interrupting 
her,  c  my  lord  has  read  my  very  heart/ 
My  Lady  fmiled,  and  went  on.  "Lady 
"  Bidulph,"  faid  my  lord,  "  is  fo  good  a 
"  woman,  that  as  flie  muft  look  on  you 
"  in  the  light  of  a  repenting  fmner,  you 
"  may  be  affured  of  her  pardon  and  fa- 
'•'  vour." — *  That  he  may  reft  fatisfieci 
of,' anfwered  my  mother.     *  My  in- 
come is  not  considerable,  and  1  have 
never  been  able  to  4ay  any  thing  by  ; 
but  if  Mr.  Arnold  can  be  extricated 
from  his  prefent  difficulties,  fo  as  to 
be  able  to  retire  quittly  into  the  coun- 
try, I  will  fhare  that  little  with  him.'' 
My  lady  V — 's  eyes  moiftened  ;  mine 
were  quite  fuffufed.  f  I  allure  you,'  faid 
Lady  V — ,  *  it  was  not  without  abund- 
1  ance  of  arguments  ufed  by  my  lord, 

*  and  downright  quarrelling  on  my  fide, 
1  that  Mr.  Arnold  could  be  prevailed 
'  on  to  confent  that  any  other  applica- 
'  tion  mould  be  made  on  his  part,  than 

*  that  of  acquainting  you  with  hispeni- 

*  tence,  and  communicating  his  refolu- 
'  tion,  together  with  his  motives  for  itr 
1  of  never  feeing  you  more. 

'  He  fays,  Sir  George  Bidulph  neve:* 
'  was  his  friend;  and,  as  he  fuppoff^ 
'.  him  more  now  hJs  enemy  than  everv 

*  he  would  be  forry  to  be  under  any- 

*  obligations  to  him.' 

My  mother,  .who  never  conceals  heo 
thoughts,  anfwered  directly — '  Ofthatr 

*  I  btlieye,  he  need  not  be  apprehejifive  ; 
'   Sir  George  is  not  very   liberal ;    he 
'.  would  have  perfuaded  his  filter  againft 
'  returning  to  her  hufband,  and  I  am 
'  fure  will  not  be 'willing  to  contribute 
'  towards  nVaking  their  re-union  happy* 
1  Bcfides,  as  he  isrnow  going  to  bemar- 
'  ried,  he  troubles  himfelf  with  little  elfe 
'  than  his  intended  bride.' 

Lady  V—  feemed  fnbcked.  I  was  forry 
my  mother  had  fpoke  fo  freely  of  Sir 
George  to  one  who  was  an  intire  (tranter, 
both  to  him  and  her  ,  but  ihe  is  fo  good,, 
that  even  her  errors  proceed  from  vir-. 
tue. 

<  Well/ 
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'  Well,'  ftii!  Lady  V—,  <  we  have  noW 

the  worlt  iide  of  the  prol'pect ;   let 

*  us  turn  our  ^yrs  towards  ihc  pleafantei^ 

.    \V!n;  do  you  mean  to  dc-,  Mrs. 


Mmhm!'  faid  I,  <  to  go  di- 

nd.' 
'  W''ii,  w,  li,     implied  Ihe,   fmiling, 

*  triil  \  ju-.'polej  but  how  do  vou  pui> 
'  pofe  to  fl-ttle  your  little  houfhold  mat- 
4  ters  ?' 

4  I  think,'  faid  my  mother,  c  the  heft 
4  thing  you  can   do  is,  to  go  direclly 

*  down  to  my  houfe  in  Wiltthire.    You 

*  know  that  and  the  furniture  are  mine 
4  during  my  life  ;  they  go  to  your  bro- 
e  ther  nfterwai.h.     Send  for  your  two 
4  children,  and  r.one-ft  Martha ;   difpofe 
4  cf  your  houfe  in  town,  and  all  your 
4  effecls  here,  as  well  as  at  South  Park 

*  and  in  Effex  ;    let  the  produce  be  up- 
c  plied  to  the  payment  of  debts  as  far  as 
c  it  will  go.     You  will  then  have  vour 
4  jointmv  to  receive,  to  which  I  will  add 
4  two  hundred  pounds  a  year,  which  will 

*  enable  you,  by  degrees,  to  pay  off  the 

*  reit  of  your  debts  ;   and  I  do  not  fee 
'  why  you  may  not  live  comfortably  be- 
4  fides.' 

*  Extremely  well,'  faid  my  lady, 4  with 

*  Mrs.    Arnold's   good   management  ; 

*  efpecialiv  as  they  will  not  have  the  ex- 
'  pence  of  fioufe-rent.     I  am  lure  my 
'  lord  will  willingly  undertake  to  ma- 
4  nage  Mr.  Arnold's  affairs  in  town  for 

*  him  ;  and  I  would  have  you  both  get 
4  into  the  country  as  fait  as  you  can.' 

*  I  am  intirely  of  your  opinion,  Lady 

*  V—-,'  faid  my  mother.  *  What  do  you 

*  think,  child?'—'  DearMadam,!  think 
that  I  am  the  happielt  woman  breath- 

.ing.  Such  a  parent  as  you,  fuch  a 
friend  as  Lady  V—,  and  fuch  n  huf- 
bnml  as  I  promife  myfclf  Mr.  Arnold 
will  prove — How  can  I  he  otherwife 
than  happy  ?  I  nm  ready  to  do,  to  do 
toy  fully,  whatever  you  direcl. — Dear 
Lady  V — ,  ought  not  I  to  fee  poor  Mr. 
Arnold  immediately  ?' 
4  Why,'  faid  Lady  V—,  <  I  would  not 
*•  have  you  furprize  him  ;  he  is  to  dine 

*  with  us  to-day,  and  I  will  prepare  him 

*  to  receive  you  in  the  afternoon  at  my 
4  houfe,  if  you  chufe  it.' 

4  By  aii  means,  my  good  Lady  V — . 

4  I    will  come   to   your   houfe  at  five 

__<  Weil,'  faid  Ihe,  *  bring  a 

:,5,rits   with  you,   and  do  not  let 

'  the  int'-i  view  (often  you  too  much.' 

Lady  V—  then  took  her  leave,  a»  Ihe 


faid  Hie  ,1so«ild  hardly  have  time  to  drrf* 
before  dinner.      ?v 
the  interval  between  »h;it  tinu-  ;mi' 
ing  in  talking  of  our  ;  .nc  of 

life.     *  JieiiM-  UI'.IM  ,  ir.  '  ihe, 

that  when  I  die,  you  Kile  tli. 
your  income,  as  my  ether 

with  my  jointure,  rcvm  to  Sir  George; 
and  you  have  no  great  ration  to  c. 
that  he  will  continue  either  to  you  ; 
it  therefore, behoves  you  to  ufe  oecon»- 
my,  as  well  for  the  fake  of  favivg  a 
little,  as  to  accuftom  yourJelves  to  live 
upon  a  little.  I  would  myfclf  accom- 
pany you  down  to  the  country;  but  as 
my  Ton's  man  n^ejs  fo  near,  he  would 
have  reafon  to  take  it  amils  of  me;  and 
I  know  I  (hall  have  his  imperious  tem- 
per to  battle  with  on  our  making  up 
matters  between  yon  and  vourhufb 
but  I  {hall  make  myfelf "  eai'y,  by  re- 
flefting  that  we  have  both  ailed  a. 
ably  to  our  duty.' 

You  never,  my  Cecilia,  experienced 
fuch  a  fituation  as  mine  ;  and  therefore 
can  have  no  idea  of  what  I  felt,  in  ex- 
pe&atioa  of  feeing-  tlic  perfon  whole 
prefence  I  moft  ardently  wifted  for, 
and  yet  was  afraid  of  the  interview. 
My  fears  were  nor  on  my  own  ac- 
count; confcious  as  I  was  of  my  in- 
nocence, I  had  no  apprehenfions  on 
that  htad  :  but  I  could  not  bear  the 
thoughts  of  beholding  poor  Mr.  Ar- 
nold in  the  fhie  of  'Humiliation  iu 
which  I  fuppofed  I  ftiouid  find  him. 
I  wiihed  the  firit  encounter  of  o\\\ 
over;  and,  as  the  appointed  hour  ap 
preached,  my  anxiety  increafed  :  I  was 
faint,  and  leized  with  univerfal  t;c- 
mors. 

My  mother  did  all  me  could  to  en- 
courage me;  and  a  link  I 
I  was  put  into  a  chair,  and  carried  to 
Lord  V — 's  houfe. 

My  lady    met  me  on  the   rh 
could  fcarce  breathe.     She  earn 
into  her  dreffing-room,  and 
fit  down  till  I   rtcoveied  ;i  little;    (he 
was  afFefted   herfelf,    but  endear 
to   raife   my    fpirits.      '    1   wiJh,' 
fhe,   fmiling,    *  you  had   been  in   IVY 
lord's  hands,  he  woidd  lur. 
you  better  than  Lady  Bidulph  h.< 
this  meeting;   he  has  been  tryir  . 
make  Mr.  Arnold  drunk,  in  order  to 
give   him    courage,    he  fav 
you.     Poor  man,    he  could  feared/ 
credit  me  when  I  told  him  yon 
to  come  this  evening.'     She  propofcd 

my 
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my  taking  a  few  drops,  which  I 
agreed  to  j  and  bidding  me  pluck  up 
my  f  nits,  laid  file  would  fend  Mi". 
Arnold  to  me. 

I  catched  Lady  V — by  the  hand,  and 
begged  fne  would  def:re  him,  from  me, 
not  to  mention  any  thing  that  was  pall ; 
but  let  our  meeting  be  as  if  the  iepa- 
raiion  had  only  been  occasioned  by  a 
long  journey. 

She  lei't  me  ;  and  tylr.  Arnold  in  a 
few  minutes  entered  the  room.  He 
approached  me  ipeechlefs j  my  arms 
were  extended  to  receive  him  ;  he  fell 
into  them  j  we  neither  or  us  f  ,oke; 
there  wrs  no  language  but  tears,  which 
we  both  ->ed  plentifully.  Mr.  Arnold 
fobbed  as  I  pred'^d  him  to  my  bofom. 
*  My  deareit  Sidney,'  laid  he,  «  can 
'  it  be !  is  it  pofEble  that  you  love  me 


*  If  Lady  V — delivered  ray  meflage  to 
you,  my  dear  Mr.  Arnold,  lure  you 
would  not  fpeak  Mius  to  me.1 

«  I  underitand  yoi-,'  faid  he  j  *  Oh, 
my  dear,  I  never  wifhed  for  wealth  or 

length  of  days  till  now- -but  what 

«  I  can  I  w!".' 

'  Forbear,  my  love,'  faid  I;  '  remem- 

*  ber  my  requeft.'    I  wanted  to  give  his 
thoughts  another  turn.      '  My  mother 

*  longs  to  fee  you  :    when  will  you  viiit 
«  her  ?' 

'  I  will  throw  myfelf  at  her  feet/  faid 
he  ;  '  I  want  a  blefling  from  her,  and  me 
'  has  fent  me  one  ;'  throwing  his  arms 
again  round  rne. 

'  How  much  are  we  obliged  to  good 
«  Lord  and  Lady  V—  !'  faid  I. 

*  Oh,  they  have   opened  to  me  the 
'  path  to  heaven  !'  he  anfwered.   *  If  it 

*  had  not  been  for  them  *  I  think 

*  we  had  better  go   to  them/  faid  I  ; 
'  they  will  partake  in  pur  happinefs.' 

He  took  me  by  the  hand  without  an- 
fwering,  and  led  me  into  the  drawing- 
room  . 

I  have,  my  iifter,  endeavoured  to  re- 
collect our  disjointed  converfaticn,  in  or- 
der to  give  it  to  you  as  well  as  I  could. 
All  that  I  can  remember  I  have  fet  down, 
though  I  am  fure  a  good  deal  more 
paffed. 

Lord  V — 's  eyes  fparkled  when  he  faw 
us  enter  together  ;  but  my  lady  and  he,  I 
fuppofe,  had  agreed  before-hand  to  fay 
nothing  that  rouid  recall  any  palt  griefs, 
for  they  only  fmiled  at  our  entrance  ; 
and  my  lord  laid — (  Arnold,  you  really 
*  hand  your  lady  in  with  as  gallant  an 


'  air  as  if  you  were  married  within  thefe 

*  three  hours/ — *   And  fo  I  have  been, 

*  my   lord,""    anfvvered    Mr.    Arnold* 
My  lady  prefently  called  for  tea,  and  we 
chatted    as  if  nothing  had   happened. 
The  fervants  waiting  in  the  room  made 
this  neceflary  ;  though  I  could  cbferve 
the  two  footmen,  who  had  lived  a  good 
while  with  Lord  V—,  looked  with  no 
finall  aitonimment  at  Mr.  Arnold  and 
me. 

When  the  fervants  were  withdrawn, 
my  lady  introduced  the  TubjecT:  of  our 
going  >ut  of  town.  She  had  before  ac- 
quainted him  with  my  mother's  pro- 
pofal,  and  I  repeated  what  me  had  faid 
to  me  on  that  head,  after  Lady  V —  had 
left  us.  My  lord  renewed  the  kind  of- 
fers of  his  friendship  ;  and  faid,  as  we 
meant  fo  ihortly  to  part  with  our  houfe 
in  St.  James's-Street,  that  he  thought  it 
would  be  better  for  us  not  to  go  into  it 
at  all,  but  make  ufe  of  his  houfe  while 
we  (raid  in  town,  as  perhaps  Mr.  Ar- 
nold might  not  like  to  be  at  Lady  Bi- 
dvilph's,  ou  account  of  Sir  George's 
coming  there. 

I  readily  affented  to  this  propofal;  and 
Mr.  Arnold  faid  it  would  be  moll  agree- 
able to  him.  I  told  him,  however,  I 
fhould  be  glad  of  my  mother's  approba- 
tion ;  and  alked  Mr.  Arnold  if  he  did 
not  think  it  would  be  right  of  us  both  to 
wait  on  her  together,  to  let  her  know  of 
my  lord's  kind  invitation.  My  Lady 
V — faid,  '  By  all  means,  and  the  fooner 
'  the  better  j  if  you  pleafe,  I  will  order 
'  the  chariot :  I  won  Id  have  you  fee 
'  Lidy  Bidulph  dirtftly.'  Mr.  Arnold 
faid,  it  was  what  hepurpofed  doing  that 
very  night. 

The  chariot  was  prefently  at  the  door. 
Lady  V —  faid,  *  I  have  an  apartment 
'  ready,  and  mall,  with  Lady  Bidulph's 
'  permhTion,  ex  peel  you  back  to-night.* 
We  promifed  to  return,  and  drove  to 
my  motRer's. 

I  left  Mr.  Arnold  in  the  parlour- 
whilft  I  ran  up  flairs  to  inform  her  of 
his  being  come  to  wait  on  her. 

Unluckily,  as  well  as  unexpectedly,  I 
found  ray  brother  with  her.  I  judged 
by  his  voice,  as  I  came  up  ftairs,  that 
he  was  talking  warmly  to  my  mother  ; 
he  flopped,  however,  when  I  came  into 
the  room.  He  was  (landing,  and  ha.d 
his  hat  under  his  arm.  I  concluded  he 
was  going,  and  was  not  forry  for  it. 
He  call  a  cold  look  at  me  ;  and,  with  an 
ironical  Guile— (  I  wifli  you .  ioy,  Mrs. 
«  Arnold: 
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'  ArnoUS  And  he  pronounced  my  name 

with    an    emph;..  'ugh  I    was 

ftung  at  his  manner,  I  would  not  let  him 

Srolh'T,'  laid  I  : 

'  God  be  p  c  to  rejoi ce ! ' 

'  Oh  !  no  doubt  on't,'  laid  hcj  '  ib  have 
f  we  all,  that  your  hullxmd  hns  been 
'  gracioufly  plcalld,  after  beggaring  you 
'  and  your  children,  turning  you 

*  doors,  and  branding  you  with  infamy, 
'  to  receive  you  at  lalt  into  his  favour.* 

*  Sir  George,1  laid  I,  *  you  fhock  me 
'  exceedingly  ;  where  is  the  need  of  thofe 
'  cruel  repetitions  ?  Indeed  you  are  very 

*  unkind/  And  I  could  not  refrain  from 
tears. 

*  The  more  blameable  Mr.  Arnold's 

*  condi'Ct  ir.s  b  tn/  laid  my  mother, 
'  the  more  caufe  have  we  to  rejoice  in 
'  his  amendment.     We  muft  make  al- 
'  lowances  for  human  failings.' 

'  Ay,  Madam,  I  wifli  you  had  thov.ght 
'  of  that  in  Mr.  Fauikland" scale,"  cried 
ray  brother. 

My  mother  fecmed  difconcerted  at  the 
rebuke.  Sir  George  lopked  and  fmilcd, 
with  an  air  of  ill-natured  triumph.  As 
my  mother  was  not  quick  in  anfwering, 
I  replied — *  The  cafes  are  very  different, 

*  brother  5    what  duty    obliges    us    to 
'  pafs   by  in  a  hufband,    it^is  hardly 

*  moral  not  to  difcountenance  in  another 

*  man.' 

*  You  fay  true,  child,'  faicl  my  mother; 
'  a  woman  certainly  ought  not  to  marry 
'  a  loofe  man,   if  me  knows  hirn  to  be 

'  *  fuch  ;  but  if  it  be  her  misfortune  to  be 
'  joined  to  fuch  a  one,  (he  is  not  to  reject 
'  him,  but  more  efpecially  if  me  fees  him 
'  willing  to  reform.  Where  is  your 
'  hufband,  my  dear  ?' — '  Madam,  he  is 

*  below  in   the  parlour :  he  is  come  to 

*  receive  your  forgiyeneft,     and  your 
'  bltfling.'— «  He  (hall  have  both,,' faid 
my  good  mother,  c  and  my  prr.yers  too.' 
Sir  George  looked  a  little  lurprized  :  '  I 
'  will  not  interrupt  fo pious  a  ceremony,' 
faid  he  ;  *  but  I  hope  yru  will  give  me 
'  leave  to  withdraw  btfore   you  defne 
'  him  up  flairs.'    Saying  this,  he  bowed 

y   to   my   mother,   and    left    the 

.  We  neither  of  us  faid  any  thing  to 

(top  him;  my  mother  rang  the  bell  5  hut 

a  fervant  could  attend,   1; 
«;v:t,  and  clapped  the  door  violently  after 

'  Go  bring  your  huftnnd  up  to  me,' 

would 
rot  ir 

.  .  Irncid  im- 


patient at  my  ftay.    Poor  man,  his  fitui- 

thing 

tliat  looked  like  a  (light.     I  told    hiin 
my  brother  had  been  above  (lairs 
as  I  did  not  think  a  meeting  would  at 
that  time  have  b(  i>Je  to  cither 

of  them,  I  waited  till  he  wasgonr.  '  I 
'  perceived  he  knew  /was  in  the  houle,* 
faid  Mr.  Arnold,  '  by  the  hindering 

*  manner  of  his  departure.'    I  made  no 
reply  ;  but,  taking  him  under  the  arm, 
led  him  to  my  mother. 

That  beft  of  women  received  him  with 
a  tendcrnefs  that  delighted  me  :  he  put 
one  knee  to  the  ground  while  (lie  em- 
braced him  with  maternal  love ;  then 
raifed  him,  and  taking  his  hand  and 
mine,  joined  them,  holding  them  be- 
tween her  own.  <  God  blefs  you,  my 
children,'  faid  ihe ;  '  and  may  you  never 

*  more  be  feparated,  till  God,  who  joined 
'  you,   calls   one   or  other  of  you    to 
'  himfdf !' — '  Amen,'  cried  I  fervently. 
'  Anien,'  repeated  Mr.  Arnold. 

He  then  befought  my  mother  to  for- 
.im  ior  all  the  affliction  l»e  had  oc- 
cafioned  both  to  her  and  me  ;  alluring 
her  that  his  veneration  for  her,  and  his 
fendernefs  for  me,  were  augmented  an 
hundred- fold,  and  mould  for  the  fuiiuo 
influence  his  whole  conduct. 

Afer  this,  we  fell  on  the  fubject  of 
our  domeftic  affairs:  we  informed  my 
mother  of  m\  Lord  V — 's  prcpofal,  and 
faid — As  \ve  mould  day  in  town  but 
two  or  three  day  s,  we  had  accepted  of  the 
offer  of  being  at  his  houfe,  rajher  than 
by  our  prefcncc  bani(h  my  brother  from 
her's. 

«  He  is  an  untraclable  man,'  faid  flic; 
'  but  as  I  do  not  wifli  to  quarrel  with 

*  my  children,   I  think  it  will  he  pru- 
'  dent  for  you  to  liay  at  my  '. 

c  than  here.'  Mr.  Arnold  laid  his  ob- 
ligations to  Lord  V —  were  unfpeakable; 
for  that  he  had  promiied  not  only  to  fee 
all  our  affairs  properly  fettled,  but  to 
take  the  mortgage  of  South -Park  into 
his  own  hands,  as  he  fears  the  perfon 
who  now  has  it  will  not  be  fo  tender  a 
creditor  as  himfelf.  He  p.llb  prcpofcs 
(ns  the  (ale  of  my  enV  :v,<nmt 

to  what  my  debts  come  t..} 
may  be  deficient,  and  i  If  my 

folc  creditor.     <  If  it  i 

*  fuch  aprofpeclns  th; 
Mr.   Arnold,   '  notv 
- 

.    v-cu.1 

\Ve 
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We  determined  to  fet  out  for  Sidney 
Cattle  in  three  or  four  days  at  fartheft  j 
and  took  leave  of  my  mother  for  this 
night. 

pgcentbef  21.  I  told  Lady  V —  this 
morning,  that  though  I  was  detennin- 
ed  never  to  mention  our  paft  misfor- 
tune to  Mr.  Arnold,  yet  I  owned  I  had 
a  great  curiofity  to  know  what  means 
Mrs.  Geirarde  had  made  ufe  of  to  work 
lip  his  fuf;ncions  to  the  high  pitch  (he 
had  done  j  but  I  would  rather  remain 
unlatisfied,  than  mortify  him  by  the  re- 
collection of  this  particular. 

*  I  can  inform  you  of  her  whole  pro- 
ceedings,' anfwered  Lady  V — ,  *  as  I 
had  it  from  Mr.  Arncrld  himfelf ;  for, 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  was  as  curious 
about  that  as  you,  and  took  the  liberty 
to  afk  your  hufband  concerning  it 
yeflerday,  when  we  had  him  to  our- 
felves.  It  was  the  interval  between 
dinner  and  the  hour  that  you  were  ex- 
pected here  in  the  evening  that  I  had 
hold  of  for  this  purpofe,  as  I  found 
him  then  compofed  enough  to  bear  the 
enquiry. 

'  He  told  me,  that  from  the  time  of 
his  going  down  to  South  Park,  Mrs. 
Gerrarde  had  begun  to  throw  out  in- 
fmuations  concerning  you  that  had  a 
little  alarmed  him.  She  afked  him, 
Whether  you  made  a  good  wife? 
which  heanfweringin  the  affirmative, 
me  replied,  She  was  glad  of  it  ;  for 
that  fhe  had  been  told  your  affections 
were  formerly  deeply  engaged  to  a 
very  fine  young  gentleman,  who,  as 
his  fortune  was  very  much  above 
your  expectations,  your  mother,  fear- 
ing your  violent  fondnefs  for  him 
might  lead  you  into  fome  act:  of  in- 
difcretion,  had  earned  you  out  of 
town  on  purpofe  to  avoid  him  ;  and 
was  glad  to  marry  you  as  hnftily  as 
(he  could,  to  put  you  out  of  the  reach 
of  harm. 

«  Your  hufband  acknowledges,  that  he 
believes  he  had  himfelf  carnally  in- 
formed Mrs.  Gerrarde  of  the  man- 
ner of  his  firft  becoming  acquainted 
with  you,  and  the  fuddenneis  with, 
which  his  marriage  was  concluded  j 
yet  fhe  pretended  to  him,  me  was  be- 
fore apprized  of  thefe  particulars. 
*  He  owns  that  thofe  hints,  though 
far  from  giving  him  any  fuipicion  of 
your  virtue,  had  neverthelefs  made 
fome  impreffion  on  him.  "  You  know, 
V  Madam/1  added  he,  «  that,  madly 


"  devoted  as  my  affections  were  to  Mrs. 
"  Gerrarde,  I  had  always  behaved  to 
"  my  wife  with  great  tendernefs  and  re- 
"  fpea.  This  I  fuppofe  it  was  which 
"  railed  Mrs.  Gcrrarde's  jealoufy,  and 
"  made  her  leave  no  method  unattempt- 
"  ed  to  part  us.  Mr.  Falkland  had 
"  not  been  long  at  V —  Hall,  when  fhe 
"  sfked  me,  with  uncomnjon  earneft- 
"  nefs,  whether  he  vifited  at  my  houfe? 
"  I  told  her  he  did  not,  and  afked  the 
*'  meaning  of  her  enquiry.  She  affected 
"  to  rum  it  off,  and  faid,  fhe  had  no 
"  particular  reafoi^  for  her  queition  ; 
"  but  her  manner  was  f'uch,  as  the  more 
"  excited  my  curiofity.  At  length  fhe 
"  was  prevailed  on  to  tell  me,  that  Mr, 
"  Faulkland  was  the  man  (for  fhe  had 
"  not  before  named  the  perfon)  whom 
"  my  wife  had  fo  paffionately  loved. 
"  PrepofTefTed  as  I  was  with  jealoufy,  I 
"  now  took  the  alarm.  I  recolle<5led 
"  that  Mrs.  Arnold  had  told  me  at  Lord 
"  V — 's,  upon  my  firft  feeing  him  there, 
"  that  fhe  Afl;/been  very  well  acquainted 
"  with  him  j  and  I  even  thoug'ht  that  I 
"  had  obferved  fomething  particular  in 
"  his  countenance  when  he  addreffed 
"  her.  I  was  now  fure  that  he  had 
"  come  into  the  neighbourhood  merely 
"  on  her  account.  The  he'l  that  I  fuf- 
"  fered  is  not  to  be  defcribed  ;  for 
"  though  I  really  fancied  that  I  had 
"  conceived  alrnoft  an  averfion  to  Mrs. 
"  Arnold,  I  yet  could  not  bear  the 
"  tho-ights  of  being  difhononred.  An 
"  accident  happened  which  ferved  to 
"  ftrengthen  my  fufpicions."  He  then 
'  related  the  cjrcumllance  of  his  feeing 
'  you  at  the  public-honfe  on  the  night 
'  of  the  fire,  and  of  his  finding  Mr. 
'  Faulkland  putting  you  into  your  cha- 
'  riot.  He  owned,  at  the  fame  time* 
'  that  he  was  there  with  Mrs.  Gerrarde, 
'  whom  he  had  conduclec'  out  of  the 

*  play-hotife,  having  called  for  her  there 

*  in  his  return  from  rpking  a  viht,    as 
'  he  had  prom i fed  to  -Tup  with  her  that 
(  night.     Mrs.  Gerrarde.  when  (he  had 
'  him   at  her  houfe,   sfixcled  to    fpeak 
'  with  fome  furprize    of  your  imprti- 
'  dence,  in   fuffcring  a  young  man  of 
'  Mr.  Faulkland's  Jvo-irtf'turn  forgal- 

*  lantry  to  attend  you  to  fuch  a  place, 
'  arid  at  that  hour.    "  Though,"  added 

*  he,  "  Mrs,  Arnold's  own'account  of 
"-  this  had  fatisfied  me  at  the  time,    yet 
"  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  infmuations  blew  up 
•"  the  fire  anew  in  my  breaft.     She  pre- 
<*  tended  to  foothe  mej  but  the  methods 
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* '  fhe  took  rather  increafed  my  untafinds . 
*'  She  told  me,  (he  believed  jny  honour 
"  as  jet  had  received  no  injury;  and 
'*  to  prtierve  it  effectually,  (he  thought 
**  I  could  not  do  better  than  to  forbid 
*'  my  wife  to  fee  Mr.  Faulkland.  The 
**  deiigning  vile  woman,"  continued 

*  your  hufband,    "  knowing  that  this 
"  prohibition  would  cut  off  her  viiits  at 
4f  V—  Hall,  no  doubt  apprehended  my 
"  wife  vrould  not  fo  readily  acquiefce 
ft  under  it ;  and  fhe  was  lure  any  re- 
"  fiitance  on  her  part  would  but  the 
'*  more  inflame  me.     But  in  this  ihe 
'*  was  difappointed  •,  for  I  no  foonerre- 
4<  quired  Mrs.  Arnold's  promife  on  the 
*'  occalion,  than  (lie,   without  the  lead 
"  heiitation,  made  it.    My  requiring  fo 
**  extraordinary  a  proof  of  her  obedi- 
**  encc,  induced  Mrs.  Arnold  to  enquire 
"  into  the  caufe  ;   and  upon  my  ex- 
*'  plaining  it,(he  acknowledged  that  Mr. 
il  Faulkland  had  once  been  her  lover, 
"  and  that  the  match  was  broken  off  by 
"  ker  mother,  who  had  conceived  Come 

*  *  diilike  to  him.     This  was  fo  far  from 
"  gaining  credit  with  me,    that  it  only 
"  ferved  to  corroborate  what  Mrs.  Ger- 
*'  rarde  had  told  me.     I  was,  however, 
**  contented  for  the  prefent  with  the  pro- 
"  mife  that  my  wife  had  made  me  ;  of 
*t  which  I  informed  Mrs.  Gerrarde." 

«  Pie  then  proceeded  to  tell  me  of  his 

*  finding  you  and  Mr,  Faulkland  toge- 
'  the.r  one  evening  at  the  houfe  of  Mrs. 

*  Gerrarde.  "I  muft  confefs,"  continued 

*  he,    "  this  unexpected  incident  tranf- 
4*  ported  me  beyond  the  bounds  of  pa- 
•*  tience:    J  fufFered,  notwithstanding, 
"  Mr. Faulkland  togoquietlyout  of  the 
"  houfe,  more  for  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  lake 
"  than  any  other  cosfideration,  and  per- 
**  mjtted  her  to  go  home  with  my  wife, 
"  (who  I  then  thought  pretended  ill- 
'«  nefs)  waiting  in  the  mean  time  at  her 
*'  houfe  for  her  return,  in  order  to  have 
*'  this    extraordinary   and   unexpected 
"  meeting  explained. 

"  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  on  her  return,  ex- 
"  preiTed  the  utmoft  concern  and  re- 
"  fentment  on  the  occafion.  She  told 
«'  me,  that  as  fne  had  expected  jne  that 
"  evening,  (which  was  reajly  the  cafe) 
*«  (he  had  ijbnt  to  my  wife  to  engage  her 
."  for  the  next  day,  in  orde^  lo  prevent 
'*  h'jr  coming  to  interrupt  us  ;  which 
•'  vi'us  not  unlikely,  as  Mrs.  Arnold 
*c  had  not  been  to  fee  her  from  the  time 
*'  fhe  was  laid  up  by  the  hurt  fhe  rc- 
**  ceivt d  j  and  fhe  faid,  fhe  did  not  care 
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"  to  lay  herfelf  fo  open  to  her  fervartta, 
"  as  to  have  herfelf  denied  to  the  wit* 
•'  whilit  (heenteituined  the  hufband. 

*'  Imyfelf,"  continued  he,  "  1, 
"  thelamc  apprehenfions.hud  ulkcdMrs. 
"  Arnold,  on  my  going  abroad  in  the 
"  morning,  how  (he  propof'cd  to  dilpok- 
"  of  herfelf  for  the  day;  and  ihe  had  told 
u  me  (he  intended  to  (tay  at  home. 
t(  Mrs.  Gerrarde  Chid,  that  nntwith- 
"  Itanding  her  meffage,  (lie  was  fur- 
"  prized  with  a  vilit  from  Mrs.  Arnold 
t(  juft  as  fhe  was  fitting  down  to  dinner; 
"  that  fhe,  however,  put  a  good  face  on 
"  the  matter,  and  received  her  very  cor- 
"  dially;  but,  in  older  to  get  rid  of  her 
"  foon,  told  her,  flie  was  engaged  abj-oad 
"  in  the  afternoon.  "  Mrs.  Arnold,"  fhe 
"  added,  u  however,  thought  proper  to 
"  ftay,  and  I  could  not  avoid  a(king  her 
**  to  drink  coffee.  While  we  were  at  it, 
"  behold,  to  my  very  great  furprize, 
"  Mr.  Faulkland  fent  in  his  name,  and 
'*  immediately  entered  the  parlour. 

"  As  I  gueCled,"  continued  Mrs.  Ger- 
"  rarcle,  "  that  this  was  a  fettled  u 
*'  tion,  I  own  I  was  extremely  provoked 
"  at  it.  Mr.  Faulkland,  with  whom  I 
'*  formerlyhad  a  veryflight  acquaintance 
'*  at  Eath,y5  (light  indeed  as  never  to  be 
**  vifited  by  him,  now  very  audacioully 
"  made  an  apology  for  not  having  waited 
"  on  me  fooner;  but  faid, that  he  did  not 
"  hear  of  my  being  in  the  neighbour- 
*c  hood  till  a  day  or  two  before,  and 
*'  hoped  I  would  allow  him  the  honour 
"  of  renewing  IRS. acquaintance.  I  hud 
"  liardly  temper  enough  to  make  him  a 
"  civil  anfwer;  but  faid,  I  was  forry  I 
"  was  engaged  that  evening,  and  mult  be 
"  obliged  to  go  out  immediau. 
ft  thought  this  hint  was  enough  for  Mr*. 
'*  Arnold;  and  that  (he  would  have  had 
"  the  difcretion  to  have  taken  her  leave. 
"  She  aiked  pardon  for  having  t:ept  meat 
"  home  fo  long,  protefting  me  had  really 
<(  forgot  that  I  tohl  her  I  was  engaged. 
«'  She  begged  (lie  might  not  detain  rue 
<c  any  longer;  laving, Ihe  had  ordered  her 
'*  chariot  to  come  for  her  in  the  i ' 
<{  antl  that  fhe  would  wait  for  it,  as  (lie 
"  found  herfelf  not  very  well,  and  there- 
"  fore  not  able  to  walk  home.  I  nojv 
f  law  into  the  whole fcheme:  Mr.Fnulk- 
"  jand  would  naturally  itay  to  kiepher 
*'  company,  and  they  we 
**  hcufe  to  ' 

<f  to  difappoint  them  both  ;   and  tilling 
"  Mrs.  /\  "iild  leave  her  .it 

"  howne,  oidcrcdthe  chariot  to  tlief  duor. 
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Mrs.  Arnold  oppofed  this,  under  pre- 
tence of  not  giving  me  fo  much  trou- 
ble ;  and,  pretending  to  be  (ick  and 
faint,  faid  me  would  fte'p  to  the  door 
in  order  to  get  a  little  more  air.  I 
followed  herhaftily;  and  your  coming 
in  the  inltant,  I  fuppole,  detained  Mr; 
Faulkland  in  the  parlour;  for  he  could 
not  but  fee  you  from  the  window.  You 
know  the.  reft,"  added  Mrs. Gerrarde ; 
and  I  leave  you  to  judge,  whether 
Mrs.  Arnold  be  inclined  to  keep  her 
word  with  you  in  regard  to  Mr.  Faulk- 
land." 

"  Can  you  blame  me,  Madam,"  pro- 
ceeded your  hu(band,  "  if,  after  what 
I  now  faw  and  heard,  I  was  enraged 
almoft  to  madnefs  againft  my  wife  ? 
The  bafe  woman,  who  had  now  ac- 
complimed  her  wicked  purpofe,  en- 
couraged me  in  my  defperation.  In 
the  midft  of  my  fury,  however,  I  could 
not  help  making  one  obfervation, 
which  was,  that  as  Mrs.  Gerrarde's 
going,  or  pretending  to  go,  out  that 
evening,  was  a  cafual  thing,  they 
could  hardly  have  expected  an  oppor- 
tunity of  being  ahne  at  her  houfe,  even 
though  the  meeting  was  concerted. 
Mrs.  Gerrarde  anfwered,  That  was 
very  true;  and  (lie  fuppofed  there 
was  nothing  at  firft  farther  intended, 
than  that  the  lowers  (hould  have  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  and  converting  to- 
gether, as  they  had  been  fo  long  fepa*. 
rated.  "  The  other,  to  be  lure,"  faid 
(he,  was  an  after- thought,  which  the 
opportunity  fuggefted."  She  then, 
after  imkingme  (wear  fecrefy,  told  me, 
that  Mrs.  Arnold  had,  when  (he  fol- 
lowed her  out  to  the  door,  conjured 
her  not  to  tell  me  that  Mr.  Faulkland 
and  (he  (Mrs.  Gerrarde)  were  ac- 
quainted. "  For,"  faid  (lie,  "  as  Mr. 
Arnold  is  of  a  jealous  temper,  and  has 
heard  that  Mr.  'Faulkland  formerly 
courted  me,  he  would  not  fuffer  me  to 
come  near  your  houfe,  if  he  knew  that 
Mr  .Faulkland  vifited  you. "•— "Ipro- 
mifed  her  I  would  not,"  added  Mrs. 
Gerrarde;  "  and  I  make  no  doubt  but 
that  (he  hoped  in  time  (relying  on 
my  good-nature,  my  feeming  fond- 
nefs  for  her,  and  the  eaiinefs  of  my 
temper)  to  cr^age  me  as  the  confi- 
dante and  abettor  of  her  loofe  amour." 
"  Mrs .  Gerrarde  concluded  with  fay- 
ing, that  (he  believed  nothing  cri- 
minal had  as  yet  pafled  between  Mr. 
Faulkland  and  my  wife,  at  lead  fmce 
his  coming  to  V—  Hall  \  but  as  there 


"  was  no  with- holding  a  woman  from 
"  her  will,  it  was  very  probable  that 
"  Mrs.  Arnold  would  contrive  the 
"  means  of  meeting,  though  not  at  her 
"  houfe,  yet  fomewhere  elfe.  I  raved, 
"  threatened,  talked  of  fighting  Faulk- 

*  land,  and  locking  up  my  wife.     She 
'  artfully  difTuaded  me  from  fuch  vio- 
(  lent  meafures  by  a  number  of  argu- 
'  ments,  which  I  will  not  trouble  you 

*  with  repeating.  Amongft  other  things, 
"  (he  faid,  that  I  had  no  right  to  call 
"  Faulkland  to  an  account  merely  from 
"  furmife,   which    was   all   I   had   to 
"  ground  my  charge  on  5  and  though 
"  there  was  the  ftrongeft  reafon  to  be- 
**  lieve  he  had  diftionourable  defigns  on 
"  Mrs.  Arnold,  yet,  as  I  could' not  di- 
"  reftly  accufe  him  of  them,  I  mould 
"  be  laughed  at   for  engaging   in   a 
"  quarrel  which  to  the  world   world 
"  appear  to  be  fo  ill-grounded.     As  to 
"  what  I  threatened  in  regard  to  my 
"  wife,  (he  (aid,  fuch  meafures   only 
"  make  a  woman  defperate,  and  would 
"  be  far  from  preventing  the  evil ;   in. 
"  (hort,  that  it  would  be  better  to  part 
*'  quietly,  without  embroiling  myfelf 
"  with  her  friends,  or  undertaking  thfi 
"  hateful  office  of  becoming  gaoler  to 
"  my  wife.    She  found  me  but  too  well 
<c  difpofed  to  follow  her  fatal  counfel, 
"  I  wrote  that  cruel  letter  to  my  wife* 
"  which  turned  her  from  her  home,  at 
"  Mrs.  Gerrarde's  houfe.  She  kept  me 
"  with  her  rill  midnight,and  had  worked 
"  up  my  refentment  to  fuch  a  pitch,  that 
<f  I  determined  not  to  fee  Mrs.  Arnold 
"  any  more.     To  avoid  expoftulatior.Sj 
"  I  went  to  a  friend's  houfe,  at  thedif* 
"  tanceof  feveral  miles.   When  I  camp 
**  back,  Mrs. Gerrarde  told  me  that  Mri 
"  Faulkland  was  abfent  from  V —  Hall  j 
'*  and  (he  concluded  the  lovers  were  now 
"  together." 

l~  I  interrupted  your  hufband  at  this 
part  of  the  llory,'  purfued  Lady  V — , 
and  told  him,  that  to  my  knowledge 
Mr.  Faulkland  had  gone  to  Sidney 
Caftle  to  fee  Sir  George  Bidulph,  be- 
fore you  left  your  own  houfe ;    and 
did  not  fet  out  from  thence  on  his  re- 
turn till  about  three  weeks  after  your 
reparation  ;  at  the  account  of  whicb> 
he  was  exceedingly  furprized.' 
"  Dear  Lady  V~,"  faid  he,  "  do  you 
"  think  I  ww  want  any  farther  argti* 
*'  ments  to  convince  me  what  an  inju-* 
"  rious  wretch  I  have  been  to  the  beft 
<e  of  women  ?" 

il  I  have  one  obfervation  to  make  to 
S  a  <*  you, 
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'<•  you, Mr.  Arnold,"  added  I ;  "  which 
«*  is,  that  your  lady's  misfortune  was 
*'  entirely  owing  to  her  great  <\elicacy, 
*'  and  the  nice  regard  (he  had  to  your 
"  peace  and  honour/' 

"  I  do  not  underltand  you,  Madam," 

*  he  replied/ 

"  Know,  then,'1  faid  I,  "  that  your 
*'  wife  was  well  acquainted  with  your 
*<  connexion  with  Mrs.  Gerrarde  from 
"  the  very  night  that  you  found  her  at 
«'  the  puhlic-houfe,  to  which  the  acci- 
t(  dent  that  happened  to  her  obliged  her 
"  to  go.  She  owned  to  me,  at  the 
"  time  you  drove  her  from  her  home, 
*'  that  (he  had  difcovered  your  amour 
"  from  a  converfation  me  overheard 
€t  that  night  between  you  and  Mrs. 
4t  Gerrarde.  This  I  extorted  from  her, 
"  by  letting  her  know  J  was  no  ftranger 
"  to  the  intrigue."  I  then  repeated  to 
<  him  the  dilcourfe  that  patted  between 

*  him  and  that  wicked  woman,  as  far  as 

*  you  had  told  me,    and  he  very  well  re- 

*  membered  it.    "  Now,  Mr.  Arnold,1' 

*  laid  I,  "  to  prove  the  tiifc;  tion  I  made 
*{  in  regard  to  your  lady,   had  (lie  re- 
**  preached  you  with  your  infidelity,  as 
••"  jbme  wives  would  have  done,  though 
"  it  mi^ht  have  occafioned  a  temporary 
**  uneaiinefs  to  you  both,   yet  would  it 
*'  have  prevented  her  from  failing  ..  fa- 
•'  crirlce  to  that  moil  artful  and  wicked 
*'  of  her  lex  ;   for  you  could  not  then 
"  have  had  fuch  an  improbable  falfe- 
*'  hood  impoied  on  you,   as  that  Mrs; 
*'  Arnold  would  have  made  choice  of 
«:  the  tni/irefs  of  her  hujfoand  for  a  con- 
««  fidante,  and  fix  on  her  hpule  as  the 
"  rendezvous  for  a  love-intrigue.    The 
"  bafe  woman  herfelf  had  no  reafon, 
"  from   Mrs.   Arnold's    prudent   and 
'*  gentle  behaviour,  to  think  fhe  was 
"  lufpefted  by  her." 

*  Your  huftand  lifted  up  his  eyes  to 
«  heaven,  and  linking  his  breaft,  "Blind, 
«'  blind  wretch  «/'  he  cried  ;  "  infatu- 
"  ated,  ungrateful  monfter !  are  there 
"  no  amends— no  amends  in  thy  power 
*f  for  fuch  goodntfs  ?" 

I  could  not  hear  fuch  a  defcription  of 
my  poor  Mr.  Arnold's  deep  contrition. 
I  flopped  Lndy  V— •  j  and,  being  now 
informed  of  all  I  wanted  to  knowj 
changed  the  converfation. 

December  2-2.     We  art  preparing  to 
get  into  the  country  with  all  fpe 
have  writ  to  Patty  to  fet  out  with  th« 
two  chikjrrn  for  Sidney  Caftle  as  foon 
at  poiTiblc.    Mr.  Arnwld  has  put  his 


affairs  entirely  into  the  hands  of  oaf 
worthy  fm-ii'l  Lord  V — }  ami  v.t  tliink, 
upon  a  calculation,  that  what  we  have- 
in  town,  at  South  Park,  and  at  Arnold 
Abbey,  will  go  ti(r:ir  to  anfwcr  the  pre- 
ient  demands  that  are  upon  us. 

Lady  V —  is  the  !>ert  creature  living  t 
(he  knows  that  neither  Mr.  Arnold  nor 
I  chufe  to  fee  any  vifitors,  and  flic  has 
let  in  none  theie  two  days.  I  am  vexed 
at  laying  her  under  fuch  a  reltraint, 
though  her  good-nature  will  not  luffer 
her  to  think  it  one.  We  (hall  go  out 
of  town  on  Monday;  to  morrow  we 
fpend  with  my  mother,  as  do  Lord  and 
Lady  V — ,  (who  are  mightily  charmed 
with  her)  and  then  adieu  to  London, 
perhaps  for  ever.  If  my  mother  comes, 
down  to  me,  as  (he  intends  to  dn,  I 
fliall  have  no  temptation  ever  to  return 
to  it. 

SIDNEY-CASTLE,   DECEMBER  29. 

Here  am  I,  my  dear,  in  the  houfe  of 
my  nativity.  Your  Sidney  and  her  Ar- 
nold as  happy  as  a  king  and  a  queen  ! 
or,  to  fpeak  more  properly,  happier  than 
any  king;  01  queen  in  Chiillendom.  My 
two  dear  little  girls  are  well,  thank 
God  !  and  look  charmingly.  Pco»: 
babes  !  they  could  have  no  idea  of  their 
lofs  when  I  left  them,  yet  they  novr 
u'cpfed  at  feeing  me  again.  My. 
faithful  Patty  is  almoft  out  of  her  wit* 
with  joy.  I  have  noimid  b'.'t  h 
an  honett  fcrvant,  whom  my  mother  left 
here  to  look  after  her  houle.  Mr.  Ar- 
nold has  retained  but  one  of  his  men  : 
the  gnrdtfi  is  taken  care  of  by  an  old 
man  in  the  neighbourhood,  to  whom 
my  mother  allows  ibmcthing  for  keep- 
ing it  in  order. 

With  what  delight  do  I  recal  the  day* 
of  my  childhood,  which  I  paiTed  here  fo 
happily  !  You,  my  dear  Cecilia,  mix 
elf  in  all  my  thoughts  :  every  fpot 
almoft  brings  you  fre(h  into  my  memory. 
The  little  filbert-wood,  the  fummer- 
houfe,  the  mount,  and  the  chefmit-clofe 
that  you  ufed  to  love  fo!  but  th, 
of  your  old  dwelling  makes  me  melan- 
choly. I  think,  I  could  not  bear  to  go 
into  the  houle  ;  the  difertrd  nvunic  to 
me  appears  much  darker  tb;m  it  ufed  to 
(J-j  ;  aixl  your  poor  cloves  arc  all  flying 
about  wild,  and,  1  think,  fo.ni  to  mourn 
.  nee  of  their  gentle  inilhx-fs.  Oh, 
Cecilia  !  how  exquiiite  are  the  pi' 
and  the  pains  that  thole  of  too  nice  feel- 
ing* are  liable  to  1  You,  whole  icniibi- 
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lity  is  as  ftrong  as  mine,  know  this. 
From  what  trifles  do  minds  of  fuch 
a  turn  derive  both  joy  and  grief!  Our 
names,  our  virgin  names,  I  find  cut  out 
on  feveral  of  the  old  elm  trees:  this  con- 
jures up  a  thoufand  pleating  ideas,  and 
brings  back  thofe  days  when  we  were 
infeparable.  But  you  are  no  longer 
Rivers,  nor  I  Bidulph.  Then  I  think 
what  I  have  furfered  fince  I  loft  that 
-name,  and  at  how  remote  a  diftance  you 
are  from  me  ;  r.nd  I  weep  like  a  child — 
B  :t  away  with  fuch  reflections  :  I  am 
now  happier,  beyond  comparifon  hap- 
pier, I  think,  than  I  was  before  my  af- 
fliaions  overtook  me.  Mr.  Arnold's 
recovered  heart  I  prize  infinitely  more 
than  I  did  when  he  firit  ma^e  me  an 
offer  of  it;  becaufe.I  am  lure  he  gives  it 
now  from  a  thorough  conviction  that  1 
Ueferve  it,  and  therefore  I  am  certain 
never  to  have  it  alienated  again. 

January  4.  It  is  almcft  three  years 
fmce  I  left  this  placej  and  the  welcomes 
I  have  received  from  all  our  old  neigh- 
bours and  acquaintance,  have  given  me 
more  {htisfactioo  than  I  can  exprefs. 
Mr.  Arnold  is  highly  pleafed  with  the 
marks  of  affection  which  he  fees  me 
daily  receive  from  thofc  who  have  known 
me  from  my  infancy.  I  am  the  more 
delighted  with  it,  as  I  think  it  gives  me 
an  additional  value  with  him.  'Tis  a 
proof,  at  leaft,  that  I  never  miibehaved 
during  the  long  number  of  years  that 
our  former  friends  knew  me  ;  and  we 
jnuft  needs  be  pleafed  to  fee  the  object  of 
our  love  approved  of  by  others.  This 
I  {peak  from  my  own  experience.  Mr. 
Arnold  is  exceedingly  careffed  by  all  our 
friends,  and  feems  equally  delighted  with 
them  :  you  know  we  have  fome  of  the 
beft  of  people  in  the  world  amongft  our 
old  fet  of  acquaintance.  If  you,  my 
mother,  and  good  Lady  V — ,  were  with- 
in my  reach,  I  fhould  think  Sidney 
Caftle  a  paradife. 

January  10.  I  have  had  two  letters 
to-day  ;  one  from  Lady  V — ,  the  other 
from  my  dear  mother.  Lady  V —  tells 
me  her  lord  is  buftling  about  for  us,  to 
put  affairs  in  the  beft  condition  he  can. 
She  fays,  he  has  already  got  a  purchafer 
for  the  leafe  of  our  houfe  in  St.  James's 
Street,  and  all  the  moveables  in  it,  as 
they  now  {land.  They  have  been  va- 
lued at  two  thoufand  feven  hundred 
pounds.  As  moft  of  our  plate  is  there, 
n.s  well  as  our  chariot  and  a  pair  of 
horfes,  this  has  fallen  very  ftiort  of  our 


expectations ;  but  Lady  V—  fay,,  fhe 
is  fure  there  was  not  more  allow.  -  for 
the  furniture  than  h :>.;':'  their  origin 
lue,  though  they  have  not  n.een 
while  in  ufe.  She  tells  rne,  that  my 
lord  has  employed  a  perfon  to  go  down 
to  Arnold  Abbey  to  difpofe  of  tbe 
things  there  $  but  me  fears  we  mall  re- 
ceive a  very  indifferent  return  from 
thence,  as  there  is  but  part  of  the  fur- 
niture of  Mr.  Arnold's  p-itting  in,  the 
old  goods  going,  together  with  the  houfe, 
to  the  widow.  My  lord's  fteward  at 
V —  Hall  has  instructions  about  South 
Park  :  he  writes  word  to  his  lord,  that 
he  believes  the  whole  of  what  is  there 
will  not  fell  for  more  than  four  hundred 
pounds;  the  houfe  indeed  was  but  fmall, 
and  the  furniture  not  expenfive.  Mrs, 
Gerrarde,  he  fays,  has  had  an  attach- 
ment laid  on  her  houfe  by  a  perfon  who 
built  fome  bauble  for  her  in  her  garden, 
for  which  he  claims  a  debt  of  ninety- 
pounds,  though  the  fteward  fays  it  is 
not  worth  thirty.  *  All  things,  how- 
ever,' my  lady  adds,  '  mall  be  adjufted 
in  the  beft  manner  we  can  ;  and  my 
lord  will  not  let  Mr.  Arnold  be  dif- 
.treffed  on  account  of  any  deficiency 
that  may  happen  in  thofe  fales.'  What 
a  jewel,  my  Cecilia,  is  an  honeft,  warm 
friend  ! 

The  contents  of  my  mother's  letter 
are,  That  Sir  George  was  married  yef- 

terday  to  Lady  Sarah  P .    She  fays, 

the  bride  was  moft  extravagantly  finej 
but  looked  neither  handfome  nor  gen- 
teel. This  was  much  for  my  good  mo- 
ther to  let  drop  from  her  pen  ;  but  I 
know  me  never  liked  Lady  Sarah,  nor 
did  her  ladyfhip  ever  treat  her  with  the 
regard  due  to  her  character,  and  to  the 
perfon  of  one  who,  was  to  fland  in  the 
clofe  and  refpectable  degree  of  relation- 
mip  to  her,  which  my  mother  now  does. 
But  I  believe  I  have  before  told  you, 
that  the  bleffings  of  good  fenfe  and  good 
temper  are  beftowed  butin  a  moderatede- 
gree  on  Lady  Sarah  ;  and  for  a  woman 
of  quality,  Lady  V —  tells  me  (forl  have 
never  feen  her)  that  her  breeding  is  not 
of  the  higheft  form.  But,  you  know,  a 
great  fortune  covers  a  multitude  of  im- 
perfections in  the  eyes  of  moft  people} 
and  I  hope  her  love  for  my  brother  will 
make  her  a  good  wife. 

January  23.  I  am  grown  a  perfect: 
farmer's  wife,  and  have  got  a  notable 
dairy :  I  am  miftrefs  of  three  cows,  I 
aifurc  you,  which  more  than  fupply  my 

familyj 
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family;  then  I  have  the  bcft  poultry  in 
the  country,  and  my  garden  flcr. rifles 
like  Eden.  Mr.  Arnold  is  fuch  a  fportf- 
man,  that  we  have  more  game  than  we 
know  what  do  do  witli  j  but  his  chief 
pleafure  is  hunting. 

Your  little  namefake  promifes  to  be 
the  greateft  beauty  in  the  country. 
Dolly,  who  is  a  pretty  little  cherry- 
check,  and  her  father's  great  favourite, 
prates  like  a  parrot.  How  delightful 
will  be  the  tafkof  expanding  and  form- 
ing the  minds  of  thefe  two  cherubs  !  how 
joyfully  and  how  thankfully  do  I  look 
back  on  the  troubled  fea  which  I  have 
palled !  My  voyage  indeed  was  not 
long,  but  my  fufferings  were  great  while 
they  latted.  I  never,  fince  I  was  mar- 
ried, enjoyed  life  till  now.  You  know 
ray  match  was  originally  the  refult  of 
duty  to  the  belt  of  mother?; ;  and  though, 
if  ever  I  knew  my  own  heart,  it  wasab- 
folfttely  freed  from  all  attachment  to  any 
other  perfon,  yet  was  it  not  Ib  devoted 
to  Mr.  Arnold,  as  to  have  made  him 
my  choice  preferable  to  all  other  men, 
if  I  had  not  refolved  in  this,  as  in  every 
other  action  of  my  life,  to  be  determined 
by  thofe  to  whom  I  owed  obedience. 
When  I  married  Mr.  Arnold,  I  efteemed 
him  ;  a  fufficient  foundation,  in  the  per- 
ibn  of  a  huibar.d,  whereon  to  build  love. 
That  love,  his  kindnefs  and  my  own 
gratitude,  in  a  little  time,  produced  in 
ray  heart  j  and  I  will  venture  to  fay  few 
wives  loved  fo  well,  none  better.  You 
know  I  could  never  bear  to  confider  Jove 
as  a  childifli  divinity,  who  exercifes  his 
power  by  throwing  the  heart  into  tumul- 
tuous raptures:  my  love,  though  of  a 
more  temperate  kind,  was  funiciently 
fervent  to  make  Mr.  Arnold's  coldncis 
towards  me  alone  capable  of  wounding 
my  heart  moft  fenfibiy;  but  when  this 
coldnefs  was  aggravated  by  the 
diltruft  which  he  was  taught  to  entertain 
of  me,  the  blow  indeed  became  fcr.rce 
fupporrable ;  and  I  did  not  till 
know  the  progrds  he  had  made  in  my 
affections. 

Sorrows,  my  Cc-ci!ia,  foftcn  and  fuh- 
<!nc  the  mind  prodigiou/ly  j  am!  I  think 
my  heart  was  better  prepared  from  it's 
^offerings  to  receive  Mi;.  Arnold's  re- 
:  icndei  nefs,  than  an  a^e  of  • 

;•    :  itt6.      1  exult  in 

•itfrctions,  and  love  him  a 

•itr  than  ever  I  did. 

jves  it  i  I  um  f;;re  lit  decs:  he 


was  led  away  from  me  by  enchantment ; 
nothing  clfe  could  have  dene  it.  But  the 
charm  is  broke,  thank  I  leaven  ' 
find  him  now  the  tendcrdl,  the  belt  of 
men.  Every  look,  every  word,  every 
action  of  his  life,  is  cxpixf 
next  to  adoration.  Oh,  I  mould  be 
too  happy,  if  the  bleflmgs  I  now  t 
were  to  be  my  continued  portion  in  this 
life  !  There  is,  ho-.vcvcr,  but  one  about 
which  I  can  rationally  indulge  any  fears 
—My  mother — Her  years,  and  her 
growing  infirmities,  will  not  fuffer  me 
to  hope  for  her  being  long  anfent  from 
her  final  place  of  felicity.  You  always 
u fed  tc  fay  I  anticipated  misfortunes  j 
this  event  may  be  farther  off  than  my 
anxious  fears  fometimes  fuggelt  to  me; 
fo  no  more  of  it. 

March  10.  My  good  Lady  V— 
writes  me  word,  that  all  our  bufmefs  is 
hnilhed.  The  whole  amount  of  our  ef- 
fects came  but  to  three  th'.>ui,ii:d  four 
hundred  pounds  ;  our  debts  (including 
fome  charges  which  have  occurred  ia 
the  tranfacting  of  our  affairs)  exceeded 
eight  thoi;fand.  Our  worthy  Lord 
V —  has  paid  the  whole,  ami  has  made 
himfelf  our  only  creditor.  We  have 
nothing  now  that  we  can  call  our  own, 
but  my  jointure.  I  do  not  reckon  upon 
my  mother's  bounty  to  us;  our  income 
from  her,  and  the  honfe  we  live  in,  will 
be  Sir  George's,  whenever  it  is  our  nii^- 
fortnnc  to  lofc  her.  But  me  tells  i;:<r 
fhe  is  well,  and  talks  of  coming  down 
in  a  fortnight. 

March  ii.     I  am  here  in  a  fcenc  of 
fHll  life,  my  dear;  and  you  muft  now 
expect  to  hear  of  nothing  but  fuch  tri- 
via! matters  as  ufed  to  be  the  i'ub; 
our  journals  when  we  were  both 
•and  you  lived  within  a  bow-fhot  of  Sid- 
ney Gallic,  and  law  me  every  day 
lall  thi  of  my  lite 

away  like  a  fmooth  ftream, 
is  not  a  breath  of  wind  to  ruffle  it;  ninl 
after  you  Iv. 
one  day,  vt.n  know  hew  I  p;;f;,  :;11 1  i . 

I  have  told  you  of  rvcry-bodv 
came  to  lee  me,'  and  all  the  vrfitfl  that  I 
returned:  I  have  given  you  -^n  account 
of  all  our  old  acq1. 
new  one-.     You  know  what  my  si 
racnts  arf,  and  what  my  bufmefs:   in- 
drcc),  what  I  call  bufinefsj  ir-  nv. 
j)le^l'cir.     You.  who  are funroonded by 
the  g'-i  >  court,  h;>.,; 

of  the  partiality  whi:  h  I  know  you  luivc 
for  your  Si'-  .  :c  a  continuation 

of 
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of  her  infipid  narrative.  But,  I  (lip- 
pofe,  if  I  were  to  tell  you,  that  on  fuch 
a  day  my  white  Guiney-hcn  brought 
out  a  fine  brood  of  chickens,  you  might 
be  as  well  pleaied  with  it,  as  I  mould 
be  to  hear  from  you  of  the  birth  of  an 
arch-duchefs.  Indeed,  my  Cecilia, 
there  is  fuch  a  famenefs  in  my  now 
tranquil  days,  that  I  believe  I  mult  have 
recourfe  to  telling  you  my  dreams,  to 
furnim  out  matter  of  variety. 

March  19.  We  have  had  a  wedding 
to-day  in  our  neighbourhood.  Young 
Main  (Patty's  brother)  has  got  a  very 
pretty  young  gentlewoman,  with  a  for- 
tune of  five  thoufand  pounds.  It 
feems,  this  pair  had  been  fond  of  each 
other  from  their  childhood ;  butthe  girl's 
fortune  put  her  above  her  lover's  hopes : 
however,  as  he  has,  for  a  good  while, 
been  in  very  great  bufmefs,  and  has  the 
reputation  of  being  better  /killed  in  his 
profefllon  than  any  one  in  the  country, 
he  was  in  hopes  that  his  character,  his 
miftref$>s  affection  for  him,  and  his  own 
conftancy,  would  have  fome  little  weight 
with  her  family.  Accordingly,  he  ven- 
tured to  make  his  application  to  the 
young  woman's  brother,  at  whole  dif- 
pofal  me  was,  her  father  having  been 
dead  for  fome  years ;  but  he  was  re- 
jected with  fcorn,  and  forbid  the  houfe. 

The  girl's  father,  it  feems,  had  been 
an  humonrift,  and  left  her  the  fortune 
under  a  fevere  reltriction ;  for  if  ever  flie 
married  without  her  brother's  conient, 
fne  was  to  lofe  it;  fo  that,  in  that  parti- 
cular inliance  of  difpoung  of  her  perlbn, 
Ihe  was  never  to  be  her  own  miltrefs. 
In  the  difpofal  of  her  fortune,  however, 
he  did  not  fo  tie  her  up;  for,  after  the 
3ge  of  one -and- twenty,  Ihe  had  the 
power  of  bequeathing  her  fortune  by 
will  to  whom  (lie  pleafed. 

The  brother,  who  is  a  very  honeft 
rnan,  had  no  motive,  but  a  regard  to  his 
Cfter's  intereft,  in  refufmg  poor  Mr. 
Main.  A  man  of  a  gopd  fortune  had 
been  propofed  for  her,  whom  the  bro- 
ther importuned  her  to  accept  of  j  but 
fhe  was  firm  Jo  her  firft  attachment. 

The  young  lover  found  means  to  con*- 
vey  a  letter  to  his  miltrefs,  in  which  he 
told  her,  that  as  he  was  in  circumftances 
to  fupport  her  genteelly,  if  me  would 
Venture  to  accept  of  his  hand,  he  would 
never  more  bellow  a  thought  on  her  for- 
tune. This  propofal  the  prudent  young 
declined  Qn  hey  own  part  j  by) 


advifed  him  to  make  it  to  her  brother,  at 
me  was  not  then  without  fufpicions  that 
he  wifhed  to  retain  her  fortune  in  the 
family  ;  and  that  it  was  only  to  fave  ap- 
pearances he  had  propofed  a  match  to 
her,  of  which  he  was  lure  (he  would  not 
accept.  But  in  this  opinion  me  injured 
him.  She  thought,  however,  the  ex- 
periment might  be  of  ufe,  in  giving  the 
better  colour  to  her  marrying  afterward* 
the  man  whom  me  loved. 

Eut  it  was  an  ill-judged  attempt,  and 
fucceeded  accordingly:  for,  if  the  bro- 
ther mould  have  given  his  content,  he 
could  have  no  pretence  for  with-holding 
her  portion ;  or  if  he  did,  by  fo  mutual 
agreement,  his  motive  for  denying  his 
confent  before,  muft  appear  too  ob- 
vionfly  to  be  a  bad  one. 

The  young  people,  not  confidering 
this  fufficiently,  relblved  to  make  the 
trial  j  accordingly  Mr.  Main  wrote  to 
the  brother  a  very  fubmiflive  letter,  tell- 
ing him  he  would,  in  the  moft  folemn 
manner,  relinquish  all  claim  to  his  filler's 
fortune,  if  he  would  make  him  happy 
by  confenting  to  their  marriage ;  without 
which,  he  i'aid,  the  young  lady's  regard 
for  her  brother  would  not  futfer  her  to 
take  fuch  a  ftep. 

This  letter  had  no  other  effect  than 
that  of  making  the  brother  extremely 
angry.  He  fent  a  fevere  meffage  to  the 
young  man,  to  acquaint  him,  that  he 
looked  upon  his  propofal  as  a  moft  inju- 
rious affront  to  his  character;  but  that 
he  was  ready  to  convince  him,  and  every- 
body elfe,  that  he  had  no  defigns  upon 
his  filler's  fortune,  as  he  would  not  re- 
fufe  his  confent  to  her  marriage  with  any 
other  man  in  the  country,  but  himfelf. 
This  was  a  thunder- clap  to  the  poor  lo- 
ver: he  comforted  himfelf,  however,  with 
the  hopes  that  his  miftrefs's  heart  would 
determine  her  in  his  favour,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  feverity  of  the  brother. 

There  had  been,  it  feems,  befides  thi* 
gentleman's  rot  thinking  Main  a  fu it- 
able  match  for  his  filter,  fome  old  fa- 
mily pique  between  him  and  Mr.  Main's 
father. 

Thefe  Iran  factions  happened  fome 
time  before  I  came  to  the  country.  Juft^ 
about  that  juncture,  the  poor  girl  had 
the  misforune  to  receive  a  hurt  in  her 
breatt,  by  falling  againit  the  fharp  corner 
of  a  defk  from  a  ftool,  on  which  me  had 
flood  in  order  to  reach  down  a  book  that 
was  iii  a  little  cafe  over  it.  This  acci- 
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dent  threw  her  into  a  fit  of  illnefs,  which 
put  a  (too  to  all  correspondence  between 
her  and  ner  lover. 

In  this  illnefs,  a  fever,  which  washer 
•i,t  coinubuu,  WHS  the  only  thing 
to  which  the  phylician  paid  attention, 
and  the  hurt  in  her  brealt  was  not  en- 
quired after;  fo  that  by  the  time  me  was 
tolerably  recovered  from  the  former,  the 
latter  was  difcovered  to  be  in  a  very  dan- 
gerous way?  and  required  the  immediate 
afliltance  of  a  lurgeon.  You  may  be 
fure  poor  Main  was  not  the  perfon 
pitched  upon  to  attend  her;  another  was 
called  in,  of  lefs  ikill,  but  not  fo  obnoxi- 
ous to  the  family. 

By  this  bungler  (he  was  tortured  for 
near  three  months  j  at  the  end  of  which 
time,  through  improper  treatment,  the 
malady  was  fo  far  increafed,  that  the 
operator  declared  the  breaft  mult  be 
taken  off,  as  the  only  pofiible  means  of 
faring  her  life. 

The  young  gentlewoman's  family 
were  all'  in  the  greateft  affliction ;  me 
herlelf  feemed  the  only  compofed  perfon 
amongft  them.  She  appointed  the  day 
when  me  wa<*  to  undergo  this  fevere 
trial  of  her  fortitude;  it  was  at  the  dif- 
tance  of  about  a  week.  The  furgeon 
objected  to  the  having  it  put  off  fo  long ; 
but  me  was  peremptory,  and  at  laft  pre- 
vailed. 

On  the  evening  preceding  the  ap- 
pointed day,  me  conjured  her  brother  in 
the  molt  earneft  manner  to  permit  Mr. 
Main  to  be  prefent  at  the  operation. 
The  brother  was  unwilling  to  comply, 
as  he  thought  it  might  very  much  dif- 
compofe  her;  but  me  was  fo  extremely 
prefling,that  he  was  conftrained  to  yield. 

The  attending  furgeon  was  consulted 
on  the  occafion  j  who  having  declared, 
that  he  had  no  objection  to  Mr.  Main's 
being  prefent,  that  young  man  was  fent 
to.  He  had  been  quite  inconfolable  at 
the  accounts  he  received  of  the  danger- 
ous ftate  in  which  his  miltrefs  was,  and 
went  with  an  aching  heart  to  her  bro- 
ther's houfe  in  the  morning. 

He  was  introduced  into  her  chamber, 

where  he  found  the  whole  chirurgical 

npp-iratus  ready.      The  young  woman 

luviMf  was  in  her  clofet,  but  came  out 

in  3  few  minutes,  with  a  countenance 

:'y  fcrcnc.     She  feated  herd-it'  in 

an  eJbow-chair,  and'defired  (lie  might  be 

'jur.rter  of  an  hour,  to 

,  ..14-  brother,  before 


they  proceeded  to  their  work.     Her  bro- 
ther was  immediately  ca]  when 

taking  him  by  the  hand,  (he  ic<; 

him  to  lit  down  I,-. 

'  Y  iid  me,  '  been  a  father 

to  me,  fmce  I   loft  my  d 
knowledge  your  ten-.;  -mir 

care  of  me  with  gratitude.  I  be- 
lieve your  refufal  of  me  to  Mr.  Main, 
was  from  no  other  motive  but  your 
defire  of  feeing  mu  to  a 

richer  man.     I  therefore  freely  fo: 
you  that  only  aft  in  which  you 
exercifed  the  authority  my  father 
you  over  me.     My  life,  I  now  a;. 
hend,  is  in  imminent  danger,  th 
zard  nearly  equal,  whether  I  do,  or  do 
not  undergo    the  operation;    but    as 
they  tell  me  there  is  a  chance  ; 
favour  on  one  fide,  I  am  deten 
to  fubmit  to  it. 

'  I  put  it  off  to  this  day,  on  account 
of  it's  being  my  birth-day.     I  am 
how  one -arid- twenty;  and  as  the  con- 
fequences  ofwhat  I  have  to  go  through, 
may  deprive  me  of  the  power  of  < 
what  I  intended,  1  have   (pen? 
morning  in  making  my  will, 
brother,    have   an   ample  fortui 
have  no  poor  relations  ;  I  h.- 
fore,  I  (hall  Hand  juftified  to  the  - 
for  having  made  Mr.  Main  my  heir.' 

Saying  this,  (he  pulled  a  paper  from  un- 
der her  gown,  which  ihe  put  into  her 

brother's  hand,  that  1. 

It  was  her  \viil,  wrote  by  he' 

larly  figned,  and  . -y  two  ier- 

vants  oT  the  fan-. 

'  Sir,'  faid  (lie,  tur;  other 

u,  c  asfoor.  with- 

'  drawn,  I  am    ready   for  yofl/     You 

may  imagine  .this  had  various  efi 

the  different  perfons  concer 

brother,    however  difj>! 

have  been  at  this  n.cl  t--r 

too  much  hun.ai. 

madverfions    on  it'  at   that    ti:r.e.     He 

returned  the  paper  to  1. 

fpeaking,  and  retire  1. 

Poor  Main,   who   !.  ".t  the 

back  of  her  chair  frm-. 

in,  had  bu :. 

"his  tears  all  the  tii 

of  his  miftrefVs  tendi : 

rofiry,  it  wa 

.   and  they  bi  :'.h  the 

utmolt  vie;'  •  ..;on. 

Tl.. 

compofg  hirafejf,    for  tr.^t  ;hcv 
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;  time,  and  the  lady  would  be  too 
much  ruffled. 

The  heroic  young  woman,  with  a 
fmiling  countenance,  begged  of  him  to 
dry  his  eyes  :  *  Perhaps,'  faid  me,  *  I 
*  may  recover.''  Then  fixing  herfelf 
firmly  in  the  chair,  me  pronounced  with 
much  compofure,  *  I  am  ready.'  Two 
maid  fervants  ftood  one  on  each  fide  of 
her;  and  the  furgeon  drew  near  to  do  his 
painful  work.  He  had  uncovered  her 
bofom,  and  taken  off  the  drefilngs;  when 
Mr.  Main,  cafting  his  eyes  at  her  brealt, 
begged  he  might  have  leave  to  examine 
it  before  they  proceeded.  The  other 
furgeon,  with  fome  indignation,  faid, 
his  doing  fo  was  only  an  unneceiTary 
delay  j  and  had  already  laid  hold  of  his 
knife,  when  Mr.  Main,  having  locked 
at  it,Taid  he  was  of -opinion  it  might  be 
faved,  without  endangering  the  lady's 
life.  The  other,  with  a  contemptuous 
fmile,  told  him,  he  was  forry  he  thought 
him  fo  ignorant  of  his  profeflion,  and 
without  much  ceremony  putting  him 
afide,  was  about  to  proceed  to  the  ope- 
ration ;  when  Mr.  Main  laying  hold  of 
him,  faid,  that  he  never  mould  do  it 
in  his  prefence  5  adding,  with  fome 
warmth,  that  he  would  engage  to  make 
a  perfecl  cure  of  it  in  a  month,  with- 
out the  pain  or  hazard  of  amputation. 

The  young  lady,  who  had  been  an 
eye-wimefs  of  what  pafied,(for  me  would 
not  fuffer  her  face  to  be  covered)  now 
thought  it  proper  to  i'nterpofe.  She  told 
the  unfeeling  operator,  that  he  might  be 
very  fure  me  would  embrace  any  diftant 
hope  of  faving  herfelf  from  the  pain, 
the  danger,  and  the  lofs  (he  mult  fuftain, 
if  he  purfued  the  method  he  intended. 
She  was  not  however  fo  irrefoiute,  me 
faid,  as  to  defire  either  to  avoid  or  poft- 
pone  the  operation,  if  it  mould  be  found 
neceffary ;  but  as  there  was  hope  given 
her  of  a  cure  without  it,  me  thought  it 
but  reafonable  to  make  the  experiment; 
and  mould  therefore  refer  the  decifion 
of  her  cafe  to  a  third  peribn  of  ilcill  in 
the  profeflion,  by  whofe  opinion  -me 
would  be  determined. 

The  two  women  fervants,  who  are  al- 
ways profefled  enemies  to  chirurgical 
operations,  readily  joined  in  her  fenti- 
ments  ;  and  faying  it  was  a  mortal  fin 
to  cut  and  hack  any  Chriftian,  they 
made  hafte  to  cover  up  their  young  lady 
again.-. 

The  difappointed  furgeon  hardly  for- 
bore rude  language  to'  the  women  j  and 


telling  Mr.  Main  he  would  make  him 
know  what  it  was  to  traduce  the  flcill  of  • 
a  practitioner  of  his  ftdfnding,  marched 
off  in  a  violent  pafllon,  faying  to  his  pa- 
tient, if  me  had  a  mind  to  kill  herfelf, 
it  was  nothing  to  him.  i 

The  modeit  young  man,  delighted  to 
find  the  cafe  of  his  beloved  not  ib  def- 
perate  as  he  had  fuppofecl  it  to  be,  beg- 
ged me  would  permit  him  to  apply  fome 
proper  drefllngs  to  the  afflicted  part;  and 
conjining  her  to  call  in  the  aid  of  the 
ableft  furgeon  that  could  be  procured, 
took  his  leave. 

The  brother  «f  the  lady  being  ap- 
prized of  what  had  parted,'  loft  no  time 
in  fending  an  exprefs  to  Bath  ;  and,  by 
a  very  h'andfome  gratuity,  induced  a 
furgeon  of  great  eminence  to  fet  out  im- 
mediately for  his  houfe,  who  arrived 
early  the  next  morning.  But  in  the 
mean  time  poor  Main  had  like  to  have 
paid  dear  for  his  fuperior  flcill  in  his  pro- 
feflion. The  other  furgeon  had  no 
fooner  got  home,  than  he  fent  him  a 
challenge,  to  meet  him  that  evening  in 
a  field  at  fome  diftance  from  the  town. 
They  met ;  Main  had  the  good  fortune, 
after  wounding,  to  difarm  his  antagonift, 
but  firft  received  himfelf  a  dangerous 
wound. 

This  accident  was  kept  from  the 
knowledge  of  his  miftrefs;  but  on  the 
arrival  of  the  furgeon  from  Bath,  as  he 
would  not  take  off  the  drefllngs  but  in 
the  prefence  of  the  perfon  who  put  them. 
on,  it  was  thought  proper  that  both  Mr. 
Main  and  the  other  man  mould  be  fent 
for.  The  latter  was  not  by  any  means 
in  a  condition  to  attend ;  but  the  former, 
though  very  ill  and  feverifh,  defired  that 
he  might  be  carried  to  the  houfe.  The 
Bath  furgeon  having,  in  his  and  the 
brother's  prefence,  examined  the  cafe, 
declared  it  as  his  opinion  that  the  com- 
plaint might  be  removed  without  ampu- 
tation ;  adding,  that  it  was  owing  to 
wrong  management  that  the  grievance 
had  gone  fo  far.  He  confulted  with. 
Main,  in  the  prefence  of  the  family,  as 
to  his  intended  method  of  treating  it  for 
the  future;  he  agreed  with  him  entirely, 
with  regard  to  the  propriety  of  it ;  and 
having  allured  the  friends  of  the  girl 
that  he  thought  him  a  ikilful  and  inge- 
nious young  man,  took  his  leave,  being 
obliged  to  return  direclly  home. 

The  teftimony    of   this   gentleman, 

whole  (kill  was  undoubted,  and  whofe 

impartiality  muft  be  fo  too,  having  never 

T  {sen 
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fcen  any  of  the  parties  concerned  in  his 
life  before,  wrought  fo  much  <;n  the 
brother  of  the  lady,  that  he  did  not 
betitate  to  put  his  filter  under  the  care  of 
her  lover. 

Poor  Main,  though  fcarce  able  to 
Ic.ive  his  bed  tor  Ibme  tune,  was  ncver- 
thcK-is  catricd  to  his  patient  every  day, 
at  the  ha/aid  of  his  life.  His  (kill,  his 
trndernefs,  and  bis  nfliduity,  were  all 
exerted  in  a  particular  manner  on  the 
prefent  occafion  ;  and  in  lei's  than  five 
weeks  he  had  the  plealure  to  fee  his  mii- 
trefs  reftored  to  perfect  health. 

The  confequence  of  this  incident  was 
very  happy  for  them  both  ;  the  brother, 
exceedingly  pkafed  at  his  whole  beha- 
viour, told  him,  he  was  an  honeit  gene- 
rous fellow;  and  fmce  he  was  convinced 
it  was  his  Inter's  perfon,  and  not  her 
fortune,  he  was  attached  to,  he  would, 
with  all  his  heart,  beftow  both  on  him  ; 
and  accordingly  Mr.  Arnold  and  I  had 
this  day  the  fatisfa£tion  of  feeing  tin's 
•worthy  young  pair  united  in  marriage. 

My  Patty  is  not  a  little  delighted  nt 
"  her  brother's  good  fortune.  The  horn-it 
vouth,  who  has  ever  fmce  his  father's 
death  fupported  his  mother,  and  as 
many  of  the  younger  children  as  were 
Dot  able  to  gain  their  own  livelihood, 
has  now  invited  his  filter  Patty  to  live 
\vith  him  j  but  the  faithful  girl  declined 
the  offer  ;  telling  her  brother  the  would 
never  quit  me  while  I  thought  her  wor- 
thy of  my  regard. 

I  look  upon  myfelf  to  be  much  oblig- 
ed to  her  for  this,  as  the  ftation  fne  is 
now  in  cannot  be  fo  advantageous  as  I 
hoptd  to  make  it  when  I  fir  It  took  her 
into  my  fervice;  but  I  will  make  up  in 
kindnefs  what  may  be  wanting  in  profit. 
Indeed,  I  confider  her  rather  as  a  friend 
than  a  ilrvant;  and  Mr.  Arnold  always 
trc-jts  her  with  refpect. 

March  20.  I  am  very  uneafy  at  not 
having  it  in  ir.y  power  to  fulfil  my  pro- 
mile  to  poor  Mils  Burchell;  but  that  is 
a  Itring  I  dare  not  as  yet  touch  upon. 
Indeed,  I  cannot  bear  any  convei  i'ation 
that  leads  to  the  iubjeft.  Whenever 
Mr.  Arnold  begins  to  accufe  himfelf 
for  his  \ii\hippy  conduit  in  relation  to 
Mrs.  Gerrarde,  which  he  often  docs,  I 
always  Itop  him,  or  turn  the  difcourfe  to 
loniet'iing  elfe.  He  never  fpeaks  of  her 
row  but  with  a  contemptuous  indiffe- 
rence; and  is  fu  firmly  perfuaded  that 
ihe  went  off  willingly  with  Mr.  Faulk- 
JanJ,  ihat  I  dare  nut  us  ytt  undeceive 


him;  which  I  mu it  neceiTirily  do,  fhouM 
I  exprels  even  a  wifti  that  Sir.  Faulk- 
lund  fli'nild  repair  the  niece's  wrongs  by 
marriage.  Mr.  ArnoUi  knows  not  him;- 
of  Mil's  Biircht-li's  alVair.  1  went  on.  c 
fo  far  ns  to  fay  I  had  heard  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  formerly  liked  this  young  lady. 
Mr.  Arnold  anlwcred — *  1  am  glad  it 

*  went  no  farther  than  liking;  it  it  had, 

*  probably  I  mould  not  have  been  fo 
'  ibon  delivered  from    my  tlualdom  to 

*  her  aunt.'     This  reply  lilenccd  me: 
I   am   exceedingly  perplexed    about  it. 
Would  to  Heaven  Mr.  Faulkland  would 
of  himielf  think  of  doing  the  amiable 
unh-ippy  girl  juftice! 

My  mother  writes  me  word,  th 
George  had  informed  Mr.  Fanlklar.d, 
by  letter,  of  the  fuccefs  of  his  proi(ct< 
and  that  his  anlwer  was  full  of  congra- 
tulations and  exprelfions  of  joy.  He  is 
now  in  Italy;  but  talks  of  returning  to 
England  next  fummer.  He  fays,  he 
hears  fometimes  from  Pivet,  and  that  he 
and  his  wife  live  very  well  together. 

My  mother  fays  me  often  fees  Mifs 
B Crenel!,  and  that  (he  encourages  her 
with  the  hope  cf  what  may  happen  when 
Mr.  Faulkland  comes  back.  If  tin* 
match  mould  ever  take  place,  it  would 
give  me  molt  llncere  ihtisfaction.  The 
giiTs  family  is  not  contemptible;  her 
fortune  is  pretty  large,  her  perfon  lovely  •. 
the  unfortunate  falle  Hep  me  made  is  an 
entii-e  fccret,  except  to  the  perfon s  im- 
mediately concerned ;  fo  that,  with  regard- 
to  the  world,  her  character  too  is  good. 
Mrs.  Gcrrnrde,  at  v.or(t,  was  only  her 
aunt  by  marriage;  but  if  that  circum- 
ftance  fhould  be  the  ojily  rub  in  lur  way 
to  happinefs,  I  would  looner  declare  the 
whole  affair,  and  run  the  rifk  of  Mr. 
Arnold's  being  let  into  this  ticklifh  fe- 
cret,  than  be  a  hintlraiice  to  the  poor 
young  creature's  welfare.  This  affair 
never  comes  a-crofs  me,  but  it  makes 
me  figh.  God  lend  a  favourable  iflue 
to  it ! 

March  26.  Alas,  my  Cecilia  !  we 
have  received  moft  heavy  news!  My 
good  Lord  V — ,  that  ftedfait,  that  wor- 
thy, that  heft  of  friends,  is  no  more ! 
He  was  preparing  to  go  to  V —  Hall  three 
days  ago;  but  was  lei  zed  with  an  apo- 
plexy, as  he  was  coming  down  flairs  to 
go  into  his  coach,  and  died  before  any 
allillauce  could  reach  him.  Oh,  *•* 
have  a  iVvere  lofs  in  the  death  of  this 
molt  dear  and  valuable  man! — But 
why  do  I  mention  ourlok  1 — liis  lady— 

poor 
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poor  Lady-V— ,  is  almott  diftra&ed — 
and  well  flic  may — the  beft  of  hufbands, 
fathers,  every  thing  !  His  eldeft  Ion,  who 
is  abroad,  is  fent  for  home  on  this  me- 
lancholy occafion-r—  My  poor  mother 
is  afflicted  exceedingly:  every  body  that 
knew  him  muft  be  fo. 

Mr.  Arnold  and  I  have  loft  more 
than  a  father.  How  felf  recurs  every 
minute !  Let  me  think,  of  Lady  V — 
again,  and  not  dare  to  complain  on  my 
own  account  :  but  my  obligations  to  him 
were  of  fuch  a  nature,  as  claim  all  my 
gratitude  to  his  memory,  and  all  the 
tears  that  I  have  abundantly  fhed  for 
him. 

Mr.  Arnold  is  largely  in  his  debt  j 
jwe  have  no  room  to  expect  the  fame 
fiiendlhip  from  the  preient  Lord  V — 
that  we  experienced  from  his  father. 

This  circumftance  did  not  occur  to 
me  till  poor  Mr.  Arnold  put  me  in  mind 
of  it:  my  thoughts  were  too  much  ab- 
forbed  in  grief,  which  the  death  alone  of 
our  friend  occafioned.  My  mother 
hinted  at  it  too,  in  her  letter  to  Mr.  Ar- 
nold ;  for  it  was  to  him  fhe  wrote  the 
mournful  tiding^. 

What  a  dark  cloud  of  forrow  is  now 
fpread  over  Sidney  Caftle!  and  how  this 
llroke  has  embittered  our  little  domeftic 
joys !  But  let  me  not  carry  my  complain- 
ings into  prefumptuous  murmurings. 
I  have  loft  a  ilncere  and  truly  valued 
friendj  but  do  I  not  tlill  poflefs  infinite 
bleflings?  My  hufband,  my  dear  Mr. 
Arnold— my  two  fweet  children — the 
beft  of  mothers — and  thee,  my  ever- 
beloved  Cecilia,  whom  J  (till  call  mine, 
though  at  fuch  a  diftance  from  me. 

Then  I  comfort myfelfSvith  reflecting 
that  Lady  V —  has  ions,  who,  I  hope, 
will  be  a  bleffing  to  her  5  that  her  for- 
tune is  affluent,  and  that  my  lord  had 
paffrd  through  a  well-fpent  life  to  a 
pretty  advanced  age  :  he  was  turned  of 
iixty.  All  thefe  confiderations  foothe 
my  mindj  and  I  acknowledge  that, 
upon  the  whole,  I  have  by  far  more 
caufe  to  be  thankful  than  to  repine. 

Marcb  30.  Lady  V — 's  jotirney 
down  to  V —  Hall  having  been  fo.  fatally 
prevented,  (he  is  obliged  to  remain  in 
London.  The  (hock  fhe  received  lias 
brought  on  her  a  fit  of  illnefs,  I  find  my 
lord  has  not  left  any  ready  money  j  his 
fortune  was  large,  but  as  they  always 
lived  in  great  fplendor,  he  laid  none  of 
his  income  by  :  the  whole  fum  which  he 
could  command,  he  laid  out  for  our  ulfe. 


My  lady's  jointure  is  pretty  confiderable; 
if  it  were  ten  times  more,  flie  deferve* 
it.  Oh,  may  her  ifons  pi  ove  worthy  of 
fuch  a  parent !  The  youngett,  I  hear,  is 
a  very  fine  youth.  He  is  come  to  her 
from  Oxford  to  comfort  her,  till  the  ar- 
rival of  his  elder  brother. 

My  mother  writes  me  word,  that  her 
old  friend  Lady  Grimfton  is  dead.  She 
has  Jert  her  whole  fortune  to  charitable 
ufes  :  not  a  iixpence  to  either  of  her 
daughters.  Poor  Mrs.  Vere!  She  is 
content  with  her  little  income,  and  has 
no  lofs  of  fo  unnatural  a  parent,  who  car- 
ried her  vindictive  fpirit  with  her  to  the 
grave.  As  for  the  elded,  Hie  did  not 
ftand  in  need  "of  any  arTiftance  from  her} 
but  I  own,  though  I  had  no  great  efteem 
for  Lady  Gnmlion,  I  could  not  help 
being  Shocked  at  the  brutal  behaviour  oV 
hc:r  Ibn-in-law  to  her  in  her  laft  hours, 
She  had  neyer  ieen  either  him  or  he* 
daughter  from  the  time  I  told  you  they 
had  quarrelled  ;  but  when  fhe  found 
herfeif  dying,  ihc  fcat  a  mefTage  to  thi$ 
favourite  daughter,  deiiring  to  fee  her} 
her  hufband,  whether  out  of-  difregard  fp 
the  old  lady,  or  his  wife,  or  both,  ab- 
folutely  refuted  to  let  her  go.  JMy  mo- 
ther remarks  on  this  paflage  in  the% 
words — '  Thus  was  this  unfortunate  pn» 
rent  punifhed  in  kind,  for  denying  her 
late  lv;fband  the  fatisfa£rion  of  leeir,t 
his  youngeft  daughter,  when  he  was 
in  the  fame  circumflances  with  her- 
feif.' 

My  mother  is  neverthelefs  very  much 
troubled  for  the  death  of  her  old  ac- 
quaintance; who,  (he  fays,  was  a  valu- 
able woman :  flie  conilders  her  deceafe  a> 
a  memento,  which  warns  her  of  her 
own  approaching  end  j  for  they  were 
juft  of  an  age. 

I  fear  my  mother  is  not  well,  though 
fhe  does  not  fay  fo;  fcr  flie  has  put  off 
her  coming  down  to  Sidney  Caftle  with- 
out giving  me  a  reafon  for  it. 

April  ^^.  I  thank  you,  my  beloVfd 
Cecilia,  for  your  cordial  wifli.  Your 
opinion,  that  all  my  troubles  are  at  an 
end,  is  confbnant  to  your  defires;  but,  I 
doubt,  far  from  the  real  faci.  The  yourg 
Lord  V —  is  returned  home  ;  but,  oh, 
how  ualike  that  honsft  man  whofe  title 
and  fortune  he  inherits  !  How  deceived 
were  his  worthy  parents  in  their  hopes 
of  him!  he  is  a  firanger  to  every  fenti- 
ment  of  virtue,  I  have  had  a  letter  this 
day  from  my  Lady  V — •,  wherein  fhe  fa- 
ments  the  degeneracy  of  her  li>n,  whom 
T  a  they 
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they  were  made  to  believe  a  pattern  of 
excellence  :  but  the  tutor  to  whom  they 
en  milted  him  was  as  profligate  as  him- 
felf.     In  fhort,  (he  lays  he  is  quite  a  re- 
probate; (he  has  not  the  lead  authority 
or  influence  over  him.   She  laments  this, 
particularly  oivour  account:  we  are  in- 
debted to  him  near  five  thoufand  pounds  ; 
and  my  lady  lays  Ihe  fears  he  will  prefs 
Mr.  Arnold.     He  is  profufe,  me  fays, 
in  his  expences,  without  being  generous. 
What  can  we  do,  my  dear  ?     There 
is  not  the  leail  profpect  now  of  our  be- 
ing able  to  pay  this  money,  but  by  our 
felling  the  only  remaining  Hake  we  have 
left.     Had  my.  lord  lived,  he  made  us 
hope  that  by  his  intereft  he  could  pro- 
cure  Mr.  Arnold  fome    employment, 
which  would  have  enabled  him  to  dif- 
charge  this  debt  at  his  eafe,  without  our 
being  obliged  to- (trip  ourfelves  of  our 
all.     As  we  purpofed  living  with  the 
xitmoft  ceconomy,  this  might  have  been 
accomplished  in   a  few   years.      This 
profpect  is  now  loft  to  us.     We  mult 
•fubmit.     I  have  begged  of  Mr.  Arnold 
to  think  immediately  of  felling  my  join- 
ture ;  for  we  have  no  reafon  to  expect 
any  lenity  from  a  man  of  fuch  a  charac- 
ter as  the  preient  Lord  V —  is,     We 
can  fubfift  upon  the  income  which  my 
mother  is  fo  good  as  .to  allow  us :  it  is 
precarious,-itis  true;  butfomethingmay 
happen ;  I  rely  on  that  Providence  who 
-has  hitherto  protected  me. 

April^.  LadyV — 's  apprehenfions 
were  but  too  well  founded.  We  have 
had  a  letter  from  her  fon's  agent..  The 
debt  mufi  be  paid  ;  and  we  are  come  to  a 
refolution  to  fell  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  a  year.  We  mail  then  have  but 
iifty  pounds  a  year  in  the  world  which 
we  can  call  our  own !  I  reckon  not 
upon  my  mother's  life;  thefe  afflictions,  I 
fear,  will  haften  her  departure  to  another 
woilci.  From  Sir  George  we  have  no- 
thing to  expect :  he  is  abforbed  in  va- 
nity ;  his  new  alliances  engrofs  him  en- 
tirely. . 

My  clear  Lady  V-r-  writes  us  word, 
fhe  will  do  her  utmoft  to  promote  Mr. 
Arnold's  intueft.  She  has  numerous 
and  powerful  friends;  and  fays,  me 
makes  no  doubt  of  obtaining  form-thing 
for  him  worth  his  -acceptance.  Believe 
me,  my  Cecilia,  I  am  not  dimeartened 
at  this  frefh  blow,  If  my  dear  Mr. 
Arnold  could  reconcile  himielf  to  it,  I 
could  be  well  contented.  I 'will  not 
now  (though  you  ufed  to  accufe  me  of 


it)  anticipate  misfortunes ;  we  have  ftill 
enough  for  the  preient  to  live  on  de- 
cently; and  if  my  Lady  V — 's  kn.d 
endeavours  mould  fucceed,  we  m.i. 
be  happily  provided  for.  I  will  not  let 
the  thought  of  my  mother's  death  inter- 
fere :  let  me  but  calm  the  anxious  fears 
of  my  poor  Mr.  Arnold,  and  all  will  be 
well. 

May  12.  Thank  God  we  have  done 
with  the  mercileis  Lord  V — !  his  money 
is  to  be  paid  directly  to  him.  I  have  re- 
covered my  tranquillity ;  I  enjoy  my 
little  in  peace ;  and  have  the  comfort  to 
fee  Mr.  Arnold's  mind  more  at  eafe, 
and  reconciled  to  his  lot.  To  Lady 
V — 's  goodm'fs,  as  well  as  my  own  ear- 
ned endeavours,  I  impute  this.  She 
lays,  me  has  the  promiie  of  an  honour- 
able and  a  profitable  port  for  him;  but 
we  are  to  wait  fome  months  for  it.  The 
perlbn  who  is  now  in  porTerfion  of  this 
place  is  to  be  pef erred  to  a  better;  and, 
me  fays,  me  has  the  word  of  an  honeft 
man  on  the  occafion :  *  He  is  a  very 

*  great  man  too/  fays  my  lady  in  her 
letter ;   *  but  as  it  is  on  the  firft  part  of 

*  his  character  chiefly  we  are  to  depend, 

*  I  mention  the  other  only  by-the-bye.* 
Now,  ray  dear,  have  I  not  reafon  to 

be  contented  ?  A  than  kiefs  heart  mould 
I  have  if  I  were  not;  but  I  am,  indeed, 
my  Cecilia,  I  am  ;  and  I  begin  again  to 
be  happy.  Our  domeftick  "felicity  was 
but  diiturbed  for  a  while  j  it  wab  not 
overthrown. 

Here  will  I  clofe  :  I  have  an  opportu- 
nity of  fending  this  immediately  by  a 
private  hand  to  my  beloved. 

[Here  Mrs.  Arnold's  maid  Patty  conti- 
nues the  Journal.'] 

May  15.  By  my  lady's  orders  I 
take  up  the  pen ;  and  (he  has  charged 
me  to  fet  down  every  particular.  God 
knows  I  am  ill  able  to  do  it !  but  I  will 
ftrive  to  obey  her.  My  poor  dear  lady 
is  in  fuch  trouble,  fhe  has  not  tl> 
to  write,  norfcarcely  to  do  any  thirg. 

My  maltcr- — Oh,  Madam  !  how  (hall  I 
exprefs  myfelf ! — my  poor  mafter,  now 
he  is  fo  good,  we  arc  going,  1  tear,  to 
lofe  him.  I  mutt  write, "according  to  my 
lady's  cuftom,  every  thing  in  the  belt 
order  I  can. 

You  cannot  l^iink,  TJ-idam,  how 
happy  they  have  lived  together  ever  fince 
my  lady  came  home  to  him  ana'm.  He 
fecmcd  to  gi'ow  fonder  and  fonder  of 

her 
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her  every  day:    I  believe  he  perfe&ly 
adored  her;  and  he  had  reafon. 

You  know,  Madam,  my  lady  was 
always  ufed  to  a  chariot ;  but  they  never 
attempted  keeping  one  fmce  they  came 
down  to  Sidney  Caftle.     She  aiked  my 
mafter  once,  if  he  had  a   horfe  quiet 
enough  for  her  to  venture  to  ride  on  to 
church.     I  obferved  my  mafter  turned 
away  his  face,  and  put  his  handkerchief 
to  his  eyes.     I  believe  he  thought  of  a 
little  favourite  pad  that  he  had  given  to 
Mrs.  Gerrarde.     '  I  have  not- one,  my 
*  love/  faid  ht- ,  '  that  I  would  truft  you 
«  on.      You  had  once  a   pretty  horfe 
'  that  you  were  fond  of,  but  my  deipe- 
<  rate  folly  has  not  even  left  you  that  ; 
'  but  I  vvill  look  out  for  one  that  will 
«  fuit  you!' — '  No  matter,    my  dear,' 
faid  my  lady,  fmiling,  and  taking  him 
by  the  hand,  '  I  will  ride  double;  I  think 
'  that  vvill  fuit  me  heft.' — '  Deareft  of 
4  women!''    faid   my    mafter,    and    he 
fetched  a  deep  figh,  '  when  fliall  I  be 
'  able  to  make  you  amends?"1     He  Ja- 
m  en  ted  hourly  the  lofs  of  his  fortune  for 
her  fake.     '  What  will  become  of  you, 

*  my  deareft  creature,  and  my  two  poor 

*  children,*  laid  he,  when  he  was  obliged 
to  part  with  her  jointure,  '  if  I  fhould 
'  die  before  you  ?'     And  then  he  cried, 
-and  wrung  his  hands.    1&y  lady  begged 
of  him  to  put  fuch  melancholy  thoughts 
out  of  his  head,    faying  they  never  di- 
itui-bed  her.     '  I  hope,'  faid  me,   <  I 

*  (hall  never  fee  your  death;  but  if  it 

*  pleafes  God  to  puniih  me  fo  far,  a  lit- 

*  tie,  a  very  little,  will  content  me  tor 
'  the  reft  of  my  days.'  '  My  mafter  em- 
braced her  and  the  tweet  children  ;  and 
faid,  if  Heaven  fpared  his  life,  he  would 
yet  be  the  happieft  man  in  the  world. 
Many  a  time  have  I  been  witnefs  to  fuch 
diicourfe  between  them;  for  they  knew 
my  love  for  them  was  fo  great,  that  they 
would  never  fcruple  talking  of  their  af- 
fairs before  me.     Oh,  Madam  !  I  believe 
there  was  never  a  truer  penitent  than  my 
mafter.     My  dear  lady  has  faid  to  me, 
fmce  they  were  forced  to  fell  her  join- 
ture— '  Patty,  though  we  are  now  re- 
duced to  little  more  than  two  hundred 
pounds  a  year,   I    have  much  more 
comfort  than  when  we  had  twelve.    I 
have  the  fatisfa&ion  of  feeing  Mr.  Ar- 
nold fuch  as  I  wifh  him  ;-»he  is  an  al- 
tered man,  Patty ;  he  is  truly  virtuous, 
and  I  am  lure  he  loves  me  now  from 
right  reafon.     I  am  content  with  the 
little  that  i§  left  us/ 


I  always  prayed  for  her  prpfperity  ; 

but,  Madam,  Qcd  is  pleaied  :o  order 
things  otherwife  than  we  poor  iilly  mor- 
tals think  the  belt.  My  lady  has  always 
been  good  and  piov.s :  and  I  hope  He  wijl 
yet  bring  her  out  of  her  troubles,  though 
they  are  great  and  many. 

My  lady  always  charged  me  to  "rx 
minute,  and  to  write  particulars ;  but, 
good  Madam,  excufe  the  filly  way  I  put 
my  words  together.  I  have  not  ytt 
come  to  the  dmnal  part  of  my  ftory,  and 
I  hardly  know  how  logo  on;  for,  indeed, 
I  am  forced  to  break  ojf  every  now-and- 
then  to  cry.  Reafon  enoogh  I  have,  to 
be  fare  ;  but  what  is  my  forrow,  com- 
pareJ  to  my  lady's! 

The  day  before  yefterday  my  mafter 
was  afked  by  forrie  gentlemen  in  our 
neighbourhood  to  go  a  hunting:  he  "had 
no  mind  to  go,  for  my  lady  was  not 
very  well,  and  he  was  unwilling  to  leave 
her;  but  Ine  perfuaded  him,  hecaufe  lhc\ 
knew  he  loved  hunting  dearly.  She  has 
blamed  herfelf  for  it  ever  iince;  but  ins 
could  not  kr.ovr  by  enchantment  what 
was  to  hippcn.  He  left  my  lady  in  bed, 
and  went  out  about  five  o'clock  in  the. 
morning.  At  eight,  as  my  lady  was 
fitting  at  break  fall,  and  I  attending,  the 
other  maid  called  me  out.  Our  man, 
who  had  gone  abroad  with  my  mafter, 
was  in  the  kitchen,  and  looked  as  paie 
as  death.  I  aikect  him  what  was  the 
matter  ?  The  poor  fellow  could  hardiy 
fpeak  ;  but  at  laft  faid,  '  My  mafter  has 
got  a  deiperate  fall  in  leaning  a  ditch, 
and  I  am  afraid  has  hurt  his  flcull :  he 
is  lying  at  Farmer  Hill's  cottage,  and 
one  of  the  gentlemen  is  rid  off  for  a  iur- 
geon;  but  tiiat  is  no  place  for  him,  we 
mjuft  get  him  home:  I  thought  it  be.'t  to 
prepare  my  lady  before  fne  lees  him.* 
Mylady  rung  her  bell  before  I  covld  an- 
fwerhim:  I  ran  in;  but  lam  lure  I  looked 
like  agholt,  for  my  lady  i tarred  when  me 
faw me.  « Blefs  me,  Patty ! ' laid  ihe, ' what 

*  is  the  matter?  Has  any  thing  happen- 
'  ed  to   your  mafter  ?' — *"   Not  much, 
«  Madam/  faid  I.    «  He  is  killed  !'  ,'he 
cried,    and   fprung   out    of  her   chair. 

*  Indeed  he  is  not,  Madam/  I  anfwer- 
ed,  (landing  between  her  and  the  door  5 

*  but  he  has  got  a  fall,  and  is  a  little 
'  hurt.'     She  made  me  no  anfwer,    but 
flew  down  ftairs,  out  at  the  frcr.t  dcor, 
and  down  the  avenue  as  quick  as  an  ar? 
row.,    I  ran  after  her,  and  the  other  feiv 
•vants  after  me ;   we  could  not  overtake 
feer  j  but  flje  was  foon  itopped,  for  Hie 

met 
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rr.t.t  tny  pw  matter  borne  by  fou 
1  fuppoie  ihe  thought  he  »A.;    d-ad;   for 
ihe  tainted  -iv.\:y  directly,    and  we  car- 
ricd  her  in  alter  him. 

My  matter  was  put  to  bed  5  he  was 
alive,  but  not  able  to  fpeak.  He  had 
got  a  d;^uiti.'l  cut  in  the  head,  and  was 
fadly  bruiled  bdides. 

As  loon  as  my  lady  came  to  herfelf, 
\ve  told  her  my  malkr  was  not  killed. 
She"  went  into  his  r/>om,  but  had  not 
power  to  fpeak,  but  f;it  like  a  (lone  fta- 
tne  at  his  bed -fide.  The  furgeon  came 
in  lefs  than  half  an  hour.  I  believe  he 
is  but  a  forry  one ;  for  after  he  had 
drclTcd  the  wound,  he  faid  there  was  no 
danger  in  ir.  At  firft  we  were  all  in 
hopes  th:it  it  was  io  j  for  about  two 
o'clock  my  rr.nftrr  got  his  fpeech  again  ; 
he  complained  of  ficknefs  at  his  ilomach, 
and  \ioler.t  pains  all  over  him. 

My  lady,  on  hearing  him  fpeak, 
leaned  to  he  rouzed  as  if  out  of  a  dt^p 
ikep.  Several  of  the  gentlemen  who 
had  been  out  with  my  mailer,  had  come 
to  enquire  how  he  did ;  and  though 
!i»me  of  them  came  into  his  chamber, 
iny  ir.iftrefs  did  not  fpeak,  nor  feera  to 
regard  any  of  them.  The  fir  It  word  Hie 
1- tiered  was  to  call  me.  '  Patty,'  laid 
flic,  *  what  is  the  reafon  I  do  not  fee 
.  '  Mr.  Main  here?"  It  was  my  brother 
/he  meant,  who  is  a  furgeon  ;  and  I 
believe,  Madam,  flit  has  mentioned  him 
to  you,  as  one  that  is  reckoned  pretty 
flcilrul  in  his  bufmefs.  One  of  the 
gentlemen  immediately  faid — {  By  all 
4  mransj  let  him  be  lent  for  directly. ' 
My  brother  was  foon  fetched,  and  he 
thought  proper  to  bleed  my  mafter  in  the 
arm.  He  would  not  take  the  dreiling 
,off  his  head,  as  the  other  furgeon  had 
Declared  the  flcull  was  not  tOUCncdj  but 
faid,  he  would  be  prefcnt  when  the 
.wound  was  dreflcd  the  next  day;  and 
.would  watch  all  night  by  my  mailer. 

My  lady  was  not  to  be  umovvd  from 
the  bed-lid^;  nor  coul.l  weptrfuade  her 
to  take  any  fuftenance  the  whole  day. 
^Iy  poor  mafter  was  in  a  high  fever  all 
night;  and  I  thought  he  ftrove  to  llifie 
bis  groans,  that  my  lady  might  not 
jicar  them.  She  did  for  all  that;  and  I 
am  fure  every  one  of  them  was  worfe 
than  a  dagger  to  her  heart.  She  dole 
out  of  the  room  llveral  times  for  a  mi- 
nute, and  I  could  hear  her  burlting  in- 
to tears  as  loon  as  ihe  was  without  f.dc 
the  door;  then  fiu-\vo;.M  coiwe  in  again, 
and  (it  by  him,  till  her  her.rt  wa  • 
(o  full,  fl^\\  as  forced  to  gp  out  to  give  it 


vrnt.     The  whole  night  palled  over  ii\ 
this  difuial  way. 

W  hen  my  mailer's  headway  examin- 
ed iiu  ntxt  day,  my  brother  fo-.: 
the  jkull  was  not  touched  wheit  he  h;ul 
received  the  cxii;  but  that  it  was  broke 
in  two  other  places,  and  in  fo  dangerous 
a  way,  th.it  it  was  impoflible  to  fave  his 
life,  as  it  war.  not  in  a  part  where  he- 
could  be  trepanned.  The  other  furgeon, 
who  found  he  had  been  miftaken  at  firft, 
new  joined  with  my  brother  in  opinion 
that  the  world  could  not  fave  my  mafter's 
life.  Oh,  Madam  I  if  you  had  fecn  my 
lady  when  this  was  declared  to  her!  1 
(hail  never  forget  her  looks.  I  remem- 
ber a  piece  of  fine  painting  at  your 
hoiife,  which  I  ufed  to  hear  your  fa- 
mily commend  mightily.  It  was  the 
picture  of  Defpair.  My  lady  put  me  in 
mind  of  this  piece ;  (he  had  the  very 
countenance  of  it;  but  I  think,  if  flic 
had  then  fat  to  a  painter,  he  could  have 
made  a  ftronger  and  more  heart-break- 
ing look  even  than  that  picluie  has. 

Such  another  difmal  day  and  night  I 
believe  never  was  puffed  in  this  houfe. 
My  brother  (laid  with  us,  though  he 
could  do  but  little  fervice,  except  to 
watch  my  poor  matter  j  for  he  was  be- 
tween whiles  quite  out  of  his  reafon. 

No  reft  did  my  lady  take  all  laft  night. 
She  could  not  be  got  out  of  the  room  ; 
ihe  has  tafted  nothing  thefe  two  days, 
nor  flept  a  wink  thefe  two  nights.  She 
will  deftroy  herfelf — What  will  become 
of  us  ?  I  have  wrote  to  my  Lady  Bi- 
d'llph,  to  let  her  knew  the  deplorable 
condition  we  are  all  in.  My  God! 
what  will  become  of  the  poor  children; 
if  my  lady  goes  on  at  this  rate  !  She 
cannot  hojd  out,  to  be  fure,  fiich  a  load 
of  forrow  at  her  heart,  without  nou- 
rifhment  or  fleep  !  Oh,  my  good 
Madam  1  I  am  not  able  to  go  or.  with 
my  talk — We  have  not  the  leaft  hopes 
in  the  \\orld— my  mafter  grows,  worfe 
and  worfe  every  hour  :  lie  has  his  »ea- 
fon  now,  and  is  fenfible  that  he  is  dy- 
ing. Heaven  knows,  if  I  could  l:,y 
down  my  life  to  fave  his,  how  gladly  I 
would  do  it !  I  mould  he  no  lois,  but 
he  will  be  a  grievous  one. 

Lord  help  me  !  I  am  not  able  to  go 
on.  I  have  wi  it  this  by  biu  and  Icraps. 

[Air.  Main  in  continuation.} 

M*T  16.   THREE  O'CLOCK 

ING. 

Mr.  ArnoM  had  been  <! 

.v  j  bui  about  fix 
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_k  in  the  evening,  having  come  a 
little  to  his  fenles,  he  w:»s  confcious  that 
!u-  was  going  tall,  and  defired  that  j.ray- 
eis  might  be  read  by  him.  Kis  lady 
lent  for  the  minuter  of  the  parifh;  but 
lv  was  gone  to  London:  the  gentleman 
whom  he  had  left  to  do  his  duty  was 
taken  ill  the  night  before,  and  was  not 
able  to  leave  his  bed.  •  He  lent  the  mef. 
iiT.oer  that  went  for  him  to  another 
clergyman,  who  lived  about  four  miles 
farther  off,  to  requeft  he  would  attend 
in  bis  (lead  :  but  he  was  engaged  on  the 
fame  duty  in  his  own  parim,  and  could 
not  come,  he  laid,  till  next  morning. 
The  fervant  had  watted  above  two  hours 
en  this  errand :  it  was  nine  o"cloc  k  when 
he  returned.  Mr.  Arnold,  during  this 
^  interval,  had  had  feveral  ramblings;  but 
was  now  asain  a  little  compofed,  though 
apparently  worfe.  I  whiipered  the  apo- 
thecary, who  juit  then  came  in,  that  he 
ccuid  not  live  till  morning.  Mrs.  Ar- 
nold obferved  me,  and  begged  to  know 
what  I  laid.  I  told  her  tenderly,  that 
Ifeared  Mr.  Atkins  (that  was  the 
-  clergyman's  name)  would  arrive  too 
Jatt>  if  he  deferred  his  vilit  till  next 
day. 

She  made  me  no  anfwer,  but  feemed 

to  ftudy  a  little ;  then  went  compofedly 

to  Mr.  Arnold's  bed  fide.    '  My  dear,' 

laid  (he,    *  Mr.    Downs  is   unluckily 

from  home  j  his  afliftant  is  fick  in  bed  ; 

and  we  cannot  to-night  get  any  other 

clergyman  to  vifit  you :  but,  as  you  are 

dcfirous  of  offering  up  your  prayers  to 

Almighty  God,  I  hope  it  will  not  be 

improper  if  I  read  the  fervice  for  the 

fick  by  you.1     He  llretched  out  his 

hand  towards  her,  and  laid,   in  a  faint, 

yet  eager  voice,  *  DC,  do,  my  good  an- 

'  gel!'   Tears  ftood  in  the  lady's  eyes 

as  (lie  turned  from  him;  but  Ihe  quickly 

wiped   them  off,  and  requeued   of  ma 

and   the  apothecary   to  join   with   her 

in  the  foiemn  office   (he  was  going  to 

perform  ;    which,  (he  laid,  though  (he 

was  fenlible  it,  was  an  irregular  acl,  yet 

(he   hoped,  from   the   ncceflity   of  the 

cafe,  would  be  accepted  in  the  light  of 

God. 

She  ordered  my  fitter  to  fetch  her  a 
prayer-book  >  and  then  kneeled  down  at 
Mr.  Arnold's  bed- fide. 

Surely  nothing  ever  appeared  fo  grace- 
ful; her  fine  hands  and  her  fine  eyes 
lihed  up  to  Heaven,  while  the  book  lay 
open  before  her  on  the  table.  Such  a 


reverential,  f\,tch  an  ardent,  yet  fuch  a 
mournful  (application  in  thole  fine  eyes! 
She  looked  like  fomethiiig  more  than 
human!  After  having,  in  this  pqlhire, 
offered  up  a  flmrt  petition  in  filence,  die 
began  the  fervice. 

Never  did  I  fee  true  devotion  before; 
the  fervor  of  her  looks,  and  the  (one  of 
her  voice  was  fuch,  you  would  have 
thought  (he  beheld  her  Creator  with  her 
bodily  eyes  !  For  my  part,  I  looked  on 
her  wit'n  fuch  reverence,  that  me  ap- 
peared to  me  like  an  angel  interceding) 
for  us  poor  mortal  Tinners. 

She  went  through  the  office  with  ad- 
mirable (trength  of  mind,  (omitting  the 
exhortation)  till  (he  came  to  that  part  of 
the  prayer,  which  fays,  '  Yet  foraimucU 

*  as  in  all  appearance  the  time  of  his 

*  dilTolution  dravveth  ni-^h,'  &c.     Here 
her  voice  faultered,  and  (he  (topped;  but 
foon  recovered  he'rfelf,   and    proceeded 
with   an  unbroken    tone    to   the  end. 
Every  one  prefent  wept  but  herfelf.  She 
thanked  us  for  our  kindnefs  in  Haying; 
and  begged  we  would  continue  by  poor 
Mr.  Arnold,  while  there  was  the  lead 
poflibility  of  adminiftering  any  relief  to 
him. 

I  told  her  I  would  moft  willingly  obey 
her  commands,  and  fit  up  all  the  night 
with  him,  though  it  was  not  in  human 
power  to  give  him  any  affirmance. 

She  repeated  her  thanks-,  and  then  fit- 
ting down  by  the  bed- fide,  remained 
compofed  and  filent. 

About  twelve  o'clock,  finding  Mr. 
Arnold  fpeechlefs,  I  entreated  her  to  re- 
tire to  her  own  chamber,  and  if  (l?e  could 
not  deep,  to  take  fome  little  refremment; 
for  (he  had  taken  nothing  that  whole 
day,  nor  for  the  l\-vo  preceding  ones, 
but  a  dim  of  tea,  which  my  fitter  had 
forced  on  her. 

*  Mr.  Main,'  faid  (he,  <  fuffer  me  to 
e  continue  a  little  longer;  my  talk  will 
'Nfoon  be  over  I'  I  was  unwilling  to  urge. 
her$  and  /he  remained  fitting  in  her 
place. 

About  two  o'clock  we  heard  Mr. 
Arnold  give  a  deep  groan.  «  He  is  gene!' 
faid  (lie,  and  ftarted  off  her  chair,  f 
ftepped  to  his  bed-fide,  and  found  in- 
deed he  had  breathed  his  laft.  She 
fnatched  up  one  of  his  hands  that  lay 
upon  the  coverlid  of  the  bed,  held  it  for 
near  a  minute  to  her  lips,  and  then, 
without  any  audible  token  of  grief,  went 
out  of  the  room. 

I  pray 
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T  priy  God  to  fupport  and  comfort 
this  excellent  woman. 

[Patty  in  continuation.] 

i!  Air.cn! — Sure  my  dear  un- 
>ady  is  enough  to  break  one's 
lu-nrr  to  lev  her.  I  was  not  able  to  go 
i  idirn,  :ind  begged  of  my 
brother  ro  let  down  what  happened}  and 
he  has  put  it  in  beUcr  words  than  I 
co".ld.  My  lady  fhut  herielf  up  for  the 
K-mainder  of  the  night,  and  would  not 
:>ny  one  to  come  near  her.  It  is 
calv  to  g-ci's  how  flie  fpent  her  time  : 
n  it,  to  be  fore,  (he  took  none ;  fhe 
eoulc'.  not,  if  me  had  been  inclined ; 
for  there  was  no  bed  in  the  chamber 
where  {he  locked  herielf  up.  In  the 
morning,  a  lady,  who  is  our  neigh- 
bour, a  worthy  good  woman,  came  in 
her  own  coach,  and  took  away  my  lady 
ie  two.  children.  She  neither  eon- 
fented  nor  refufed,  but  feemed  to  let  us 
<!o  what  we  would  with  herj  for  me  laid 
nothing,  but  fuffered  the  lady  and  me  to 
lead  l:er  down  flairs,  and  put  her  into 
the  couch.  But  the  light  of  the  two  chil- 
dren threw  her  into  fuch  an  agony,  that 
I  thought  I  mould  have  died  on  the 
fpot  only  wjih  feeing  her. 

I  have  writ  again  to  Lady  Bidulph: 
H' fhe  is  able,  to  be  fure  (he  will  come 
down;  but  I  had  rather  fhe  would  fend 
for  ir.y  lady;  tor  this  is  a  iorrowful  place 
for  her  to  (lay  in. 

&lay  20.  My  lady  has  received  a  let- 
ter from  her  mother,  defiling  her  to  come 
to  town  directly  with  the  children.  She 
fays  (lie  is  not  able  to  come  down  for 
her,  as  her  health  is  but  burl ;  and  my 
Laiiy,  V —  has  been  fo  good  as  to  fend 
tluwn  her  own  coach  to  cany  the  little 
family  fo  town. 

My  brothsulias  taken  the  care  of  my 
matter's  funeral  upon  himfelf.  II  '  is 
to  bj  carried  to  the  fr.rnily  burying-p'.ace 
at  Arnold  Abbty.  As  foon  as  that  is 
over,  we  mutt  try  to  .get  my  lady  to 
town  :  flie  has  no  bufinefs  to  go  into 
her  own  lonely  houfe  again  \  it  would 
be  enough  to  kill  her. 

May  30.  Thank  God,  we  have  got, 
back  fafe  to  London.  My  lady  keeps 
up  wonderfully  under  the  load  of  grief 
that  fhe  has  at  her  heart.  She  d< 
com}. lain  nor  lament  herfelf,  as  I  have 
feen  fo:ne  do,  who  have  not  been  in  half 
She  hardly  fpoke  a  word 
during  her  whole  journey,  and  drove  as 


much  as  pofTible  not  to  cry j  but  I  could 

VCT  turned  I 

the  tw.)  littlo  habcs,  urn-  of  whom  tat  in 
my  lap,  and  the  other  U-lidc  me,  1 
tears  ran  down  her  checks. 

It  was  a  drid'ul  !:phr,  tin-  r.- 
tween  her  and  my  I, -dy  Bidulph. 
poor  old  lady  grieves  fadly,  and  looks 
mighty  ill.      I  am  afraid    fhe  will   not 
hold  out  long;  flic  has  had  great  trials, 
for  a  lady  fo  far  in  years, 
came  to  Ice  my  lady;  he  looked  troubled : 
I  hope  he  will  be  good  to  her. 

June  i.   My  lady  afked me  this  morn-  ' 
ing,  if  I  hail  thought  of  keeping  any 
journal  for  thui  fortnight  pait.      I 
her  I  had;  and  fhe'  defued  to  fee  it.    She 
filed  fo  many  tears  while  fhe  read  it,  that 
the  paper  was  quite  wet  when  fl, 
it  to  me  again.  She  ordered  me  tt 
up  the  packet}  and  fend  it  off,  as  ('-.. 
not  in  a  condition  to  add  any  thin"  to  it 
herfelf. 

[Mrj.  Arnold  in  continuation.] 

June  20.  Yes  my  dear  Cecilia,  I 
have  need  of  the  tender  condolenient-> 
with  which  your  lalt  kind  packet  was 
filled.  Well  may  you  call  me  a  chilcL 
of  affli6Hon;  I  :»m  now  fo  cxercifed  in 
forrows,  that  I  Icuk  forward  to  nothing 
elfe. 

Patty,  I  find,  has  bren  a  faithful  jour- 
nahrl;  and  has  carried  down  her  me- 
lancholy narrative-  to  this  day:  this  day* 
on  which,  for  the  firil  time,  I  have  taken 
a  pen  in  my  hand  for  more  than  two 
months:  but  my  t)vs  are  much  better, 
and  I  hope  I  fhall  not  have  occafion  for 
the  aflittance  of  her  pen,  unl.:fs  feme 
new  calami"  /ain  difqualify  me 

from  ufir.g  my  < 

Yet,  in  i:.  my  griefs,  ought 

I  not  to  return  tbanks  to  He-aven,  that 

1  have-  fuel-,  m  to  fly  to  as  the 

arms  of  OIK  <>f  mothers  ?  Oh, 

u-iy  dear!   v  ht  not 

.  that  I  ha-.-.-  thing.     Sir 

.i<.emy 

fatal  lofs  than  :  (but  llill 

thi'rc  wants  thai  M  whi*  h  he 

,  iy  had.    A^  :\-i  iu's  1-uly,  J  know 
Very  ';  me  ;y  fee:  me 

twite  lince  i  .  .  '  >•  all  the 

formal  parade  of  a  I  .      How  iU 

does  the,'   vanity   of  p-virp  luit   with    a 
hoi.le   of  mom  :.  's  were 

fliort,    ton;,    ' ,  ;  .  ins  to 

be  intolerably  pioud  i    and,  I  thought, 

looked 
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looked  as  if  me  was  difgufted  at  vi  filing 
people  in  lodgings,  who  were  fb  nearly 
related  to  her.  My  brother  and  fhe  are 
to  go  down  this  fummer  into  Scotland, 
to  fee  a  nobleman  who  is  her  uncle  by 
her  mother's  fide.  She  is  ridiculoofly 
vain  of  her  family,  and  has  taught  Sir 
George  to  be  fo  too,  fo  that  now  he 
hardly  vouchfafcs  to  own  a  relation  that 
is  untitled. 

June  ii.  Lady  V—,  whofe  friend  - 
/hip  has  been  one  of  the  chief  refources 
of  comfort  to  me,  went  out  of  town  this 
morning.  She  is  retired,  for  life  I  fear, 
to  a  diftant  part  of  Lancashire,  in  order 
tofpend  the  reft  of  her  days  with  her 
cldeft  fitter,  a  widow  lady,  of  whom  (he 
K  very  fond.  Her  fon's  ill  behaviour 
has  difgufted  her  fo,  fhe  has  broke  with 
him  entirely.  Her  younger  fen  is  gone 
into  the  army,  not,  I  find,  with  her  ap- 
probation :  and  fhe  told  me,  fhe  has 
nothing  now  worth  living  for,  at  leaft, 
nothing  for  which  fhe  mould  fubjcft 
herfelf  to  the  cares  of  life.  She  infifted 
on  my  corref^ -ending  with  her  ;  and  re- 
newed her  aflTu ranees  of  that  kind  at- 
tachment which  I  have  already  fo  ftrong- 
ly  experienced. 

At  another  time  the  lofs  of  this  dear 
woman's  fociety  would  have  affected  me 
more  fenfibly  ;  but  I  am  fo  inured  to 
difappointment  and  grief,  that  I  am  al- 
moft  become  aStoi:k. 

Patty  has  already  informed  you,  that 
Mifs  Burchell  is  often  with  us;  fhe  is 
more  folicitous,  more alTiduous  than  ever, 
in  her  attendance  on  my  mother.  I  find 
flie  even  fat  up  with  her  two  nights,  on 
an  illnefs  which  feized  her  on  her  firft 
hearing  tlv;  news  of  my  misfortune. 
Poor  giri!  my  mother  tells  me  (lie  went 
fo  far  as  to  exprefs  her  apprehen!io»s  on 
my  being  "-^ain  fingle;  but  my  mother 
quieted  her  fears  en  that  head, (not  with- 
out a  foft  reprimand  for  her  doubting) 
by  putting  her  in  mind,  that,  befides  the 
circumftances  not  beingaltered  in  regard 
to  her,  fhe  had  received  my  folemn  pro- 
mife,  that,  whenever  it  was  in  my  power, 
I  would  ufe  my  whole  influence  (what- 
ever that  might  be)  in  her  favour.  I 
did  make  her  fuch  a  promife,  and  mail 
fulfil  it  ti  the  ntmoft. 

Mr.  Faulkland's  abfence  from  the 
kingdom  hitherto  put  it  out  of  my 
power  ;  nor  would  I,  "/ithout  my  be- 
loved Mr.  Arnold's  participation,  have 
ever  attempted  it.  Had  he  lived,  fully 
reftored  as  J  was  to  his  confidence  and 


good  opinion,  Ifhould  have  ventured  to 
dilclofe  the  fccret  to  him,  and  got  him 
to  join  with  me  in  fuch  meafures  as  I 
mould  have  thought  beft  for  Mifs  Bur- 
chelPs  happineis.  It  now  refts  upon 
myfelf  alone j  and  I  will  leave  nothing 
un attempted  to  ferve  her. 

'June  zi.  You  will  be  furprized,  per- 
haps, my  Cecilia,  when  I  tell  you  that 
Mr.  Faulkland  is  now  in  England. 
Mifs  Burchell  told  me  fo  this  day.  She 
mentioned  it  in  a  carelefs  manner,  rather 
directing  her  difcourfe  to  my  mother. 
She  had  too  much  delicacy  to  hint  at 
confequences  of  any  kind  from  this  cir- 
cumftance,  and  quickly  turned  from  the 
fubjecl.  My  mother  afked  her  impa- 
tiently when  he  came,  where  he  was, 
and  feverai  other  queftions  ;  to  none  of 
which  fhe  could  give  any  anfwer,  but 
that  fhe  heard  he  had  been  returned 
above  three  months,  and  was  at  his  feat 
in  Hertfordfhire.  I  am  fin-prized  Sir 
George  never  mentioned  this  to  me:  to 
be  fure  he  knew  it  j  he  is  not  extremely 
nice  in  his  notions ;  however,  this  is  a 
decorum  for  which  I  am  obliged  to  him. 
Lady  V —  doubtlefs  was  ignorant  of  it, 
or  fhe  would  have  told  me. 

There  is  nothing  now  to  prevent  me 
from  warmly  interfering  for  Mils  Bur- 
chell. Charming  young  woman,  how 
is  flie  to  be  pitied  !  The  tedious  years  of 
f  fpence,  of  almoft  hopelefs  love,  that 
fhe  hns  paffed,  deferve  a  recompence  ; 
and  her  little  boy,  rny  mother  teils  me, 
is  a  lovely  creatvre.  Mifs  B'  rchell 
brought  him  once  to  fee  my  mother;  Mr. 
Fa  ilkland's  former  houiekeeper  vifits 
the  child  often,  and  has  brought  his 
moth,  r  frequent  and  large  fupplies  for 
his  ufe. 

I  told  Mifs  Burchell  at  parting  to» 
day,  that  I  had  not  forgot  my  promife  j 
and  that,  as  foon  as  decency  would  per- 
mit,  nothing  fhould  hinder  me  fro  n 
being  a  moft  ftrenuous  advocate  for  her. 
She  fqueezed  my  hand,  and  whifpered, 

*  Dear  Madam,    my  fate  is  in   your 

*  power  !' 

I  would  it  were,  then  fhould  f  »e  foon 
be  happy.  But  I  will  acquit  myfelf  as 
far  as  I  am  able. 

Jttne  z3-  I  was  prevailed  on  to  dine 
at  my  brother's  to-day;  the  firft  time 
that  I  have  been  abroad  ever  fince  I 
came  to  town.  I  had  no  mind  to  go; 
but  my  mother,  wot  being  well,  had 
excufcd  herfelf;  and  fht  faid,  it  would 
be  taken  ajnifs  if  I  did  ib  too,  Lady  Sarah 
U  .  herfelf 
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hcrfclf  having  Trade  the  invitation.  Her 
ladylhip  laid,  I  need  nut  be  tearful  of 
meeting  Grangers  at  her  houfe,  as  it  was 
to  he  a  private  day.  *  So  much  the  bet- 

*  ter,'  thought  I;  f  nothing  elie  mould 

*  induce  me  to  go.' 

It  was  the  firft  time  I  ever  was  in  Sir 
George's  houfe,  which  is  a  very  mag- 
nihci.nt  one,  within  a  door  or  two  of 
Mr.  Falkland's,  in  St.  James's  Square, 
as  Lady  Sarah  did  not  approve  of  that 
•which  he  had  before.  But,  my  dear, 
the  orientation  of  this  woman  made  me 
fick;  fuch  a  parade  of  grandeur,  inch 
an  unneceffary  difplay  of  ftate  and  fplen- 
<ior,  I  thought,  looked  like  an  infult 
upon  me.  I  was  curried  into  a  moft 
fumptuous  drawing- room;  but  as  this 
was  a  private  day,  as  flic  called  it,  the 
furniture  was  all  covered  up  with  body- 
cloths  :  and  the  room,  having  been 
newly  wafhed,  felt  extremely  coid. 

I  was  told  her  ladyihip  was  dreffing, 
though  it  was  then,  as  I  imagined,  her 
dinner-time.  After  I  had  (hivcrcd  here 
for  about  half  an  hour,  Lady  Sarah's 
woman  came  to  defire  me  to  walk  up 
flairs.  As  the  woman  did  not  know 
me,  and  from  the  little  ceremony  me  faw 
me  treated  with  concluded  I  was  fome 
humble  vifitor,  (lie  took  me  up  the  back- 
ftairs  to  her  lady's  drelfing-roomj  where 
I  found  Lady  Sarah,  who  was  not  yet 
half  dreffed,  in  confutation  with  her 
milliner.  The  woman  was  trying  fome 
head-drefles  on  her  before  the  glafs. 
She  made  me  a  very  (light  apology  for 
having  kept  me  waiting  ib  long}  and, 
to  mend  the  matter,  told  me,  as  ihe  was 
rot  near  ready,  if  I  chofe  looking  at  the 
houfe,  I  ihouM  have  time  enough  to  do 
it  before  dinner.  I  thanked  her;  but 
iaid,  I  had  already  iht  fo  long  in  the 
tr;id,  that  I  felt  myfelf  chilled;  an/1, 
with  her  ladyfhip's  pcrmiffion,  would 
place  myfelf  at  h^r  fire-iJdc  till  dinner 
adv.  She  afked  her  woman  care- 
,  -vhy  I  had  not  been  fhewn  into 
the  dining-parlour.  She  then  turned  to 
he:-  milliner  ag;:in,  to  whom  flic  gave  a 

Hill  of  very 

rich  point,  which  fhe  had  fixed  on,  done 

up  for  '.I    the  next  night;  by 

which   I  found  my    fi'ier  was  t;<'in..    to 

<;ff  her  mourning  entirely;  that 

ilight,   that 
it  was   fcarcely  to  be  dillinguifhed  for 

My  brother  entered  the  room  while 
ihe  was  thu?  employed;  sued  having  fa- 


luted  me,  looked  at  his  watch,  and  aflced 
Lady  Sarah,  had  ii 
tli.m  ••;  t'.l'i  him,   ihc  !• 

dered  it  hall  an  l.our  laier  than  o.  d 
as  me  had  a  mind  to  make  a  long  morn- 
ing, having  dedicated  it   to  ; 
pk,  with  whom  ihe  had  a  hmdred  things 
to  let  lie.     My  brother  calt  a  fide  , 
at   me:    I    thought    he  looked   a   little 
ahaflicd   at    the   impertinence   and   ill- 
b  reeding  of  his  v 

Lady  Sarah  had  by  this  time  huddled 
oil  her  clothes  :  u  laced  footman  ap- 
peared at  the  door,  who  fummoned  us 
by  a  filent  bow  to  dinner. 

The  milliner  gathered  up  her  frippery, 

ard  put  then)  into  a  band-box  ;  telling 

her,  Ihe  would  wait  on    her   Jadyfhip 

again.     Lady    Sarah  anfwered,  *  You 

have  a  mcnltrous  way    to    go,  Mrs. 

,'  (I  forget  the  name;)  *  and,  as 

I  have  not  half  done  with  you  yet,  you 
may  ftay  and  dine  here,  as  we  are  alone; 
and  I  will  look  over  the  reft  of  the 
things  in  the  evening,  as  I  (hall  not 
have  another  leifure  day  while  I  am  in 
town.' 

This  was  going  a  little  too  far  :  Sir 
George  felt  ir.  f  I  believe,  Lady  Sarah,' 
faid  he,  *  this  gentlewoman  has  a  coach 
*  waiting  for  her  at  the  door,'  (he  had 
feen  it,  for  he  was  but  juft  come  in;) 
'  perhaps  it  may  be  inconvenient  to  de- 
'  tain  her;  me  may  leave  the  things,  and 
'  call  another  time.*  The  woman  took 
the  hmt,  though  fhe  !  .  -d  in- 

clined to  accept  of  the  honour  Lady 
Sarah  had  done  her.  She  made  her 
curtfey,  and  withdrew.  As  this,  how- 
ever, had  brought  on  a  variety  of  fiefh 
inftniclions,  it  detained  us  Ib  Ion 
the  dinner  was  quite  cold;  nor  was  our 
rcpaft,  had  it  e\eri  been  warm,  by  any 
means  anfverable  to  the  elegance  of  the 
fervice,  the  fuperb  fideboard,  and  the 
number  of  atiendants.  In  fhort,  the 
dinner  was  compofed  of  a  parcel  of 
tofled-up  dirties,  that  looked  like  the 
fragments  of  a  feaft.  You  know 

/.ore-  indifferent  to  the  plea- 
,han  I  am;  yet  I  own 
that  this,  joined  to  the  reft  cf  this  foolilh 
woman's  behaviour,  nc-tiled  me  ex1 
ly.     'I'  a  mixture  of  for- 

didnefs    and    vanity   in    the  who 
paialus,  as  made  it  truly  contemptible. 
an   end    to  my 

vifit,  as  foon  as    I   pofiibly  could 
dinner,  with  a  refoiu'jon  never  to  re- 
peat it. 

From 
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From  thefe  few  (ketches  of  Lady 
Sarah,  you  may  form  fome  kind  of  an 
idea  of  what  fort  of  a  creature  it  is.  I 
fhoi'ld  pity  Sir  George,  but  that  I  think 
her  dilpoiition  is  not  extremely  oppofite 
to  his  own. 

June  24.  I  am  told  that  the  widow 
Arnold  is  actually  married  to  that  vile 
attorney  who  was  the  contriver,  and 
more  than  partner,  in  her  iniquity.  I 
am  really  glad  (he  has  loll  the  name  of  a 
family  to  which  flie  was  a  dilgrace. 
Every  body  now  believes  that  I  and  my 
children  have  been  greatly  injured;  but 
how  unavailing  is  companion!  it  only 
mortifies,  when  it  is  expreffed  by  the 
pitying  words  and  looks  of  people  who 
have  it  neither  in  their  power  nor  inclina- 
tion to  allill  you.  This  Mrs.  Arnold, 
bad  as  me  is,  is  vifited  and  carefTed. 
Favour  always  follows  the  fortunate. 

June  25.  This  day  Sir  George  and 
his  lady  fet  out  for  Scotland.  Me  came 
to  take  his  leave  of  us  ;  but  made  an 
apology  for  Lady  Sarah,  whofe  hurry 
would  not  permit  her  to  call  onus.  My 
brother  fays,  they  mall  flay  fome  months 
at  her  uncle's,  Lord  K — .  He  told  me, 
at  parting,  he  mould  write  to  me  as  fooa 
as  he  got  to  his  journey's  end,  having 
fomething  very  particular  to  fay  tome. 

July  7 .  I  have  read  over  my  journal 
of  the  laft  fortnight,  and  am  ftartled  to 
think  what  a  poor  inilgnificant  being  I 
am.  Not  a  fmgle  act  worth  recording, 
even  to  you.  My  whole  life  perhaps 
may  have  pafled  fo ;  yet  one  is  apt  to 
fancy  that  they  are  doing  fomething  of 
importance,  while  they  are  engaged  in  the 
little  buflle  of  the  world,  be  it  in  ever  fo 
trifling  a  mannerj  and  when  you  find 
you  have  a  variety  of  incidents  to  relate, 
in  which  you  yourielf  were  concerned, 
that  your  time  has  not  been  ipent  in  vain. 
But  for  thefe  latt  fourteen  days,  had  I 
kept  a  journal  for  my  cat,  I  think  I 
/hould  have  had  as  muck  to  fay  for  her. 

July  8.  I  mall  grow  bufy  again:  I 
have  received  the  promifed  letter  from 
Sir  George;  an  extraordinary  one  it  is; 
but  I  will  not  anticipate  the  contents  j 
read  them  yourfeif. 

'  PEAR   SIDNEY,  JULY  4,1706. 

'  T  Have  a  ferious  fubjecl  to  offer  to 
*  your  coniideration,  which  made 

*  me  the  rather  chufe  to  engage  your  at- 

*  temion  in  this  manner,  than  in  a  con- 
9  verfation  between  ourfeives  ;  liable  as 


4  that  would  be  to  interruptions,  ob- 
'  jeflions,  and  frivolous  punctilios, 
'  from  which  you  have  already  fuffered 
4  fo  feverely. 

*  I  have  paid  fo  much  regard  to  that 
'  decorum  of  which  you  are  fo  fond,  as 

*  never  to  have  mentioned   Mr.  Faulk- 

*  land's  name  to  you   fince  you   were 
1  become  a  widow,  though  it  is  near. 
'  four  months  fince  he  returned  to  Eng- 
'  land. 

f  As  I  kept  up  a  correspondence  with 
4  him  when  he  was  abroad,  you  may  be 

*  furel  informed  him  of  yourreconcilia-. 
1  tion  to  your  late  hufbandj  a  recon- 

*  ciliation  which,  if  you  thought  it  a. 
4  happinels  to  you,  you  were  indebted  to 
4  Faulkland  for.     This  fmgle  circum- 

*  ftance  it  was  that  inclined  him  to  re- 
'  turn   to    England,    which  otherwife 
4  perhaps  he  would  never  again  have 
4  feen,  though  the  neceifity  of  his  affairs 
4  here,  which  he  had  left  at  random,  re- 

*  quired  his  prefence.     To  avoid  giving 
'  umbrage  to  your  hufband,  he  repaired 

*  privately  to  his  houfe  in  the  country, 
4  where  I  paid  him  a  vifit.     Few  of  his 

*  friends,  except  myfelf,  knew  of  his 

*  being  in  the  kingdom. 

*  Remember,  Sidney,  the  great  ob- 
'  ligations  you  have  to  Mr.  Faulkland, 
4  and  let  that  prepare  your  mind  for 
4  what  I  am  going  to  fay. 

'  You  are  now  become  a  free  woman: . 
4  Faulkland  loves  you  (till  with  an  un- 
4  paralleled   affeaion.     I  had  a  letter 
4  from  him  foon   after  your  arrival  in 

*  town,  wherein  he  mentions  the  revival 
'  of  his  hopes  from  your  prefent  fitua- 

4  tion,  and  intreats  me  to    be  mindful^ 

*  of  his  intereft.     He  charges  me,  how-* 
4  ever,  not  to  mention  his  name  to  you, 

*  till  a  decent  time  was  pafled  ;   other- 

*  wife,  probably,  you  would  have  been 
c  acquainted    with     thefe     particulars 

*  fooner:  but  Faulkland  himfelf  has  a. 
4  little  too  much    of   rhat  ridiculous' 
4  nicety  which  yon  admire  fo.     I  think 

*  I  have  waited  till  a  very  decent  time, 
4  as  you  have  now  been  almoft  three 

*  months  a  widow. 

'  I  have^very  little  reafon  to  imagine 
'  that  my  influence,  on  this  occafion, 

*  will  have  any  weight  either  with  you 
'  or  my  mother  :  f  have  had  proofs  of 
'  this  already  ;  but  I  hope  you  will  not 

*  be  fo  blind  to  your  own  intereft,  as  to 
'  refufe  the  good  that  fortune  once  more 

throws  at  your  feet.     I  can  hardly 

<  iuppofe  you  fo  weak,  as  to  let  the  ab- 

U  a  4  furd 
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'  furd  obje&ion,  which  formerly  pre- 

*  vented   your  happinefs,    ftill   prevail 

*  with  you  to  reject  the  fame  happinefs, 
'  fo  unexpectedly  again  offered  to  your 
'  acceptance. 

*  My  mother  and  you  have  by  this 
'  time   learnt  how   to   forgive  human 

*  frailties.     Indeed,  you   forgave  fuch 
'  enormities,    that  Falkland's   trani- 
'  grefllon,  in  comparifon  of  them,  was 

*  innocence/    But  I  will  not  reproach 
'  the  memory  of  the  dead. 

'  Whatever  pretence  you  might  for- 

*  merly  have  had  to  carry  your  punc- 

*  tilios  to  an  extraordinary  height,  cer- 

*  tain  circumftances  in   your  life  have 

*  now   made  your  fituation  very  dif- 
f  ferent.     You  are  deftitute  of  fortune, 

*  incun'bered  with  children.      Reflect 

*  on  this,  and  let  your  own  imagina- 
'  tion  i'upply  the  reft.     To  any-body 
'  but  yourfelf,  I  mould  think  all  that  I 

*  have  faid  needlefs;    but  I  know  the 
'  minds  that  I  have  to  deal  with. 

*  I  muft  take  this  opportunity  of  tell - 
'  ing  you,   that  I  am  furprized  at  my 
4  mother's  continued  attachment  to  Mils 

*  Burchell  j  me  is  an  artful  creature, 

*  and,   I  think,  by  no  means  a  proper 

*  acquaintance  for  yon.     I  am  far  from 
'  wifhing   to  injure  her;  but  fuch  an 

*  intimacy  may  be  dangerous. 

*  You  will  certainly  hear  from  Faulk- 

*  land;:hefore   it  be  long.     I  repeat  it 
'  again,  You  owe  him  more  than  ever 
'  you  will  be  able  to  repay:  the  recom- 

*  pence  he  defires  will  enfure  your  own 
'  happinefs  and  profperity  :  your  gra- 
'  titude,  as  well  as  your  prudence,  will 
4  now  be  put  to  the  tell;  and  your  con- 
'  duel,  on  this  occafion,  will  determine 

*  me  as  to  the   light  in  which  I  mail 

*  henceforth  confider  you. 

*  Prefent   my  duty  to  my  mother. 
'  Lady  Sarah  defires  her  fervice  may  be 

*  accepted.     I  am,  &c.% 

What  a  letter  is  this,  my  fifter!  But 
Sir  G.or ;;e  is  ftill  himfelf ;  grofs,  void 
of  femiiTiCv.t :  he  dreams  of  nothing  but 
the  glaring  advantages  that  fortune  and 
rank  in  life  p.  oci-ie.  And  how  he  ar- 
gues too!  Weak  r.vgucr  !  He  ow'//  not 
fu-PP'fe  tlat  the  objeft'wn  (abfurd  he  calls 
it)  which  formerly  -prevented  my  hap- 
finefsyfiould  ft  ill  prevail  with  me  to  rejefi 
the  fame  happinefs — Why  not?  Is  the  na- 
ture of  Mr.  Faulkland's  offence  changed? 
Has  h  cverrt-jaire-l  ii  ?  Has  m  ' 
Burcheil  the  lame  claim  fhc  ever  h&d  .' 


Nay,  a  ftronger  than  ever,  if  years  of 
unabated  love  can  give  it  her  ?  My  mo- 
ther and  I  have  hy  this  lime  learnt  to  for- 
give human  frailties  ;  nay,  we  forgave 
enormities. — Unkind  brother,  to  i 
the  unfortunate  afhes  of  my  beloved! 
We  have,  indeed,  learnt  to  forgive  hu- 
man frailties ;  but  they  were  the  frailties 
of  a  huiband,  a  repenting  hufband,  who 
was  ieduced  to  the  commiflion  of  thqfe 
crimes  which  he  abhorred  :  but  furely 
that  is  no  plea  for  my  overlooking  the 
faults  of  another,  to  whom  I  am  under 
no  fuch  tie.  I  am  now  without  fortune, 
and  incumbered  with  children.  Inde- 
licate man!  does  he  think  that  an  argu- 
ment in  favour  of  his  propofal  ?  it  is  a 
ftrong  one  againft  it.  Shall  I,  who, 
when  I  was  in  the  virgin-bloom  of  youth, 
flattered  with  fome  advantages  ofperfon, 
which  time  and  grief  have  fmce  impaired, 
and  not  deltitute  of  fortune  ;  I,  who  then 
rejected  Mr.  Faulkland  from  motives 
which  ftill  fubfift;  mail  I,  now  that  I 
have  loft  thole  advantages,  meanly  con-, 
defcend  to  accept  of  this  rejected  man?' 
This  would,  indeed,  be  acknowledging, 
that  the  humiliating  change  had  levelled 
me  to  thofe  principles  which  I  formerly 
contemned ;  would  lay  me  under  mor- 
tifying obligations  to  Mr.  Faulkland, 
and  deftroy  the  merit  of  that  refufal 
which  proceeded  from  fuch  justifiable 
motives. 

No,  my  fordid  brother !  iflcouldre* 
compenfe  Mr.  Faulkland  as  he  deferves 
at  my  hands,  I  wouM  do  it  ;  but,  with 
fuch  a  mind  as  I  bear,  it  cannot  be  done 
your  way.  I  fay  nothing  of  the  promife 
I  made  Mifs  Burchell:  if  I  had  never 
made  her  fuch,  my  fentiments  would  be 
the  fame  from  thole  other  confutations  j 
but  fuch  a  promife,  binding  as  it  is,  de- 
termines my  conduct  beyond  the  poflibi- 
lity  of  a  doubt. 

How  unreafonable  are  Sir  George's 
prejudices  with  regard  to  this  unhappy 
young  creature !  He  is  for  ever  throwing 
out  fome  invective  againft  her.  It  is 
cruel;  but  lam  tempted  to  forgive  him, 
as  I  know  it  proceeds  from  his  attach- 
ment to  his  friend.  He  need  not  put  me 
in  mind  of  the  gratitude  I  ow«  Mr. 
Faulkland;  I  am  thoroughly  fenfihlr  of 
it:  but  Sir  George  and  I  differ  widely 
in  our  ideas  of  exprcfling  thi<  gratitude. 
My  conduEl  in  this  affair  is  to  determine 
him  as  to  the  light  in  which  he  is  hereafter 
to  conjider  me.  Why,  be  it  fo.  He  has 
long  lolt  the  tenderiicfs  of  a  brothti  for 

me: 
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me  ;  I  will  not  regain  it  at  the  expence 
of  my  honour.  1  know  the  worft  that 
can  befall  me  is  poverty.  I  have  already 
experienced  almoft  every  poffible  ill  in 
life  but  that,  and  for  that  I  am  prepared. 
But  I  will  not  call  myfelf  poor  while  I 
have  an  upright  heart  to  fupport  mej 
and  the  means,  poor  and  defpicable  as 
they  are,  of  fuftaining  life.  But  what 
do  I  call  defpicable?  Have  I  not  an 
eftate,  my  dear,  a  whole  fifty  pounds  a 
year,  that  I  can  call  my  own  ?  This 
much  was  referved  to  me  out  of  my 
jointure  when  the  reft  was  fold  ;  and  on 
this,  whenever  it  pleafes  Heaven  to  take 
my  mother  away,  will  I  retire  to  fome 
cottage  in  a  cheap  country,  where  my 
two  children  and  I  will  live,  and  fmile 
at  the  rich  and  the  great. 

My  brother's  letter  has  vexed  and 
difgufted  me  exceedingly.  Lady  Sarah 
prefents  her  feri>ice.  Vain  woman  !  is 
that  a  becoming  phrafe  to  the  mother  of 
her  hufband?  I  am  fo  provoked,  I  think 
I  fhall  not  anfwer  him :  he  has  no  relifli 
for  fuch  arguments  as  I  could  produce 
in  fupport  of  my  own  opinions,  and  my 
writing  to  him  would  only  bring  onuif- 
agreeable  altercations.  My  mother  is  in 
a  downright  paffion  with  him.  '  Selfifh 
'  wretch!*  (he  called  him;  and  faid,  he 
would  facrifice  both  honour  "and  juftice 
to  his  own  pride. 

June  19.  Mifs  Burchell,  poor  foul, 
how  I  pity  her!  Her  anxiety  increafes. 
every  hour.  She,  you  may  be  fure, 
keeps  a  look-ont  on  all  Mr.  Faulkland's 
motions  ;  for,  me  tells  me,  fhe  hears  he 
is  arrived  in  town.  I  fuppofe  I  mall 
receive  a  notice  of  fome  kind  or  other 
from  him.  The  unhappy  girl!  me 
grieves  me  to  fee  her  !  There  never  was 
fo  extravagant  a  love  as  her's:  fhe  has 
nourifhed  it  in  folitude,  and  I  believe 
has  a  heart  naturally  tender  to  an  un- 
common degree ;  othervvife  fhe  could 
not,  forfo  long  a  time,  and  with  fo  lit- 
tle hopes,  have  preferved  fo  undiminifhed 
a  fondnefs;  but  fome  accidents  have,  I 
know  not  how,  combined  to  feed  this 
ftame.  She  acknowledges  that  Mr. 
Falkland's  being  difappointed  in  ef- 
poufing  me,  gave  the  firft  encourage - 
went  to  her  hopes ;  for,  fhe  faid,  fhe  had 
reafon  to  believe  that  I  was  the  only 
woman  in  the  world  that  flood  between 
her  and  her  happinefsj  and  Mr.  Falk- 
land's remaining  fmgle  ever  fmce,  con- 
firmed her  in  that  opinion.  Then  the 
generous  attention  that  he  paid  to  her 


welfare,  in  recommending  her  to  my 
mother's  notice,  when  he  firft  left  Eng- 
land; the  noble  fupphes  that  he  con- 
ftantly  furnifhe.J  her  with  ever  fmce  for 
the  child's  life  ;  his  behaviour  to  Mrs. 
Gerrarde,  WHIO,  flie  fays,  is  the  moft 
enfnnring  of  creatures;  the  tender  man- 
ner that  he  mentioned  her  in  his  letter  to 
my  brother;  my  mother's  conftamly  in- 
dulging her  in  the  belief  that  fhe  would 
one  day  recover  Mr.  Faulkland's  af- 
f(  clions  :  all  thefe  circumftances,  I  fay, 
joined  together,  have  kept  alive  the 
warmeft  and  molt  romantic  love  1  ever 
faw  or  heard  of.  Weil  may  the  men 
fay,  That  forfaken  women  are  always 
the  moft  paflionate  lovers:  it  may  be  fo, 
and  Mils  Burchdi  isoneinftance  of  the 
truth  of  this  obfervation  ;  but  I  think 
/  mould  never  make  another.  There  is 
fomething  to  me  unaccountable  in  thisj 
but  Mifs  Burchell  is  all  made  up  of lan- 
guifhments  and  foftnefs.  I  have  heard 
her  fpeak  of  Mr.  Faulkland  in  fo  rap- 
turous a  ffrain  as  has  amazed  me;  and! 
fhe  once  owned  to  me,  that  flie  is  fure 
fhe  muft  have  died,  if  he  had  not  re- 
turned her  love.  Return  it!  Ah  my 
Cecilia,  how  drd  he  return  it  ?  How  mor  - 
tifying  is  her  fituation  !  to  be  compelled 
to  court  the  man  who  flies  her,  and  to 
make  ufe  of  a  rival's  mediation  too !  But 
let  me  forget  that  name ;  I  am  no  1  •  *er 
fo  to  her,  and  fliall  do  my  beft  to  prove 
it.  She  wearied  me  with  importunities 
to  write  to  Mr.  Faulkland  now  he  is 
come  to  town;  but  1  befeeched  her  to  have 
a  little  patience,  till  fome  overture  was 
firft  made  by  him  towards  a  renewal  of 
our  acquaintance;  which,  I  told  her,  it 
was  very  probable  I  fliould  foon  receive. 
You  may  be  fure  I  took  care  not  to  let 
her  know  of  the  intimation  I  had  from 
Sir  George.  She  feems  fearful  of  my 
feeing  Mr.  Faulkland.  *  Oh,  Madam  I* 
faid  fhe,  *  if  he  beholds  your  face  again, 
I  am  undone,  unlefs  you  can  firft  pre- 
vail with  him— — *  She  flopped.  *  I 
understand  you,  dear  Mifs  Burchell  ;  I 

five  you  my  word  I  will  not  fee  Mr. 
aulkland,  unlefs  I  am  firft  convinced 
I  can  reftore  him  to   you.* — '  How 
good  you  are, Madam!  your  influence, 
all  potent  as  it  is,  can  work  miracles! 
If  Mr.  Faulkland  is  fure  you   never 
will  be  his,  perhaps  he  may  return  to 
his  firft  love.1     My  dear,  ought   fh* 
to  have  faid  fo  ?  But  it  is  no  matter  ; 
it  is  nothing  to  me  now,  who  was  his  firft 
or  fecond  love. 

Julj 
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ao.      It  has    happened  to  my 
j  a  billet  from  Mr.  raulkland,  lent 
vith  compliments  and  bow-do-ye's,  to 

my  mo;  her  and  me.  Mifs  Burcholl, 
imoft  lives  with  us,  w.is  pit-lent 

when  I  ur  came  and 

\rent  i'evjrai  times  \v4iiieour  feivant  de- 
1  hU  meffage.  I  gave  the  letter 

Into  her  hand  as  loon  as  I  had  read  it. 

*  J'here  is  nothing  alarming  in  ir,Ma- 
'  dam/  laid,  I;  '  fee  yourfelfj  only  a 
'  few   friendly   lines,  iuch   as  I  might 
c*'expe£L*     Her  hands  fliook  while  me 
held  the  paper.    *  Now,  Madam,1  laid 
(he,   returning  it  ;  f  now    you  have  a 
'  chinning  opportunity  of  writing  to 
«  him'/—'  I   Ihall    not   fail/    faid  I, 

*  to  make  ufe  of  it,  and  will  let  you  fee 

*  wh;u  I  write.  ' 

Thefe  are  the  contents  of  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  letter  — 


you,  Madam,  permit  a,  for- 
gotten,  though  not  the  leaft  zea- 
lous of  your  friends,  to  enquire  after 
your  welfare?  Forgive  me,  if  I  renew 
your  grief,  when  I  tell  you,  that,  as 
I  mull  participate  in  every  thing  that 
relates  to  you,  I  have  deeply  mourned 
witji  you  on  the  late  calamity  that  has 
befallen  you.  When  Lady  Bidulph 
opens  her  doors  to  her  general  ac- 
quaintance, if  I  may  prefurae  to  min- 
gle in  the  crowd,  and  kifs  her  hands, 
I  (hailefteem  it  as  a  particular  honour  j 
but  will  not,  without  her  permiflion, 
attempt  it.  She  is  too  good  to  refufe 
me  this  indulgence:  you,  Madam,  I 
hope,  will  not  forbid  it  to  the  hum- 
bleft,  and  moft  devoted  of  your  fer- 
vants, 

'  ORLANDO  FAULKLAND. 

«  WEDNESDAY  MORNING.' 


Yes,  Orlando,  I  muft  forbid  you;  I 
know  the  confequences  of  thy  infidious 
Tifits.  I'll  try  you  to  the  quick.  You 
have  given  me  an  opportunity  of  writing 
to  you  (I  think)  without  any  impro- 
priety. Mifs  B  irchelFs  intereit  is  up- 
permolt  in  my  wifhes;  and  I  will  at  leaft 
try  what  my  influence  on  this  romantic 
wayward  heart  can  cffecl. 

How  hp.ppy  mould  I  think  myfelf,  if 
vij  iui;'.iiution,  all  pvtent  as  flie  called  it, 
would  have  liic  defired  fucccfs! 

July  ai.  I  wrote  to  Mr.  Faulkland 
l^ft  ivght  :  my  mother  approved  of  the 
Jelter,  whicl/I  (hewed  her  before  J  lent 
it.  Mr.  Faulkland  was  abroad  when  it 


was  Itft  at  his  houfe ;  but  as  I  received 

an   ani'wer  to  it 

will    give  you  copies  of  the  two  ; 

together. 

'  T  Thank  you,  Sir,  thank  you  from 
A  «  my  he-tit,  for  your  Irienr 
and  beg  you  will  not  think  me  un- 
grateful for  having  thus  long  del 
to  pay  you  my  acknowledgements  lor 
the  fignal  favours  I  have  receive  i  at 
your  hands.  I  am  knliMe,  Sir,  that 
it  was  owing  to  your  companion,  your 
generofity,  and  diiimert-lted  nobltnels 
of  mind,  that  I  was  once  indebted  for 
the  greateft  bleding  of  my  life.  To 
you  I  owe  the  vindicating  of  my  fu- 
fpecled  faith, /and  the  being  rcltortd  to 
the  affection  of  my  dear.hufband.  For 
this*  goodnefs  I  have  never  ceafed  to 
blefs  and  pray  for  vo",  and  mail  con- 
tinue to  do  ib  whil'j  I  live.  But  oh, 
Sir !  while  you  have  given  me  fo 
much  caufe  for  gratitude  and  eiteem, 
why  will  you  leave  one  heart  to  figh 
for  your  unkindnefs  ?  a  heart  that  ad- 
mires, that  loves,  that  adores  you  !  a 
heart  worthy  of  your  acceptance,  and 
which  has  a  right  to  demand  all  your 
tendernefs.  Need  I  name  the  amia- 
ble pofTeffor  of  this  heart  ?  I  need  not  9 
there  is  but  one  woman  in  the  world 
who  owns  this  description  :  for  her 
let  me  become  an  advocate;  fne  has 
won  me  to  her  party;  indeed,  Sir, 
flie,  and  iheonly,  deferves  your 'love. 
Her's,  I  am  fure,  you  have  ever  pof- 
feffed  unrivalled,  though  her  youth, 
her  bea  >  charming  ncxom- 

plifhments,  muir  have  made  her  the 
object  of  every  one's  wifhes  who  faw 
her.  'Tis  above  three  years  fince  you 
firft  won  her  vii gin  affections .  What 
has  been  her  portion  fmcc  that  fatal 
time?  Tears,  folitude,  and  unremit- 
ting anguilh.  How  can  a  mind  like 
yours,  fufccptible  as  it  is  of  pity  for 
the  woes  of  others,  condemn  fuck  a 
woman  to  perpetual  furrow  ?  How 
can  that  generofity.  which 
fo  active  on  other  occafions,  droop 
and  languid)  what  then;  isfucb  a  caulc 
to  call  forth  all  id 

«  DC,  :ikland,    permit    pity 

to  plead  in  your  I    r  the  dear 

Mifs  Burchell.  I  lh<Aild  ur^-  pater- 
nal aftVclion  too  j  bi;t  to  the  voice  of 
nature  you  c:i'i. 

fweet  little  fon  calls  up;j!i  you  to  do 
him  and  hi*  mother 

«  juroi 
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jured  lady  herfelf  implores  yourcom- 
palfion:  my  mother,  who  equally  ad- 
mires and  loves  her,  intreats  you  j  I, 
whom  you  once  elleemed,  conjure  you  j 
the  ft-cret  monitor  in  your  own  foul 
mult  join  in  our  felicitations.  Why, 
then,  why  will  you  fhut  your  cars 
agru'mt  the  united  voice  of  reafon,  of 
confcience,  and  of  gratitude  ?  You 
cannot,  you  will  not  do  it.  Mifs  Bur- 
chell's  merit  and  iufterings  muft  be 
rewarded ;  and  I  mail  4efs  Mr.  Faulk- 
bnd  as  the  guardian  of  the  injured, 
the  patron  of\he  afflicted,  the  afiertor 
or  his  own,  as  well  as  of  my  honour. 
This  is  the  light,  and  this  only,  in 
which  I  (hall  rejoice  to  fee  him.' 

MR.  FAULKLAND'S- ANSWER. 

'  V^tT  c*°  well,  Madam,  you  do  well, 
•*•    '  to  anticipate  my  fuitj  and  with 

*  fo  much  cruel  eloquence  to  bid  me 
4  defpair.     Yes,  I  ile  Mils  Burchell  has 

*  won  you  to  her  party;  b  t  what  have 
4  I  c'oneto  merit  fich  a  malevolent  fate, 
4  that  you,  you   of  all  created   beings, 

*  (ho  'Id  become  her  advocate  ?  I  little 

,  .;-ht  Mrs.    Arnold  would   make 

*  fuch   a  barbarous  uia  of  her  power. 

*  Tell  me,  my  dear  tyrant,  how  have  I 

*  deferved  this  ?  Would  it  not  have  been 

*  kinderto  have  faid  at  once — "  Faulk- 
44  land,  do  not  hope  j  I  never  will  be 

•"  yours  ;    I   hate,    I  defpife    you,  and 
il  leave  you  to  your  fate?" -Oh,  no!  you 

*  are  artful  in  your  cruelty  j  you  wo<.ld 
4  prevent  even  my  wimes,  and  exit  off 

*  my  hopes  in  their  bloiibm,  before  they 
4  dare  to  unfold  themielves  to  you. 

4  But   you  have  furnifhed  me  with 

*  weapons  againll  yourfelf,  and   I  will 
4  ule  them  with  as  little  mercy  as  you 
4  have  {hewn  to  me.     If  three  years  are 

*  paft  fmce  I  won  Mifs  BurcheH's  af- 
4  fecYions,  is  it  not  alfo  as  long  that  I 
4.have  loved  you  withan  ardour — Oh 
4  thou  Jnienfible  !   Were  you  not  mine, 
4  by  your  own  confent,  with  your  mo- 
4  ther's  approbation  ?  Was  not  the  day, 

*  the  ho-.;!  fixed,  that  I  was  to  have  led 

*  you  to  the  altar  ?  Mifs  BurcheH's  hopes 
4  were  never  raifed  to  fuch  a  pitch  as 
4  mine,  when  an  avenging  fiend  fnatch- 
'  ed    the   promifed    blefling  from  my 
4  grafp.     Think   what  were  then  my 
4  fufterings  !   I  law  you  afterwards  in 

*  the  arms  of  another.     Mils  Burchell 
4  never  fuffered  fuch  torture.     Had   I 
'  feen  you  happy  t  I  might  have  been 


confoled.  If  Mifs  Burchell  loved  me 
as  1  have  loved  yov,  ihe  would  rejoice 
in  the  profyecl  of  my  felicity.  I 
mould  have  done  ib  in  your's.  Heaven 
is  my  witnefs  1  Had  vou  been  happy, 
I  mould  not  have  thought  myielf 
miferable,  though  you  were  loit  torn/ 
hopes. 

4  Why  do  you  compel  me  to  urge  an 
ungrateful  truth  in  regard  to  Mi  A 
Burcliell  ?  Madam,  me  has  no  claim 
to  my  vows:  my  gratitude,  my  com- 
panion, (lie  has  an  ample  right  to, 
and  me  has  them.  More  mrght  by 
this  time  have  bten  her's,  if  I  had 
never  feen  Mrs.  Arnold. 
*  Remember,  I  do  nut  yet  defire  per- 
mifiion  to  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet  ; 
I  revere  you  too  much  to  make  fuch  a 
requeft  j  but  do  not  banifh  me  your 
pretence.  I  cannot  always  be  proof 
again  ft  fuch  rigours.  Indulge  meat 
leatl  in  the  hope  that  time  may  do 
fomething  in  my  favour.  I  will  not 
defire  you  to  tell  me  fo  5  but  do  not 
forbid  it.  Lady  Jjidulyh  knows  I 
refpeft  her;  but  me  is  ftill  obdurate. 
If  Jhe  relented,  would  not  jou  Madam, 
do  fo  too  ?  I  am,  &c.' 

How  this  man  dift'-efles  me,  my-tfear! 
What  a  difficult  taflc  have  I  undertaken! 
yet  I  will  go  through  wkh  it.  I  am  fear- 
ful of  letting  Mifs  Burchell  fee  his 
anfwer,  fo  diicouraging  as  it  is  for  her; 
yet  how  can  I  with -hold  it  from  her 
fight?  'Tis  neceflary  I  ftiould  conceal 
nothing  from  her  on  this  occafion  ;  the 
confides  in  me,  and  I  muft  not  give  her 
caufe  of  fufpicion.  She  has  no  right  to 
his  -voius.  This  he  always  faid.  It  is 
necefiary  the  lady  fhould  he  quite  ex- 
plicit with  me.  I  doubt  flie  has  not 
been  altogether  fincere  in  what  me  has 
faid  to  my  mother  on  this  fubiecl.  I 
mall  fee  her  prefently,  and  difcourfe 
with  her  more  particularly  on  this  head 
than  I  have  ever  yet  done 

I  have  had  a  conference  with  Mifs 
Burchell,  a  long  one,  and  in  private; 
for  I  told  my  mother  I  wiflied  to  talk, 
with  her  alone. 

I  began  with  (hewing her  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  laft  letter.  It  had  the  efFecl  I 
expected.  She  was  exceedingly  (hocked. 
I  laid  my  finger  on  that  paragraph,  She 
has  no  right  to  my  <vo-ivs.  *  It  ts  ne- 
4  ceflfary,  my  dear  Madam/  faid  I. 
4  that  you  mould  be  perfeclly  open  and 
*  candid  with  me  on  this  head.  I  have 
4  entered 


i6o 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH. 


«  entered  the  lifts  for  you,  and  will  not 

up  your  caule;   but  it  dcpi  i 
'  you  to  furnifli  me  with  every  poflible 
•mcnt  in   your  favour.       If'  you 

*  mi  dead  me  by  wrong  infimiations,  in- 

*  itcad  of  putting  it  in  my  power  toferve 

*  you,  you  will  only  create  to  yoi.:rfeif 
«  frefTi'obftacles. 

*  It  is  a  nice  fubjeft,  Madam,  and 

*  what  I  have  ever   been   cautious  of 
4  touching  'ipon  to  you;  but,  in  the  pre- 
'  fent  iltuation  of  your  affairs,  it  is  of 
'  the  utmott  importance  to  you,  that  you 
'  fhoi'ld  have  no  relerves  to  me.  When 
'  Mi*.  Faulkland  firft  recommended  you 
'  to  my  mother's  acquaintance,  he  re- 
'  ferred  her  to  your  honour  for  an  ex- 

*  planation  of  certain  points,  of  fo  de- 
'  licate  a  nature,  that    I   am  loath  to 
'  touch  upon  them.     But,  pardon  me, 

*  dear  Mils  Burchell,  you  muftbeopen 
'  with  me.     Mr.  Faulkland  was  ob- 

>  to  declare,  in  his  own  jufiifica- 
'  lion,  that  he  never  fought  to  gain  your 

*  affe&ions ;  and  was  fo  far  from  endea- 

*  vourinff  to  take  advantage  of  the  kind 
'  fentimewts  you  had  for  him,  that  he 
'  avoided  all  opportunities  of  improving 

*  them  ;  that  he  w  is  even  furprized  into 
'  the  fatal  itep,  which  has  ilnce  made 
'  you  fo  ruhappy,  by   the  artifices  of 
'  that  vile  woman  who  had  the  care  of 
'  you. 

'  Mr.  Faulkland  relied  fo  entirely  on 

*  your  candour,  that,  as  I  told  you  he- 
'  fore,  he  referred  my   mother   to  you 
'  for  a  confirmation  oi"  the  truth  of  what 
'  he   advanced  ;    imagining   that  your 
'  teftimony  would  in  forne  meafure  ex- 

*  tenuate   his    fault.      My  mother,    I 
'  have  reafon  to  believe,  has   heard  the 
«  ftory  from  you  in  a  light  iejs   favour? 
'  able  to  Mr.  F'Milkland.  I  was  married 
'  before   (he  ixcjivtd  any    information 
'  on  this  fubjecl  from  you  ;  and  as  any 
'  extenuation  on  Mr.  Falkland's  fide 

*  was  then  become  a  matter  of  indif- 
'  ference  to  me,  I  enquired    not   into 

*  particulars;  but  by  what  I  could  judge 
'  from  my  mother's  difcourle  then,  and 
'  from  hints  which  flu  times 
'  dropped  fince,  I  air,                   '.<>  bc- 
'  licve,  that  either  Mr.  Faulkl ,ind  con- 

ie  particulars,  or  flat  you, 
from  a  dcli.:;'cy  very  natural  to  a  young 
'  lady   in   i'u- li  c;rcurnHances,  chole  to 
c  draw  a  vuil  over  ibme  parts  of  your 
.ul,    ikar    M:uh-m,   nll'dif- 
«  guiles  muft  now  be  thrown  alkie;  <ic- 
it,  your  candour  wiii  more 


effectually  recommend  you  to  Mr. 
Faulkland's  cfteem,  than  any  thing 
ehe;  and  perhaps  your  i  unifying  him 
to  met  may  be  no  immaterial  circum- 
ftance  in  your  favour/ 
Variety  of  paflions  difcovered  them- 
fclves  on  her  face  while  I  fpokej  but 
Jhame  was  predominant.  She  was 
mute,  and  hung  down  her  head.  I 
took  her  by  the  hand,  '  Do  not  think, 
my  dear,  I  mean  to  enfnare  you;  far 
be  fuch  perfidy  from  my  heart!  Have 
I  not  promifed  you  my  aflirtance?  I 
declare,  by  every  thing  that  is  facred, 
you  (hall  have  it  to  the  utmolt  ftretchof 
my  power;  but  do  not  let  a  falle  bafh- 
fulnefs  ftand  between  you  and  fince- 
rity;  you  will  (top  up  the  way  to  your 
own  happinefs  if  you  do.  Speak,  dear 
Madam,  has  Mr.  Faulkland  been  juft 
in  his  reprelentations  ?' 
She  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears:  '  Oh, 
Madam,  you  read  my  very  foul  !  what 
difguife  can  I  make  ufe  of  before  iuch 
penetrating  eyes  as  yours  1  Yes,  Mr. 
Faulkland  has  fpoke  the  truth ;  Ihame- 
f'ul  as  the  confefTion  is  for  me,  I  own 
it.  Mrs.  Gerrarde,  bafe  woman!  be- 
trayed me;  my  own  mad  paiTion  did 
the  reft.  Mr.  Faulkland  told  me,  a 
few  days  after  the  fatal  evening,  that  he 
was  the  moft  miferable  man  on  earth 
for  what  had  happened  :  he  faid,  there 
was  a  lady  in  the  world  to  whom  he 
was  bound  to  offer  his  hand  ;  that  her 
brother  was  his  partici  lar  friend  ;  that 
his  marriage  was  then  actually  nego- 
ciating  ;  and  he  was  preflcd  on  that 
orcafion  to  return  to  London.  He 
owned  he  had  never  feen  the  lady;  but, 
as  his  honour  was  engaged  to  her  bro- 
ther, he  could  not  look  upon  himfelf 
as  a  free  man.  He  curled  his  ill  fate, 
that  he  had  not  had  an  opportunity  of 
informing  me  of  this  fooner;  which, 
he  faid,  might  have  prevented  me  from 
calting  away  my  affeclion  on  a  man 
who  could  not  deferve  it.  What  could 
I  fay,  Madam  ?  There  was  no  room 
for  reproaches  or  complaints.  I  made 
none ;  I  had  nobody  to  accufc  but 
niviclf.  I  had  declared  my  frantic 
love  to  Mr.  Faulkland  una<». 
implored  his  in  ieturn  :  in  oned. 
f'ul  moment  I  fell  a  facrifice  to  my  own 
weakncfs.  The  only  hope  that  now 
remained  for  mr,  was  built  on  that 
circumftanceof  Mr.  Falkland's  hav- 
ing never  lien  his  defined  biide.  Had 
I  known  you,  Madam,  to  have  been 
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the  perfon,  there  could  have  fprung 
but  I'm  all  comfort  from  that  confider- 
ation;  but,  ignorant  as  I  was  of  the 
lady's  merit,  I  thought  it  not  impof- 
fible  but  that  fome  objection  might 
have  arifen  either  to  her  perfon  or  tem- 
per  ;  or  the  lady  perhaps,  (though  that 
I  thought  almoft  incredible)  might 
not  approve  of  Mr.  Faulkland.  In  ei- 
ther  cafe,  fome  glimmerings  of  hope 
remained  for  me :  Mr.  Faulkland's  ge- 
nerous  companion  for  me,  gave  me 
room  to  think  he  did  not  hate  me;  and  I 
was  unwilling  tolofethe  little  intereft 
I  thought  I  had  gained  in  his  heart 
by  fond  complainings,  much  lefs  up- 
braidings,  for  which  he  had  given  me 
no  caule.  I  therefore  acquiefced,  de- 
termined  to  wait  for  what  my  fate  was 
to  do  with  me  j  refolving  privately  in 
my  own  mind,  that  in  cafe  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  intended  nuptials  mould  not 
take  place,  to  remind  him  of  my  love. 
I  did  not  confefs  to  my  aunt  what  had 
been  therefult  of  that  interview  which 
fhe  had  contrived  between  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  and  me ;  fhame  would  not  fuffer 
me  to  divulge  it.  But  it  was  not  long 
in  my  power  to  conceal  it:  I  believe, 
indeed,  Ihe  fufpefted  it  before.  She 
reproached  me  for  the  error  which  fhe 
herfelf  had  caufed  j  but,  I  believe, 
what  moft  nettled  her,  was  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  having  efcaped  the  fnare  ;  for  I 
am  fure  fhe  would  have  been  bafe 
enough  to  have  had  me  retain  him  as  a 
lover,  though  I  could  not  fecure  him 
for  a  hufband ;  for  he  was  not  the  firft 
that  this  bad  woman  would  have  fe- 
duced  me  to  favour,  for  her  own  |iri- 
vate  intereft. 

*  In  the  midftof  the  horror  into  which 
the  condition  I  found  myfelf  in  threw 
me,  I  heard  that  Mr.  Faulkland  was 
on  the  point  of  being  married. 
'  The  profpeft  I  had  before  me  drove 
me  to  deipair.  I  knew  I  could  not 
remain  long  in  my  uncle's  houle.  I 
knew  not  whither  to  fly.  In  my  dif- 
traclion  I  wrote  to  Mr.  Faulkland — 
You,  Madam,  faw  the  letter,  that  ill- 
fated  letter,  which  deprived  Mr.  Faulk - 
land  of  his  happinels. 
'  I  foon  received  an  anfwer,  wherein 
Mr.  Faulkland  related  to  me  at  large 
the  unfortunate  confequences  that  let- 
ter  had  produced.  He  lamented,  in 
the  tendered  manner,  my  unhappy 
iituation ;  told  me,  he  would  provide 
me  a  proper  place  for  my  retreat;  and, 
as  I  was  an  entire  ftranger  in  London, 


'  having  never  been  there,  would  re- 
'  commend  me  to  the  notice  of  one  of 
'  the  bell  of  women,  Lady  Bidulph, 

*  from  whom,  as  my  unhappy  ftory  was 

*  known  to  her,  I  migh.t  expect  the  ut- 

*  moll  humanity*     And  here,  Madam, 
'  with  blufhes  let  me  own  it,  he  urged 

*  me  not  to  conceal  a  fmgle  cii  cumftance 
«  of  the  truth  from  that  lady. 

"  You  know,"  faid  he^  ff  my  dear 
"  Mifs  Burchell,  I  am  not  a  feducer ; 
'*  refcue  me  from  that  black  fufpicion; 
"  and,  as  far  as  the  unhappy  cafe  will 
"  admit,  clear  my  honour  to  Lady 
(f  Bidulph.  See  what  a  reliance  I  have 
(f  on  your  honour,  when  I  truft  the  vin- 
"  dicating  of  my  own  to  you,  in  fuch 
"  delicate  circumftances."  He  con* 
'  eluded  his  letter  with  telling  me  frank- 
'  ly,  that  though  he  had  been  rejected 

*  by  Mifs  Bidulph,  he  loved  her  with 
6  fuch  an  ardent  paflion,  that  it  was  im- 
'  pofllble  for  him  ever  to  think  of  any 
c  other  woman;  and,  till  he  had  a  heart 

*  to  beftow,  he  mould  never  entertain  a 

*  thought  of  marriage. 

*  You  know  Mr.  Faulkland  at  this 
'  juncture  went  abroad;  and  thus  was 
«  I  circumftanced  when  I  came  to  that 

*  ho ufe  which  he  had  provided  for  me. 
'  And  fo  frank  and  noble  were  his  pro- 
'  ceedings,  that  I  folemnly  declare,  I 

*  was  determined,  though  at  the  hazard 

*  of  divulging  my  own  fhame,  to  have 
'  acquitted  him   to   the   utmoft  of  my 

*  power  to  Lady  Bidulph  j  and  mould 
'  have  rejoiced,    could  I  have  been  the 
'  means  of  procuring  him  the  happinels 
'  he  deferved,  in  regaining  your  favour, 

*  as  I  had  been,  though  unknowingly, 
'  the  unlucky  caufe  of  his  lofing  it.  But 
'  fortune  had  difpofed  of  you  otherwife 
<  before  I  law  Lady  Bidulph.     This 
t  fhe  quickly  informed   me   of;  and  I 

*  will  own  to  you,   Madam,  that  as  I 

*  found  there  was  now  an  infuperable 

*  bar  to  Mr.  Faulkland's  hopes,  I  was 
'-  mean  enough  not  to  have  the  courage 
'  to  fpeak  truth.     I  faw  it  could  not 
'  avail  him,  in  regard  to  his  profpects 

*  with  you.     Lady  Bidulph's  eye  awed 

*  me ;  yet  I  think  fhe  led  me  into  a  jufti- 

*  fication  of  myfelf,   fo  great  were  her 

*  prejudices  againft Mr.  Faulkland  :  or, 
'  perhaps,  having  already  difpoied  of 

*  you  in  marriage,  in  vindication  of  this 
'  ftep,  file  did  not  wifh  to  be  undeceived, 
'  Yes,  again,  in  fpite  of  my  confufion, 
'  I  mu ft  repeat  it,  I  was  not  fin r ere ;  I 

*  threw  out  fuch  hints  to  Lady  Bidulph, 

*  as  muit  have  made  her  think  Mr. 

X  «  Faulkland 
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'  Faulkland  had  taken  pains  to  undo 

*  me.    To  this  aft  of  dihngenuoufnefs, 

*  my  fole  motive  was,  that  I  might  ap- 
«  pear  in  a  leis  culpable  light  in  the  eyes 

*  of  a  lady  of  fuch  ftricl:  virtue  as  your 

*  mother.     By  making  her  my  friend, 
«  I  was  in  hopes  one  day  of  making  you 
<  fo  too.     Devoted,  as  Mr.  Faulkland 

*  was,  to  the  moft  charming  woman  in 
'  the  world,  I  was  not  afraid  of  his 

*  making  a  fecond  choice.     I  thought, 
'  if  he  were  to  be  induced  to  marry, 

*  he  might  in   time    be  prevailed  upon 

*  to  turn  his  thoughts  towards  me.     In 
'  this  hope  I  have  dragged  on  fo  many 
'  tedious  years.     I  was  not  miftaken  in 

*  my  opinion,  that  he  could  find  none 

*  worthy  to  fucceed  Mrs.   Arnold   in 

*  his  heart.    He  loves  you  ft'ill,  Madam; 

*  but  you  have  declared  you  never  will 

*  be  his ;  he  is  ftill  free :  thefe  are  the 

*  circumftances  that  nourifh  my  hope. 
'  My  heart  is  in  your  hand;  I  have 

*  made    you   miftrefs   of    my    deareft 

*  fecret.   Can  you  forgive  me,  Madam? 

*  But  you  have  an  heroic  foul  I  Remem- 
'  her,  Mrs.  Arnold,  to  your  generofity 

*  I  now  trull  what  is  dearer  to  me  than 

*  life.     Should  Mr.  Faulkland  know — 
'  mould  Lady  Bidulph  know — how  I 
«  have  abufed  their  confidence,  I  think 
«  I  could  not  out-live  it.' 

«  They  never  (hall,  Madam,"  faid  I: 

*  I  thank  you  for  this  frank   acknow- 

*  ledgment    of  your    heart.      Such    a 
«  proof  of  your   confidence  in   me,  I 

*  mould   be   a  wretch   to   abufe;    and 
f  I  hope  to  make  fuch   a  ufe  of  the 
'  candid  confeflion  you  have  now  made 
'  me,  as  will  greatly  promote  your  in- 

*  tereft.' 

*  And  is  it  poflible,  Madam/  faid  (he, 
c  you  can  yield  up  the  intereft  you  have 

*  in  Mr.    Faulkland  without  a  pang  ? 
'  Oh,  the  exquifite  charmer!' — and  (he 
faid  it  with  fuch  an  emphafis,  drawing 
out  her  breath  in  long  fighs.    '  But  you 
'  are  heroic,  as  I  faid  before :  Nature  did 

*  not  mould  your  heart  as  (he  has  done 

*  thole  of  the  ix ft  of  your  (ex.     Who 
'  that  was  beloved  by  Mr.  Faulkland, 
'  wov.ljd  yield  him  to  another?  Worlds  ! 
'  —ten  ihr.ufand  worlds— would  I  giVe 
'  to  be  beloved  by  him  as  you  are  !  But 

*  you  are  a  prodigy  of  a  woman  !'  I 
flopped  Mil's  Burchell  in  her  tranfports. 

*  There  is  lefs  merit,  Madam,  than  you 
4  afcribe  tome  in  my  conduit.  I  readily 
c  acquiefced  under  my  mother's  rejection 

*  of  Mr.  Faulkland,  when  he  badfamt 


'  intereft  in  my  heart;  but  there  is  no  felf- 

*  denial  in  what  I  am  now  about  to  do  for 

*  you.     My  affeftions  have  long  fmce 

*  changed  their  objccl,  and  now  lie  buried 

*  with  him  in  his  grave/ 

My  tears  here  bore  witnefs  to  the  truth 
of  what  I  faid  :  Mifs  Burchell  wept  too. 
Her  mind  was  agitated;  the  confeflion 
(he  had  made  to  me  had  humbled  her; 
her  heart  overflowed  with  fondnefs;  I 
had  filled  her  with  pleating  hopes.    All 
thefe  fenfations,combined  together,  melt- 
ed her  into  tendernefs:  (lie  is  made  up  of 
tears,  and  figha,  and  romantick  wi flies. 
*  I  can  now,1  (aid  I, « afTuraMr.  Faulk- 
land, that  you  have  done  him  juftice, 
and  that  he  is  highly  obliged  to  your 
candour.' 

She  interrupted  me — «  But,  Madam, 
if  he  fhould  know  how  late  my  ac- 
knowledgments came '  «  He  need 

not  know  it,'  faid  I;  *  my  mother 
(hall  not  know  it  neither  :  leave  every 
thing  to  my  management,  and  depend 
upon  my  word.'  She  (hatched  my 
hand  eagerly,  and  kifled  it. 

'  But  oh,  Madam!  above  all  things,' 
faid  (he,  «  let  not  Sir  George  Bidulph 
know  any  thing  of  your  intended 
goodnels  in  mediating  for  me.  He 
hates  me,  implacably  hates  me.  I 
upbraid  him  not  for  it  :  his  ftrong  at- 
tachment to  Mr.  Faulkland  is  the 
caufe  of  it.  He  accufes  me  in  his  heart 
of  being  the  occafion  (which  I  own  I 
was,  though  ignorantly)  of  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  disappointment.  I  am  Cure, 
were  he  to  know  what  you  defign  in 
my  favour,  he  would  counterwork  you, 
and  ufe  all  his  influence  over  his  friend 
to  ruin  me.' 
I  made  her  eafy  on  this  head,  by  af- 
furing  her  Sir  George  (hould  know  no- . 
thing  of  the  matter;  and  put  her  in  mind 
how  lucky  it  was  for  her  that  he  was  ab- 
fent. 

I  cannot  help  thinking,  my  Cecilia, 
that  there  is  a  fort  of  a  fatality  at- 
tending Mr.  Faulkland's  attachment  to 
me.  By  what  a  ftrange  accident  did  we 
come  to  the  knowledge  of  Mifs  Bur- 
chell's  affair  !  How  ftrong  were  my  mo- 
ther's prepofTeffions  againft  Mr.  Faulk- 
land ;  and  how  many  little  circumftances 
concurred  to  encourage  her  in  this  dif- 
pofition!  His  letter  from  Bath  to  my 
brother  helped  to  confirm  her  in  her  dil- 
like  of  his  conduit  ;  Mifs  Burchell'* 
letter  to  Mr.  Faulkland,  though  meant 
very  differently,  was  a  (hong  motive  of 
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condemnation.  The  only  means  of  juf- 
tifieation  left  for  him  my  mother  did  not 
apply  to  till  it  was  too  late ;  and  then 
that  very  circumftance  of  its  being  too 
late  to  ferve  him,  Mifs  Burchell  ac- 
knowledges, was  the  reafon  that  the  very 
method  which  he  had  propofed  for  his 
defence,  was  turned  to  his  condemna- 
tion. 

Rooted  as  my  mother's  prejudices 
were,  me  engages  heifelf — (he  engages 
me  in  a  promife,  to  ufe  my  endeavours 
to  promote  Mifs  Burchell's  marriage 
with  Mr.  Faulkland.  Does  not  all  this 
look  as  if  fomeunfeen  Power,  who  guides 
our  actions,  had  fet  a  ftamp  of  difap- 
probation  on  the  union  between  this  man 
and  me? 

I  wifti  I  had  feen  that  letter  which 
M:\  Faulkland  wrote  to  my  brother 
from  Bath  :  my  mother  faid  fhe  did  not 
read  it  through.  He  treated  the  fubjecl: 
lightly;  and  there  was  one  circumftance 
in  particular  in  it  that  mocked  her;  and 
yet,  furely,  if  the  whole  might  not  have 
borne  a  favourable  conftru&ion,  Sir 
George  would  not  have  fhewn  her  that 
account,  by  way  of  juftifying  his  friend. 
This  reflection  comes  too  late  !  Why 
did  it  not  occur  fooner  to  my  mother  or 
to  me?  We  drew  no  other  inference  from 
Sir  George's  difclofing  this  letter,  than 
that  Mr.  Faulkland  treated  the  affair  lu- 
dicroufly :  it  was  therefore  expeeled, 
both  by  him  and  my  brother,  that  we 
fliould  confider  it  fo  too.  That  could 
not  have  been  the  cafe,  Mifs  Bur- 


chell's  confeflion  has  opened  my  eyes.— • 
Poor  Mr.  Faulkland!  what  a  wayward 
fate  is  thine !  But  let  me  beware  of  re- 
lenting j  that  might  be  fatal.  There  is 
Hill  one  indelible  blot  remains  upon  his 
conducl.  Mifs  Burchell,  blameable  as 
me  acknowledges  herfelf,  was  ftill  be- 
trayed} and  though  not  by  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, vet,fure,  his  having  paid  the  price 
of  her  innocence  to  the  wicked  aunt,  ren- 
ders him  fo  far  guilty  as  that  he  owes 
her  a  great  reparation.  This  was  a  par- 
ticular I  durft  not  touch  upon,  the  un- 
happy girl  herfelf  being  ignorant  of  it. 
There  is  a  wide  gulph  fixed  between  Mr. 
Faulkland  and  me.  How  many  things 
are  leagued  againft  him!  Alas!  he  thinks 
the  principal  bar  to  his  hopes  is  removed, 
and  that,  if  Mifs  Burchell  has  been  juft, 
he  ought  to  be  forgiving.  But  he  little 
knows  thy  Sidney's  heart:  critically  de- 
licate as  my  foliation  is,  in  regard  of 
him,  I  am  removed  a  thoufand  times 
farther  than  ever  from  his  wifh.es.  Nei- 
ther knows  he  the  engagements  I  am  un- 
der to  Mifs  Burchell  j  which  alone  would 
put  an  everlafting  bar  between  us.  Un- 
happy Mils  Burchell !  flie  has  bound  me 
to  her  by  ftronger  ties  than  ever.  She 
has  been  ingenuousj  me  has  oweed  her 
weaknefs  to  me;  me  declares  flie  would 
have  done  this  fooner,  if  it  could  have 
promoted  my  happinefs :  perhaps  fhe 
would}  fhall  I  not  then  endeavour  to  pro- 
mote her's?  I  will — I  muft— -my  word 
is  given.  Yet  Faulkland  deferv«$«— oh, 
hfr  jlefervej  a  worthier  lot  i 
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JUNE    22. 

*»    Now  fend  you,  my  Cecilia, 
)>  my  fecond  letter  to  Mr. 
4      Fauikland. 


1  T1THY  do  you  com- 
VV  «  pel  me,  Sir,  no- 
'  ble  and  difmterefted  as  your  conduit 
'  has  been  towards  me,  to  accufe  you 
«  now  of  unkindnefs  ?  You  call  me  in- 
'  fen  Able — oh  !  it  is  from  my  too  great 
«  fenfibility  that  nil  my  forrows  have 

*  fprung.     Deftitute  as  I  am  of  hap- 

*  pinefs  tnyfelf,  or  even  of  a  portability 
'  of  ever  attaining  it  here,  I  look  for  no 

*  other  comfort   in  this  life  but  what 

*  mutt  aiiie  from  feeing  thofe  whom  I 

*  moft  efteem  in  pofleffion  of  that  tran- 
*•  quillity   of  mind  which   I  can  never 
«  hope  to  enjoy.      If  Mr.  Fauikland 
'  were  happy— if  Mifs  Burchell  were 

*  happy — I   fhould   be  let's   miferable. 
'  Remember,  Sir,  it  was  not  this  lady's 

*  fault  that  you  were   difappointed  in 

*  your  former  hope.     She  did  not  try, 

*  by  female   wiles,  to  engage  a  heart 

*  which  you  refufed  her.     She  ufed  no 

*  ungenerous  arts  to  crofs  your  wifhes. 
'  Loving  you  as  fhe  did,  aim  oft  to  dif- 

*  tra&ion,  fhe  yielded  you  up  in  Alent 
'  anguifh  to  a  rival — a  rival  fuperior  to 
'  herfelf  in  nothing.     I  acknowledge, 

*  Sir,  I  was  to  have  been  yours  j  and 

*  with  my  own  content  thofe  bonds  were 
'  cancelled  by  which  we  vrere  to  have 
1  been  united.     I   was  then  convinced 
'*  Mifs  Burchell  had   a  prior  claim  ;  I 
'  think  fo  ItilJ,  and  ever  fliall,    Mifs 


BurcheH's  family  is  not  mean,  her 
fortune  is  confiderable;  her  beauty  and 
perional  accomplimments  inferior  to 

'  nonej  and,  but  for  Mr.  Faulklandj 
fhe  had  been  innocent.  Yet  do  not 

'  imagine  I  would  aggravate  your  fault; 

*  Mifs  Burcheirs   candour   could   not 
'  fuffer  this.     How  charmingly  inge- 

*  nuous  was  her  confeffion!  In  the  midft 

*  of  tears  and  bl times,  fhe  owned  her 
1  weaknefsj  you,   fhe  faid,  were  not  to 

*  blame.     She  praifed  your  generofity, 

*  your  compaiTion,  the  integrity    and 

*  franknefs   of  your  whole    behaviour 

*  towards  her;  and  could  Mifs  Burchell's 
1  fuffrage  have  enfured  to  you  the  com- 

*  pletion  of  your  wifhes,  Mr.  Faulk- 

*  land  would  have  been  indebted  to  her 
'  for  what  he  once  thought  his  hap- 

*  pinefs.     But  though    her    teftimony 

*  could  not  avail  you  in  that  particular, 
'  yet  are  your  obligations   to  her  the 
'  lame.     Does  not  then  Mifs  Burchell 

*  love  Mr.  Fauikland  with  a  generofity 
'  equal  to  his  own  ?  Do  years  of  fervent 

*  and  unalterable   affection  deferve  no 
'  return  ?  Does  the  child,  the  dear  in- 
'  nocent  that  calls  you  father,  deferve.no 
'  confederation  ?  He  bears  your  name, 

*  8irj  let  him  notblufh  to  own  it:  he 
'  may  one  day  be  an  honour  and  a  com- 
'  fort  to  you.     Put  it  in  his  power  to 

*  make  it  his  boaft,  inftead  of  his  fhame, 
'  that  Mr.  Fauikland  was  his  father. 

*  The  amiable  lady,  whofe  very  life  is 
'  bound  up  in  you,  has,  in  the  midft 
'  of  her  affliction,  one  great  fource  of 

*  comfort ;  her  character  has  efcaped 
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the  malignity  of  cruel  tongues,  by  the 
privacy  with  which  (lie  conducted  her 
meafures  till  after  the  birth  of  your 
ion.  The  retirement  (he  has  lince 
lived  in,  her  prudent,  her  modeft,  her 
exemplary  conduct, have  created  efteem 
in  every  body  that  knows  her  :  this 
circumftan'-e,  as  it  is  a  peculiar  feli- 
city to  herfelf,  fo  ought  it  to  be  a  mo- 
tive of  encouragement  to  you,  Sir,  to 
com  pleat  her  happinefs.  The  falfe 
judging  part  of  the  world  will  have  no- 
thing to  point  at.  Mifs  Burchell's  re- 
lation, or  even  connexion,  with  Mrs. 
Gerrarde,  is  hardly  known  here;  me 
has  had  no  correfpondence  with  that 
irregular  woman  iince  flic  became  a 
widow  j  and  her  character  had  not 
furrered  before  in  fuch  a  manner  as 
to  reflect  dilhonouron  the  young  lady, 
who  was  then  under  her  care.  How 
then  can  you  perfift  in  a  cruel  rejection 
of  this  lady  ?  You  own  me  is  amiable; 
I  am  fure  ihe  has  a  thoufand  good 
qualities.  Is  her  love  for  you,  her  un- 
paralleled love,  to  be  imputed  to  her 
as  a  crime  ?  If  it  be  one,  long  and  bit- 
ter has  been  her  punifhment!  On  you 
it  refts  to  recompenfe  her  fufferings. 
What  may  you  not  expect  from  a 
grateful  heart  thatworfhips  you  ?  Such 
a  fervent,  fuch  a  faithful  love,  (deftrv- 
ing  as  you  are)  you  perhaps  may  never 
again  meet  with  in  woman.  With 
her  you  may  be  happy}  (he  will  make 
it  the  whole  ftudy  of  her  life  to  render 
you  fo.  Your  own  heart,  confcious 
of  having  acted  nobly,  will  confirm 
your  happinefs.  Would  to  God  I 
could  infpire  you  with  fuch  fentiments 
as  would  induce  you  to  make  the  ge- 
nerous experiment !  How  would  your 
character  rile  in  the  elteem  of  the  two 
perfons  whom  you  profefs  to  revere ! 
How  would  you  be  adored  by  the 
amiable  fufferer!  but,  above  all,  how 
delightful  muft  be  the  exultations  of 
the  felf-approving  mind  !  There  wants 
but  this  act  to  render  you  the  moft 
deferring  of  men.  I  would  fain  efteem, 
refpect,  admire  you,  as  I  ought  ;  but 
you  will  not  let  me:  you  will  be  a 
common  man,  and  undiftinguifhed 
amongft  the  light  ones  of  your  fex,' 

T  mewed  this  letter  to  Mifs  Bvrchell; 
(he  read  it,  with  grateful  tears  running 
down  her  cheeks.  In  about  an  hour  I 
received  the  following  anfwer  to  it. 


*  TV/f  ISS  Burchell  may  triumph,  Ma- 
•LV1  *  dam, (i nee  (he  has  obtained  j>0«  for 
her  advocate.  Well  have  you  acquitted 
yourfelf  of  the  taflc  your  rigid  heart 
lias  undertaken.  I  thank  the  lady  for 
the  juftice  her  charming  ingenuoufnefs 
(as  you  rightly  call  it)  has  done  me. 
But  what  have  I  gained  by  this  ?  Have 
I  not  raifed  the  fair  complainant  ftill 
higher  in  your  efteem,  given  her  a 
ftronger  claim  to  your  pity,  and  fui  - 
nifhed  you  with  arms  againft  myfelf  ? 
Wretch  that  I  am,  I  do,  I  muft  ac- 
knowledge the  force  of  everv  thing 
that  you  have  urged  !  Mifs  Burchell 
is  amiable;  her  fincerity,  her  con- 
ftancy,  and  (by  me)  unmerited  love, 
deferve  to  be  greatly  recompenfed.  I 
would  to  Heaven  I  had  a  heart  to  give 
her!  But  I  have  not— -you  know  I  have 
not—; -/be  knows  it  too.  Could  I  have 
made  Mifs  Burchell  the  return  fhe  de- 
ferves,  I  would  not  thus  long  have 
ihunned  herprefence.  I  acknowledged 
the  ftate  of  my  heart  to  her  even  at  the 
time  I  had  loft  all  hopes  of  pofleffing 
you  ;  and  in  the  fpite  of  my  own 
ftruggles,  after  years  of  confirmed  de- 
fpair,  I  found  myfelf  ftill  enflaved. 
How  then  could  I  offer  a  hand,  de- 
voted as  my  whole  foul  was  to  another 
object,  to  a  lady  whofe  conftant,  ten- 
der, and  delicate  affection,  demanded 
all  the  return  that  a  fenfible  and  grate- 
ful heart  could  'make  ?  This,  Madam, 
is  all  the  plea  I  can  urge  in  anfwer 
to  thofe  arguments  you  offer  to  pro- 
mote your  favourite  wifh.  Confult 
your  own  delicacy — let  Mifs  Burchell 
confnlt  hers — and  then,  perhaps,  I 
mall  ftand  acquitted  of  ingratitude. 
'  I  hoped)  Madam,  that,  cleared  as  I 
have  been  of  one  imputation,  I  might 
have  recovered  fome  favour  in  yours  and 
Lady  Bidulph's  thoughts.  I  was  flat- 
tered with  this  confolation,  fmall  as  it 
was,  when  every  other  hope  forfook  me. 
But  when  an  unexpected  event  again 
brought  happinefs  within  my  profpect, 
this  reflection,  I  own,  became  of  more 
importance,  and  ferved  to  ftrengthen 
my  then  revived  hopes.  But  you  dafti 
them  with  an  unrelenting  hand,  and 
again  build  up  thole  barriers  br 
us  that  Heaven  itfelf  had  overthrown. 
What  can  I  fay  to  you,  inflexible  a« 
you  are  ?  Has  Mifs  Burchell  all  your 
pity?  You  may  command  my  life, 
Madam ;  I  would  lay  it  down  t 
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for  you:  but  I  cannot— muft  not — will 
not — give  up  my  love;  and  till  you  de- 
clare, in  'exprefs  terms,  that  I  miift  be 
(inferable,  I  will  not  even  give  up  my 
hope. 

'  ORLANDO  FAULKLAND. ' 

See,  my  Cecilia,  the  heart  I  have  to 
deal  with  ! — hard  to  be  fubdued,  and 
obftinate  in  all  it's  purpofes.  I  expefted 
difficulties,  but  was  in  hopes  he  would 
be  lefs  determined  in  regard  to  his  per- 
feverance  towards  me.  I  think,  how- 
ever, I  have  gained  fome  ground  ;  he 
acknowledges  Mifs  Burchell's  merit, 
and  feems  obliged  to  her  for  the  part  me 
has  afted  towards  him.  I  have  been  un- 
der fome  difficulties  on  this  occafion  ; 
for  as  Mifs  Burchell  was  not  fo  candid 
in  her  acknowledgments  to  my  mother 
as  ihe  has  been  to  me,  I  cannot  let  her 
know  the  whole  of  her  confeflion  :  for 
this  reafon,  I  only  told  her  the  general 
purport  of  what  I  wrote  laft  to  Mr. 
Faulkland;  and  in  reading  his  anfwer  to 
her,  I  patted  over  fuch  paffages  as,  I 
thought  might  induce  her  to  require  an 
explanation.  I  own  I  am  a  little  hurt  at 
Mifs  Burchell's  former  perverting  of 
fafts  on  this  occafion ;  but,  as  I  have 
already  faid  more  than  once,  there  are 
great  allowances  to  be  made  for  one  in 
her  very  critical  fituation.  Neither  have 
I  the  leaft  right  to  reproach  her  for  it, 
even  in  my  thoughts  ;  for  had  (lie  been 
ever  fb  explicit  at  my  mother's  firft  inter- 
view with  her,  it  could  not  have  "availed 
me. 

You  find,  my  dear,  it  is  neceflfary  1 
fliould  fpeak  plainly  to  Mr.  Faulkland. 
I  ftiall  write  to  him  again;  and  here  you 
fhall  have  a  copy  of  what  I  fay.  But  I 
muft  lead  this  violent  fpirit  with  gentle- 
iiefs,  and  endeavour  to  convince  his  rea- 
fon, without  wounding  his  tendernefs. 

MRS.  ARNOLD'S  THIRD  LETTER  TO 
MR.  FAULKLAND. 


give  mepleafure,  Sir;  I  begin 
*  to  defcry  hopes  for  your  and  my 
amiable  friend.  I  know  fuch  a  heart 
as  Mr.  Faulkland's  cannot  be  proof 
againft  fentiments  of  gratitude  and 
compaflion;  it  will  not  be  difficult  to 
con  vert  thole  fentiments  into  love,  when 
ths  object  is  fo  deferving.  Try,  Sir, 
try — the  experiment  cannot  fail.  How 
much  to  your  honour  will  fo  noble  a 
triumph  be  over  an  ill-fated  pallion  1 


<  What  delightful  returns  may  you  not 

*  expe£l  from  the  obliged,  the  grateful 

*  partner  of  your  happinefs  !  Do  not  call 
'  me  inflexible,  or  rigid  ;  filled  as  I  am 
'  with  gratitude,   and  a  fenfe  of  your 
«  merit,  I  fhould  hate  myfelf,  if  I  did 
'  not  acknowledge  that  you  deferve  more 
'•from  me  than  it  can  ever  be  in  my 
'  power  to  repay.     I  muft  be  plain  with 
'  you,  fince  you  require  it;  it  is  im- 
'  poffible  I  ever  can  be  yours.     Sorry  I 
'  am,  that  the  neceflity  of  circumftances 
'  compels  me  to  make  fo  early  a  declara- 
'  tion,  from  which  I  thought  my  pre- 
'  fent  fituation  would   have   exempted 
«  me  ;  but  I  forgive  you,  Sir,  for  urg- 
'  ing  me  on  this  head,  and  draw  a  happy 
«  prefage  from  your  refting  your  hopes 
'  in  relation  to  me  on  my  determination. 
'  You  appeal  to  my  delicacy,  whether 
'  you  ought,  with  a  heart  eftranged,  to 
«  offer  your  hand  to   Mifs   Burchell. 
'  -Were  delicacy  alone  to  be  confulted, 
«   the  anfwer  perhaps  might  be  eafy;  but 
<  there  are  fuperiorconfiderations  in  your 
«  cafe  to  be  taken  in.     Love,  without 
'  doubt,  demands  love  in  return ;  but 
«  where  injured  honour  is  to  be  repaired, 

*  where  the  difgrace  of  a  darling  child  is 

*  to  be  prevented,  thofe  nicer  fentiments 

*  of  the  foul  muft  and  ought  to  give 
'  way :  and  I  will  venture  to  pronounce, 

*  that  Mifs  Burchell  would  with  rap. 
'  tures  receive  the  hand  which   would 

*  confer  fuch  valuable  bleffings  on  her  j 

*  leaving  it  to  time,  and  her  own  unre- 
'  mitting  tendernefs  and  afliduity,  to  get 
'  an  intereft  in  the  heart  which  by  fuch 
'  an  a6l  proved  it's  own  re'clitude.    On 

*  this  fubjecl,  I,  from  experience,  am 

*  qualified  to  fpeak.     You  know,  Sir, 
'  the  intereft  you  once  had  in  me ;  you 

*  cannot  think  me  ft>  light  a  creature  as 
'  to  fuppofe  I,  fo  foon  after  my  breaking 

*  with  you,  beftowed  my  affections  on 
'  another.     I  did  not;  obedience  to  my 
'  mother's  commands  was  the  fole  mo- 
'  tive  which  engaged  my  vows  to  Mr. 

*  Arnold;  and  I  married  him  with  no 
'  other  fentiments  than  thofe  of  efteem 
'  and  gratitude  for  the  great  love  he  bore 
'  me.    Yet,  from  thefe  feeds  fown  in  my 
'  heart,  fprur.g  a  tender  and  ardent  af- 
'  feclion:  never  did  wife  love  a  hufband 

*  better  than  I  did  Mr.  Arnold  ;    his 
'  kindnefs   merited,  and   did  win   my 
'  whole  affeclions  ;    nor  could  a  tem- 
'  porary  alienation  of  his  heart  difpoflefs 
'  him  of   the    place   he  held  in  mine* 
(  His  returning  love  (for  which,  with 
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'  all  thankfulnefs,  I  own  myfelf  bound 
'  to  you,  Sir)  made  him  (till  dearer  to 
'  me  than  ever;  and  I  now  profds  my- 
'  (Mf  wedded  to  his  memory-  You  have 
'  a  right,  Sir,  to  expe<St  that  I  fliould  ex- 

*  plain  mylMi    at  once  to  you  on  this 
'  fub;e<5l :    for  your  own  lake,  and  for 
'  Mifs  BurchelPs.  I  mud  not  fufteryou 
'  to  entertain  a  doubt  of  rr.y  relblution. 
'  You  compel  me  to  repeat,  that  I  think 
'  Mils  IWchell  defervcs  your  love,  and 
'  has  a  juft  right  to  your  hand.     She 

*  throws  hei  felt  upon  your  honour,  with- 
'  out   pretending   to   have   any  lawful 
'  claim  j  if  Ihe  had,  I  mould  not  con- 
«  deicend  (o  folicit  the  man  who  could 

*  retV.fe.  to  do  her  jufticc. 

*  My  mother  is  firm  in  her  firft  re- 
'  folvesj  could  you  place  a  crown  on 
c  my  head,  her  integrity  would  ftill 
'*  oblige  her  to  rtjecl:  it ;  nor  would  a 
'  crown  tempt  me  to  forfeit  the  duty 
'  which  I  owe  to  her. 

(  See,   then,    Sir,,  if  that  unexpefied 

*  event   which   you    mention    (a  fatal 
'  event  to  me  !)  has  brought  you  nearer 
'  to  your  wifhcs:  and  here  let  me  add,  in 

*  juftice  to  my  own    particular  fenti- 
f  ments,  that  I  think  Mr.  Faulkland  is 
'  the  laft  man   who   ought  to  be  my 

*  choice,  even  if  my  heart  were  difpofed 
'  to  make  one.     Reproach  me  not  with 
'  ingratitude  or  caprice,  till  I  have  ex - 
«  phined  myfelf.     It  is  not  long,  Sir, 
'  (blamelefs   and    unconfcious  as   you 
'  were  of  the  injury,  and  nobly  as  you 
'  repaired  it)  fmce  you  were  the  caufe  of 
'  a  ieparation  between  me  and  my  hui- 
'  band.     I  know  you  will  fay  that  our 
'  mutual   innocence  on   this    occafion, 
'  and  the  fecret's  being  known  but  to  a 

*  few  of  our  friends,  made  that  objec- 

*  tion  of  little  weight.     I  grant  you, 
'  with  many  it  might  be  fo  j  all  minds 

*  are  not  equally   fufceptible  :  it  is  my 
«  unhappinefs  to  have   a  too  refenting 

*  heart.     My  own  honour  (fcrupulous 

*  you  may  call  it)  would  net  fuffer  me 
'  to  let  the  man  fucceed  Mr.  Arnold  in 
'  my  love  who  was  the  occafion  of  fo 
'  much  uneafinefs  to  him,  and  the  caufe 

*  of  my  being  fufpe&ed  in  my  fidelity. 

*  Would  it  not  be  an  in  fait  on  his  me- 
'  mory  ?  Oh,   Sir,  what  is  the  world's 
4  opinion  to  the  approbation  of  our  own 
«  hearts  !  Mine  has  never  yet  reproach- 
'  ed  me ;  and  this  has  been  my  fupport 

*  in  all  my  trials.     Thus  much  1  fay 
'  for  the  reverence  I  bear  my  dear  Mr. 

*  Arnold's  memory  3  but  I  have  other 


re  ifons  to  offer  in  my  exc'.ife;  refine- 
ments, you  will  call  them  ;  but  my 
heart  fivls  their  r>,ice.  I  a:n  not  the 
l.ir.u  woman  whom  you  once  loved  j 
afflictions  h.ive  implied  my  health, 
and  thole  little  advantage.- 
which  natuie  bctfowed  on  me,  liave 
not  been  improved  by  time  -y  my  fpi- 
rits,  broken  by  misforunes,  have  left 
me  languid  and  infenfible  to  joy.  Peace 
is  the  Mtinoft  of  my  wilh,  and  all  that 
I  am  now  capable  of  rel.fhing.  The 
bride  whom  Mr.  Faulkland  once 
fought  was  in  the  bloom  of  youth, 
adn.ired  and  carefled  by  a  flattering 
world  j  unbleinifh-d  in  her  character, 
her  fortune  equal  to  her  wifhcs,  her 
heart,  her  virgin  herrt,  was  then  a 
pn-i'ep.t  (with  pride  let  roe  fay  it)  worthy 
of  nny  man's  acccptaiue.  It  wal  then 
in  her  power  to  bellow  happinefs,  and 
Mr.  Faulkland  would  not  have  been 
matched  unequally.  But  the  fcene  is 
changed  j  what  fhould  I  now  bring  to 
yo'.ir  arms  ?  A  perfon  faded  by  grief; 
a  reputation  (thoueh  undefervedly) 
once  called  in  queltion;  a  little  helplefs 
family,  without  a  fortune  j  a  widowed 
heart,  dead  to  love,  and  incapable  of 
pleafure.  Oh,  Sir!  could  I  boar  to  be 
your  wife  on  fuch  conditions?  In- 
debted  to  you  as  I  am,  paii  a  poflibility 
of  my  ever  making  you  a  return,  to 
what  a  mighty  fum  would  you  raife 
the  obligation  ?  How  poor  would  you 
mike  me  in  my  own  eyes  ?  Humbled 
as  I  am  by  adverfity,  my  ibul  has  ftil 
too  much  pride  (or  let  me  call  it  de- 
licacy) tofubmit  to  this.  No!  if  there 
was  no  Mifs  Burchell  in  the  world,  no 
parental  fway  to  guide  me,  in  my  pre- 
fent  circumftances  I  never  would  be 
yours. 

'  You  have  now  before  you  my  final 
determination.  I  (hall  trouble  you  no 
more  on  the  f-.ibjeft.  If  your  heart  re- 
lents towards  Mils  Burchell,  great  will 
be  your  reward.  In  her  you  nre 
lure  of  a  tender,  faithful,  and  charm- 
ing friend,  who  will  more  than  repay 
every  acl  of  kindnefs  towuds  lurj 
and  He  who  is  the  author  of  juftice  and 
mercy  will  not  fail  to  bit  is  you. 

'  1  am,  eVc 

Methinks,my  dear  friend,  I  haw  n<i\v 
cafed  my  heart  of  a  load  tint  op| 
it.     What  can  I  fay  more  ?  Mr.  ! 
laud   now  knows  my  determined  pur- 
poic  in  regard  to  myfcif  j  and  if  In 
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quite  infenfible,  I  think  ^lifs  Burchell 
mult  at  laft  obtain  the  wifh  of  her  foul. 
Oh,  my  Cecilia,  I  would  not  have  my 
heart  devoured  by  fuch  a  flame  as  her's 
for  the  whole  world!  But  have  I  not 
ac\ed  as  I  mould  do  ?  I  hope  I  have;  I 
feel  fatisfied  with  my  own  conduft,  and 
I  never  yet  found  that  to  be  the  cafe 
when  I  acled  wrong.  There  are  fome 
rice  points  in  which  our  own  hearts  are 
the  beft,  as  well  as  the  moft  impartial 
judges.  If  Mr.  Faulkland  perfilrs  in  re- 
jecting poor  Mifs  Burchell,  I  can  urge 
him  no  farther;  but  I  am  determined 
not  to  fee  him. 

June  25.  How  uneafy  has  been  my 
ful'penfe  thefe  three  days !  I  queftion  if 
Mifs  Burchell's  is  much  greater.  No 
anfwer  from  this 'Itrange  man;  perhaps 
he  is  flown  off  again. — No,  I  wrong 
him;  a  letter  is  this  minute  brought  up 
to  me  from  him— Read  it,  read  it,  my 
beloved,  and  congratulate  me. 

*  "yOU  wereborn  to  conquer,  Madam; 
•*•  'what  is  there  that  you  can  not  effefl? 

'  My  heart  w?.s  made  for  you,  and  you 
can  mould  it  as  you  pleafe.  Enjoy 
your  triumph,  if  it  be  one.  I  will  re- 
ceive Mifs  Burchell  as  your  gift ;  and 
fince  I  cannot  obtain  your  love,  I  will 
at  leaft  compel  your  efteem.  Why 
mould  jour  generofity,  jour  compaf- 
fion  for  an  unhappy  lady,  to  whom 
you  have  no  obligation,  exceed  that  of 
a  man  who  owns  himfelf  bound  to  her 
in  gratitude  ?  I  wifh  I  could  repay  her 
the  debt  of  love  I  owe  her;  but  I  will 
try  to  repair  my  fault  hereafter,  and 
in  her  gentle  bofom  perhaps  I  may  re- 
cover that  peace  to  which  I  have  been 
fo  long  a  ftf  anger.  She  will  forgive 
the  way  ward  nefs  of  a  heart  which 
never  difguifed  it's  anguifh  to  her,  and 
which  me  knows  has  been  torn  by  a 
fatal  paflion  that,  like  a  cruel  difeafe, 
was  not  either  to  be  refitted  or  fub- 
dued.  But,  thanks  to  you,  Madam, 
I  think  I  begin  to  feel  my  cure  ap- 
proaching. Mifs  Burcheli's  tend^r- 
nefs  will  finiHt  what  you  have  begun. 
You  mail  never  reproach  me  more;  if 
I  ever  had  an  intereft  in  your  heart,  I 
will  not  forfeit  it  now,  but  make  that 
proud  heart  acknowledge,  fpite  of  it- 
felt",  that  Faulkland  was  not  unworthy 
of  it.' 

Ha  !  my  Cecilia,  what  do  you  fay  to 
my  Orlando  now  ? — My  Orlando  let  me 
this  once  call  hirn.— Has  he  not  a' noble 
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mind  ?  Happy  !  happy  Mifs  Burchell  I 
you  are  at  length  arrived  to  the  fummit 
of  your  wiflies.  Long  may  you  enjoy 
them,  and  may  you  make  your  love  as 
blert  as  he  ddcrvts  to  be !  My  mother 
clafped  her  hands  together  in  joy,  when 
I  read  this  letter  to  her.  *  God  blefs  him ! 
*  God  blefs  him!'  (aid  (he,  'he  is  now  in- 
'  deed  a  righteous  man.''  How  rejoiced  I 
am,  my  dear,  that  I  have  been  the 
means  of  bringing  about  this  fo-much- 
wimed-for  event.  And  yet,  methinks,  if 
I  were  in  Mifs  Burchelrs  place,  though 
my  heart  doated  on  the  man  to  death, 
I  could  not  receive  him  on  fuch  terms. 
He  accepts  her  as  my  gift ;  it  is  to  raife 
himfelf  in  myefteem,  hedoesherjuftice: 
nay,  I  think  the  afluming  man  feems  to 
infinuate  a  fort  of  fuperiority  over  me  by 
thisconceffion.  Why,letitbefo;Ifhallbe 
content  in  my  humiliation,  if  my  gift  will 
reftorehim  to  his  peace.  If  it  does,  which 
I  pray  Heaven  it  may,  ought  he  not  to 
think  himfelf  indebted  to  me  ? 

I  think  I  mould  not  let  Mifs  Bur- 
chell  fee  this  laft  letter  :  he  does  not  con- 
fent  with  a  good  grace;  and  it  may 
damp  her  joy.  Though,  upon  fecond 
thoughts,  I  queftjon  whether  me  has  de- 
licacy enough  to-be  much-  affected  by 
this  circumftance. 

I  am  faved  the  trouble  of  obferving 
any  decorum  towards  Mils  Burchell. 
She  has  juft  been  hers,  wild  with  tranf- 
port;  and  was  feveral  mmutes  in  the 
room  before  I  could  get  her  to  fpeak  co- 
herently. She  had  received  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Faulkland,  written  by  his  own 
angelic  hand,  (he  laid.  She  made  no 
difficulty  of  leaving  it  with  mej  and  here 
it  is — 


MR.  FAULKLAND'S  LETTER  TO  MISS 
BURCHELL. 

«  JS  it  poffible,  Madam,  that  I  can  ftill 
A  '  be  dear  to  you,  carelefs  and%remifs 
'  as  I  have  been  towards  you,  tince  you, 
'  _m  ft  honoured  me  with  your  affeclion  ? 
(  If  you  can  forgive  this/  I  am  ready  to 
£  offer  you  my  hand  ;  and  hope,  by  de- 

*  voting  my  future  days  to  you,  to  m^ka 
'  you  amends  for  thole  years,   during 
'  which   (defcrving  <-s  you  are)   I  have 

*  withheld  that  heart  -.vatcli  wasyourdue. 

( I  never  had  any  merit  to  wards  you  but 
'  my  fincerity;  and  I  will  notnowgiveup 
'  that  virtue  to  arrogate  to  myfe  If  another 
«  to  which  I  have  no  title.  I  own  to  you, 
'  Madam,  that  it  is  to  Mrs.  Arnold's 
<  fuperior  prudence  and  nice  honour  I 
Y  «am 
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I  am  beholden  for  being  brought  to  a 
nfe  ot  your  worth,  and  my  own 
ifions  to  you.     If  you  will  give 
me  leave  to  attend  yon  this  afternoon, 
you  will  receive  a  m;m  filled  with  len- 
to of  gratitude  and  dteem    for 
you,  and  who  is  determined,  by  his 
future  conduct,  to  deferve  a  continu- 
ance of  your  love. 

<  I  am,  &c.' 

I  congratulated  Mifs  Burchell  (after 
reading  this  letter)  on  her  approaching 
fcli.ily.  She  had  not  words  to  exprefs 
her  acknowledgments  to  me.  The  fer- 
rice  I  had  rendered  her  was  indeed  to  her 
a  moft  important  one;  and  there  are 
forne  occahons  where  words  are  of  no 
nfe  -,  Mifs  Burchell  can  be  eloquent 
without  them .  She  embraced  me  a  thou- 
fand  times,  and  wept  in  tender  tranfport 
on  my  neck. 

My  mother  is  as  much  delighted  at 
this  happy  event  as  if  it  immediately 
concerned  her  own  welfare.  She  recom- 
mended it  to  Mifs  Burchell,  to  have  her 
little  boy  with  her  when  Mr.  Faulkland 
came  to  vifit  her.  It  items  he  has  not 
ik'n  the  child  fince  his  laft  return  to  Eng- 
land :  he  did  not  care  to  go  to  the  houic 
where  it  was  boarded,  for  fear  of  draw- 
ing any  obfervntion  on  himfelf  to  Mils 
BurchelTs  prejudice;  and thepeople never 
permitted  die  child  to  be  taken  abroad 
by  any  one  but  Mil's  Burchell,  (who 
paffes  for  it's  aunt)  or  Mr.  Faulkland's 
houfekeepcrj  but  this  good  woman 
happening  to  be  fick  when  he  came  to 
town,  Mr.  Faulkland  had  not  an  op- 
portunity of  finding  for  it. 

Mifs  BilrcheU  greatly  approved  of  the 
motion,  and  rkw  from  us  to  prepare  for 
this  fo  much  dell  red  interview. 

And  now,  Cecilia,  do  you  not  think 
Mr.Faulkbi   I '.as  proved  himfelf  a  dif- 
jfced  (lover,  0-.allI  lay)  of  your  Sid- 
ney ?    i  has  given  a  noble  tetti- 
rr.ony  of  his,  dtecm  and  deference  for  mo, 
as  well  as  he  formerly  did  of  his  affec- 
tion.     If  Mifs  Burchell  docs  not  render 
thy  of  him,  how  fhall.I  hate 
night   about  this 
:  Put  flu-  loves  him  too  ardently, 
her  fell  too  lively,  no-. 

becon^e?  his 
11  as  his  inten  It, 

to  her.     All  acquaintance  between  her 

and  me  mufl   now  ceafe  .    for  her  fake, 

a«  well  as  Mr.  Falkland's,  this  will  be 

;;:y  preicnce  may  disturb,  but 


:m  contribute  to  the  tranquillity 
of  either  of  tlu'in. 

June  zC>.     Mifs  Burchell  was  in  too 
much   halte  to  communicate  her  joy  to 
us  to  defer  the   giving   an   acco 
what  palled  between  her  .uul  Mr.  1 
land  vefterday  evening.     She  huirirdto 
us  lult  night,  at  almolt  tcno'clo 

He  came  to  her  houfe,  me  laid,  at  fix, 
the  hour  fhc-  had   appointed  hiii* 
looked  fo  enchantingly.   She  heilllf  was 
drafted  out  vei  y  elegantly  to  receive  him, 
and  1  thought  looked  really  charroin 
countenance  was  fo  lightened  up  with  joy, 
that  (hedid  notappeartnefamcwoman. 

She  had  endeavoured,  fhe  laid,  tocom- 
pofe  herfelf  for  this  interview,  and  had 
tried  toaffume  fornething  of  dignity  ^  but 
it  all  vani/hed  when  her  conqueror  ap- 
proached, and  the  tumult  of  her  i1 
entirely  baniflied  all  recollection  andprc- 
fcnoe  of  mind,  that  me  was  not  able  to 
tell  me  in  what  manner  Ihe received  him. 
She  only  knows,  (lie  fays,  that  having 
f  mitched  up  her  little  boy,  who  flood  by 
her  and  hung  on  her  gown,  fhe  put  him 
into  his  father's  arms,  and  bidding  the 
babe  thank  him  for  his  goodnefs,  fhe 
burft  into  tears.  Mr.  Faulkland  ten- 
derly embraced  the  child,  not  without  a 
vifible  emotion  of  countenance ;  and 
having  gently  fet  him  down  again,  lie 
placed  himfeif  by  Mifs  BurchelTs  iide  : 
me  was  ftill  lobbing.  *  Thofe  generous 

*  tears,  Madam,'  fa'd  he,  taking  her  by 
the   hand,   {  reproach  me  too  much  :    I 
'  have  not  deferved  this  tendernefs.  Ican- 
'  not  look  upon  you,  nor  that  dear  boy, 
'  without  blulhing  5  but  you  have  for- 
'  given  me  :   it  (hull  be  the  ftudy  of  my 
1  life  to  make  you  both  happy.' — *  Oh! 

*  Madam,'    continued   Mil's    Burchell, 

*  what  an  exquillte  joy  mult  High  a  decla- 
'  ration  give  me  from  the  beloved  of  my 

*  foul!  I  wrung  his  hand — "Oh,  Sir,  you 

are  too  good  1  What  return  can  I  make 
you?  One  thing  only  fay  to  me, that  you 
do  not  offer  me  a  <ucry  reluctant  hand, 
and  T  (hall  then  be  the  happicft  of  wo- 
rn. n.'1 

'  Mr.  Faulkland  paulK!  a  little  \ 
'  an.i  tin)],    v.  itli  u  n.ible  hanki..  . 

*  plied — •'  You  know, my  dear  Mi; 

"  chcll,  with  v.-hat  an  excels  of  paflion 
"  I  luve  evei  loved  Mrs.  Arnol.;  . 
t(  no  fuch  wuin.ui  cxilted,  yui  would 
"  have  been  my  choice,  preferably  tci 
"  any  other:  but  when  I  fnit  knew  you, 
<f  I  looked  upon  mylelf  .is  bound  to  her, 
"  though  at  that  lime  Iliad  never  feen 
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herj  my  knowledge  of  her  afterwards 
confirmed  me  her's.  I  made  no  lecret 
of  this  to  you ;  and  you  may  remem- 
her  what  my  declarations  to  you  were, 
even  at  the  time  my  hopes  were  fruf- 
trated.  I  have  lo'ved  her  fervently 
ever  fince  ;  even  in  the  arms  of  a  huf- 
band  I  adored  her;  and  I  will  be  can- 
did  enough  to  own  to  you,  that  as 
my  attachment  to  her  has  during  all 
that  time  eftranged  me  from  you,  fo 
(hould  I  ftill,  had  I  the  leaft  hopes  of 
fucceeding,  have  peffifted  in  my  fuit. 
Bui  me  has  cut  off  all  hope  j  me  has 
declared  (he  never  can  be  mine,  and  at 
the  fame  time  has  reprefented  my  obli- 
gations  to  you  in  fo  ttrong  a  light,  that 
I  am  convinced  I  ought  to  be  your's. 
And  let  me  own,  Madam,  (you  who 
are  generous,  and  know  what  it  is  to 
love,  will  pardon  a  declaration  which 
I  durft  not  make  to  any  other  woman) 
to  you  I  will  confefs,  that  Mrs.  Ar- 
nold  is  arbitrefs  of  my  fate  ;  and  in 
approving  niyfelf  to  her,  I  do  fo  to 
my  own  conscience  .1  do  not,  there - 
fore,  though  my  aclions  have  been 
guided  by  her,  yield  with  reluctance 
to  her  will  5  her  virtue,  her  religion, 
and  enlarged  mind,  have  only  dictated 
to  me  what  my  own  reafon  tells  me 
I  ought  to  do.  I  have  been  a  flave  to 
ahopelefs  padion  too  long  ;  lam  now 
refolved  to  ftruggle  with  my  chains : 
you,  Madam,  mutt  am"ft  me  in  break - 
ing  them  entirely;  and  I  make  no 
doubt  but  thattime,  joined  to  my  own 
efforts,  and  aided  by  your  fweetnefs 
of  difpofition,  your  tendernels,  and 
admirable  fen  le,  will  enablemetocon- 
querwhat  I  muft  now  call  a  weaknefs, 
and  make  the  triumph  equally  happy 
for  us  both.  But  remember,  Madam, 
I  never  fee  Mrs.  Arnold  more.  'Tis 
foryourpeace  fake,  as  well  as  my  own, 
that  I  make  this  a  preliminary  to  our 
marriage.  I  will,  when  you  (hall 
vouchfafe  me  the  honour  of  your  hand, 
receive  it,  if  you  pleafe,  from  Lady 
Bidulph;  and  as  I  prefume  it  will  be 
agreeable  to  you  to  have  the  ceremony 
entirely  private,  that  I  may,  for  our 
dear  little  boy's  fake,  prefent  you  ra- 
ther  as  my  acknowledged  wife  than 
as  my  new-made  bride,  I  will,  with 
the  .utmoft  fpeed  and  fecrely,  have 
fuch  difpofitions  made  as  (hall  be 
fuitable  to  my  condition  and  your 
own  merit. 
"  I  fliould  like,  after  we  are  united, 


"  if  you  have  no  objection  to  it,  to  pay  a 
"  vii'it  for  .1  while  to  an  eltate  I  have'iu 
'*  Ireland;  which  I  have  never  yet  feen, 
"  and  \vhich  I  intended  to  have  looked 
"  at,  if  this  event — this  happy  event — " 
'  and  he  kifled  my  hand  «'  had  not 
**  taken  place." 

'  Penetrated  as  I  was,'  purfued  Mifs 
Burchell,  *  with  a  lenle  of  the  generoftty 

*  and  openneis  of  his  heart,  I  could  not 

*  forbear  railing  his  hand  to  my  lips  j  he 

*  tenderly  withdrew  it  from  me,   as  if 

*  abamed  at  my  condeftenfion.  He  then 
'  turned  the  difcourfe  to  lefs  interefting 

*  fubjecls  j    and  after  three  delightful 
'  hours  (pent  with  me,  took  his  leave;  not 

*  withou  t  having  fi:  ft  fixed  onWednefday 

*  — next  Wednefday — to  be  the  blefled 

*  day  that  is  to  make  him  mine  for  ever.' 

'  Happy,  happy  may  you  be !'  laid  I— 
'  you  muft  be  happy.  But  let  me  fee  you 
'  once  again  before  you  are  Mrs.  Faulk- 
'  land:  there  are  not  many  hours  to  come 
'  before  that  name  will  be  yours.' — '  My 

*  dear  Madam !'  faid  (he,  and  patted  mv 
bofom  with  her  hand,  '  I  hope  all  is  well ' 

*  hereS  She  looked  eai  neftly  in  my  facej 
and  then  added — '  But  you  have  a  noble 

*  heart. ' — '  'Tis  an  honeft  one,  I  hope,* 
faid  I,  alittledifconcerted  at  her  manner. 
Why  did  (he  addrefs  me  thus,  my  dear? 
I  hope  I  did  not  difcover  any  thing  in 
my  behaviour  as  if  I  repined  at  her  good 
fortune ;  if  I  did,  far  be  fuch  a  wretch- 
ed meannefs  from  the  heart  of  thy  friend. 
Was  it  not  my  own  aft  to  make  Mif$ 
Burchell   the    happy  woman    (lie  now 
thinks  herfelf  ?  Yet  I  own  there  is  fome- 
thing  in  Mr.  Faulkland's  conduct  which 
has  raifed  my  efteem  to  admiration.  Oh, 
may  his  future  days  be  blrfled,  elfe  (hall 
I  indeed  be  wretched  ! 

My  mother  told  Mifs  Burchell  it 
would  give  her  inexpredible  fatisfaftkm 
to  beitow  her  in  marriage  on  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  5  and  defired  (lie  would  let  her 
know  to-morrow  at  what  time  and  place 
the  ceremony  was  to  be  performed.  She 
anfwered,  at  her  own  houfe,  as  me 
could  be  no  where  elfe  fo  private;  and 
that  Mr.  Faulkland  would  engage  for  the 
purpoie  a  clergyman,  a  particular  friend 
of  his,  and  fellow-collegian,  on  whofe 
dilcretion  he  could  rely. 

Mifs  Btirchell's  fpirits  were  too  much 
exhilarated  to  let  her  think  of  reft,  me 
ftaid  with  us  till  it  was  very  late;  and 
having  taken  occafion  to  mention  ho.v 
grieved  (he  was  at  the  thoughts  of  loling 
my  fociety,  and  of  the  neceflity  Mr. 
Y  z  Faulkland 
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Faulkland    cxpreflfcd   himfelf  under  of 
never  feeing  me  mure,   my  mother  took 
that  opportunity  of  gravely  entering  in- 
to the  fubjcct    of   matrimonial   duties. 
She  highly  applauded  Mr.  Faulkland's 
reiblution  on  that  head,  and  told  Mils 
Burchcll  it  ought   exceedingly   to   en- 
hance his  merit  towards  her.    *  Let  this 
be  a  me  morandum  to  you,  my  dear  Ma- 
dam,'laid  Ihe,  •  how  faired  the  bond  is  to 
,,1  that  is  now  going  to  unite  you: 
he  will  not,  you  fee,  run  the  hazard  of 
being  tempted,   even  in  thought,    to 
iwerve  from  that  faith  which  he  is  going 
to  plight  to  you.  Your  iituation  is  deli- 
cate, and  it  will  require  the  utmoft  pru- 
dence and  circumfpection  on  your  part 
to  fecure  fuch  an  intereft  in  his  heart  as 
he  now  feems  inclined  to  give  you.    It 
is  not  on  your  perfonal  charms  that  you 
are  to  rely  for  fubduing  or  pieierving 
the  affection's  of  fuch  a  man  as  he  is. 
They  alone,  you  fee,  were  not  able  to 
effect  this  :  it  is  to  Mr.  Falkland's  ho- 
no<  r,  rather  than  his  love,  that  you  are 
now  obliged  for  the  jullice  he  has  done 
you.     N;r\er  let  this  he  out  of  your 
thoughts;  be  grateful,  but  let  your  gra- 
titude have  dignity  in  it;  and  by  ycur 
behaviour  convince  your  hufband,  that 
honour  was  with  you  a  fir  It  motive  to 
wifh  this  union  5  love  will  then  come  in 
with  a  better  grace  as  a  fecondary  in- 
d  cement  ' 
The  freedom  of  my  mother's  obferva- 
tions  and  initruclions  I   was    not   fur- 
prized  at,  becaule  fhe  always  fpeaks  her 
mind;  but  the  emphafis  with  which  me 
delivered    herfelf   was  unufial.      Mifs 
Burcnell  expreffed  herfelf  as  obliged  to 
her,  and  joined  entirely  in  her  opinion; 
I  couid  oerceive,   however,  fhe  was  not 
pleafed  with  the  ItcV.re. 

When  Mils  Burchell  was  gone,  my 
mother  told  me,  ihe  thought  it  neccflfary 
.'•:  as  'he  had  done.     *  Mil's  Bur- 
chtll,'  laid  (he,  « is  not  quite  the  girl  I 
took,  her  for;  fo  much  modefty  and  re- 
.  1  thought,  I  never  had  met  with 
in  a  young  creature  before.  Wnen  (he 
.  of  Mr.  Faulkland,  it  was 
with  affection  indeed,  but  with  i'.ich  a 
nice  decorum  as  convinced  me  of  the 
innocence  and  purity  of  h<  r  he-irt.  B  >t 
of  late  I  haveohfcrved  ihe  has  bet:, 
ite  in  herexpieffiorts  of  tendon 
-    :ave  fomc  • 
id  not  thin- 

coining;  i-  a  \o  ng  woman,  and  which 
;    and  this 
night  her  joy  has  been  ungovcrnul. 


n  (he  has  for  joy,  'tis  true  j 
but  th'  ,>ns  which 

ought  to  have  made  i,  .   that 

joy  into  a  fober,  and  at  lealt  feemingly 
moderate,  fetisfa&ion.  She  love^ 
Faulkland;  but  let  her  beware  or 
gufting  a  man  of  hir,  lenle  by  too  Itrong 
an  expreffion  of  her  fondneis.' 
My  mother's  obfervation,  and  her  un- 
commonly forcible  manner  of  expreffing 
it,  (truck  roe  prodigioufly.  It  is  true,  I 
had  made  the  fame  remarks  myfelf  j  but 
as  you  know  fhe  is  not  extremely  pene- 
trating, and  in  general  but  a  fuperricial 
obfcrver,  1  was  the  more  furprizcd  at 
what  fhe  laid.  Mifs  Burchell  s  beha- 
viour mull  have  been  formerly  very  dif- 
ferent from  what  it  now  is,  to  have  made 
my  mother  fo  fenfible  of  the  change. 
Some  confi  derations,  ihe  (aid,  ought  to 
have  made  her  chaften  her  joy.  Per- 
haps (he  meant  no  more  than  that  the 
young  lady,  even  in  the  midlt  of  that 
joy,  had,  u,>on  refaction,  caufe  for  hu- 
miliation. I  hope  fhe  did  not  think 
that  her  gaiety  on  this  defired  event 
affected  me,  who  had  fo  warmly  pro- 
moted it.  My  mother  is  too  open  not 
to  give  the  full  meaning  of  her  thoughts. 
This  may  be  only  the  iuggtftion 
own  fancy,  yet  it  has  mortified  me.  I 
had  but  little  reft  lalt  night,  and  role  this 
morning  by  day-light,  to  throw  toge- 
ther in  writing  the  above  particulars. 

"June  27.     Mifs  Burchcli  came  not  to 
us  till  late  this  evening — plea  lure  danced 
in  her  eyes.     I  whifpered  to  her — '  We 
rejoice  with  you,  dear  Madam,  fin- 
cerely  reioice,  at  your  approaching  fe- 
licity; but  our  prefent  Itate  will   not 
fuffer  us  to  keep  pace  \vuh  you  in  that 
gaiety,  however  juftifiuble  it  may  be 
from  the  caufe:  rdli:.;  a  lit- 

tle; my   mother  will    not    think 
kind,  as  we  are  fo  fonn  to  part  with 
you.1     She  fmiled;  and,  thanking  me 
for  the  hint,  immediately  cbmpofed  her 
features  to  fuch  a  decorum,  (I  will  not 
call  it  demurenefs)  that  it  was  impoflible 
to  difcovn-  Hie  v^  ;y  ex- 

traordinary   emoti.;!'.      I    c"!i,    i 
amazed  at  the  command  me  fo  fuddenly 
a  (fumed  over  her 

giad,  however,  flic  did  (o,  that  nv 
tiier  might  not  have  frefh  caufe  of  diiiike 
towards  her. 

She  told  us,  that  Mr.  Fa; 
fouli-il  a  thoufand  pom 
and  that  too   without  ever   havi  , 

.;.If  of  tht-  ! 
for,  \\\  llie  hurry  oi  In. 

fhe 
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fhe  had  neglected  to  mention  it  to  him. 
'  Generous  man!'  whif,  ered  I  to  my- 
felf.  She  then,  with  great  gravity,  ap- 
plied herfclf  to  my  morher,  and  told  her 
me  hoped  for  the  honour  of  her  pi  eicnce 
the  next  morning,  at  her  own  ho-Tej 
where  the  ceremony  was  to  be  perform- 
ed, before  no  other  witneflfes  but  her  la- 
dyfhip  and  the  gentlewoman  who  had 
been  Mr.  Falkland's  houfekeepei ;  and 
that  the  following  day  they  parpofed 
retiring  to  Mr.  Faulkland's  feat  in 
Hertfordfhire;  and,  after  a  mort  ftay 
there,  to  let  out  for  Ireland. 

My  mother  commended  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's diligence,  for  having  ib  fi.ddenly 
difpofed  every  thing  for  this  important 
event,  and  told  our  friend  me  would 
not  fail  to  attend  her  at  the  appointed 
time. 

Mifs  Burchell's  behaviour  was   ex- 
tremely compofed;  (lie  either  really  was, 
or  affected    to  be,    extremely  forry    at 
parting  with  me.  She  could  not  ftay  long 
with  us,  me  faid,  as  ihe  had  many  things 
ftill  to  fet  Je  in  the  remaining  part  o'f  that 
evening.     On  taking  leave  of  me — *  I 
*  mall  not  fee  you  again,  worthieft  of 
'  women,'    faid  me,  *  at  lealt  for  many 
months;  but  my  love,  my  refpect,  my 
gratitude  towards  you,  will  beaslaft- 
ing  as  my  life.     You  mail  hear  often 
from  me,  and  be  fo  good  as  fometimes 
to  tell  me  I  am  not  forgotten.'     She 
embraced  me  with  tears  in  her  eyes;  but 
I  thought  me  tripped  down  flairs  to  her 
chair  as  if  her  heart  was  very  light. 

My  mother  liked  her  deportment;  me 
faid,  me  believed  the  ftightinefs  of  her 
behaviour  before  was  owing  to  her  be- 
ing quite  intoxicated  with  the  fi'dden- 
nefs  of  her  joy,  on  fo  unexpected  a  turn 
of  fortune;  but  that,  fin ce  (lie  had  time 
for  recollection,  me  had  recovered  her 
wonted  baftiful  and  fober  air  with  which 
/he  ufed  to  be  fo  delighted.  My  mother 
fays,  me  will  contrive  to  carry  a  rich 
white  brocade  gown  with  he/,  in  order 
to  flip  it  on  at  Mifs  BurchelTs  houfe; 
for  (he1  would  not,  on  any  confideration, 
appear  in  mourning  on  this  joyful occa- 
fion.  You  know  the  reverence  (he  has 
for  omens. 

June  28.  The  important  event  is 
over,  my  Cecilia.  Mifs  Burchellis  now 
Mrs.  Faulkland.  My  mother  is  juft 
returned,  and  fawthe  nuptial-knot  tied. 
The  lady,  me  faid,  looked  very  lovely} 
and  it  was  eafy  to  obferve  me  gave  her 


hand  with  all  her  heart.  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's behaviour  was  polite  and  uncon- 
ftrainedj  but  his  attention  to  his  bride 
was  more  gallant  than  tender;  and  r.is 
whole  deportment  was  that  of  a  man 
who  feemed  to  endeavour  at  acquitting 
himfelf  with  a  good  grace  of  an  ail  of 
duty,  rather  than  of  inclination.  The 
latter  part  of  the  observation  is  mine, 
not  my  mother' :; ;  but  I  collected  it  from 
certain  liti  e  particulars  which  me  re- 
lated to  me  in  her  own  way,  without 
drawing  any  inference  from  them. 

He  thanked  her  in  a  moft  ref;  cctful 
manner  for  the  honour  me  had  done 
him,  and  for  her  former  friendmip  to 
Mifs  Burchell;  but  did  not  once  men- 
tion my  name.  So  much  the  better,  I 
hope  he  will  forget  me. 

My  mother  is  mighty  alert  on  the  oc- 
cafion,  a»d  felicitates  both  herfelf  and 
me  on  our  having  brought  about  this 
very  important  affair.  She  joined  hear- 
tily with  me  in  praying  that  the  new- 
married  pair  may  be  happy  in  each  other. 
She  is  quite  reconciled  to  Mr.  Faulk- 
land. '  What  a  pity  it  was,'  faid 
(he,  and  flopped;  then  added — '  But 
*  every  thing  is  for  the  beft/  I  undej- 
ftood  her;  but  made  no  reply. 

They  go  out  of  town  to-morrow 
morning — all  happinefs  attend  them! 

I  expect  Sir  George  will  be  quite 
outrageous  about  this  marriage.  My 
fecond  refufal  of  his  friend,  with  the  ad- 
dition of  his  now  being  wedded  through 
my  perfuafion  to  a  woman  my  brother 
never  could  endure,  will,  1  fear,  exafpe- 
rate  him  beyond  a  poflibility  of  reconci- 
liation. I  cannot  help  it;  I  have  acted 
agreeably  to  the  dictates  of  my  duty; 
that  mult  be  my  confolation:  life  is  in 
itfelf  a  warfare;  my  life  has  been  parti- 
cularly fo. 

July  8 .  My  mother  is  far  from  being 
well;  her  fpnits  have  been  a  little 
heightened  for  thefe  few  days  pall,  but 
her  diforder  I  fee  gains  ground:  the 
fwelling  in  her  legs  is  returning,  and 
her  relt  at  night  quite  broken.  I  am 
hourly  habituating  myfelf  to  think  of 
her  diiTolutionj  or,  in  other  words,  am 
preparing  myfelf  for  the  worft  evil  that 
can  now  befal  me.  I  hope  I  (hall  find 
myfelf  equal  to  the  trial. 

July  10.    Here  is  a  ftorm  for  you,  my 

dear — a   letter   from     Sir   George.      I 

wanted  fuch  a  thing  to  roufe  me  from 

the  almoft  lethargic  dulnefs    that   was 

creeping 
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creeping  on  me.  Mr.  Faulkland  lias 
acquainted  him  within;  mania^e.  Pray 
oi>ierve  his  brotherly  ad.lrelh — 

'  MRS.   ARWOT  0,  JUNE    6,  1706. 

'   l^OR   I  difclaim  all  relation  to  you. 

•     *  I  have  iult  now  had  a  letter  i,-<  ;n 

'  Faulkland,  wherein  I  am  at  one  in- 

*  formed  of  your  having  finally  rejected 

*  him,  and  of  his  being  married  to  Mifs 
'  Burchell.     As  for  the  firft,  your  own 
'  folly  be  on  your  head.  You  will"  have 

*  time  enough  for  repentance,  and  I  need 

*  wifh  you  no  other  punimment  than 
'  what  <iu;7/,  and,  for  me,  Jba(lt  be  the 

*  confequence  of  your  obttinate  adher- 
'  ence    to    your  own    romantick    wild 
'  opinions.     But  what,  in  the  name  of 

*  blind  infatuation,  could  provoke  you 
'  to  urge  the  man,  to  whom  you  owed 

*  fuch  obligations,   to  his  definition? 

*  You,  I  know,  have  done  it;  he  could 
'  not  be  fo  mad  but  under  your  influ- 
'  ence.     You  and  my  mother,  I  fup- 

*  pofe,  fancy  you  have  done  a  righteous 

*  deed 3  but  you  have  done  what  I  am 

*  afraid  poor  Faulkland  will  have  rea- 
'  ion   to —  I  will  fupprtfs  the  mocking 
'  word,    that     my     indignation    fug- 

*  gefted. 

'-  Why  was  not  I  made  acquainted 

*  with  this  precious  defign  of  marrying 

*  my  friend  to  that  infmuating  little  vi- 
'  pei'?   I  might  perhaps  have  prevented 

*  the  miichief ;  for  I  cannot  think,  if  fiie 

*  had  not   impoied  on  yen?,   that  you 

*  would  have   pufiied  your   chimerical 

*  notions  of  honour  to  fuch   extremi- 

*  ties. 

f  Perhaps  you  meant  wellj  but  it  has 

*  ever  been  yo'.ir  peculiar  misfortune,  I 

*  think,  to  have  your  good   intentions 
'  productive  of  nothing  but  evil:   this 

*  Jaft  action,  I  fear,  will  bea  ievere  proof 
'  of  the  truth  of  this  observation,     I 
'  warned  you  in  time  againit  this  wo- 

*  man;  but  my  advice  has  always  been 
'  cleipifed. 

'  I  will  fay  no  more  on  the  hateful 

*  fubjeft;  what  is  dene  is  irrevocable: 

*  but  I  believe  you  will  haully  be  able 
'  to  anlvver  it  to  youri'elf,  if  you   rind 

*  that  you  have  condemned  one-  of  the 
'  nobleft   fellows  in   the  world  to  the 

*  arms  of  a  proltitute/ 

i  Lord  blefs  me!  my  Cecilin,  was  there 
ever  fuch  a  barbarian?  With  what  an 
implacable  averfion  docs  he  purfue  this 
poor  girl!  But  what  docs  he  mean  by  ihc 


odious  epithet  with  which  he  clofc-s  k:s 

:.  Burchell  n 

not  that  iiamc.  11,  i -wt-aknci's  ii 
Mr.  Faulkk'ii'i  cannot  brir. 
dciclhblc  a  ch.-M-e.     If  George  knows 
anything  more  of  he;  -han  I 

do,  why  did  lie  ncL  tell  me  fo  befi  . 
cannot  be;  his  avuiion  to  her  makes 
him  cruel  and  unjiill.  He  fays  true:  I 
mould  not,  indeed,  forgive  myfelf,  if  I 
were  the  means  of  making  Mr.  Faulk- 
land unhappy;  and  his  obfervation 
would  be  dreadfully  verified — that  all 
my  good  intentions  produce  nothing  but 
evil — if  this  marriage  ihould  prove  to  be 
unfortunate. 

July  20.  I  have  had  a  letter  from 
Mrs.  Faulkland.  She  and  her  hufbaml 
are  arrived  (rifely  at  his  eltate  on  the 
borders  of  the  north  of  Ireland,  within 
lei's  than  thirty  miles  of  the  capital.  It 
is  a  plcafant  part  of  the  country,  flie 
faysj  but  as  Mr.  Faulkland  has  no  houfe 
tlu:iv,  they  have  taken  up  their  lodgings 
for  the  prtlent  at  the  houfe  of  his 
fteward.  Htr  letter  is  filled  with  decla- 
rations of  the  felicity  me  enjoys ;  (he  lays 
ihe  would  not  change  her  lot  to  be  the 
greateft  queen  on  earth. — May  me  con- 
tinue to  deferve  her  happy  fortune,  and 
to  render  her  hufband  as  fatisfied  with 
his  lot  as  ihe  is  with  hers!  then  fhall  I 
triumph  over  Sir  George  for  his  vile  in- 
fm  nations. 

I  have   heard  from  my  good  Lady 
V — ,   in    anfwer  to  the  letter    I  wrote 
her,  giving  an  account  of  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  marriage.     As  he  had  not  made 
her  acquainted  with  his  return  to  Eng- 
land, I  knc'.v  not  whether  he  had  inform- 
ed her  of  \\\\>  particular;  and  I  find  he 
had  not.     As  Lady  V —  was  a  ftran- 
ger  to  his  former  connection  with  Mifs 
Burchell,  (with  whom   I  have  already 
told  you   flic  was  acquainted,  and   that 
ihe  entertained  a  very  favourable  opinion 
of  her)   (lie  exprdled   no  clilj'lea.1 
the  alliance;  but  (aid,   me  fuppofcd  lie 
married   in  a  tifft,  upon  my  refufal  of 
him;  for  which  I  <^ave  her  fuch  n 
as   1  had  bch  re   j;5vm  Mr.  Faulkland, 
excepting  thole   which   related   t 
Burchclf;   which,  for  both  their 
mult  now  be  no  moie  mentioned. 
V —  fays,   (lie  at1///  not  f0/... 
Lcacy  of  my  fintiwtnts,  though  JL 
her  ivijb  <u-<fs  ihtit  / 
got  owr,  as  /he  is  I'ic-c  ihnt  Mr.  Faulk- 

:n  nc-vcr  be  bafty  v.-iih  . 
but  M. 

[Here 
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[Here  follows  an  interval  of  near  two 
months,  in  which  nothing  material  oc- 
curred.] 

September  1 3 .  The  time  approaches, 
my  Cecilia,  when  thy  friend  fhall  he  poor 
and  dcilitute.  I  know  thy  generous  heart 
\vilt  more  than  lympathize  with  me  in 
my  calamity,  from  the  aggravating  re- 
fleclion,  that  it  is  not  in  your  power  to 
afiift  me.  The  account  you  have  given 
me  of  your  hufband's  dole  difpolition, 
has  too  fully  convinced  me  of  this.  Nor 
fhould  I  have  mentioned  my  apprehen- 
iions  to  you  at  this  time,  but  that  I  am 
bound  not  to  conceal  a  thought  from 
the  friend  of  my  heart. 

Sir  George  has  dropped  all  corre- 
fpondence  with  us — I  have  nothing  to 
expeft  from  him;  nor  does  that  mortal 
live  (yourfelf  excepred)  to  whom  I 
would,  on  fiich  an  occafion,  be  indebted. 
I  have  already  fighed  too  often  under  the 
weight  of  obligations  which  I  could  not 
repnv. 

My  mother  is  battening  apace  towards 
a  better  world.  She  fees  her  end  ap- 
proaching with  fuch  a  calmnefs,  fuch  a 
truly  pious  joy,  as  ahnoft  makes  me 
amamed  of  lamenting  her  lofs  5  for  what 
is  it  in  me,  my  dear,  but  felfifhnefs?  'Tis 
tri:e,  the  lofs  of  a  tender  parent,  a  faith- 
ful friend,  at  a  time  when  all  other  com- 
forts of  life  are  fled,  is  an  evil  one  would 
wifli  wholly  to  avoid,  or  at  leait  to  poft- 
pone,  to  the  longeft  date  pofiible:  but 
when  I  confider  her  welfare,  ought  I  to 
indulge  myfelf  in  fuch  a  wifh?  Her  life 
is  already  become  a  burthen  to  her;  her 
infirmities  are  painful,  and  without  hope 
of  cure;  me  longs  to  be  releafed,  and  to 
receive  that  reward  of  her  righteoiifnefs 
which  cannot  be  obtained  on  this  fide  of 
the  grave. 

If  we  had  a  friend  who,  5n  companion 
to  our  wants  or  weaknefs,  confented  to 
live  with  us,  though  xmder  the  preflure 
of  years  and  bodily  pain,  and  that  friend 
were  invited  to  a  remote  country  with 
an  affurance  of  recovering  health,  of 
, bavin gs youth  renewed,  and  of  pcfleiTing 
•all  the  riches,  power,  honour,  and  ac- 
cumulated pleafures  that  this  world  can 
beftow,  mould  we  not  blufh  to  own  even 
a  wlih  to  detain  him  from  f;-ch  a  fration? 
Wnat,  but  a  love  of  owfelves,  fuperior 
to  that  which  we  bear  to  our  friend, 
could  fuggeft  fuch  a  thought?  How 
much  more  to  be  defired,  then,  is  the 


change  to  which  my  mother  looks  for- 
ward with  an  allured  hope ! 

But  theie  is  fomething  difmal  in  the 
idea  of  death;  it  is  only  our  prejudices 
make  it  fo.  I  have  been  endeavouring 
for  many  days  pall  to  familiarize  it  to 
my  thoughts,  and  to  confider  death  only 
as  the  name  of  a  region  through  which 
my  mother  is  to  pals,  in  order  to  get  at 
that  delightful  country  to  which  fhe  is 
invited,  and  whither  /  fhall  afluredly 
follow  her.  Such  is  the  prefent  frame 
of  my  mind;  judge  then,  my  fitter,  if 
this  phiiofophy  will  not  bear  me  up 
againft  the  expected  blow  when  it  falls 
upon  me. 

September  15.  *T5s  ftrange,  my  Ce- 
cilia, that  this  bed  of  parents,  who  had 
always  fo  tenderly  loved  me,  expreiles 
now  not  the  leaft  uneafinefs  at  the  for- 
lorn condition  in  which  fne  muft  foon 
leave  me.  Her  thoughts  are  employed 
on  higher  obje£ls,  and  fhe  feems  to  have 
weaned  herfelf  from  all  worldly  attach- 
ments. 

*  I  am  going  from  you,  my  daugh- 
ter,' laid  me  to  me  jult  now,  •*  and 
have  no  other  legacy  to  leave  you  but 
a  parent's    blefling.      Your  brother 
pofieflfes  all  when  I  die;  1  wifh  you  had 
the  means  of  enjoying  life  with  com- 
fort; but  you  mutt  be  contented.     See 
that  you   bear   your  lot  as  becomes 
you.     I  perceive  your  grief  for  the 
melancholy  condition  to  which  I  am 
reduced.  But,'  added  fhe,  finiling,  '  I 
fhall  foon  be  releafed. 
'  Remember  how  David  behaved  on 
the  death  of  that  fon  whofe  life  he  had 
fo  earneltly  befcught  of  his  Maker : 
let  that  ierve  you  as  an  example,  not 
to  give  yourfelf  up  to  unprofitable  ibr- 
row.     Bring  up  your  children  in  the 
principles    that   I    taught  jcu,    and 
God  will  take  en  re  of  them;  for  1  have 
never  feen  the  righteous  fcrfaken,  nor 
bis  feed  begging  their  breadC 
She  foid,    fhe  found  herfelf  drowfy, 
and  defired  me  to  leave  her  for  a  while. 
I  have  left  her,  going,  I  hope,  to  get  a 
little  fleap;  (he  breathes  with  fo  much 
difficulty,    that  me  cannot  bear  to   lie 
down;  ared  never  gets  any  reft  but  by 
fnatches,   as  fhe  fits  in  an  arm-chair, 
fupported  by  pillows. 

How  heavy  and  caft  down  do  I  feel 
my  fpir'ts!  But  I  know  the  worft — that 
is  fomething. 

It  is  all  over:  and  my  mother,  blefled 
woman ! 
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woman!  opens  not  her  eyes  again  but  to 
a  joyful  rcfurrecnon.  Oh, "my 
there  is  no  terror  in  Death, when  lie  feizes 
us  not  unprepared!  I  went  into  my  mo- 
ther's tham>n-i  in  about  half  an  horn- 
after  I  had  quitted  it,  at  herdefire:  I 
found  her  leaning  hack  in  her  chair,  her 
eyes  (hut,  and  a  complacent  air  diflulld 
over  her  face,  which  made  me  hope  that 
her  (lumber  was  iweeter  and  more  pro- 
found than  ufual.  I  fat  down  by  her  to 
contemplate  her  benign  countenance j 
and  was  fome  minutes  before  I  difco- 
vered  that  ihe  did  not  breathe.  I  took 
her  hand,  me  had  no  puliej  and  I  foon 
found  that  the  happy  ipirit  had  eicaped 
from  it's  houie  of  clay.  May  I  die  the 
death  of  the  righteous,  and  my  latter  end 
be  like  hers!  No  murmurings — No,  no, 
my  filter,  I  will  be  patience  iticlf  1 

September  25.  I  have  i'tnt  the  re- 
mains of  my  venerable  parent  down  to 
Sidney  Cattle,  there  to  be  interred  with 
her  anceftors.  I  wrote  my  brother  an 
account  of  her  death  on  the  day  it  hap- 
pened, but  have,  as  yet  received  no  an- 
fwer.  Unnatural  fon!  But  I  will  not  re- 
proach him}  fome  accident  might  have 
prevented  his  writing  immediately  on 
the  receipt  of  my  letter.  He  never  en- 
tirely farfook  the  duty  he  owed  his  mo- 
ther; but  he  has  of  late  been  quite 
cftranged  from  us:  his  wife,  vain,  weak, 
and  imperious,  governs  him  totally.  I 
xnuft  now  begin  to  look  about  me  for  a 
place  of  abode  fuited  to  my  prefent  cir- 
cumftances.  My  whole  income  would 
not  pay  more  than  half  the  rent  of  thefe 
lovlgings  in  which  I  have  lived  with  my 
dear  mother.  My  poor  Patty !  I  am 
grieved  for  her.  I  begged  of  her  to 
feek  another  miftrefs,  who  might  be  able 
to  reward  her  merit,  and  provide  for  her 
as  (he  deferves;  but  the  worthy  affec- 
tionate girl  told  me  it  would  break  her 
heart  if  I  talked  of  parting  with  her. 

•  You  mutt  have  a  fervant  of  fome  fort, 
'  Madam,'  faid  (he  ;  *  why  may  not  I 
'  do  as  well  as  another  ?'— •*  If  I  were 
'  able  to  make  you   a   proper  return, 

*  Patty,'  faid  I,  «  you  (hould  not  leave 
'  me  j  but  I  cannot  afford  to  pay  a  fer- 
'  vant  of  your  abilities  as  you  deferve  ; 
'  and  I  muft  be  my  own  maid  for  the 
'  future.' — {  Never,   never,    Madam,' 
cried  the  honeft  creature,  burlting  into 
tears,  *  while  I  have  hands  to  ferve  you. 
«  Let  me  but  attend  on  you,  and  the  two 
'  dear   children;    I    defire    nothing — I 
'  want  nothing.     Your  goodnefs   has 


;-!i  along  fupplied  me  fo,  that  I  am 

during  my  lilt ;  and  it  I  could  riot  put 

up  with  the  lame  humble  way  of  living 

that  my  miltrcls  docs,  fine  1  lh«. 

a  prefumptuout  wretch!'  My 
thanked  the  grateful  gill;  and  taking 
her  by  the  hand,  I  told  her,  that  I  would 
not  talk,  of  parting  for  the  prefent,  but 
wru-n  any  thing  worth  her  acceptance 
offered;  I  (hould  then  iniirV  on  her  cm- 
bracing  it. 

I  am  determined  to  retire  to  fome  vil- 
lage at  a  diliance  from  London,  :md 
either  to  take  a  111  tic;  cottage  to  myfelf, 
or  board  with  my  children  at  ionic  farm- 
houfe,  as  I  (hall  find  moft  coim 
Fifty  pounds  a  year  will  be-  but  a  (lender 
fupport  for  three  perfuns  brought  wp  in 
affluence.  My  little  ones  indeed  will 
not  now  be  fenlibJe  of  the  change,  and 
by  the  time  th^y  are  grown  up,  thty  will 
be  fo  inured  to  their  homely  board,  that 
they  will  not,  I  hope,  afpire  after  what 
cannot  confidently  (perhaps)  with  vir- 
tue lit- within  their  reach. 

Qttobcr  27.  After  paying  the  ex- 
pences  of  my  mother's  funeral,  dif- 
charging  our  lodgings,  and  fome  other 
demands,  I  rind  my  puril  will  be  fo  ex- 
tremely i educed,  that  I  (hall  have  but 
barely  enough  to  keep  out  want  till  my 
fmall  income  becomes  due  to  me.  I 
mult  thcTif.iK-,  for  the  prefent,  defer 
putting  my  iclKiuc  into  execution,  as  I 
am  not  qualified  to  undertake  a  journey 
with  my  little  family  ;  efpecialiy  as  I  am. 
as  yet  uncertain  what  place  to  fix  on  for 
my  reiidencej  neither  will  I  afford  my 
brother  (though  I  have  r.o  reafcn  to  ex- 
pect any  tiling  from  him)  a  farther  pre- 
tence for  reproaching  me,  by  giving  him 
room  to  fay  1  left  London  without  con- 
fultinghim,  or  waiting  for  his  ic.urn  to 
it.  I  (hall  therefore"  look  out  for  a 
lodging  of  a  Ihi  ill  price,  where  I  will 
conceal  myfelf  fi  body  that 

knows  me,  and  wait  for  S;r   George's 
arrival. 

Oftober  ^%.     How  happy  you  make 
me,  my  ever  dear  friend,  by  yo> 
probation  of  my  conduit.  ^ 
ceivin;  ket,  which  ca 

my  ha:  • 

conciled   to  :t    lot  than 

before  i  -  .  not  Jo 

otherwijt,  y, 

mile  given'  to  Mil's    Burchell,  than  ule 
my  utmolt  endea\uxirs   to   j 
marriuce  with  Mr.  ruulldand. 

J  could 
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I  could  not  :  but  I  wifli  you  had  entered 
more  into  my  fentiments  in  regard  to 
thofe  punctilios  which,  you  tell  me, 
you  think  might  have  been  got  over,  if 
that  young  woman  had  been  out  of  the 
queition.  I  could  not  help  imiling  at 
your  wi!h,  unchriitian  as  it  was;  but,  my 
clear,  if  that  were  to  happen,  do  you 
think  Mr.  Faulkland  fo  void  of  reafon, 
nay,  of  feeling,  as  after  all  that  has  pafled 
to  perfevere  ?  Or,  if  he  did,  that  I  could 
be  fo  mean  a.-  to  owe  the  very  bread  that 
I  and  my  children  mould  eat  to  his 
generofity  ?  Would  you,  my  Cecilia, 
vviih  to  fee  your  friend  fo  humbled?  It  is 
not  in  the  power  even  of  the  cold,  hard 
hand  of  poverty  itfclf,  to  dafh  me  fo  low- 
as  that  would  do.  But  where  is  the  need 
of  forming  refoiutions,  or  even  making 
decln-atioiis,  about  what  never  can  hap- 
pen ?  I  fee,  notwithstanding,  that  you 
think  my  heart  has  again  done  itfclf 
fome  violence  :  you  know  that  heart  too 
well  for  me  to  attempt  to  hide  from  you 
it's  fecrct  workings.  I  own  to  you 
honeftly,  I  npw  feel  my  own  unhappineis 
t.  I  look  back,  and  take 


a  furvey  of  the  pall,  arid  cannot  help 
thinking  tliat  I  have  had  the"  moft  way- 
ward fate  allotted  me  that  ever  woman 
had. 

Difappointment  in  a  firft  love,  has,  I 
think,  been  ever  accounted  a  grief  fcarce- 
ly  furmountable  even  by  time:  but  this 
can  only  be  the  cafe,  where  the  heart, 
extremely  vulnerable  by  nature,  (like 
Mifs  BurchelPs)  fuffers  itfelf  to  be  fo 
entirely  immerfed  in  that  paflion,  that 
all  the  other  duties  of  life  are  fwallovved 
up  in  it;  and  where  an  indolent  turn  ot 
mind,  a  want  of  rational  avocations,  and 
perhaps  of  a  new  object,  all  contribute 
toindulgeand  confirm  thedifeafe.  This, 
you  know,  was  not  my  cafe.  I  loved, 
it  is  true,  but  it  was  with  temperance; 
and  though  my  disappointment  afflicled 
me,  it  did  not  fubdue  rne.  I  got  the 
better  of  it,  I  think  I  got  the  better  of  it 
even  before  I  married;  but  fare  I  am,  T 
totally  conquered  all  remembrance  of  it, 
after  I  became  a  wife.  I  then  laid  down 
a  new-fcheme  of  happinefs,  and  was  for 
a  time  in  porTeflion  of  it;  how  I  was 
thrown  from  this  is  llili  bitter  to  remem- 
brance. You  well  know  what  I  fuffered, 
when  I  found  myfeif  deprived  of  my 
huibaiKTs  love,  and  fijfpecled  of  a  crime 
at  which  my  foul  fhrunk.  But  it  pleafed 
the  jult  God  to  deliver  me  from  this 
heavy  misfortunej  and  I  think  the  hap- 


pieft  days   of  my  marriage  were  thofe 
which  I  pafled  with  MiC  Arnold  after 
our    re-union.     Then  it    was,    I    was 
thoroughly   fenlible  that  the  heart  can 
love  a  1'ccond  time,  truly  and  ardently  j 
but  I  was  ibon  again  plunged  into  afflic- 
tion by  the  death  of  ji  hufband  endeared 
to  me  more  than  ever  by  his  misfortunes. 
My  grief  for  him  was  proportionate  to 
my  love.     Yet,  my  friend,  as  time  is 
an   univerfal  conqueror,  it  might  have 
healed  this  wound  as  well,  as  the  former 
one;  and  a  few, a  very  few  years,  would 
perhaps  have  difpofed  me  to  return  Mr. 
Falkland's  ftili  unabated  paflion,  if  a 
variety  of  circumitances   had  not  inter- 
pofed  that  ftrongly  forbade  our  union. 
Convinced  as  I  was  of  this,  I    a6ted 
agreeably  to  the  dictates  both'of  my  rea- 
fon and    my  confcience,    in  perfuading 
Mr.  Faulkland  to  make  Mifs  BurcheU 
his  wife.     I  mould  have  been   grieved 
and  mortified  had  he  rejected  her,  and  I 
had  determined  never  to  have  feen  him 
more.    Yet,  how  deceitful  is  the  human 
heart!  This  very  a£l  which  I  laboured 
with   fo  much  afliduity  to  accomplim, 
and  on  the  accomplifhment  of  which  I 
had  founded,  I  know  not  how,  a  fort  of 
contentment   for  myfeif,  has  been  the 
very    means    of  deltroying   that   little 
peace  of  mind  I  was  beginning  to  taite 
before.     Sure  that  man  was  born  to  tor- 
ment me  in  a  variety  of  ways !   If  I  was 
difappointed    in  my  early    love,  I  had 
however   duty,  and  a  confcioufnefs  of 
what  I  then  thought  fuperior  worth,  to 
fupport  me.  If  on  his  account  I  fuffered 
cruel  and  injurious  afperfions,  the  in- 
nocence of  my  own  felf- acquitted  heart 
bore  me  up  under  it:  but  he  has  at  length 
found  the  way  to  punifh   me  without 
leaving  me  anyrefource.     My   pride  is 
of  no  uie;  he  has  railed  himfdr  in  my 
efteem  fuperior  to  every  thing.  Hi-s  whole 
behaviour  fo  generous,  fo  candid;  a  love 
fo  diiintereited,  fo  fervent;  what  noble, 
what  uncommon  proofs  has  he  given  me 
of  it!  and,  at  length,  what  a  triumphant 
facrifice  has  he  made  of  that  over-ruling 
paflion  to   the  fober  calls  of  reafon  and 
humanity  !  He  has  left  me,  my  clear,  to 
gaze  after  him  with  grateful  admiration! 
and  fometimes  perhaps   to  fi^h  that  or.r 
fates  icndered    it   impoffible"  for  us   to 
meet.     But  if  I  do  foir.etirnes  ligh,  it  is 
not  at  the  advantages  of  fortune,  which. 
I  might  have  enjoyed  with  him— No,  no; 
furrounded  as   I  am  with  diiireis,  I  do 
not  envy  Mifs  BurcheU's'  affluence  or 
2  fplendor. 
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fplendor.     If  that  motive  could  have  had 
me.  I  mi'  •'•  n  nu  an 

. 

Tisth-.'  qualities  of  the  man's  mind  I 

oething 

'iial   in    them,   and    that   v 

.,  ,1  fur  caJi  othrr.   And 

•inc  which  ' 
. 

,  -   of  men,    I 

fhould  think  that  our  two  evil  g. 
cir  heads  together,  i*1. 

•  ni;  Kuivlu-11's   adivr  d>  mon,  to 
it  and  croi'*  all  onr  WMI-.H     . 

I  Irive   nothing  now  left  Imt  to  pvav 
for  the  happinefs  of  of  in  this 

•  has  iuffeixd  ;w  todctennin 
vch  Heaven  thai   he   mn\ 

Ihtnd  in  that  fatal  pini;  ich  Sir 

George,  with  fuch  ouuagvi>'.s  Iruinr.'iiy, 

:  nu!  in  his  viio  letter. 
J  now  it  turn   to  mylelf,   and    to  my 
picll-nt  ftatej  which  I  think  I  pi 
brings  tip  th<-  rear  of  my  mi.-fo: 

he   rhaftiienK-r.t  ftop   here,  :uid   I 
llnll  how  me  to  it.  with  i  donation. 

OMtr  7,9.     Ah,  my   Cecilia,  what 
an  aggravation  is  hen.:  to  thealreai 
••  Ion  Mr.  ! 

1.  -nd's  account  !   liis  tnnmp 
now  compleal  ! 

In  fcrving  niy  mother's  pnnrs  >,  (as  I 
?ID  to  ',  'odgings  to  -  ir«.)  !•«•.>  w)  I 

fiMiint  that  letter  whicii  Mr. 
v.-ivjte  to  my  brother  from  Bath.     You 
may   remcinhtr  I  told  you   my 
li;uJ,   in  her  refentment,   fl-.;:- 

•,  snd  that,  a^  ;.t  iiappenai  to  fall 
on  the  ground,  he  had  quit; 
^n  ;t  patiion  without  taking  it  up.      My 
mother,  I  fuppoie,  when  me  cooled,  !:iid 
•it  by,  though  I  dare  i'.-  '  look- 

ed hito  it    afterwards.      Read    i 

.vhat  a  fataliiy  we  ha\ 
verncd  . 

*1R.  F.M'T.Kl.A'.'i^S     I.F.  TTF.R    TO    SIR 
M^OK   BIDU1.PH. 


I  ,     MAYO, 

T  T 

•*"•*-  *  Bididph,  wl-.ei;  ne  of 

•  pp;Hels  I  loft  by  . 
mj  "i'^t  Ln., 

eltcr  of  ir, 

I  fear. 

«  1  nm  fndly  o\it  of  hun\otir  with  «uf- 
(elf  at  pr^fent.     i  ha\  . 
foo'lilh  ibrt  oi'  a  fcra}.«. 


!  I  Ihould  have  thrown 

*  niylelf  at    Mil's  Jiidulph's    fix-t  bdoic 

;  but,  to  te', , 

being  proof  againit  tempt;, 
4    have  IK  i  n  intercept 

"J'is  but  a  flight  lapfe,  however,  a 
(    flying  ailair;   licit iu.r  my 

4  my  heart  in  the  quefiion.     Aii; 

;  t    Cupid    hits    contented    ' 
.  picking   my   pocket,  iu!t  lightly 
'*  fluttering  through  ir,y  1»\  •  • 

"  Areyou  fallen  ib  low-as  that, } 
"  land,"  fay  you,  "  \obuy  the  fa-. 
"  tlu-  fair?"  No, Geor 

*  contemptible;  as  that .neither  :   a: 

*  faith,  J  did  buy  it  too,  for  it  coft  me 
'   thiee  hundred  pounds;  but  the  lady  to 
1  whom  I  am  obligt-d  knows  nothing  of 

*  this  part  of  her  own  hiftory  ;  at  lealt, 
'   I  hope  fo,  for  my  credit  ftke       The 

,  in  fhort,  is  this  :  an  old  gouty 
4  <M,'i<-*r,  and  his  wire,  (.A  very  notable 
'  dame;  a  fine  woman,  too)  Ir  ; 
'  to  lodge  in  the  fume  houie  with  me. 
'  The  man  came  hither  to  get  rid  of  his 
(  a  iu-s  ;  the  lady  of  her  money,  and 
'  her  virtue,  if"  fhe  has  any,  for  /he  is 
'  eternally  at  the  card  tables. 

'  Under  the  condi  cl:  of  this  hopeful 
'  guide,  came  a  niece  of  the  hufband's; 
4  an  extiemely  fine  girl,  innocent  too,  1 

*  believe,  and  the  belt  dancer  I  ev 

1  I  don't  know  how  it  happened,  but  Hie 

'  took  a  fancy  to  me,  which,  upon  my 

'  word,  and    I   am   furc   you  have  no 

*  doubts  of  me,  I  was  far  from  wlfhing  to 

*  improve.     You  know  I  always  deipiic 
'  (lie  mean  tiiumph  of  gaining  a 

'   for  which  I  could  not  give  another  in 

i  '    ••  •     h  ] 
'   inclination  for  me;  hut  as  we  liv 

. 
•  •nns,  it  \\ 

*  The  aunt,  I  found,!  upon 

•    •   took  loine  pains   to  pv 
:;ur  on   iuy   lide.      I  law  :; 

. 
I    f'loii    to1  , 

,   almoli  i; 

. 
. 
• 

on  the 
• 
- 

folu- 

'  I  ,  lady  for 

'  two  or  tin. 
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*  and  her  aunt  anfwered,  with  a  mylte- 
«  nous  (mile — "  She  is  ill,  poor  thing! 
"  why  don't  you  look  in  upon  hi-r,  and 
"  alk  her  how  fhedoes  ?"  I  replied— "  If 
"  the   lady   will   permit   me,   1   will  do 
"  my  felt"  that   honour ;"   and  i;. 

*  literally  to  have  kept  my  word,  by  ju(i 

*  alking  her  nt  her  chamber- door  how 
«  (he  did. 

"  You  are  very  cruel,"'  faid  the-  run, I ; 
'*  would  you  perfuade  me  t'n;*r  you  don't 
"  know  the  girl  is  in  Icvcv.-iih  you  ?'' — 
"  Oh,  your  fen-ant,  Madam  5  if  you 
"  think  me  vain,  I  thank  •>  ou  for  the  re- 
"  primand." — "Come,  come,"  laid  (he, 
"  this  is  all  r.ltcclatiun;  we'll  drink  tea 
*'  with  her  this  evening." — "  Upon 
**  my  word,"  laid  I,  "  it"  I  am  to  be- 
"  lieve  what  you  lay,  I  think  you  ought 
"  not  to  defire  me.  I  am  not  blind  to 
"  the  young  lady's  merit,  but  am  (b 
"  unfortunate  as  not  to  have  it  in  my 
"  power  to  make  fuch  returns  as  ftie  de- 
"  Lrves."  I  found  the  occaiion  re- 

*  quired  my  being  feriows. 

"  If  you  have  not  love,11  £;id  (lie, 
"  you  may  at  leaft  have  a  little  coni- 
"  phiiance.  Was  there  ever  fuch  a  bar- 
"  barian,  not  to  go  and  fee  a  worn  in 
*'  that  is  dying  for  him  ?  I  prom i lid  to 
"  bring  you,  and  me  expels  you. 
'*  What  is  the  pretty  creature  afraid  of?" 
f  patting  my  check.  "  I'll  (lay  by  it  all 
•"  the  while."  There  was  no  withltand- 

*  ing  this;   I  promifed  to  wait  on  her. 

'   She  knocked  at  my  door  about  iix 

*  o'clock,  and  looking  in,  a  Iked  if  the 
'  coy  N'-*rcifl*:s  wr-t  ready  ?   I  went  with 

*  her,  and    Ihe  led   me  direttly  to  her 

*  niece's  chamber.      The  young   lady 
'  looked  pale  and  languishing,  but  very 

*  pretty.  I  was  really  grieved  to  fee  her, 

*  and  enquired  with  an  unaffected  con- 
'  cern  after  her  health.     The  tea-things 
4  were  let,  and  I   tried  to   tune  Icme- 
'  thing  like  conversation  ;  but  I  believe 

*  I  was  rather  formal. 

*  When  we  had  done  tea,  the  aunt 
'  looked  at  her  watch,  ftarted  off  her 

*  chair,  faid   (he  had  outlaid    her  ap- 
'  pointment  with  the  pan v  ihe  was  to 

*  meet  at  cards,  and  turning  to  me — 
•  "  I  hope,  Sir,  you  will  have  the  charity 

"  to  Iby  with  my  niece  5"  and  then  hur- 
'  ried  out  cf  the  room.     I  begged  leave 

*  to  hand  her  to  her  chair,  intending  to 

*  take;  that  opportunity  of  flipping  away, 
'  and  reiblved  to  quit  the  houfe  the/next 

*  morning.     But  the  determined  gipl'ey 


f  was  pix-paied  toi  thi?  motion,  and  in- 

*  iiiting  that  I  (hould  Hot  itir,  thru;;  u:'* 
'   ba-k  from   the  door,  which  (he  llur, 

*  and  flew  down  llairs. 

*  What  was  to  become  of  me  DOW  ; 

:-ge  :  Myfituation  was  dan;-c-roir. 

'  and  really  critical.     To  be   fiujrl,   f 

'  forgot    ;v,v  prudence,  and  ibvnd  the 

*  young  lady's  heart  tro,  too  render. 

'  1  HL-VCT  it-it  rcinoife  before,   i  never 

'   had  caufe.      I  accuie  myielf  of  indif- 

•on  :  but  I  have  not  theaggiavating 

'  addition  to  my  fault  of  oaths  and  pro- 

'  Hi ;ics  to  fly  in  my  face.     I  made  nor.c 

*  — love,  foolifh  love,  did  rdi,  and  ltd  a 
1  willing  v:6tim  to  his  altar,  who  afked 
'   norliint;  in  return  for  the  facr'.Hce  rtie 
e  offered;  and  received  noihing  but  un- 

*  availing  repentance  on  my  fide. 

'  I  know  not   any  thing  now    that 
'  would  give  me  fo  much  pleaiine  i5^  to 

*  find  that  the  girl   hated  me  heartily. 

*  though  I  have  given  her  no  caufr. 

*  A  tuft  reparation  I  cannot  make  her. 

*  Every  thing  forbids  that  thought.     I 

*  do  not  Confide*  rnyfelf  as  free  ;  but  if 
'  I  were  fo,  I  am   not  a  feducer,  and 
* .  therefore  do  not  think  my felf  bound 

*  to  carry  my  penitence  to  fuch  lengths. 
'  The  damned  aunt  has  been  the  fer- 
••'  pent.     And  here  let  me  explain  to  you 

*  what  I  call  buying  the  lady's  favour. 

*  You  mutt  know,thc  aunt  one  night  (the 

*  greatell  part  of  which  (lie  had  fpentat 
'  hazard)  lott  two  hundred  pound?;  at 
'   leal*:,  (lie  told  mefothe  next  morning, 
'  tf  id  with  tears  in  her  eyes  befought  me, 

*  in  the  molt  earneft  manner,  to  lend 

*  her  that  fum.     She  faid,  (he  ihorld  be 

*  undone  if  her  hu(band  were  to  know 
'  it,  and  that  (he  would   pay  me  in   a 
'  vety few  days,  as  (he  had  as  much  due 

*  to  her  from  different  people  who  had 

*  loft  to  her  at  play.     Though  our  fliort 

*  acquaintance   could    haidir    warrant 
'  hci  making  fuch  a  requeft,  I  neverthe- 
'  Ifcfs  did   not  helitatc,  but  gave  her  the 
'  money  direclly.     She  meant  indeed  to 

*  pay  me,  but  it  was  in  a  different  coin, 
'  and  this  I  fuppofe  was  the  price  (he  let 
{  on  the  unhappy  gin's  honour. 

*  My  reflections  on   this  unlucky  af- 

*  fair  make  me  very  grave.     I  have  ex - 

*  plained  my  iituation  to  the  young  ladv, 
'   and  exprtided  my  concern  at  not  hav- 
'  jug  it  in  my  power  to  be  any  other 

*  than  a  friend  to  her.     She  blames  her 

*  own   weaknefs,  and   her  aunt's  con- 

*  duel;  but  does  not  reproach  me.     She 

Z  i  «  cannot 


iSo 
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cannot  with  juftice ;  yet  I  wi(h  flie 
would,  for  then  I  ihould  reproach 
mylllf  lei's. 

«  'Tis  a  foolim  bufmefs,  and  I  muft 
get  off  as  hamlibmely  as  I  can.  Pri- 
thee, Bidulph,  lay  Ibmtthing  to  encou- 
rage me,  and  put  me  into  more  favour 
with  mylelf.  You  have  often  been 
my  confeiTor,  but  I  never  wanted  ab- 
iblution  lo  much  as  now ;  nor  ; ver 
was  fo  well  entitled  to  it,  for  I  am 
really  full  of  penitence,  and  look  fo 
mortified,  you  would  pity  me.  I  am 
aihamcd  of  having  been  liirpriled  into 
a  folly;  I  who  ought  to  have  been  upon 
my  guard,  knowing  the  natural  impe- 
tuouty  of  my  temper. 
'  I  mult  not  conclude  without  telling 
yon,  that  this  very  morning,  the  pre- 
cious aunt,  inftxad  of  paying  me  the 
two  hundred  pounds  flie  had  of  me  be- 
fore, very  modeitly  requefted  I  would 
oblige  her  with  another  hundred,  to 
redeem  a  paly  of  diamond  ear-rings 
which  me  had  been  obliged  to  part 
with  for  the  fupply  of  fome  other  ne- 
ceflary  demands;  and  with  abundance 
of  fmooch  fpeeches,  flie  allured  me, 
in  a  fortnight  (he  would  pay  me  all 
together,  having  notes  to  that  value 
which  would  then  become  due  to  her. 
I  was  fuch  a  booby  as  to  give  it  to  her. 
Why,  fare  it  well — I  never  expecl  to 
fee  a  milling  of  it.  She  thinks,  per- 
haps, there  is  val'e  received  for  it. 
Vile  woman  !  The  affair,  fortunately 
for  'S  all,  has  not  taken  vvindj  and 
fof  me,  the  names  of  both  aunt  and 
niece  may  ever  ttand  enrolled  among!* 
thofe  of  chafte  matrons  and  virgins. 
Th-  family  quij.s  this  place  foon,  as 
the  old  gentleman  is  better. 
«  I  thvnk  you  f  your  care,  in  rela- 
tion to  my  houfe.  I  hope  to  take  pof- 
feiiion  of  it  in  a  week  or  ten  days  j  you 
are  very  good  in  fixing  me  fo  near 
ycurfelf.  Adieu.  I  am,  &C.1 

What  do  vou  think  of  this  letter,  my 
Cecilia,   wiitten    in    confidence    to    my 
biot her?  Mr.  F.iulklan.1  co  Id  IT  ' 
ctiv  it  pronable  that  any  body  but  Sir 
••r  let  it;  he  had  no  rta- 
e  to  gioi's  over   any  of   the 
!Lid  I   lien   it   b  t  in 
,  fa  of  heait 

//,  would  have  borne 
• 

My  molhcr  had  not  patient  e  to  read 


thi*  letter  through;  nice  and  punctilious 

as  her  virtue  was,   UK  . 

on  the  crime  in  grols,  without  admitting 

any    palliating    circumlhnce.      Kut    I 

blame  her  not;  the  excellent. 

morals  made  her   fcrupulous  in  v 

ing  thofe  of  odiers :  A.c  ic;u!  vin.  K 

a  curibry  way;  and  it   is  j.lain  but  half 

ot  it,  prepolilflcd  as  (lie  was  befoit  by 

knowing  the  material  point. 

The  account  was  given  with  levity  at 
the  firjl  mention  of  the  young  lady. 
Then  me  underllood  he  had  bought  her 
of  her  aunt;  there  is  a  paragraph  which 
looks  like  it,  and  to  be  fine  Ihe  an 
not  to  the  explanation.  Fatal  oversight! 
me  read  not  far  enwugh  to  ha. 
ter  cleared  up.  She  took  nothing  but  the 
bare  fuels  into  her  account.  A  young 
lady  difhonoured,  her  ililgnice  likely  lo 
be  publk k,  then  her  tendernefs  for  the 
man  who  had  undone  her,  and  that  man 
rejecting  her,  and  en  the  point  of  marry- 
ing another — Thefewere  the  only  points 
of  view  in  which  my  mother  beheld  the 
ftory.  Her  juftice,  her  humanity,  and 
her  religion,  prompted  her  to  act  as  (he 
did;  and  her  conduft  llands  fully  ac- 
quitted to  my  judgment,  though  my 
heart  mull,  upon  this  full  conviction  of 
Mr.  Falkland's  honour,  figh  at  recol- 
lecting the  paft. 

I  know  that  the  memory  of  my  mo- 
ther's own  firlt  diiaitrous  love  wrought 
ftrongly  on  her  mind.  She  was  warm 
in  her  paflions,  liable  to  deep  imprcfiions, 
and  always  adhered  ftriclly  to  tho. 
nions  (he  firlt  imbibed.  Her  education 
had  been  ievere  and  reclufe;  and  llie  had 
drawn  all  her  ideas  of  mankind  from  her 
own  father  and  mine,  who,  I  have  been 
told,  were  both  men  of  exemplary  lives. 
From  all  thefe  considerations,  I  mult 
again  f;iy,that  I  entiiely  acquit  my  dear 
mother  in  regard  to  her  whole  conduit, 
however  I  have  luffered  by  it. 

Oftobcr  30.     I  am  now  fixed  in  a  very 
humble  habitation.     Shall  I   own  it  to 
you,  my  Cecilia  ?  I  was  fliocked  at  the 
clrangc.  A  room  two  pair  of  (lair 
with  a  ciolt-t,  and  a  mull  in 

•  nnij'olvj   the  whole  of  in  . 
ment.      Hither  did   my  faithful 
my  two  children,  and  my, 
ty.     It  jv.'t  us  not   to 
ble,   h-.ving  ncth: 

our  v.-  ..11   the 

worldly  gci  h  I  am  n>. 

V/hen  I  wrote  to  Lruly  V — ,  (which 
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was  a  clay  or  two  before  my  mother's 
I  mentioned  not  that  (he  was  then 
in  ib  dangerous  a  way.  I  know  the 
generolity  and  good- nature  of  that  wor- 
thy woman}  but  I  have  already  been 
too  much  obliged  to  her  to  lay  any  tVffh 
tax  on  her  friendship,  which  I  am  lure 
/he  would  too  readily  pay,  if  ihe  were 
acquainted  with  my.  fituation.  I  ihall 
therefore,  as  long  as  I  cau,  defer  ac- 
quainting her  with  my  mother's  death  j 
and  when  I  do,  I  mall  not  give  her 
room  to  fufpect  that  my  brother  has  caft 
me  off,  which  I  have  now  too  much 
reafoa  to  believe  he  has  j  otherwife,  fure, 
in  more  than  a  fortnight,  he  might  have 
found  time  to  write  to  me.  I  neither 
expect  ceremony  nor  tendernefs  from  • 
him;  but  the  occafion  of  ir.y  letter  de- 
manded ibme  notice. 

November  2, .  Patty  has  tuft  now  been 
informed  that  Lady  Sarah  Biduiph  is  ar- 
rived in  town.  She  met  one  of  their  fer- 
vants,  who  told  her  that  my  brother  is 
not  come  with  her;  itfeems,  they  parted 
on  the  road.  He  is  gone  to  Sidney  Callle, 
which  is  now  his,  and  Lady  Sarah  chofe 
to  come  to  London.  She  has,  I  find, 
been  in  London  four  days, -though  (lie 
has  not  yet  vouchsafed,  to  lend  me  any 
notice  of  her  arrival.  She  could  not  be  at 
a  lols  where  to  find  me,  as  I  left  my  di- 
rection at  my  former  lodging,  in  cafe  of 
any  letter  or  meiTage  coming  from  any  of 
my  friends  ;  though  I  defiredthe  people 
of  the  houie  not  to  inform  any  indif- 
ferent vihtants  where  I  was  to  be  found. 

Though  George  has,  in  his  turbu- 
lent way,  renounced  me  as  his  lifter,  yet 
fure  his  wife,  whom  I  never  d:£obiiged, 
oun,ht  not  to  depart  fb  from  humanity 
and  common  good- breeding,  as  not  to 
enquire  after  the  filler  of  her  hufband, 
who  has  an  occafion  of  grief  fo  recent, 
in  which  (he  ought  to  partake.  I  lhali 
r.ot,  however,  take  notice  of  this  flight, 
but  am  preparing  to  lend  Patty  to  her, 
with  an  enquiry  after  her  heahh,  and 
to  know  when  my  brother  is  expected  in 
town. 

Patty  is  iuft  returned  from  her  em- 
balfy  to  Ladv  Sarah — I  will  give  you  the 
converfatiou  ihe  had  with  her.  - 

Patty  fent  in  her  meiTage,  with  great 
refpeil,  by  a  footman,  and  waited  for 
heraniwer  in  the  hall;  though  her  pretty 
figure  p.r.d  genteel  rnou.rning-drefs  had 
induced  the  fervant  to  aik  htr  into  the 
houfekeeper's  room. 

Lady  Sarah  was  alone  in  the  parlour, 


and  defired  her  to  be  called  to  the  door. 
'  So,  young  woman,*  laid  ihe,  '  your 

*  miifoefs   defires   to   know   when    Sir 
"l  George  will  be  in  town.     I  am  really 

'  furprifed,  after  the  leiter  ihe  received 
'  from  him,  that  (he  can  fancy  Sir 
'  George  means  to  concern  himfeif  about 

*  her.     Do  you  know  her  bu  find's  with 
«  him  ?  You  are  in  your  mifti  efs's  fecrets, 

*  I  fuppofe.' — '  I   do  not  know,  Ma- 
'  dam,1    anfwered    Patty,  '  what  par- 
1  tic  Jar  buiineis  my  lady  may  havej 
'  but  I  believe  it  would  be  a  comfort  to 
'  her  to  fee  her  brother  in  her  prefent 
c  meLiiicholy  circumftances.' — '  I  don't 
'  know  that  there  is  any  thing  uncom- 

*  monly    melancholy    in    her    circum- 
'  dances,'  replied   the  lady;  '  her  mo- 

*  therms  years   and  infirmities  made  her 

*  death  a  thing  to  be  looke.l  forj  I  fup- 
'  pole  your  miftrefs  is  not  in  want?" 
My  poor  ingenuous  Patty  faid  (he  blufh- 
ed  at  the  cruel  indifference  with  which 
Lady  Sarah  fpoke  this.     '  Not  in  im- 

*  mediate  want,  Madam,  I   hope ;  but 
1  your  lady  (hip  mull  needs  think  me  is 
c  in  a  deftitute  way,  with  two  children, 

*  and   but  fifty  pounds  a  year  in   the 
'  world.'—'  What  do  you  mean,  wo- 

*  man  ?'   cried  Lady  Sarah.  *  It  is  ira- 
, '  poflible  b-.it  Lady  Eidulph  muft  have 

*  left  money  behind  her.    Sir  Geoige,  I 

*  am  fure,  has  got  nothing  but. what  Ihe 
'  could  not  keep   from    him.'      Patty 
anfwered — '    Lady  Bidulph,   Madam, 
'  left  np  money  behind  her  more  than 
6  what  was    barely  fufficient  to  defray 
'  fome  neceflary  expenses  that  occurcd 
'  immediately  after  !ier  death.' — '  Well, 
'  and  fo  your  miib'efs,  I  fuppofe,  after 

*  having  behaved  fo  ill   as  file  has  done 

*  to  her  brother,  expects  he  mould  pro- 

*  vide  hand ibmely  fcof  her  and  Sierchli- 
«  Artn—ArnoLl schiidren—  for .the reft  of 

*  their  lives?' — *  I  know  not,  Madam,* 
returned  Patty,  '  what  my   lady's  es- 

*  peclations  are,  but  I  believe  (lie  would 
'  be  very  glad  to  fee  Sir  George  before 
'  ihe  goes  out  of  town,  or  at  lean:  inform 

*  him  of  her  deiign.' — '  What  is  her 
'  deiign.  pray?' alked  Lady  Sarah.  'To 
1  retire  into  the  country,  Madam,  as  (he 

*  has  not  wherewithal   to  fubiift  on  in 

*  London.' — «  She  can't  do   better,  I 
«  think,'  laid  the  lady.    '  Where  does 
4  flie  live  now?'  My  poor  maid,  who 
thought  this  queftion  tended  to  the  proud 
woman's  calling  on,  or  at  lead  fending 
to  me,  made  haite  to  inform  her — '  She 

*  lodges,  Madam,  at  a  milliner's,  atth« 

*  corner 
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corner  of  the  Hay  Market,  the  loft  hand 
•i  turn — '     '  Oh.  >  lb>p: 

you  need  not  be  (b  pjrticuhu  ;  I  have 
no  defigrr  of  p-iying  her  a  vilii  in  her 
cormr  ilioj)  ;  nr  r  en- 

quiring, was  to  .- 

tilOUL 

lodgi  /as  in,  in  expec- 

ts      COllti: 

her  in  (hem/ — '  My  lady  has  no  fuch 
view,  I  believe,  Madam.'1 — *  Well,  you 
may  toll  youi  'lady,  that  if  file  will  goout 
of  town  with  her  chil  \i<  n,   I  will  en- 
deavour  to  prevail  on  Sir  George  to  al- 
low her  fomething.     He  will  not  he  in 
town  this  month,  ib  that  (lie  need  not 
wait  for  his   arrival.     She  might,   if 
ihe  would  have  been  guided  by  her 
brother,  have    ban   a    credit    to    her 
friends,  inilead  of  what  fhe  now  is.' 
Prtty  owns,  rtie  was  fo  full  of  indigna- 
tion, that  fhe  wi fried  at   that   m 
not  to  have   been  a    ftrvant,    that  (he 
might   have   reproached    her   with    her 
hard- hearted  nefs'.     On,  my  dear,  theie 
are  the   itings  of  poveny!   It  is  not  the 
haid  bed,  nor  the  homely  boaid,  but  the 
opprelfivt  infolence  of  provd  profpei  ity  ; 
Jt  is  that  or.ly  which  can  intiicta  wound 
on  the  ingenuous  mind. 

As  for  that  mean  wonnn,  I  defpife 
her  too  much  to  1'uftVr  myfelf  to  bf  ob- 
liged to  her.  She  will  endeavour  to  pre- 
vail on  v:y  broiler.  If  his  own 
cannot  prevail  on  h'm,  I  difclaim  her 
inrlutncc  :  I  know  flic  means  not  to  uie 
it  in  my  favour;  on  the  contr; 

no  doijbt  but  flic  will  endeavour  to 

irritate  Sir  Geci'ge  agaml.  me  by  mifre- 

H;T    JVK'C   ivakes    her 

wif})  to  have  an  indiger.t  relation  out  of 

-'•.1  r.ot  f-  f- 


\vill  make  my  (-' 

v  a  pretence  for  (till  with  •!,< 
linnce  from  me.     Let  it 

ber  fubmit  to  the  nu>il  ab- 
icct  drudgery,  than  ov  .  d  de- 

to  fii(  h  a 
am  lure  my  broth. 

• 

. 
-  i    h-r 

.1— Jet 

. 

r ! roin 

.. 
; 


country  he  is    in,  and    finds   his  clhite 
1^  of  j'uch  vail  improvement,  tliat 

he  thinks  of    making  udence 

•i;e  ra- 
ther, n 

'  lithfully   !)• 
the  extenlive  plan  that 
he  has   now   hid    down,  will  b: 
ider  his  own  eye.     li 
building  a  little  convenient  lodge 
on  a  very  charming  1'pot  in  the  cc: 

:te,  whf.re  he  m.iy  refide  whilft  his 
works  arc  carrying  on  ;  fo  that  Mrs. 
Faulkiund  promifes  hLri'elf  intu  \\ 

nding  her   tiir.e  partly  thd'c 
and  partly  in  Dt;;  Already 

made  a  large  circle  of  acquaintar/. 
beiro\'/b  irgh  encomiums   en  the 

^is  andholpitnlity  with  which  they 
are  received  by  all  the  fashionable  peo- 
ple in  the  county. 

She  knows  not  of  my  mother's  death} 
yet  in  my  aniwer  to  her  letter,  I 
avoid  mentioning  it  ;  though  I  could 
wifli,  for  obvious  reafons,  to  conceal  it. 
Mr.  Faulkland  well  knows  the  ruin  of 
our  fortune  5  and  though  he  cannot  fup- 
poie,  whik3 1  have  a  brother  living,  that  I 
am  driven  to  i\  ch  (trtights,  yet  I  know 
what  his  liberal  h  geil-  to  him 

oil   tins  occafion,  which  might  lay   me 
under  iVe.'h  difficulties. 

i   have  b('t  juii   now   apniiild  Lady 
V —  of  i(e  of  my  n 

but  have  not  inilnuated  any  otlu: 
than  the  JolV.  of  a  tender  patent,  a>ul  an 
j>le   companion.      ImKvd,    I  have 
carried  my  diifimulation  ib  i 

this  Kuiy  to  change  her  addrels 
to  me,  le!t,  if  I  gave  her  my  prelent  di- 
;  i,  flic  might  be  led  to  think  ne- 

ceflity  h;<cl   e/bligcd    me   to 

I   (hall  ule 

tin-  (am  n  tow.irelsM)  s.  Faulk- 

land, as  F  have  obtained  permiflu  n 

••; i  leu-omen  v.-hc^:.  ; 

left,    to  have    my    letter,    fmt    ti 

I  go   into  the  co 
direction  to   the  poil-houfe  n 
I  fliall   now  look  out  for  f'>n 
to  retire  to,  whue  1  can  fu;  poit 

.'Il3    I 

.    l'm;;il  pit 
' 

and  to  lettle  me   in    n.- 
<x:conomy  in   the  if  1    couLl 
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children  in  th.?  paths  of  virtue  and  hu- 
miJii) — Humility,  that  happy  frartie  of 
mind,  on  which  fo  much  of  our  tem- 
poral as  well  as  our  eternal  welfare  de- 
pends. 

Kcfvember  9.  Who  fhallfuy,  Now  is 
the  meaiure  of  my  griefs  compleat? 
Providence,  thou  can  It  inflict  no  nn>iv! 
Oh,  my  filter!  in  the  midtt  of  other  for- 
rcws,  I  thought  not  of  one  that  itill  re- 
mained behind — my  children,  my  two 
little  angels  !  both  dangeroufly  ill.  The 
fmall-pox  is  their  diftemper,  and  of  the 
worlt  kind.  The  difenfe  has  been  hang- 
ing over  them  for  fume  days,  and  my 
clofe  attendance  on  them  prevented  me 
from  ufmg  my  pen.  The  cruel  dinem- 
per  now  appears  with  the  molt  malignant 
iymptoms.  The  eldeft  always  llept  with 
me;  I  have  refigned  my  bed  to  her  for 
thefe  three  laft  nights,  and  have  watched 
by  her.  Patty  has  done  the  fame  by  the 
youngeft.  A  hnmanc  and  (kilful  phv- 
iician  attends  them ;  but  my  reliance  reSits 
net  on  him. 

November  12.  Three  days  and  nights 
of  forrowful  arwciety  have  at  length  pro- 
duced a  little  comfort  to  me.  The  di- 
Itemper  has  now  reached  one  criiis, 
whence  the  phylician  can  form  a  judg- 
ment with  fome  degree  of  certainty,  and 
he  bids  me  hope.  Oh !  if  it  were  not  for 
that  healing  word,  how  could  the 
wretched  drag  on  exiitence  from  day  to 
day  ?  I  do,  I  will  hope,  for  there  is  a 
merciful  Providence  that  ftiperintends 
his  works. 

November  21.  Thank  God  !  thank 
God!  myCecilia,  the  dear  babes  areout 
of  danger.  Fifteen  melancholy  days  and 
nights  has  their  difconfolate  mother 
watched  by  the  poor  little  fufferfrs;  but 
I  am  fully  repaid  by  having  them  re- 
fiored  to  my  prayers.  They  are  now 
a';k  to  ut  ;>p,  and  open  their  pretty  eyes, 
Which  had  been  clofcd  for  .many  days  j 
and,  to  add  to  my  fatisfaclion,  I  think  t 

11  not  be  marked  :  but  they  are 
ftill  fo  feeble,  that  it  will  he  at'  leaf! 
another  fortnight  before  I  can  think  of 
venturing'their  little  tender  frames  out 
of  doors. 

The    phyfician's  care  and   diligence 

1  a  greater   recom pence  than  I 

had  it  in  my  power  to  make  him;  how- 

Hiat  I  have  done  has  reduced  me 

to  a  fingle  guinea.     But  this  affe£ts  me 

•Rot ;  I  (hall  make  no  difficulty  of  part- 

.h  fome  of  my   now  unnecefiary 

finciLs,  which  neither  I  nor  my  children 


probably  will  ever  again  have  an/  pre- 
tcnfions  to  wear. 

No-~ce/nl>cr  zz.    I  have  felt  the  wounds 
of  'viici,  the  pangs  of  difappoimment, 
and  the  fmart  of  indignation  !   yet  was 
;'-t  nrvtr  more  iLniibly  affected  than 
it  was   iuit  now  by  a  circumttance  pro- 
ceeding from  a  caufe  very  dirrVrent  from 
all  theie.   I  had  taken  out  of  my  drawers 
a  few  fiiperfluous  ornaments,  which   f 
dofir-id  Patty  to  difyofc  of,  as  if  they  were 
her  own,  to  the  woman  where  we  lodge; 
being  things  in  her  own  way  of  bafinefs. 
The  poor  girl    looked   at    me  for  fome 
time  with  a  grief  in  her  countenance  that 
pierced  me  to  the  foul — «  There  is  no 
*  need,  Madam,1  laid  fne,  with  her  voice 
almolt   (tifted,    '  there    is   no   need,    I 
hope,  as  yet,  for  this.' — *  You  don't 
ronfider  Party,'  laid  I,  *  that  the  chil- 
dren's weak  condition  requires  now  a 
more  than   ordinarv  attention  to  their 
diet ;  and  I  have  not  lumVient  to  fup- 
ply  them  long  with  fuch  neceflaries  as 
they  want.     I  have  no  occaiion  for 
theie  trifles  ;  and  1  cannot  fee  myllttte 
ones  droop  for  want  of  fuch  comfort- 
able nouriihment  as  may  reftore  them 
to  their  former  itiength.1 — {  Nor  (hall 
thevwant  it,  Madam,' anfwered Patry  ^ 
don'^  be  angry  with  me.  Madam,  if 'I 
beg  you  will  let  me  nfe  my  endeavours 
to    iupuly    them.'1 — '   What   do    you 
mean  I'  laid  I;  *  I  know  thegoodnefs 
of  your  difpofitien  5  but  how  have  you 
it    in    your    power?' — *  You  know, 
Madam,'  faid  fne,  *   I  am  pretty  ex- 
pert at  my  needle;  and  as  our  land- 
lady  has  alwavs  nlnindance  of  work 
on  herhrmds.i  undertook  toalfifther, 
and  have  for  this  fortnight  paft,  while 
I  was  clofely  confined  to  Mifs'sroom, 
finifhtd  a   piece  of"   carious  work,  for 
which  fhe  has  this  day  paid  me  thirty 
fhiilings.' — '  You  amaze  me!'  laid  I  j 
I  never  faw  you  employed   otherwife 
thnn  in  your  attendance  on  the  child/ 
— '   I  was  afraid    you    would    be  dif- 
plenfed,  Madam,'  ilie  replied,  '  and  al- 
liid  my  work   when   you    came 
into  the  room,  whirh  I  could  eahly  do, 
as   it  was  only  a   fine  piece  of  point 
I  was  grounding  ;  and  as  I  fat 
up  r,i    ht  and  day,    I  had  an  opportu- 
nity of  flicking  almoft  conftantly  to 
it,  which  enabled  me  to  do  in  a  fort- 
night, what  to  another's  hand  would 
be  a  month's  lahoiir.     Now,  Madam, 
with  your  leave,  I  can  go  on  in  this 
manner  j  and,  though  perhaps  I  can- 

*  not 
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c  not  aiwayi  earn  fo  much,  yet  I  am 

4  i'uie  I  on  it-'i  procure  enough  to  pre- 

*  vent  your  being  drove  to  the  neceuity 
'  of  pariing  with  your  apparel,  till  we 

MI  to  leave  fuch  an  ex- 
•ce  as  London  is.' — *  And 
'  do  you  think,  my  dear  Patty,'  laid  I, 
with  V'_.  .;nu  gratitude  in 

ray  eyes,  *  that  I  will  conlent  to  take 
'  the  fruits  of  your  ingenious  and  honelt 
(  imlultry  from  you?  No,  no,  if  you 
'  can  find  time  by  thefe  means  to  pro- 
;\  little  fupply  for  your  own  pocket, 
'  Uu  fo  ;  but  I  will  notfuffer  you  to  ex- 
'  pend  a  farthing  of  what  you  can  earn 
'  on  my  account.'  I  faw  (he  looked 
cHftrefled  and  confounded — '  Excufeme, 

*  Madam,'  laid  (lie,   '  but  I  have  made 
'  bold  to  lay  out  part  of  the  money  al- 
'  ready;    1  thought  the  poor  children 

*  would  want  a  little  wine  to  nourifh 
'  themj  and  indeed,  Madam,  your  fpi- 
«  ritswantfome  fupport,  after  your  long 

*  fatigue.     I  have  bought  a  few  bottles 

*  of  wine,  Pvladam,  and  foine  other  lit- 
'  tie  neceffarics — I  hope  you  will   not 
'  take  it  ill.' 

I  preued  the  affectionate  creature's 
hand — '  J  cannot  be  angry  with  you, 

*  Patty,  for   your  goodnei'sj  but   fuch 
'  proofs  of  it  as  thefe  diilrds  me  more 
«  than  my  wants  could.     I  accept  of 

*  your  kindnefs  for  tins  time,  but  infilt 
'  on  your  not  doing  fuch  a  thing  again. 

*  If  there  be  occafion  for  it,  I  can  ap- 
«  ply  to  rny  needle  as  well  as  you,  and 

*  would  fooner  do  fo,  than   part  with 
'  any  of  my  things,  fmce.  it  gives  you 

*  fo  much  v.neafmefs.' 

The  poor  girl  was  rejoiced  at  my  ac- 
ceptance of  her  friendly  and  tender  offer, 
arxi  produced  her  little  purchafe,  which 
•was  indeed  both  iealbnab'e  and  ufeful. 

November  23.  I  had  this  day  a  let- 
ter from  Lady  V — .  I  lend  you  a  copy 
of  it. 

*  T  Condole  with  you,  my  dear  Mrs. 
•^   *  Arnold,  on  the  afflicting  lofs  you 
fuftainedin  your  good  mother's  death. 
You  mention  not  any  particular  eon- 
fequences   from    this  accident  j  but  I 
know  iJii'.t,  by  Lady  Bidulplf  s  d 

you  are  deprived  of  a  confiderable  pr.rt 
of  your  income,  and  on  this  a  count 
I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  friend/hip 
to  lend  yo  i  a  fupply,  which  your  fa- 
mily-calls may  require,  till  your  af- 
iairs  are  iluled  upon  a  better  footing. 


'  Let  me  know  how   you  r-nd   your 

r  it.mdj  if  he  fliould 
kind   ; 
your  looki 

who  know  not  how  to  make 
ufe  of  my  income,  as  (hui 
thofe  I  love  as  I  do  yi>u.  I  ;un:  I 

The  llipply  which  Lady  V —  : 
tioncd,    accompanied    this    ItlUr 

vink-bill  of  three  hundred  pounds. 

I  own  to  you,  my  Cecilia,   that  my 
nV(t  emotions  were   only  thofe  of  joy, 
j,    ami   gratitude,  for    fo   unex- 
pected and  important  a   donation 
when  thofe  were  a  litile  fubfided, 
gan  to  rcilect  on  the  nature, and  manner 
of  this  nobic  act  of  friendihi;'.     I 
Lady    V —  is   one  of  the  beft    .. 
living  that  flic  is   generous  and  com- 
puliiunate,  and  has  always  honoured  me 
with    a    particular  regard 5  yet,   I  muft 
confcis  to  you,  her  })rtli;nt  now  comes 
to  me  fufpected.    "I  believe  I  told  you, 
that  Lady  V —   had   retired   into  Lan- 
cafhire,  to  live  with  a.n  only  fiiter  (he  has 
there  :   this  lady  is  a  widow,  and  I  have 
fmce  been    informed  was    left  with    a 
very  numerous  young  family,  and  an  in- 
come fcarcely  fufficient  to  fupport  them 
genttvlly  }  they  are  now   molt  of  them 
grown   up,  and   all  the  girls,   of  which 
there  are   five,  unprovided   for.     Since 
Lady  V — 's  departure,  I  have  been  told 
that   it  was  principally  on   account  of 
thefe  young  girls,  of  whom  (he    . 
tremely   fond,  that  me  went   to  relide 
with  her  filter,  in  order  to  fuppor 
mere  agreeably  to  their  rank  ;  t'. 
ther  having  been    a  general  orhcer,  and 
a  man  of  high  birth.     Lady  V — 'sjoin- 
tu:e  i.,  a  tfiouiand  pound  a  ye.";-j  lv.it  as 
I  hear  the  family  make  a  refpt&ahle 
figure  in   the  country,  and   I    a;; 
Lady     V — 's  fondnefs   for   her 
would  induce  her  to  lave  what  (ho  could, 
in  order  to  leave  them  fomethin<: 

,   I  cannot  reconcile  it  to  her  pru- 
dence, notwithfhmdhu  iity  of 
her  fpirit,  and  the  frLndihip  (he  1 
me,  that  fhe  ihould  make  i. 

it,  at  tlic  fame  time  « 
as  it  v-.   .  -  c'.ukd  h  •; 

on  her.     11 

Turn,   I  (houKl  i 

;;ly  the  effects  of  he. 

. 

fjtuution,  as  confiderable  a  . 
as  flic  oviglit  in  regard  to  her  fan 
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have  given  to  one  whom  fhe  has  already 
bound  under  ftrong  obligations.  But 
the  largencf's  of  the  Aim  renders  it  Ai- 
fpicious  ;  and,  to  tell  you  the  fee  ret  in- 
ipirations  of  my  heart,  I  fear  it  comes 
from  a  different  quarter. 

I  made  Mrs.  Faulkland  acquainted 
with  my  mother's  death,  about  the  fame 
time  that  I  informed  Lady  V—  of  it. 
To  neither  did  I  give  the  moft  diftant 
hiut  of  my  circumlrances  ;  yet  Mr. 
Faulkland  knows  they  cannot  be  happy. 
He  too  knows,  better  than  any  body, 
how  far  Sir  George's  refentment  may 
cany  him.  Is  it  not  natural  then,  my 
dear,  to  imagine  that  this  man,  who  is 
generofity  itfelf,  mould  have  taken  this 
method  of  making  Lady  V —  the  chan- 
nel through  which  he  conveys  his  libe- 
rarlity  ?  I  am  ftire  it  muft  fo.  It  is  three 
weeks  fince  Lady  V —  had  the  notice  of 
my  mother's  death;  why  thought  (be 
not  fooner  of  reaching  out  her  fupport- 
fng  hand,  if  Ihe  imagined  I  ftood  in 
need  of  it  ?  I  gave  her  no  caufe  to  be- 
lieve I  did;  otherwife  I  make  no  quef- 
tion  of  her  ready  friendfhip,  as  far  as 
her  abilities  would  go:  but  foe  could 
not  know  as  well  as  Mr.  Faulkland  how 
much  my  brother  was  exafperated  againft 
me,  and  therefore  could  not  fuppoie  me 
to  be  as  deftitute  as  I  really  am.  She 
defires  to  know  how  my  brother  and  I 
ftand.  This  queftion  is  not  her's;  Sir 
George,  for  his  own  credit,  perhaps  has 
not  told  Mr.  Faulkland  what  his  con- 
duel  has  been  towards  Hie,  but  he  wants 
to  be  informed.  Contriving  man !  I 
will  difappoint  him;  nor  mail  he  heap 
fuch  obligations  on  me  as  muft  fink  me 
under  their  weight.  I  will  not  receive 
this  fufnecled  gift  of  Lady  V — 's;  but 
it  is  a  delicate  point,  and,whilft  I  refufe, 
I  muft  take  care  not  to  offend.  I  will 
fend  Lady  V —  her  bill  back  again,  but 
in  fuch  a  manner  as  to  fliew  her,  J  refufe 
her  gift  for  no  other  reafon  but  it's  be- 
ing too  valuable. 

November  24.  See,  my  Cecilia,  whe- 
ther I  have  fucceeded  in  my  endeavours 
to  refufe,  with  a  good  grace,  my  Lady 
V — 's  offered  kindnefs. 

This  is  my  anfwer  to  her— 

«    TO    LADY    V—. 

*  Y  O  U  opprefs  me,  my  dear  and  ever 

'    '  honoured  Lady  V — ,  by  a  ge- 
'  nerofity  and  friendfhip  that  knows  no 

*  bounds.     Why  will  you  force  me  to 

*  appear  proud,  or  ungrateful,  by  re- 


fufing  the  favours  of  fo  true  a  friend  ? 
But,  my  dear  Madam,  do  not  believe 
me  either  the  one  or  the  other.  Had 
you  fent  me  a  trifling  token  of  your 
love,  you  would  have  been  convinced 
of  my  refpecl  for  you,  by  the  thank- 
fulnefs  with  which  I  would  have  ac- 
cepted it ;  but  do  not  feek  to  humble 
me  fo  far,  my  good  Lady  V— *,  by 
heaping  favours  on  me,  which  I  can 
never  have  a  profpecl:  of  returning. 
With  equal  reipe6l  and  gratitude,  per- 
mit me,  Madam,  to  return  your  too 
confiderable  prefent.  I  cannot  in 
honour  receive  a  liberality  which  I 
am  fo  little  entitled  to;  and  the  lefs, 
as  juftice  now  demands  that  your 
bounteous  heart,  fo  diffufive  in  it's  ge- 
nerofity, mould  a  little  reftrain  itfelf. 
*  I  cannot  fay  that  my  circumftances 
are  as  happy  as  they  have  been ;  yet 
have  I,  I  thank  Heaven,  accom- 
modated my  mind  to  them.  My  bro- 
ther has  not  been  in  town  fince  my 
mother's  death;  but  lam  not  without- 
hope  that  he  will  make  my  fituation 
ealy.  On  this  account,  I  know  my 
dear  Lady  V —  will  the  more  readily 
pardon  my  refufal  of  her  obliging  of- 
fer, and  believe  that  her  goodnefs  is 
not  beftowed  on  an  unthankful  heart. 
«  I  am,  &c.' 


In  this  letter  I  re-inclofed  her  bill, 
and  have  fent  it  off.  Did  I  not  well, 
my  Cecilia?  If,  as  I  ftrongly  fufpe5t, 
this  prefent  came  from  Mr.  Faulkland, 
I  IhouM  never  endure  myfelf,  had  I  re- 
tained it.  If  it  mould  have  really  come 
from  Lady  V—  herfelf,  I  muft  ftill  ap- 
prove my  own  conduct.  Thef'.'m  (cir- 
cumftanced  as  me  now  is)  was  certainly 
too  much  for  her  to  beftow,  or  me  to  re- 
ceive; and  in  the  manner  of  my  refufal, 
I  think  I  have  infinuated  this  with  as 
much  deference  for  Lady  V— 's  judg- 
ment as  I  could  mew.  She  will  fee  my 
motive,  and  1  think  that  will  be  a  fort 
of  touch-ftone,  whereby  I  fhall  difcover, 
from  her  behaviour,  whether  my  doubts 
are  well  grounded  or  not. 

Patty  has,  by  her  enquiries,  heard  of 
a  little  pleafant  retirement  in  the  coun- 
try, about  fifty  miles  off,  where  my 
children  and  I  can  be  tolerably  lodged 
and  boarded  for  thirty  pounds  a  year, 
at  the  houfe  of  an  honeft  farmer,  a  re- 
lation of  hers ;  thither  I  ihali  repair  as 
foon  as  my  little  girls  are  in  a  condition 
to  be  removed. 

A  a 
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[Continued  by 


November  16.  The  difmal  talk  it 
fallen  upon  me  again,  to  keep  an  ac- 
count of  our  melancholy  days.  My  dear 
iuffering  lady  is  fu?ed  with  a  fever,  and 
Confined  to  "her  bed.  She  orders  nu-, 
Madam,  to  write  down  every  thing  as 
it  happens.  Lord  keep  us!  there  is 
nothing  but  forrows  in  this  world  :  I 
am  fare,  at  leaft,  my  poor  lady  has  had 
her  full  fliare  of  them.  Her  clofe  at- 
tendance on  the  children,  and  the  lofs  of 
reft  for  fo  many  nights,  has  brought 
this  new  affliction  on  her.  Oh,  Madam, 
the  lofs  of  health  is  a  grievous  thing, 
even  when  there  are  riches!  What  muft  it 
be  in  my  lady's  circumltances?  But  (he 
has  the  patience  of  Job  himfelf.  To 
be  fure,  Madam,  her  trials  are  enough 
to  put  another  befide  themselves j  but  I 
think  my  lady's  courage  encreafes  with 
her  troubles.  I  was  obliged  to-day, 
with  an  aching  heart,  to  difpofe  of  a 
fine  lace  head-drefs  of  my  lady's.  I  heard 
her  fay  it  coft  fixty  pounds  j  but,  though 
it  never  was  wet  but  once,  I  got  but 
fifteen  for  it  ;  and  this  perhaps  may  all 
go  to  the  doclor,  if  my  lady's  illnefs 
continues  long.  What  does  it  fignify  ? 
We  cannot  buy  health  too  dear. 

November  30.  My  Isdy  is  better 
between  whiles  j  the  doclor  fays  her  dif- 
order  is  chiefly  on  her  fpirits;  and, 
though  it  is  not  dangerous,  he  is  afraid- 
it  will  be  very  tedious.  Lord  !  what 
will  become  ot  us  if  it  is  ? 

December  3.  My  lady  has  had  a  let- 
ter this  day  from  Lady  V — ,  which  me 
has  ordered  me  to  fend  you,  Madam,  a 
copy  of. 

<    TO    MRS.    ARNOLD. 


•y  O  U  cannot  imagine,  my  dear  Mrs. 
*  '  Arnold,  how  uncafy  you  have 
made  me,  by  your  not  accepting  of 
the  bill  I  fent  you,  becaufe  I  too  well 
know  the  occafion  you  have  for  it. 
But,  fmce  you  .  d,  (and  I 

know  the  iincerity  and  (Irength  of 
your  refolutions)  I  mull  not  take  to 
myfelf  the  merit  of  this  friendly  and 
generous  offer  j  too  liberal,  indeed,  as 
you  with  great  delicacy  hinted,  for 
me  to  make.  To  let  you  into  the  fe- 
cict  at  once,  and  that  your  j-ratitude 
may  be  directed  to  the  proper  place, 
it  was  from  o\;r  no'  le  i 
Faulkland  that  I  icccivcd  that 


'  with  inlhuclions  to  fend  it  to  you,  af 
4  from  myfelf,  for  he  well  knows  you 

*  would  not  have  accepted  it  from  him; 
'  bnt,  fmce  I  fee  you  determined  to  re- 

*  jecl   it  as   coining   even  from  me,  I 

*  think  I  ought,   in  juftice   to  him,  to 
'  place  this  acl  of  friend/hip  to  the  right 

*  account. 

*  I  had  a  letter  lately  from  Mr.  Faulk- 

*  land,  wherein  he  tells  me,  that  having 
f  heard,  from  your  correfpomlence  with 

*  Mrs.  Faulkland,  of  Lady  Bidulph's 
'  death,  he   fears  you  are  by  her   lofs 

*  rendered  extrewaely  unhappy  in  your 
'  circumftances.     He  is  not  a  ftranger 
'  to  the  loffes  you  formerly  fuftained  in 

*  your  fortune}  and,  he  fays  befides,  he 
1  knows  your  brother's  warm  temper  fo 
'  well,  that  he  is  apprehenfive  he  will 

*  carry  an  unreafonable  refentment  he 
f  has  taken  up  fo  far  as  to  deny  you 

*  that  brotherly  kindnefs  and  afliftance 
'  which  you  have  a  right  to  expect  from 
'  him.    ""  Ifthisfliould  be  the  cafe," 
'  he  adds,  *'  what  mi:ft  be  Mrs.  Ar- 
(t  nold's  fituation  ?"     He  then  conjures 
'  me  to  convey  to  you  that  trifle   (as  he 
'  called   it)  under  the   fanftion  of  my 
'  own   name,  that  being  the  only  one 
'  from  which  he   had  a  hope  it  would 
'  not   be  refufedj  and  he  farther  faid, 

*  that  if  you  mould  be  prevailed  upon, 
'  on  account  of  the  fi  iendfliip  which  he 

*  knew  there  was  between  you  and  me, 
'  to   accept  of  my  fervice,   he  would 
'  contrive,  from  time  to  time,  to  fur- 

*  nifh  you  with  fuch    little   fupplies  as 

*  might  make  you  eafy^  till  Sir  George 
'  and  you   fliould  be  on  better  terms. 
'  Now,  my  dear  Mrs.  Arnold, you  have 
'  the  truth  of  this  whole-  affair.     I  own 

*  it  was  with  great  reluctance  I  lent  my 
'  name  to  impofe  on  you  ;  but  as  it  was 
'  fo  much  for  your  benefit,  I  overcame 

*  my  fcruple. 

'  I  could  wirti  your  extreme  nicety 

*  had  not  forbid  you  to  accept  this  offer: 
'  I  have  reafon  to  be  angry  with  you  on 
'  this  account,  yet  my  amiable, 

*  cious    friend,  perhaps    you  had  your 
'  doubts.     Bo  that  as  it  will,  re:; 

faid  you  would  not  ha 
'  final]  taken  of  my  love;  I  wifh  I  could 

'.  you  one  worthy  of  your  a 
'  ance   and    the  love   I  .;    we 

{  mould  then  ice  whole  |>uiH'ri!'«  fliould 

(   gct 

'   very   fivjil   token,  which    1    n 
!nvc  the  1; 
I 
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'  I  know  the  candour  of  your  heart,  and 

«  that  you  will  be  too  ingenuous  to  grieve 

*  me  by  a  refufal. 

«  I  hope  Mr.  Faulkland  will  not  be 

'  angry  with  me  for  betraying  his  fecret ; 

<  but  what  would  it  now  avail  to  keep 
it  ?  I  would  havejotf,  as  well  as  my- 
felf,  know  his  worth.  Oh,  how  I 
lament — but  it  is  to  no  purpofe! — 
Adieu,  my  dear,  good  creature!  you 
are  tried  like  fine  gold,  and  your  ex- 
cellence is  become^ the  more  confpicu- 
ous  by  adverfity.  I  am,  £c.' 

My  lady's  fpirits  were  greatly  affected 
by  reading  this  letter;  fhe  wept  bitterly, 
and  was  fo  caft  down  all  day,  I  was 
afraid  it  would  make  her  diforder  much 
worfe.  The  good  Lady  V —  inclofed  a 
bill  of  fifty  pounds  in  it.  My  lady  faid 
fhe  mud  notrefufeit,  but  would  thank 
her  ladyfhip  whenever  fhe  was  able  to 
take  a 'pen  in  her  hand.  God  knows 
when  that  will  be  ;  for  though  fhe  ftrug- 
gles  with  her  ilinefs,  it  Itill  gets  the  maf- 
tery.  The  two  young  MifTes  mend  but 
flowly;  they  do  not  gather  the  leaft 
llrength,  and  one  of  them  has  fuch  a 
weaknels  in  her  eyes  that  fhe  cannot  bear 
the  leattlight.  Indeed,  Madam,  this  is 
a  moft  melancholy  family.  I  pray  to 
God  night  and  day  to  keep  me  in  my 
health,  more  for  their  fakes  than  my 
own ;  for  I  think  it  would  quite  break 
my  heart  if  they  mould  want  my  at- 
tendance, and  I  mould  not  be  able  to 
give  it  to  them. 

December  6.  I  write  on,  Madam,  as 
I  am  ordered,  though  I  have  but  little 
to  fay,  in  the  confinement  of  a  difmal  fick 
room,  where  I  never  fee  any  body  but 
a  doctor  and  an  apothecary:  but  my  lady 
is  unwilling  to  let  this  packet  go,  till  fhe 
is  sble  herfelf  to  tell  you  with  her  own 
hand  that  fhe  is  better,  for  fear  my 
dull  account  fhould  make  you  uneafy. 

December  7.  There  is  fuch  changes 
and  turns  in  my  lady's  diforder,  that  we 
do  not-know  what  to  make  of  it.  One 
while  we  thir.k  fhe  is  a  little  better,  and 
then  again  the  next  hour  fhe  feems  much 
worfe  than  before.  The  doctor  would 
have  a  confutation,  though  my  lady  is 
^uite  againft  it;  but  thefe  doctors  love  to 
bring  in  one  another.  My  Lady  V — *s 
prefent  came  in  good  time;  but  if  they 
go  on  at  this  rate,  it  will  not  laft  long. 
My  lady  faid  to  me  to-day — '  Patty, 
'  one  would  think  that  I  was  of  great 
'  confequen.ee,  and  mighty  happy,  by 
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'  this  buttle  to  preferve  my  life;  but  there 
'  is  the  tie,'  pointing  to  the  two  children  j 
'  for  their  fakes  I  mult  try  to  get  well/ 

[After  an  interval  of  fix  weeks,  writ- 
ten by  Mrs.  Arnold  in  a  hand  fcarctly 
legible.] 

"January  20.  Reftored  at  length,  by 
the  mercy  of  God,  from  the  jaws  of 
death!  reftored  to  rny  children,  to  my 
dear  Cecilia,  and  juft  able  to  tell  her  with 
a  feeble  hand  that  her  Sidney  lives. 

January  25.     1  am   now  able,  my 
dear,  to  re-afiume  that  talk,  once  the 
moft  pleafing  of  my  life,  when  health, 
joy,  and  profperity,  gilded  all  my  days. 
Theicene  is  now  changed;  and  I  think 
I  have  nothing  the  fame  about  me,  but 
the  feelings  and  affections  of  my  mind. 
You  cannot  imagine,   my  Cecilia,  how 
I  am  altered  ;  you  would  not  now  fay 
that  you  envied  my  white  and  red;  you 
would  hardly  know  me ;  and  it  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at,  preyed  on  as  I  have 
been  for  near  two  months  by  a  flow  but 
tormenting  fever.     It  is  with  difficulty^ 
that  I  hold  my  pen;  but  my  willing  hand 
obeys  my  heart  when  it  would  pour  it- 
felf  out  to  thee.     I  have  made  a  fhift  to 
icrawl  a  few  lines  to  my  good  Lady 
V — ,  to  thank  her  for  her  kindnefs.     I 
could  not  refufe  it! — it  would  indeed  have 
been  difmgenuous,  confidering  the  foot- 
ing on  which  me  put  my  acceptance  of 
it.     I  fhould  have  been  driven  to  ex- 
treme itreights,  if  it  had  not  been   for 
her  prefent,  confined  as  long  as  I  have 
been  to  the  languiflu'ng  bed  of  ficknefs. 
January  26.     Patty  heard  to-day  that 
my  brother  has  been  in  town  feme  time; 
but  he  takes  no  notice  of  me.     I  have 
not  a  relation  in  the  world  but  himfelf. 
He  could  not   fure  be  fo  cruel,  if  he 
knew  ail.     But  Lady   Sarah   keeps   it 
from  him;  fhe  thinks  perhaps  I  am  flunk 
into   fome    obfcure    corner,  where  fhe 
leaves  me  to  ditirefs.     Sir  George  is  not 
of  a  favage  nature,   yet  his  humanity  is 
not  ttrong  enough  to  feekout  the  afflict- 
ed.   His  pride,  too,  I  know,  is  gratified 
by  having  me  out  of  the  way  of  obfer- 
vation;  and  fo  long  as  I  do  not  call  upon 
him,  I   find   he  will  not  enquire  after 
me. 

The  winter  is  now  fo  far  advanced, 
and  I  am  in  a  condition  fo  extremely 
weak,  that  I  cannot,  till  the  fpring  ad- 
vances a  little,  think  of  taking  my  flight 
to  my  peaceful  retreat  in  the  country .  I 
A  a  z  look 
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look  eagerly  forward  to  the  time  of  my 
enlargement — fuch  I  may  call  it — for 
indeed,  my  dear,  my  (pints  are  quite 
cxhaulted  wit!)  my  long  confinement  in 
n  little  clofe  lodging  in  this  irkfome 
town. 

January  ^•r.  The  gentlewoman  with 
whom  I  lodged  in  St.  Alban's  Street, 
told  Patty,  who  went  to  her  houfe  to- 
day to  enquire  if  there  were  any  letters 
for  me,  that  there  have  been,  at  dif- 
ferent times,  feveral  people  of  my  for- 
mer acquaintance  to  look  for  me  ;  but 
I  do  not  find  that  one  enquiry  has  come 
from  my  brother.  I  had  given  the  gen- 
tlewoman inftruclions  not  to  tell  any 
ftranger  where  I  lodged.  I  believe  this 
caution  was  needlefs,  there  are  few  who 
give  themfelves  the  trouble  to  trace  out 
the  fteps  of  the  unhappy j  and  I  dare  fay, 
that  thole  whom  common  form  obliged 
to  pay  me  a  vifit  of  condolence  on  my 
mother's  death,  were  none  of  them  much 
hurt  at  the  difappointmentof  not  finding 
me. 

January  30.  I  have  been  laying 
down  a  little  fort  of  plan  for  my  future 
life.  I  told  yoii  the  terms  I  could  live 
upon  with  the  farmer  whom  Patty  found 
out  for  me;  but  as  I  cannot  expeci  to  be 
boarded  at  fo  cheap  a  rate  when  my  chil- 
dren are  grown  bigger,  I  have  been  de- 
vifmg  the  means  how  to  enlarge  my 
fcantv  income  againft  the  time  that  our 
wants  r.iurt  necelfarily  increafe;  for  I 
am  firmly  refolved  my  kind  Lady  V — 
ihall  never  augment  the  debt  I  already 
owe  her.  You  know,  my  dear,  I  am 
pretty  dexterous  at  my  needle  :  the  wo- 
man where  I  lodge  deals  in  embroidery, 
which  is  much  in  fafhion  j  and  I  think 
I  have  not  feen  any,  though  (he  pays 
largely  to  her  artificers  in  this  way,  equal 
to  fome  pieces  of  my  own  work.  Now, 
my  Cecilia,  I  have  relblved  to  apply  my- 
Icif  to  this  when  I  get  into  the  country. 
I  (hewed  the  woman  a  fmall  fire-fkreen 
wrought  by  me  when  I  was  a  girl ;  the 
fame  which  I  remomlxr  my  poor  Mr. 
Arnold  accufed  me  of  neglecting  for 
jny  Horace,  and  which  had  never  been 
made  up  :  Hie  faid  the  work  was  fo  cu- 
rious, that  me  would  give  any  price  for 
fuch  a  hand.  Patty  is  well  (killed  in 
this  fort  of  work  too ;  and  as  I  find  (he 
is  determined  not  to  quit  me,  I  mult,  in 
return,  enilcavour  not  to  let  the  poor 
girl  be  too, great  a  iufferer  for  her  kind- 
ncfs. 


I  think  we  (hall  between  us  be  able  to 
do  a  good  deal;  and  my  landladv  has 
promiled  to  icccive  and  dil'pofe  of  our 
work,  for  a  fmall  confideration,  as  fail 
as  we  can  fend  it  to  her  j  which  w 
have  conftant  opportunities  of  doing. 

You  cannot  imagine  how  plealed  I 
am  with  my  fcheme.  Patty  is  in  rap- 
tures at  the  thoughts  of  her  being  per- 
mitted to  continue  with  me.  I  would 
even  now  fet  about  my  project,  if  my 
health  would  allow  me;  but,  alas!  my 
Cecilia,  I  am  Itill  fo  feeble,  I  am  not 
able  to  fit  up  more  than  an  hour  or  two 
at  a  time ;  and  cannot  walk  acrofs  my 
narrow  room  without  help.  Frefli  air 
and  a  little  gentle  excrciie  would,  I  am 
Cure,  more  than  any  thing,  contribute 
to  reftore  my  ftrength  ;  but  the  means 
to  procure  thefe  are  not  conveniently 
within  my  power;  fo  that  I  mutt  wait 
that  flow,  but  generally  fure  remedy, 
patience. 

February  10.  I  have  n  wonderful  in- 
cident to  relate  to  you  !  You,  my  Ceci- 
lia, I  know,  will  join  with  me  in 
admiring  and  praifing  God  for  his  gra- 
cious providence  ! 

This  morning  Iwasbutjuft  rifen  and 
got  down  into  my  little  parlour,  uhen 
Patty  came  to  tell  me  a  man  defired  to 
(peak  with  me.  I  immediately  ordered 
him  to  be  admitted.  Patty  accordingly 
introduced  the  perfon,  who  had  ftood  in 
the  entry  whilft  (lit  was  1  peaking  to  me. 
He  itemed  to*  be  a  man  between  forty 
and  fifty  years  old,  mear  in  his  apparel, 
though  clean.  I  nodded  to  my  maid  to 
leave  the  room  ;  which  when  (he  had 
done,  I  civilly  demanded  of  the  liranger 
hisbufmefs. 

I  was  {landing  when  he  entered  the 
room,  and  continued  doing  fo  while  I 
fpoke  to  him,  not  thinking  from  hisap- 
pearance  that  he  was  entitled  to  fit  down 
with  me.  You  know  I  am  not  proud; 
but  there  is  a  fort  of  ufage  cllahlifhed 
which  we  nauirally  fall  into.  The  man, 
who  had  advanced  fome  (iep$  into  the 
room,  looked  over  his  moulder  as  if  for 
a  chair;  lo  I  ur.dei flood  the  motion,  and 
,  and  bade 

him  do  To  too.  He  did,  and  with  ;m  air 
a<  if  he  coniklcre-d  the  civility  to  be  only 
what  was  due  to  him. 

'  I  believe,  Madam,'  fai.lhc,  '  though 
'  you  do  not  remember  mo,  t!. 
'  cannot  be  ignorant  of  'von  1m:. 
'  a  relation  of  the  nair, 
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went  to  the  Weft-Indies  about  five  and 
twenty  years  ago.1  I  anfwered — '  J  do 
remember  to  have  heard  of  luch  a  per- 
fon.' 

*  You  fee  that  unfortunate  man  be- 
fore you/  he  replied.  '  I  am  your 
near  relation,  Madam;  your  father  was 
my  mother's  only  brother.  I  have 
been  very  unhappy ;  I  loft,  in  my  re- 
turn to  England,  what  almoft  five  and 
twenty  years "induftry  Imd  fcraped  to- 
gether: the  fum  was  but  a  moderate 
one,  yet  fufficient  to  have  fupported 
me  decently  for  the  remainder  of  my 
life.'  I  aflced  him  how  it  happened. 
I  began,'  laid  he,  *  to  grow  fickly 
abroad,  and  was  told  that  my  native 
air  might  reltore  me.  This  advice  fo 
well  agreed  with  my  own  inclinations, 
which  were  for  a  long  time  pa  ft  bent 
upon  returning  home,  that  I  took  the 
firft  opportunity  of  a  fhip  bound  for 
England ;  but  we  were  unluckily  met 
by  a  French  privateer,  who  (tripped 
me  of  every  thing  but  the  clothes  on 
my  back,  and  let  me  on  fhore  on  the 
coaft  of  Spain,  whence  I  begged  my 
pafTage  to  England,  having  nothing  to 
fupport  me  but  a  few  (hillings,  part  of 
a  collection  made  for  me  and  my  fel- 
low-ft:fferers  amongft  fome  Englifh 
gentlemen  !' 

"Whilll  he  fpoke,  I  thought  I  could 
difcover  a  iikenefs  in  his  face  to, my  fa- 
ther. He  was  reckoned  extremely  to 
reieinble  his  filter,  the  mother  of  this 
unhappy  Mr.  Warner ;  (he  was  a  fine 
woman,  and  I  had  feen  her  picture.  His 
ftory  was  credible ;  and  I  had  no  reafon 
to  doubt  the  truth  of  what  he  faid. 

And  here  I  will  give  you  a  brief  ac- 
count of  what  occasioned  this  unfortu- 
nate relation  to  be  thus  long  an  alien 
from  his  family. 

His  mother,  as  you  have  juft  now 
heard,  was  my  father's  fifter,  who  threw 
her  perfon  and  her  fortune  away  upon  a 
broken  officer.  This  a 61  dilbbliged  my 
father  fo  much,  that  from  the  time  of  her 
marriage,  tr;  the  hour  of  her  death,  he 
never  would  fee  her.  Her  huiband  died, 
when  this  their  only  child  was  about  nine 
years  old;  the  poor  mother  furvived  him 
but  a  (hort  time,  and  the  orphan  boy 
was  left  to  my  father's  mercy.  I  have 
often  heard  him  fay  he  was  very  un- 
lucky, and  never  could  be  perfuaded 
into  a  love  of  his  book  :  he  was,  how- 
ever, put  to  fchool,  and  my  father  be- 
ftowed  the  fame  expence  on  his  educa- 
ion  as  f  he  had  been  his  own  fon. 


When  he  was  about  fixtcen  years  old,  as 
he  wrqte  a  good  hand,  and  had  a  great 
capacity  for  figures,  he  bound  him  ap- 
prentice to  a  merchant;  in  which  fitua- 
tion  he  had  been  above   a  year,   (and 
during  that  time  he  had  made  feverai 
elopements,  and  was  with  difficulty  re- 
conciled to  his  mafter,  through  my  fa- 
ther's, mediation)  when  he   committed 
fuch  a  miidemeanour  in  his  mailer's  fa- 
mily as  obliged  him  to  abfcond.     Ac- 
cordingly he  Itole,  unknown  to  any  body, 
on  board  a  (hip  bound  to  the  Weft- Jnci'cs, 
of  which  his  mafter  was  partly  owner, 
where  he  hid  himfelf,  and  nobody  could 
tell  what  was  become  of  him  ;  till  my 
father,  about  nine  months  after  his  de- 
parture, received  a  letter  from  him,  dated 
from  Jamaica,  wherein   he  begged  par- 
don of  him  and  his  mafter  for  his  elope- 
ment ;  told  him,  Uiat  he  had  been  taken 
into  a  merchant's,  compting-houfe ;  and 
declared,  that  he  meant  by  his  diligence 
and  good  behaviour    to  make  amends 
for  his  paft  ill  conduct:.     This  was  the 
only  letter -my  father  or  any  of  his  friends 
ever  had  from  him.     He  anfwered   it, 
but  had  no  return ;  nor  could  he,  from 
repeated   enquiries   made  two  .or  three 
years  after,  learn  any  thing  of  him;  fo 
that  all  his  relations  conducted  him  dead. 
Thefe  particulars   1  had  heard  before 
from  my  father;  and  his  relations  per- 
fectly agreeing  with  them  in  every  cir- 
cumitance,  I  could  have  no  doubt  but 
that  he  was  the  man.     '  Sir,'   laid  I, 
I  very  well  remember  to  have  heard 
your  Itory.     Your  Iikenefs  to  my  fa- 
ther,   who  was   the  image    of  your 
mother,  leaves  me  no  room  to  queftion 
your  being  the  Mr.  Warner  of  whom 
I  have  fo  often  heard:  you  are  indeed 
my  near  relation,  and  it  grieves  my 
heart  to  fee  you  in  fuch  diftrefs,  and 
the  more  fo,  as  I  have  not  the  ability 
I  cou'ld  wim  to  afiift  you  ;  but  we  will 
talk  over  more  particulars  after  break- 
faft.'     I  rang  the  bell,   and  ordered 
Patty  to  get   fome  coffee.     While  we 
were  at  breakfaft,  I  a(ked  my  new-found 
kinfman  by  what  means  he  had  difcover- 
ed  me  fo  foon.  For,  by  the  way,  I  (hould 
have  told  you  that  he  faid  he  had  been 
arrived  but  two  days  in  London.     He 
anfwered,  that  one  of  the  Englifti  gen- 
tlemen, who   had  been  kind  to  him  at 
Cadiz,  had  given  him  a  letter  to  a  gen- 
tleman in  London,  for  whom  he  was  to 
leave  it  at  a  coffee-houfe  in  Pall  Mall; 
that  as  he  was  delivering  it,  he  perceived 
another  letter  lying  on  the  bar  directed 

to 
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to  Sir  George  Bidulph.  The  two  names 
ftruck  him,  remembering  them  to  be 
thofe  of  his  couiin.  His  uncle,  he  fup- 
I  was  de.ulj  but  he  determined  to 

enquire  who  that  gentleman  was,  and  if 
he  found  it  to  he  my  brother,  to  apply  to 
him  for  ailiitance.     He  had  foon  an  op- 
portunity of  being  fatisfied.     My  bro- 
ther happened  to  come  in   his  chariot  to 
the  door,  jnit  as  Mr.  Warner  was  going 
out;  he  knew  the  arms,  and  had  fome 
recollection  even  of  his  features.     '  It 
was  part  three  o'clock,'   faid  he,   '  and 
I  heard  Sir  George  direct  his  fervant 
home.     I  concluded  he  was  going  to 
dinner,  and  that  the  morning  was  the 
propereft  time  to  call  on  him;  and  hav- 
ing informed  myfelf  where  he  lived, 
I   accordingly  went  yefterday  morn- 
ing.' 

He  Mopped ;  and  fipped  his  coffee  for 
fome  time  without  freaking. 

*  And  did  you  fee  him,  Sir?' — 'Yes, 
Madam,  I    law  him,  and   heard  him 
too.     He  has  got  a  fine  houfe,  and 
feems  to  have  every  thing  very  elegant 
about  him.     When  I  was  let  into  the 
hall,  I  defired  the  footman  to  acquaint 
his   mailer  that  a  gentleman,    newly 
arrived  from  the  Weft- Indies,  wanted 
to  f  -t'.k.  with  him,  being  commiflioned 
by  Mr.  Warner,  a  relation  of  his,   to 
enquire  after  him.     The  footman  went 
up    ftairs,   and    returning    prefently, 
afked  me  if  I  brought  a  letter  from  the 
gentleman  I  mentioned.  I  faid,  "  No," 
hu    I  had  /bmethingto  fay  to  him. 

*  The  fervant,   after  delivering   this 
meffage,  came  half  way  down  the  firft 
flight  of  the  ftairs,   and   leaning  over 
the  banifters,  he  bid  me  walk  up.     I 
found  yo\  r  brother,  and    his  lady,  I 
fuppofr,    in    her    drcfTing-room,     at 
bit.ikfjft.     There  was  tea  and  cho- 
colate on  the  table.     I  bowed  very  re- 

:nlly;  the  la  iy  ilarcJy  moved  her 
head.  Your  brother  faid — '*  You 

*  vant,  Sir;"   and  viewed  me  from  head 
to  foot,  but  fixed   his   eyes   earnefUy 
on  my  face.     The  footman  who  in- 
troduced me  had  withdrawn.     "  Sir," 
faid  I,  "  have  you  qu  ne?  I 

remember  you   well."     He  anfwered 
hefitr  ;-l   with  a   rhar 

counter,  nu  e  th;-t  boded  me  no  L 

•  I  .     sir — I — I  know  nothing  of 

\  e    you     forgot     your 
"  coufm,    Ned  Warr.er?"     lie  i 
«  at  his  wife, and  flic  at  him;  be  f> 
1  fmiie  at  her,  which  me  returned,  with- 


'  out  knowing  for  what.  "  Idoranem. 
"  her  there  was  fuch  a  one  related  to  the 
"  family,  whom  we  ail  fuppofed  to  be 
"  dead.  As  for  recollecting  his  perfon— 
"  it  is  really  fo  lorn;  ago— -that  I— 
"  fay  I  do."  All  this  while  he  let  me 

*  ftand:  he  was  lolling  in  an  eafy-chair, 

*  and  had  a  dirh  of  chocolate  in    his 
'  hand,  of  which  lie  fipped  and   fpoke 
'  to  me  by  turns.     His  wife  was  feed- 
'  ing  a  monkey  that  was  perched  on  her 
«  flioulder. 

"  I  am  indeed  more  altered  than  you, 
•'  Sir  George;  the  hardlhips  which  I 
"  have  undergone,  and  my  long  refi- 
"  dence  in  a  warmer  climate,  may  rea- 
"  dily  account  for  that;  but  have  you 
"  no  traces  of  my  features?  No  recol- 
11  Ie6lion  of  my  voice?  I  have  carried 
"  you  many  times  in  my  arms." — *'  Sir, 
"  I  do  not  difpute  the  identity  of  your 
"  perfon;  but  I  mould  be  glad  to  know 
"  your  commands  with  me." — "  Com- 
ft  mands  I  have  none,  Sir:,  the  poor 
*«  mu ft  entreat,  not  command." 

*  I  then  proceeded  to  tell  him  my  tin- 
'  happy  ftory  in  the  fame  words  I  juft 

*  now  gave  it  to  you.     His  lady  feemed 

*  not  to  mind  me,  but  kept  talking  to 
'  her  marmoufet.     He  liftened  to  me, 
«  but  with  fo  much  impatience  in   his 
'  looks  as  quite   abafhed  me.     I   was 
'  ftill  (landing;  but,  a  little  to  take  off 
'  the  aukwardnefs  of  my  pofture,  I  had 

*  ventured  to  reft  one  arm  on  the  back 

*  of  a  chair. 

'  When  I  had  done  fpeaking,  your 
'  brother  got  up  in  a  violent  palfion,  to 
'  which  he  feemed  to  have  been  working 
<  himfelf  up  during  the  time  I  took  to 
'  explain  myfelf.  He  whiflced  away  the 

*  chair  on  which  I  was  leaning,  and 

*  walked  to  the  other  end  of  the  room  ; 
'  then  turning  to   his   lady — **  Is    not 
"  this  a  pretty  fellow  to  force  his  way 
"  in  upon   us,  by   a   fliam  ftory  of  a 
."  inerTage  from  a  relation  ?  And  now, 
"   truly,  by  way  of  an  agreeable  fur- 
"  prize,  he  turns  out  to  be  that  very 
"  relation  come   a  begging  in  his  own 
11  proper    perfon!" — "  Sir,"    l 

'   I  alk  your  pardon  for  the  liberty  I 
'  took  to  gain   admittance  to  you;   but 
'   you  will  be  the  more  inclined  : 
*  cufe  me,  if  you  pkaie  to  c 
1  it  was  out  of  rofpecl  to  you 
"  would  Tjot,  in  the  mean 
"  now  make,  acknowledge   myi' 
<f   anv  of  your  11-rvants  :  for  th-. 

.  n  I  imagined,  tluthadl  notfent 
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a  meffage  which  I  was  in  hopes  would 
have  a  little  Jnterefted  you  in  my  fa- 
vour, I  might  have  been   ordered  to 
lend  up  my  bufmefs  by  your  foot- 
man, which  would,  I  thought,  have 
been  quite  improper." — "  You  might 
have  writ,11  laid  he,  interrupting  me. 
•  "  Ah,  Sir,"  making  my  head—"  if 
I  had — "  and  I  (topped  ihort.  "  You 
might  not  have  been  much  the  better 
for  it,  is  that  what  you  would  fay  ?" 
with  a  contemptuous  half  fneer.     *<  In 
Jhort,  Sir,  I  can  do  nothing  for  you. 
What  is  it  that  you  expect  I  Jliould 
do?"— <{  1  do  not  mean  to  be  a  bur- 
den on  you,  Sir,"  I  replied  j  "  I  was 
bred  to  bufmefs  j  I  write  a  good  hand, 
and  nnderftandaccompts.     I  hope  to 
get  into  fome  merchant's  houfe;  but 
in  the  mean  time  I  am  ftarving.     I 
am  an  utter  ftranger  here,  though  in 
my  own  country."    I  obferved  he  had 
flipped  his   hands   into   his  breeches- 
pocket,  and  feemed  to  be  feeling  for  a 
bit  of  money.     "  Sir  George,"  faid 
the  lady,  who  had  obferved  him  as 
well  as  I,  "  it  is  to  no  purpofe  to  give 
any  thing  to  thefe  fort  of  people;  aflift 
one,  and  they  will  fend  another  to  you, 
and  fo  there  is  no  end  to  fuch  claims."" 
Your  brother  withdrew  his  hand  from 
his  pocket,  as  if  checked  by  his  lady's 
looks.     "  Sir,  it  is  not  in  my  power 
to  affift  you."     I  then  afked  him  if 
you  were  living,  and  where  I  could 
find  you;  for  though  you  were  not 
born  when  I  left  England,  I  heard 
afterwards   that  Sir  Robert  Bidulph 
had  a  daughter.    Your  brother  replied 
peevifhly,  he  knew  nothing  of  you,  as 
you  preferred  the  friendfhip  of  ftrangers 
to  that  of  your  relations.     He  then 
rang  the  bell,  and  calling  his  man  to 
dreis  him,  went  out  of  the  room  with- 
out calling  a  look  at  me.     I  ventured 
to  afk  his  lady  your  name,  (if  you  hid 
changed  it)  and  where  you  lived.     She 
told  me  your  name,  but  laid  (he  knew 
not  where  yon  lodged  5  adding,  I  wight 
fpare  myfelf  the  trouble  of  enquiring 
you  out,  for  to  her   knowledge  you 
could  do  nothing  for  me. 
*  I  took  my  leave;  but  enquiring  of 
a  footman  whom  I  fou^.d  in  the  hall, 
he  directed  me  to  St.  Alban's  Street, 
where  you  formerly   lodged.     I  went 
there,  and  it  was  with  difficulty  that  I 
could   prevail   on  the  woman  of  the 
houieto  tell  me  where  you  now  lived; 
but  my  neceflities  made  ms  urgent,  and 


1  I  waited   on  you  this  morning,   Ma- 

*  dam,  to  make  my  diftrefs  known  to 

*  you  ;  but  1  am  afraid  the  information 
{  I  had  from  your  iilter-in-law  concern- 
'   ing  you  has  but  too  much  truth  in  it.* 
As  he  fyoke  this,  he  call  his  eyes  round 
my  meanly-furniihed  parlour,  looked  at 
the  poor  equipage  of  my  tea-table,  and 
ae;ain  lip)>ed  his  unfinifhed  and  now  cold 
di/h  of  coffee. 

'  Sir,'  faid  I,  '  when  my  fifler  in- 
formed you  that  I  was  poor,  it  is  cer- 
tain (he  fpoke  truth;  I  am  not,  how- 
ever, I  thank  God,  fo  poor,  but  that 
I  can  fpare  you  a  little;  if  you  will  take 
a  cheap  lodging  near  me,  I  will  fupply 
you  with  enough  to  pay  for  it;  and  i£ 
you  can  eat  as  I  and  my  little  family- 
do,  you  ihall  be  welcome  to  us  every 
day  till  fomethingcan  be  done  for  you. 
I  lee  but  very  few  people,  but  I  will 
fpeak  to  fuch  as  come  in  my  way  to  try 
to  have  you  recommended  to  fome  one 
for  employment.'  I  then  put  my  hand 
in  my  pocket,  and  taking  out  five  fliil- 
lings,  (all  the  filver  I  had)  I  put  it  into 
his  hand — '  Sir,  you  may  owe  fome  lit- 
'  tie  trifle  where  you  have  flept  thefe  two 
'  nights.  I  fear  your  lodging  has  been 
'  but  poor;  but  if  this  will  not  difcharge 
f  it,  tell  me  freely.' 

He  iuffered  me  to  drop  the  millings 
into,  his  unclofed  hand.     He  fixed  his 
eyes  eagerly  on  my  face;  but  inftead  of 
replying  to  what  I  faid,  he  only   cried 
out — *  Good  God!    good  God!'    and 
undoing  two  or  three  buttons   at  his 
breaft,  he  fobbed  as  if  his  bofom  was 
buriting.     I  was  affecled  with  his  gra- 
titude, and  tried  to  difperfe  the  tears  that 
mounted  to  my  eyes.     *  I  wifti  I  could 
weep,'  faid  he,  '  but  I   cannot;  and 
may  thefe  be  the  laft  tears  that  ever  you 
mall  have  occafion  to  fhed,  my  wor- 
thy, my  generous,  my  pious  relation  ! 
God  forgive  me  for  trying  fuch  a  heart  j 
but  I  will  reward  it,  amply  will  I  re- 
ward your  goodnefs.' 
He  "then  drew  a  red  letter-cafe  out  of 
his  bofom,  and,  opening  it,  he  put  a  bill 
into  my  hand  for  two  thoufand  pounds 
on  the  Bank  of  England.     Think,  my 
dear,  how    I  flarted    at  fuch  a  vifion! 

*  Sir,  you  amaze  me!'  was  all  I  could 
fay.     '  I  beg  your  pardon  for  deceiving 

you/  faid  he;  '  bat  it  was  with  a  good 
intent.  I  fuppofe  it  is  needlefs  to  tell 
you  that  I  am  not  that  poor  forlorn 
wretch  that  I  reprefented  myfelf  to 
you.  Hear  the  real  truth  of  my  cir- 
'  cumftanccs. 
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cumftances.  You  lee  before  you  (of 
a  private  man)  one  of  the  richeit  fub- 
jefts  in  thde  dominions.  You  have 
he:ml  that  my  lifting  out  was  no  other 
than  that  of  a  common  writing-clerk 
in  a  merchant's  counting-houfe  at 
Jamaica;  from  whence  I  wrote  twice 
to  your  father,  but  never  had  any 
anfwer.'  I  interrupted  him,  to  tell 
him  I  had  heard  my  father  fay  he  got 
one  Utter  from  him,  and  had  writ  to  him 
in  return,  and  afterwards  made  many 
enquiries  after  him  without  fuccefs. 
Perhaps  he  might,'  laid  he;  «  but  I 
never  received  it,  nor  heard  of  any  en- 
quiries mack-,  which  piqued'me  lo,  that 
I  rdblved  never  to  write  again.  In  a 
little  time  I  made  myfelf  lo  uleful  to 
my  mafter,  that  he  grew  exceedingly 
fond  of  me;  and  having  no  heir  but 
an  only  daughter,  who  it  feems  had 
conceived  an  inclination  for  me,  though 
without  my  fufuecling  it,  but  which 
her  father  had  by  fome  means  difco- 
vered,  he  frankly  made  an  otfer  of  her 
to  me  in  marriage;  with  an  alfurance 
of  leaving  me  all  that  he  was  worth  at 
his  deceafe,  and  an  immediate  proffer 
of  entering  into  partnerfhip  with  him. 
The  only  return  he  required  on  my 
part,  was  to  change  rny  name,  and 
nflume  his,  which  was  Collet.  I  made 
uo  fcruple  of  complying;  for  though 
my  regard  to  the  young  Fady  had  never 
rifen  to  what  is  commonly  called  love, 
I  yet  thought  her  in  all  refpefts  an  un- 
exceptionable match.  I  married  her; 
my  patron  punctually  fulfilled  his  pro- 
mi  fe;  and  at  the  end  of  three  years  I 
found  myfelf  by  his  death  in  pofleflion 
of  a  confiderable  efhite.  The  fol- 
lowing year  I  loft  my  wife  in  childbed 
of  her  firft  child,  who  died  with  it's 
mother.  The  changing  my  name  was 
probably  the  occafion  of  my  not  be- 
ing found  out  by  thofe  employed  to 
enquire  after  me;  and  I  perhaps  ought 
now  to  acknowledge  myfelf  care- 
lefs  in  not  acquainting  my  friends 
with  my  good  fortune. 
4  I  had  fuch  uncommon  fuccefs  in 
trade,  that  my  wealth  increafed  amaz- 
ingly. In  about  five  years  after  the 
dectaie  of  my  firft:  wife,  I  married 
the  widow  of  a  merchant,  with  whom 
I  got  an  immenfe  fortune.  This  lady 
I  truly  loved.  She  was  an  amiable 
re.  I  had  one  fon  by  her,  a  fine 
youth,  and  we  lived  happily  together 
for  twelve  years  5  at  the  end  of  which 


'  it  p'  to  take  from  me  both 

f  wife  and  child.'     Poor  man  !  h. 
began    to   How    here.       He    prorix-ded. 
'   After  this  lof;,  my  owa  i 

*  grow  tirefome  to    n..  •      I   had    more 
1  riches   than  I  knew  what  to  do  with, 
'    and  h.ui  nobody  to  leave  them  to  :   my 
'  health  began  to  decline;   I  grew 

'  of  the  r.laee,  and  revived,  partly  to 
'  divert  my  melancholy,  and  partly 
'  through  ••.fFrclion  to  my  native  coun- 
'  try,  to  fee  England  once  more.  I  fet- 
'  tied  my  affairs  in  the  belt  manner,  fcnt 

*  considerable  fums  of  money  over  be- 

*  fore  me,  and  brought  a  large  one  with 
1  me.     During  my  voyage,  the  whim 
'  took  me  that  I  would  enquire  privately 

*  after  your  family,  and  prefent  myfelf 
'  to  you   as   I  have  done,   in    order  to 
'  make  trial  of  your  diipofitions;  rcfoiv- 

*  ing,  according  as  I  found  you  worthy 
'  of  it,  to   (hare  my   fortune    arnongft 
'  you,  as  I  knew  I  had  no  other  rtla- 
'  tions  in  the  world. 

'  I    huve  been  in  England  above  a 
'  month.     The  firft  thing  I  did  was  to 

*  go  down  into  Wiltfhire,  where  I  was 

*  toon  informed   that   your  father  and 
'  mother  were  dead,  and  that  your  bro- 
'  ther  wns  married,  and  reiided  for  the 

*  moil  part  in  London:  you,  I  was  told, 
f  had  been  married,   and  was  a  widow  j 
'  but  I  coi: Id  learn  no  more  about  you. 

*  On  my  return  to  town,  1  foon  found 

*  where  your  brother  lived,  and  had  the 
'  pleafiue  to  hear  a  good  character  of 

*  him  ;  but  I  had  determined  to  make 

*  my  own  experiment  on  him;  and  I  c'.id 

*  intend,  had  he  received    me   ever  lo 

*  kindly,  to  have  ma'.e  the  lame 
'  rime.it  on  you,  before  I  difcloi 
'  plot  to  either  of  you. 

'  I  chefled  'myfelf  in  thefe  old  clothes 
'  on  purpoie,  and  what  the  fucc 

*  my    fcheme   has    been,    you    know. 
'  Your  brother — narrow  hearted,  inhu- 

*  man  wretch — I  blot  for  ever  from  my 

*  thoughts!  Itwill  be  the  better  f> 

*  though  I  have  more  than  enough  for 

*  you  both. 

'  Your  kindncfs,    I  tell  you  again, 
'  my  valuable  relation,  I  will  repay  :m 

*  hundred    fold.      A<  cept  of   that  bill 
'  in  your  hand  for  your  prtfent  ufe.     I 
'  am  lure  you  want  it ;  and  accept  of  it 
'  only  as  an  earned  of  my  future  1. 

'  fhip  towards  you.     That  brother,  in 

*  affluence  himiclf,  who   could  fee  his 
'   filter,  luck  aiilti.r  want,  muft  have  loft 

*  ail  regard  to  ties  of  blood;  and  'tis  no 

'  wonder 
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'  wonder  that  I,    fo  "much   further  re- 

*  moved  in  kindred,  met  with  fuch  tj-eat- 
'  nit-nt  at  his  hands/ 

,  my  Cecilia,  what  an  amazing 
turn  ot"  fortune  !  What  could  I  do  but 
lift  up  my  eyes,  as  I  did  my  heart,  in 
filent  adoration  of  that  God,  who  is  a 
to  the  fiuherlefs,  and  defendeth 
th-  caufe  of  the  widow  ! 

It  was  iome  time  before  I  could  frame 
my  mind  to  difcourfe  on. ordinary  fub- 
jefts.  I  gratefully  accepted  my  cov. fin's 
noble  prefent.  He  enquired  minutely 
into  my  fituat  on  :  there  was  no  need  of 
concealing  any  thing  from  him ;  nor  did 
I  attempt  it.  He  was  very  inquifitiveas 
to  my  brother's  behaviour  towards  me. 
I  told  him  the  whole  of  it  ;  he  was  even 
bitter  in  his  inveclives  againft  him  and 
Lady  Sarah.  «  But,1  laid  he,  '  I  will 
'  have  my  revenge  on  them ;  I  will  make 
'  you  triumph  over  him,  and  that  proud 
'  npftart  his  wife.  What  lodgings  you 

*  are  in,  my  poor  dear  creature  !  Is  this 
c  your  belVroom  ?*  I  told  him  I  had  no- 
thing but  that,  and  a  bed-chamber  where 
the  chTidren  and  I  lav,  and  a  clofet  for 
my  maid.     He  defired  to  fee  the  children, 
and  I  had  them  both  brought  in.     He 
kifTtd  them  tenderly — *  Poor  babes !  you 
«  have  a  cxirfed  uncle;  but  you  have  a 

*  very  good  mamma,  and  I  will  take 

*  care  of  you  all. 

f  I  will  dine  with  you  to-morrow,' 
faid  he  j  *  let  us  eat  a  comfortable  mor- 
'  fel  together;  and,  for  your  life,  not  a 
'  word  of  what  has  parted  to  any  body.' 
He  then  took  an  affectionate  leave  of  me, 
and  departed.  Let  me  here  lay  down 
my  pen,  and  wonder  at  my  fate! 

I  have  got  into  a  flow  of  fpirits,  my 
dear.  What  fcenes  of  happinefs  might 
now  open  upon  me,  if  happinefs  con  lifted 
in  riches  alone!  But  no,  no,  it  does  not. 
My  heart,  broken  by  vexation,  cannot 
recover  it's  tranquillity  fo  foon.  Yet  is 
there  room  for  joy — joy  fpringing  from  a 
rational,  from  a  humane,  from  a  com- 
mendable motive  ;  and  I  will  a  little  in- 
dulge it.  I  can  now  in  part  return  the 
vaft  obligation  I  owe  Mr.  Faulkland,  as 
far  as  at  leaft  relates  to  pecuniary  debts. 
I  can  now  repay  manifold  the  kindntfs 
of  my  good  Lady  V — .  I  can  provide 
for  my  affectionate  worthy  Patty.  I 
have  the  delightful  profpect  of  giving 
.  •  .iren  an  education  fuirabh  to  their 
I'M'th  ;  and,  if  my  life  is  prolonged,  of 
feeing  them  honourably  and  happily  fet- 
tird  in  ihe  world.  I  Ihali  have  the'lo. 


rious  power  of  diffufing  benefits !  Oh, 
my  dear,  it  is  good  for  me  that  I  have 
been  in  trouble  ;  it  has  fo  enlarged  my 
chanty,  that  I  f^cl  transports  which 
profperity  is  a  ftrarger  to,  at  the  bare 
idea  of  having  it  in  my  power  to  fuc- 
cour  the  anli&ed.  Who  would  not  fuf- 
fer  adverfay,  to  have  the  heart  ib  im- 
proved ? 

February  11.  My  new-found  rela- 
tion dined  with  me  to-day  according  to 
promife.  Patt)  had  provided  two  diflies 
of  the  heft  things  in  ieafon,  and  drefled 
them  admirably.  I  need  not  tell  you  in 
what  fatisfaftion  Mr.  Warner  and  I  en- 
joyed our  little  chearful  meal.  He  hat! 
fent  me  in  the  mornirg  a  hamper  of 
excellent  wine,  and  feemed  to  relifh  his 
bottle  with  an  extraordinary  good 
gulh 

When  Patty  had  carried  the  children 
up  ftairs,  and  we  were  left  alone,  he  told 
me    that   he    had    been   that  morning 
looking  out  for  a  houfe  for  me — '  You 
muft  quit  thefe  lodgings  direclly,  and 
lubmit  a  little  to  my  management  ; 
for  I  nuiil  mortify  your  paltry  brother 
and  his  wife.    You  mall  have  as  hand- 
lome  a  houfe  as  his,  and  better  fur- 
nifhed  too,  or  I'll  know  why.     You 
muft  know,  I  mean  to  fet  you  out  like 
a  dut:hefs  j  and  you  mall  roll  by  that 
worthlefs    puppy's  door    in    a    better 
equipage  than  his  minx  is  carried  in. 
But  I  do  not  intend  to  live  with  you, 
as  well  as  I  love  youj  for  though  I  am 
an  old  weather-beaten  fellow,  you  are 
young  and  handfome  ;  and  the  world, 
I  know,    is  full   of  fcandal.     I   (hell 
. therei oie  content  mvfelf  with  a  lodg- 
ing fome  where  in  your  neighbour- 
hood, and  come  and  fee  you  now  and 
then.'     I  thanked  him  for  the  pru- 
dence of  his  consideration,  but  begged 
he  would  retrain  his  generofity,  and  fuf- 
fer  me  to  live  in  that  moderate  ttatej 
which,  if  I  had    ever  fo   much  riches, 
would  be  my  choice.  '  Don't  oppofe  me, 

*  coz,'  faid  hej  ^'pray   don't.     I  muft 
1  have  my  way  in  this,  I  have  fet  my 
'  heart  upon  it.     You  mall  blaze  for  a 
'  while  at  leaft  j  when  I  have  had  my 
'  revenge,  you  may  live  as  you  pleafe 

*  afterwards.'     I  was  unwilling  to  con- 
tradict him  in  his  odd  humour,  yet  wax 
very  much  afraid  of  the  confequences  of 
blazing,  as  he  called  it,  all  at  once.   <  But, 

*  dear  Sir,'  laid  I,  '  what  will  the  world 
'  think  of  my  emerging  thus  from  ob- 
'  icurity  into  the  fplendour  you  talk  of  ? 

B  b  <  Taough 
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Though  you  do  not  live  with  me,  as 
I  am  ftill  young,  may  it  not  give  room 
for  cenfuie  ?  Bufy  people  will  pry  into 
the  fource  from  whence  I  draw  my  af- 
fluence, and  envy  will  not  be  back- 
ward in  putting  wrong  conftru&ions 
on  an  appearance  by  which  it  wjll  be 
fo  much  excited.' 

He  liftened,  looking  me  earneftly  in 
the  face  ;  then  nodding  his  head,  with  a 
very  grave  countenance,  faid — '  You  are 

*  a  fenfible  woman,  coz,  and  1  commend 

*  your  prudence  j  but  I  muft  have  my 
<  will  for  all  that.'     I  could  not  forbear 
fmiling  at  his  manner  j  and  going  on— 
'  If/  faid  I,  l  I  were  to  enter  again  in- 
'  to  public  life,  with  a  moderately  gen. 

*  teel  appearance  only,  nobody's  curio- 
'  fity  would  be  excited,  as  it  might  eafily 

*  be  fupppied  that  my  brother  had  ena- 
'  bled  me  to  fupport  a  decent  figure  in 
'  the  world.'     1  foon  found  that  I  had 
made  ufe  of  a  wrong  argument,  which 
put   my  friend  into  a  violent  paiTion. 

A  fiddle-flick  for  you  and  your  bio- 

.  *     /»     •     1        1  *         1  .1     '        1         TT 


1  forry  room.    Poor  foul  ! 
'  have   you  been  here?'     I 


*  ther  too,'  *  laid  he  ;  'do  you   think  I 

*  will  let  that  whelp  have  the  credit  of 

*  what  /  mean  to  do  for  you  ?  No,  no  5 
fet  your  heart  at  reft  about  that  j  what 
I  4.0,  ajl  the  world  fhall  know,  and  my 
reafons  for  it  too.     I'll  have  rny  own 
way  ;  there  is  no  hurt,  I  hope,  in  pro- 
viding for   a   near  kipfwoman,   that 
is  left  to  ftarvejby  a  ftill  rearer  re- 
Jation.     I   make  you  my  heir,  look 
you,  and  I  will  Ipread  it  all  over  the 
town.     Is  there  any  harrn  in  that  ? 

f  God  knpws,  I  have  no  more  ill  in  my 

*  heart  than  one  of  your  children  ;  but 

*  I  am  a  little  lefenting,  may  be,  io  fay 
«  no  mere  of  it.'     I  found  Mr.  Warner 
was  pretty  pofitjve,  therefore  thought  it 
•tl'c  wiftlt  way  to  infift  no  farther  upon 
the  argi-mentj  but  told   him  I  would 
fuhmit  entiiHy  to   his  difcretion.     *   It 
<  will  be  heft  for  you,'  faid.  he  ;  '  cor.li- 

*  (U-r  uie  as  your  father,  and  I  will  be 

*  a  f;  thcr  to  you."   He  ihcn  told  me,  that 
he  had  been  trying  to  get  a  houfe  fur  me 
near  my  brother'?,    that  I   might    mfe 
him,  as  he  called  it;  but  ihar,  as  th»re 
were  none  .nnpty  in  the  fquare,   he  hud 
fixed  on  a  veiy  ha$drome  one  in  an  ad- 
ii.imn£  ftn-tt.     *  I 'did  not  like  thy  fur- 

•• ,  lin'-l  he.  ;  '*  fo  I  crdt-red  it  out, 
a;u\  have  bcfpoke  nc>v  of  an  upholder, 
wlio  jTomifes  me,  in  u  week  or  ten 
c!a)s  at  fart  he  fr,  to  have 'Very  thing 
cohipleatly  fitted  up.  In  the  mem 
time,  I  can't  bear  to  ftt  you  in  this 


how   lonjj 
told  him, 

near  four  months  j  and  that,  with  his 
permiiEon,  I  would  continue   in  thefe 
lodgings  till   the  houfe  was  ready, 
was  not  worth  while  to  change  them  for 
fo  fhort  a  t  me.     '  Well,'  laid  he, 
'  may  do  as  you  will  for  that  j  I'll  fee 
*  that  every  thing  is  to  your  fatisiaiSlion.' 
He  took   his  leave  with  an  affectionate 
make  by  the  hand. 

How  miraculous  is  all  this,  my 
Tlu's  mefTenger  of  good  tidings,  is  he 
not  fetit  to  me  by  Providence  ?  As  I 
found  he  intended  not  to  make  a  fccret 
of  his  defigns  in  my  favour,  I  was  in 
hafte  to  divulge  the  joyful  news  to  my 
friends.     1  have  accordingly  writ  to  my 
Lsdy  V — ,  giving  her   an  account  of 
the  wonderful  revolution  in  my  affairs  j 
and   I    intend,    as    fcon  as   I    <  an   fix 
upon  forne  curious  prefent  worth  her  ac- 
ceptance, to  make  her  a  large  return  for 
her  favours.  I  have  alfo  acquainted  Mrs. 
FaulklanJ  of  the  happy  turn  in  my  for- 
tune, and  I   defign  a  magnificent  pre- 
fent for  her  as  foon  as  I  have  time  to 
prepare  it.     To  neither  of  thefe  ladies 
have  I  hinted  at  my  brother's  behaviour, 
either  to   myfelf,  or  Mr.   Warner.     I 
have  made  the  good  woman  with  whom 
I  lodge  flare  wonderfully  at  the  rela- 
tion.    I  could  get  nothing  from  her  but 
exclamations  or  aftoniflirnent,  her  hands 
and  eyes  lifted  up—-'  Good  God  !    Lord 
blel's   r.s  !    what   ftrange  things  come 
about !  what  luck  fome  people  are  born 
to !    And   this  was  your  oivn,   o<~~vn 
coufm,  that  you  never  fet  eyes  on  be- 
fore >  My  goodnefs,  what  a  fwarthy 
gentleman  he  is  !  but  tumbling  in  gold, 
J  warrant  him-     It  would  be  long  be- 
fore fuch  good  fortune  would  happen 
to  rne,  though  I  have  a  coufm  t^ 
ibis  too.'      I  could    plainly  f- 
this  poor  v/oinan  envied  my  prosperity, 
!]>;•  triod  to  congratulate  me  j  but 
•j  K-is  to  b,e  wondered  at,  as  (he 
knciv  not  that  I  was  born  to  any 
profpecl  than  that  or"  working  for   my 
bread  in  a  two  pair  of  ftairs  room. 

15.     I   have  not   feen  my 


honed  kinfman  thefe  four  days  ;  but  he 
i  hat  he  was 
ng  e;ery  ti. 

,  and  that 

from  vi filing  me  out  ol 
word  he  marked, 
full  n: 
any  thuig  till  ail  is  :xa.!/  ;  ncili. 
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he  as  yet  fo  much  as  told  me  the  ftreet 
where  I  am  to  live.  I  find  he  will,  as 
he  himfelf  fays,  have  his  own  way. 

February  zz.  Now,  my  Cecilia,  I 
may  reatbnably  hope  that  my  afHiclions 
are  at  an  end :  as  far  as  wealth  can  pro- 
mote felicity,  that  felicity  is  mine. 

I  had  juit  fettled  with  my  landlady,  and 
having  paid  her  for  her  lodgings,  made 
her  a  prefent,  a  little  to  reconcile  her  to 
my  prolperitv,  when  a  new  chariot,  moll 
fuperbly  gilt,  flopped  at  my  door 3  a 
black  and  a  white  footman,  in  rich  laced 
liveries,  behind  it.  One  of  thefe  brought 
me  a  note  from  Mr.  Warner  j  who  in- 
formed me,  that  he  had  lent  my  o<wn 
equipage  to  carry  me  home,  where  I 
flionld  find  him  waking  to  welcome  me 
to  my  cw»  houfe. 

Party  feemed  to  have  got  wings  to  her 
feet  j  Ihe  flew  up -to  me  with  the  welcome 
notice,  and  begged  of  me  to  obferve 
from  the  window,  that  the  fervants  were 
in  our  own  family  livery  ;  with  this 
difference,  that  the  lace  was  lilver  in- 
flead  of  what  we  ufed  to  give. 

On  expreffing  my  iurprife  at  this, 
Patty  told  me  that  Mr.  Warner  had,  at 
his  fecond  vifit,  enquhed  of  her,  as  (he 
let  him  out,  what  liveries  we  ufed  to  give, 
but  bid  her  not  mention  it  to  me;  which, 
fhe  faid,  me  would  not  do,  as  file  gueifed 
he  meant  to  furprife  me.  But  this  was 
not  all,  he  had  been  fo  minutely  correct, 
a$  to  have  the  Arnold  arms,  in  a  lo- 
zenge, elegantly  painted  on  the  doors  ; 
what  thefe  were,  he  was  at  the  pains  of 
informing  himfelf  elfewhere.  My  Patty, 
almoft  frantick  with  joy,  hurried  the 
two  children  down  flairs,  and  (hick 
them  up  in  the  chariot,  telling  them 
both  it  was  their  own,  as  (lie  put  them 
into  it ;  but  the  poor  babes  fell  a  cry- 
ing, and  were  not  to  be  pacified  by  the 
novelty  orfineryof  the  thing  till  I  cameto 
them.  She  ftaid  behind  to  fend  our  lit- 
tle baggage  after  us,  and  I  drove  to  my 
new  houfe  in  Pall  Mall,  where  I  found 
my  generous  benefaclor  waiting,  as  he 
he  had  promiled,  to  receive  me, 

Oh,  my  dear,  he  is  a  princely  man  ! 
Such  grandeur,  fuch  elegance  !  He  led 
me  through  every  room,  where  wealth 
and  magnificence  were  difpla/ed  even 
to  profufion.  From  top  to  bottom  there 
is  not  the  fmalleft  article  wanting  that 
luxury  itfelf  can  imagine.  The  carpets, 
flcreens,  cabinets,  and  an  abundance  of 
fine  china,  are  beyond  comparifon  more 
beautiful  than  any  thing  of  the  kind  I 


have  ever  feen.  'Tis  but  eleven  days 
fince  my  kinfman  mentioned  his  defiga 
to  me,  and  you  muft  believe  he  has  been 
indefatigable  in  his  diligence,  fince  he 
has  left  nothing  for  me  to  do,  but  at 
once  to  take  porteffion  of  this  fplendid 
manfion.  All  the  neceftary  domeflicks 
are  hired,  and  ready  in  their  refpeclive 
ftations  j  and  I  am  already  as  much  fet- 
tled in  a  few  hours,  as  if  I  had  lived 
here  fo  many  years. 

Mr.  Warner  told  me,  that  as  a  trifle 
would  not  be  fufficient  to  keep  up  every 
thing  in  proportionable  ftate  about  me, 
he  intended  to  allow  me  three  thoufand 
pounds  a  year.  '  This  appointment,* 
faid  he,  *  you  are  to  confider  as  your 

*  own  property,  and  juft  call  upon  me 

*  as  you  would  on  your  fteward.     I  am 

*  fure  you  will  employ  it  well,  you  gave 

*  me  a  proof  of  that  \njotrfrvejtittaigs. 
f  You  need  not,  be  afraid  of  being  too 
'  profufe  in  your  charities  j  when  I  die, 

*  you  will  find  yourfelf  poffefled  of  the 

*  means  of  continuing  them.' 

'  Dear  Sir,'  faid  I,  •  long  may  you 
'  live  to  feel  and  rejoice  in  the  bleffings 
'  which  your  bounty  will,  through  me, 

*  I  hope,  draw  down  on  us  both.' — *  I 
(  leave  you  to  enjoy  yourfelf,'  laid  he  5 

*  but  I  am  impatient  till  your  brother 
1  knows  what  he  has  loft  by  his  hard- 

*  heartednefs.' — «  He  cannot  long  be  ig- 
'  norant  of  it,    Sir,'  replied  I  ;  '  but, 
'  indeed,  I  flatter  myfelf  that  he  is  not 
'  quite   fo  much  to  blame  in  regard  to 
'  me,  as  we  have  both  imagined.    You 

*  fee,  he  feemed  to  know  nothing  of  my 
1  fituation  when  you  enquired  after  me, 
1  and  even  threw  out  fomething  like  a 
'  reproach   for  my   having  withdrawn 

*  myfelf  without  acquainting  him  where 
'  I  was ;  I  am  very  fure  Lady  Sarah  ne- 
'  ver  informed  him  of  my  having  ap- 
'  plied  to  her.'—'  It  was   his  duty  to 

*  have  enquired  you  out,'  faid  he  ;  '  did 
'  he  not  know  you  were  poor  ?'— '  He 

*  knew,'  faid  I,  *  that  my  circumttances 

*  were  very  much  ftreightened,  but  he 
'  did  not  know  boitf  much."—'  Well, 
'  well,'  anfwered  Mr.  Warner,  '  it  is 
'  good  in  you  to  excufe  him  ;   but  jf 
'  know  him  to  be  a  narrow-hearted  pol- 
'  trocn.'     He  took  his  leave,  and  faid 
he  would  fee  me  foon   again,    having 
taken  lodgings  for  hhfnfelf  in  my  neigh- 
bourhood. 

February  23.     I  begin  to  doubt,  my 
Cecilia,  whether  I  am  really  awake  or 
not  I  'Tis  all  enchantment !  I  am  afraid 
B  b*  m 
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my  old  kinfman  is  a  wizard 

1  have  been  talking  to,  and  examining 
rny  itrvants,  to  fee  if  they  are  real  living 
pccple,  Or  only  phantom!  ;  I  look,  at 
and  handle  the  rich  furniture  of  my 
apartments  to  try  if  it  he  fubitantial ! — 
Tis  all  fo— every  thing  real — J  beg  my 
couUn's  pardon  for  ful'peclir.g  him  of 
forccry  j  I  believe  he  deals  in  no  charms, 
hut  that  all-powerful  one — money. 

Now,  my  fitter,  what  a  fpacious  field 
k there  opened  before  me  !  Three  thou- 
fafid  pounds  a  year!  how  many  hearts 
wiii  it  be  in  my  power  to  make  glad! 
and  I  .will  make  many  glad. 

'  O  Lord  God,  who  hail  fliowered 
down  thy  blefluvrs  in  abundance  on  my 
head,  vouchfafe  me  futh  a  portion  of 
thy  grace,  that  I  may  become  an  hum- 
ble initrument  of  thy  mercy  to  ihofe 
whom  the  rod  of  advferfity  has  laid  in 
the  duit.  Teach  me  fo  to  ufe  this  thy 
bonnteons  favour,  that  Yby  honour, 
not  my  worldiv  de fires,  may  be  pro- 
moted} that  Thy  praife,  not  my  pride, 
may  be  exalted.  And  if,  O  Lord, 
thou  halt  chefen  me  to  be  the  dtipenfer 
,  fatherlv  kindneis  :o  the  afflicted 
;har  cry  unto  dice,  quicken  in  my 
iiL-art  iuch  diligence,  humility,  and 
integrity,  as  may  rentier  me  not  t  n- 
wcrtby  of  the  impoitnnt  truft.  But 
if,  O  my  God  '.  thou  haft  lent  riches 
only  to  be  a  trial  of  mv  Itix-n^ih,  un- 
i'upported  by  thte,  be  merciful,  take 
,  them  from  me,  and  reltore  to  me  that 
poverty  which  firil  taught  me  to  know 
myfcltV 

Upon  my  knees  T  havs  po\;red  out  this 
prayer  to  the  Almighty,  and  it  is  the 
fervent  wiih  of  my  foul  that  he  would 
grant  it. 

February  ^6.  You  will  fmile,  my 
dear,  as  I  did,  in  pity  ot  the  meannefs 
«f  poor  Lady  Sarah;  but  proud  people 
are  always  mean.  I  have  been  here  but 
four  days ,  yet  I  find  me  has  already 
beard  of  my  meramorpho(;s.  Indeed, 
Jhe  could  hardly  do  otherwifc,fo  near  bet- 
as I  am.  Mr.  Warner  hns  been  very 
urgent  with  me  to  drive  out  in  my  new 
chariot:  this  I  readily  complied  with,  as 
both  the  children  and  I  wanted  air  and 
exe  rcife,  and  yeitcrday  we  drove  to  Hyde 
Puik.  I  did'  not,  howtver,  go  at  the 
hour  when  there  is  moil  company;  but 
1  conclude  I  '.vrs  fcen  either  by  Lady 
Sarah  herfclf,  or  by  fome  one  who  told 
btr$  i'oi  till*  morning— prodigious  1— 


Hie  fent  her  woman  to  me  with  a  meflage. 
I  luid  her  culled  up  itairs,  and  enquired 
very  civilly  ai'ter  my  brother  and  his 
lady. 

She  told  me,  that  Lndy  Sarah  fent  hei 
humble   fervice   to    me,    and  was    very 
much  furprifed  that  (lie  had  not  heard 
from  me  in  fo  long-  a  time  ;  that  Ihe  fup- 
pofed  I  was  gone  out  of  town  ;  hut   as 
Sir  George  feemed  uneafy  tY.it    1 
wrote  to  him,  her  ladylhip  had  lint  her 
to  enquire  for  me  at  my  oil  i< 
the  Hay  Market,  from  whence  ili 
been  directed  to   me  here;  and  tlut  (ht: 
was  ordered  to  tell  m-  that  her  la  i 
talked  to  my  brother  about  the  ati'iir  that 
I   knew  of,  ?.nd  that  Sir  George  would 
act  agreeably  to  her  req  icli,  if  I  would 
call  or  write  a  line  to  him. 

I  found  the  woman  had  been  infli 
to  feign  an  entire  ignorance,  on  her  : 
part,    of    the    change    in    my  circuin- 
llances  j  bur  I  was  refolved  to  let  her  Ice 
I   had  detected   this  p'drry  artiri 
could   ohferve  that  the  fcrvant,  t 
(he  endeavoured  to  avoid  it,  eye.! 
thing  in  my  apartment  with  furp  '. 
curie l;ty  ;  and  I  concluded, 
Sarah  had  fent  her  for  no  oth 
but  to  fatisfy  herfeU',  from 
account,  whether  the  repot  t  fhe  ha 
concerning  me  was   true.      '  Tell  yonr 
lady/  laid  I,  '  fhe  needed  not  t- 
been   at  the  pains  of  framing  fuch  a 
mefiage  to  have  gratified  h.er  cun. 
my  houle  is  open  to  any  one  \v!;> 
a  mind   to  look  at   it,  even  to  Lady- 
Sarah   herfeif.     You    fliall    ice   it  all 
over,  and  may  report   to  her  hdyfllip 
what  my  Coulin  Warner's  bountv  has 
done  for  me  5  -and  (lie  may 
whether  I   (land  in  iv- 
ance   (he   now  pretends   to  offer  me.' 
Thfwonnn  looked  abaftiedj  and,  tl 
(lie  il-erned  inclined  to  afk  qiiclticns,  was 
aihnme.l  to   do  fo.     This  was  that  very 
tervant  wlio  had  fo  unceremonioufly  led 
me  up  the  bark  ftairs  \rhen  I  went  to 
:  lady}  but  I  appeared  in  a  quite 
'-.t   light  to  her    now:     ; 
bell,  and  ordered   • 

the  houft\     She  curtlicd  in  lilencr,  and 
withdrew, 

What  a  poor  creature  is  Lt»dy  Sarah  ! 
Mr.  Warner  called  npon  me  lu-f' 
woman  vent   awav.      I    told    1; 
whole  paflage.     (.  E  chuckled, 

and  reioiccd,  Hu  fhculdc«, 

and  rubbing  his  fciand*!  He  wanted  to. 
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farvar.t ;  but  I  was  afraid  he  would 
be  too  ftrong  in  his  iniults,  and  turned 
him  from  the  point. 

He  told  me,  he  invited  himfelf  to  dine 
with  me;  and  accordingly  he  favoured 
roe  with  his  company,  and  itaid  during 
the  greateft  part  of"  the  evening.  He  is 
a  man  of  ftrong  natural  fenle,  though 
lie  is  carelels  of  improving  it.  Ho  has 
his  life  jn  buiiiiefs,  and  in  ac- 
<j-.iiring  riches.  He  does  not  let  me  into 
the  particulars  of  thefe,  though  he  is  in 
other  reiuecls  very  co:nmuni>~ativt;  and 
entertaining.  There  is  a  whimiicai  vein 
runs  through  his  converfation.  He  now, 
for  the  tirit.  time,  deiired  me  to  give  him 
the  particulars  of  my  lit'-j  from  my  child- 
hood, which  he  had  hut  a  partial  account 
of,  at  d  I fferent  times ,  from  myiel f .  I  took 
itory  at  the  eariieft  period  of  my 
life,  wherein  any  thing  intevefting  had 
occurred,  and  traced  every  ci  re  urn  fiance 
minutely  to  the  hour  he  firlt  faw  me. 

I  could  eafiiy  fee  that  he  had  a  tender 
Sympathizing  heart,  for  he  was  moved 
to  tears  more  than  once  during  my  rela- 
tion 5  nor  was  he  afhamsd  of  them,  for 
he  Differed  them  to  run  down  his  cheek, 
whiUt  he  liitened  with  mute  attention  to 
my  ftory.  He  praifed  Mr.  Faulkland 
highly,  (aid  he  was  a  man  after  his  own 
hrart,  and  deferved  the  belt  woman  in 
the  world.  *  I  wifh  you  had  married 

*  him."1  faid  he;  *  fuch  a  princely  fellow 

*  delervcs  a  princely  fortune.'  He  owned 
my  brother  had  fome  realbn  to  be  net- 
ded  at  my  refufal  of  luch  a  man.     '  Our 
'  fex,'  faicl  he,  *  have  not  fuch  chifKt-rn 

*  notions  as  you  women  have  ;  but  Itill 

*  that  does  not  excuie  his  fordidnefs.' 

I  took  this  opportunity  of  telling  Mr. 
"Warner,  that  my  brother  did  not  really 
know  the  very  great  dillreis   I  was  in; 
and  that  I  had  reafon  to   believe,  from 
the  general  tenor  of  Lady  Sarah's  cha- 
Tacter,  that  (he  had  either  concealed  it 
from  him,  or  made  mifreprefentations  of 
my  cafe.     *  Doubtlefs,  (he  had  not  in- 
formed him  to  what  freights  I  was 
reduced  immediately  upon  my  mother's 
death;  and  who  knows  but  Sir  George, 
having  left  me  for  a  while  to  feel  the 
etFecls  of  that  refentment  with  which 
he  had  threatened  me  in  his  la  ft  letter, 
Itill  meant  to  mew  himlelf  a  brother; 
for  if  he  w^re  ignorant,  as  I  am  will- 
ing to  believe,  of  that  particular  which 
I  have  mentioned,  he  could  not  fup- 
pole  that  I  was  driven  to  abfolute  want; 
and  from  Lady  Sarah's  iniinuations, 


perhaps  lie  thought  that  my  mothe» 
kft  a  fum  of  money  behind  her.     He 
knew  not  of  the  illnefs  that  my  child- 
ren and  I  were  vilited  with;  and   in- 
deed it  appears  to  me,  from  what  lie 
hinted  to  yourfelf,  tkat  he  was  quite 
unacquainted  with  my  fituation.1 
To  fay  the  truth,  my  Cecilia,  as  you 
knaw  I  am  of  a  placable  difpofition,  I 
fliould  be  glad  to  be  on  good  terms  with 
my  brother,  the  only  relation  (my  kinf- 
nian  excepted)  that  I  have  in  the  world, 
I  was  witling  therefore,  if  poflible,  a  lit- 
tle to  reconcile  Mr.  Warner  to  him;  as 
I  durftnot,  without  his  permiilion,  leek 
a  reconciliation  with  Sir  George. 

*  There  may  be  fomething  in  what 
you  fay,  coz,'  anfwered  my  friendj 
perhaps  he  had  a  mind  to  let  you  bite 
on  the  bridle  for  a  while,  and  I  aim 
willing  to  fuppofe  with  you,  that  here- 
after, may  be,  he  would  have  given 
you  Ibme  dirty  trifle;  for  a  generous 
thing  I  am  fure  he  is  not  capable  of, 
from  his  fordidnefs  to  me.'  I  foun<l 
his  ftuck  moft  with  the  good  man. 
Oh,  Sir,'  faid  I,  «  but  cosfider  Lady 
Sarah's  influence  ftepped  in  there  too. 
My  brother,  you  acknowledge,  fwaa 
going  to  give  you  fomething,  till  (hein- 
terpofed/ — 'Half- a- crown,  I  fuppofe,' 
faid  he:  '  to  iay  the  truth,  I  believe 
me  is  the  worft  of  the  two.' — '  She  has 
a  great  deal  of  pride,  Sir,'  anfwered  I  j 
(he  has  communicated  fome  of  it  to 
my  brother;  probably  he  was  mortified 
and  difconcerted  at  the  fight  of  fo  near 
a  relation  in  his  wife's  pretence,  whofc 
exteriour  appearance  could  do  him  no 
credit:  perhaps,  had  you  applied  pri- 
vately to  him,  he  would  have  behaved 
better*' — *  You  have  not  much  worldly 
wifdom,*  replied  my  coufin,  '  to  ex. 
cufe  him  thus;  however,  I  think  the 
better  of  you  for  it,  whatever  I  may 
do  of  him.  But,  fpeak  honeftly  now, 
do  not  you  want  to  befriends  with  Sir 
George,  that  he  and  his  wife  may  have 
an  opportunity  of  feeing  you  in  all 
your  finery?1  As  I  knew  Mr.  War- 
ner's temper,  I  was  refolved  to  humour 
him  in  it,  and  tho'.ight  I  could  not  give 
my  defire  of  feeing  my  brother  a  better 
turn  than  this,  to  one  of  my  kinfman's 
difpoiition .  . '  To  deal  openly  with  you, 
Sir,'  laid  I,  '  I  think  our  triumph  over 
Lady  Sarah  will  not  be  compleat,  un- 
Jefs  (he  herfelf  is  a  witnefs  of  that  high 
fortune  of  which  (he  might  have  been 
a  paruker,  had  it  not  been  for  her  own 
*  meanncfs 
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meannefs  of  fpirit/  And,  to  he  fi ncrre 
with  you,  my  Cecilia,  1  did  think  Lady 
Sarah  defer vcd  IK:-:  mortification,  though 

it  did  not  fo  far  influence  me  as  to  make 
me  deiirous  of  being  on  terms  with  her  : 
as  for  my  brother,  1  was  governed  by 
BO  other  motive  than  afr<-c~lion  towards 
him. 

«  Well/  faid  Mr.  Warner,  '  fuppofe 

*  YOU  were  to  invite  them  both  to  dine 
'with  you,  and    to  have  me   at  table, 

*  handfomely  drafted   out,    (for  I  can 

*  drefs  fine  when  I  pleafe)  and  let  them 

*  'fee  that  the  man,  who  was  not  thought 

*  worthy  to  fit  down  in  their  prefence, 
'  they  had  better  have  ufed  with  more 

*  ceremony.' — 'Oh,  Sir,'    fa  id  I,  *  that 

*  would  betoo  fevere  an  intuit;  befides, 
'  I    doubt  whether  my   brother   would 
c  come  ;  you  know  he  is  angry  with  rae, 
'  and  thinks    he  has  reafon.       If  you 

*  will  permit  me  firft  to  call  on  my  bro- 

*  ther,  when  we  are    leconciled,  I   can 
c  afterwards  afk  both  him  and  his  lady 
*•  to  my  houfej  and  though  1  am  i'ure 
'  you    have  too  much  good  nature  and 
c  politenefs  to  mock  them  all  at   once, 

*  by  violating  the  laws  of  hofpitality  in 

*  this   houfe,  which  your    bounty    has 
'  made  mine,  yet  will  you  haveiunicieru 
4  room  for  retaliation,  by  treating  them, 

*  in  your  turn,  with  ne> 

'  Thou  art  a  milky  thing,'  anfwered 
Mr.  Warner  j  c  but  as  I  am  willing  to 

*  plesfe  you,  you   may  do  as  you  like  ; 
«  bnt  by  •     •   %   and  he   i'wore    a    tre 
menJo'.is  oath — *  they  fhr.ll  nt  ver  have 

Is  from  me.* 

••.aty  27.  Having  obtained  Mr. 
Warner**  coulent,  I  w^nt  this  day  to 
my  brother.  He  was  not  at  home;  but 
}  was  introduced  to  Lady  Sarnh,  for 
whom  I  em'iured.  Poor  woman'  hew 
fhe  looked  !  My  refentment  was  dif- 
armed  ;  even  my  contempt  fnbisdcd  j 
and  I  felt  nothing  but  pity.  Her  ron- 
rnfion  was  fo  gie.it,  (he  knew  nut  how 
t>  receive  me:  me  curtlieH,  without 
knowing  wha*  to  fay,  or  how  10  ! 

Id  not  embacrafe  her  too  far;  but 
t;ikir.g    a    rh.iir    bv  Ix.r — '  As   y... 
vourc;l    IT)-.-    with    a  \eiter- 

h,'  laid   I,  in   as  ob- 
-i   tone   as  I    could   fpeak,     '    I 
thought  it  a  fiftcrlyduty  to  wait  on  you 
•itui  Sir  Gtxj -or.    I  hope  my  broti 

I  lont1,  to  ftc  him,  and  flattn  my- 
wiil  foiget  all  former  coldnels, 
and  again  be  my  brother/ 


I  ("poke  this  long  fontcr.cr  on  ptirpofe 
to  jrivc  iu-r  time  to  recover  htrfclr'.  She 
rubbed  h.  r  hand  over  her  forchtad,  I  bf- 
hevc'  to  hide  the  glow  that  was  in  tur 
face  from  my  firw  entrana  .  ' 
'  Mrs.  Arnold— I  am  fo  furpi  5 zed — this 

*  vifitwr.s  founexpeile.l — 1  thought  you 
'  were  in  the  country —     II  i  woman, 
you  know,  had  been  with  me  the  <' 
fore.   I  palled  this  by,  howevtr — l  I  have 

not  been  ovit  of  town  ai  all,  Madam, 
I  was  detained  by  illnd's/ — '  I  am 
mighty  forry  for  it — I  hope  you  are 
1  quite  recovered — Pray,  why  did  not 
you  let  me  know  you  were  ill  ?' — '  As 
I  had  heard  nothing  from  you.  Madam, 
after  my  firft  mefTagr,  I  was  afraid 
that  the  mediation  you  were  fo  kind 
as  to  promife  me  hud  failed,  nnd  that 
my  brother's  refentment  was  ib  great, 
he  would  not  hear  of  me.' 
*  Oh,  dear,  thit  is  true,  indeed ! — It 
was  a  fad  affair — I  mentioned  you 
to  your  brother  when  he  camu  to 

*  town  ;  but  he  was  infucb  a  paflion,  I 
1  durft  not    name  you  to  him   again.* 
She  durft  not  name  me,  oblerve  that,  my 
dear.    Poor  George!  whom  (he  g< 
with  defpotic  iwav.    *  Then,  j.-robably, 

*  Madam,  my  brother  knew  not  all  niy 

*  dilh'ds?' — '   I  prottft  I  don't  know,' 
faid  (he;   '  you  know  your  brother  is  very 
'  warm,  and   whenever  I  attem;'' 

*  ipeak  of  you,    he  always    Hopped   me 
'  (hort — fo — I  uon't  know  how  ir  was— 
'  l>ut  I  never  could  get  to  tell  him  your 
«   fituation." — *   I    fhould    think    I    had 
'  great    rtalbn  to    rtiVnt    my  bn 

'  crucify,  Madam,'  frid  I,  *  if  he  had 
kriown  thole  particulars  of  which  my 
maid  informed  jou;  but  firict-  he  did 
not,  I  will- not  reproach  him  }  neither 
will  I  accufe  your  ladylhip  of  \m- 
kiinlncfs  in  Concealing  them  from  him. 
.nnk  God,  at  an 

*  end;  and  I  am  now  come  to  oiFer  you 
'   and   Jr'ii    (^-or^o    nr  .vc:    I 
'   hof>e  he  wi                              his  love  in 

' 

'  a  Ik  for/  She  blulhe.i 
ed   in  great  confufion — '    \ 

' ,   we  mu  ft  forget 
•  orp-jvc/ — *  Siiall    I  not  1- 
!    to   fee  my  brother,    M  i 
'  By  the  melfage  I  received  from  yon, 
'  I  'was  in  ;.  • 

'  him '     Tlie/oor  woman  was  now 

dumb.     She  felt   for    her 
box,  and  i»ouLd  not  f»nU  it  in  her  p 

but 
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but  got  up  to  look  for  it  to  gain  a  little 
time ;  rummaged  her  toilet,  and  at  laft 
took  it  out  of  ^her  pocket,  offered  me  a 
pinch   of  fnuff,  then  lat   down   again. 
Why   that  meflage,    to  tell  you   the 
truth,1  iUid  Hie,  forcing  a  confcious 
illy  fmile,  *  your  brother  knew  nothing 
of  5  but  not  having  heard  from  you  in 
fo  long  a  time,  I  was  relblved  to  en- 
quire after  you  ;  and  was  determined 
myfelf,  out   of  my  own  pin-money, 
to  allow  you  what  I  could  fpare,  till  I 
could  get  Sir  George  in  better  temper; 
but  I  made  ufe  of  his  name,  becaufe  I 
thought  you  would  more  readily  ac- 
cept of  any  thing  from  him  than  from 
me.     Your  brother  thought  you  were 
actually  in  the  country,  till  we  were 
furprized  with  the  account  of  the  won- 
derful fortune  that  has  come  to  you 
lately!1 — <  Then  you  had  heard  of  it, 
Madam,'  interrupted  I,  *  before  you 
fent  to  me?'    An  untoward  queition, 
my  dear  j  it  plunged   her  again  in  the 
mud,  and   fhe  flounced  and  floundered 
to  get  out,  which   only  funk  her  the 
deeper.     *  We  had  heard  a  itrange  fly- 

*  ing  report,'  faid  fiie,  (  of  which  I  did 
'  not  believe  a  word  j  and  therefore  fent 

*  Holmes'  (that  is  her  woman's  name) 
'  to  you  to  offer  you  my  fervice.' 

I  was  not  ill-natured  enough,  my 
Cecilia,  to  perfift  in  embarrafling  this 
mean  woman  any  farther,  though  the 
infincerity  of  her  whole  behaviour,  and 
the  lowfaliities  (he  had  recourfe  to,  very 
Well  deferved  reproof.  I  was  glad  to 
find  my  brother  was  not  fo  culpable  as 
he  had  at  firft  appeared  j  for  I  could 
cafily  difcover,  from  the  whole  tenor  of 
her  difcourfe,  me  was  fo  far  from  giving 
him  any  intimation  of  my  diftrefs,  that 
(he  had  prevented  him  from  enquiring 
after  me,  by  telling  him  that  1  was  gone 
out  of  town;  probably,  too,  withibme 
aggravating  circumftances,  either  of  a 
pretended  negleft  on  my  fide  towards 
them  both,  or  perhaps  ibme  other  falfe- 
hood  ftill  more  injurious.  It  was  very 
apparent  that  fhe  had  fent  her  maid  only 
as  a  fpy,  and  by  way  of  pafiport  with 
«i  ih am  offer  of  kindnefs,  of  which  me 
knew  I  Hood  not  in  need :  and  fhe  de- 
pended on  my  pride  and  refentment,  fo 
juftly  provoked,  for  my  never  coming 
to  any  explanation  either  with  her  or  my 
brother.  No  wonder,  then,  fh"e  was  con- 
founded at  the  fight  of  me  j  and  the  more 
fo,  as  me  apprehended  I  might  reproach 
fpy  brother,  who  could  fo  well  ejccufe 


himfelf  by  pleading  ignorance  of  my 
fituation;  and  her  conduct  muft  thea 
appear  fo  defpicable  to  her  hufband,  that, 
hardy  as  me  is,  me  would  be  at  a  lofs  to 
juitify  it. 

All  this  being  very  obvious  to  me,  I 
determined  to  make  her  eafy  at  once. 
I  mall  think  no  more  of  what  is  palt, 
Lady  Sarah,1  faid  I;  *  I  only  wifh  to 
be  on  terms  of  friend fhip  with  my 
brother  and  you  j  and  lince  he  knows 
not  of  the  meflage  you  fent  to  me,  I  will 
not  mention  it  to  him,  nor  any  thing 
elfe  that  can  recall  part  unkindneis.     I 
hope  this  vifit  will  be  taken  as  it  is 
meant,  out  of  pure  affeclion;  and  that 
you,  Madam,  will  be  fo  kind  as  to 
make    my   peace  with  my  brother, 
whom  I  am  very  forry  I  was  under  a 
neceffity  of  difobliging;  but  as  I  never 
did  offend  him,  and  I  am  fure  never 
mould  but  in  that  one  inftance  wherein 
/  was  fo  much  more  nearly  interefted 
than  himielf,  I  hope  he  will  think  no 
more  of  it,   but  reftore  me  to  a  fliarc 
of  his  love,  which  is  all  that  is  now 
wanting  to  my  happinefs.' 
This  declaration    (as  I  intended  It 
fhould)  entirely  reftored  Lady  Sarah's 
tranquillity.     Her  countenance  bright- 
ened up— c  I'll  take  upon  me  to  aniwer 
for  Sir  George/  faid  Hie,  *  that  he 
Jhall  reftore  you   to  his  affection:  I 
mall  infift  upon  a  general  acl  of  obli- 
vion being  pafled  on  his  fidej  and  I  beg, 
filter,  on  your  part,  that  you  may  not, 
by  reproaching  your  brother,  revive 
the  memory  of  your  paft  coldnefs.' 
The  weakeft  people   are  often  very 
cunning:  this  caution  of  Lady  Sarah's, 
artfully  enough  introduced,  conveyed  an 
obvious  meaning  to  me,  very  different 
from   her   pretended    reafon;    me    was 
afraid  of  an  eclairciflement.    I  promifed 
her  I  fhould  meet  my  brother,  whenever 
he  would  permit  me,  as  if  nothing  had 
ever  happened  to  difturbour  friendfhip. 

See,  my  dear,  how  this  woman,  who 
durjt  not  name  me  v/hen  I  was  poor, 
took  upon  her  now  to  make  her  hufband, 
whofe  anger  had  fo  much  intimidated 
her,  fubfcribe  entirely  to  her  opinion: 
but  I  was  now  become  an  objecl  of  at- 
tention; a  finer  houfe,  and  a  finer  equi-^ 
Page»  than  her  ladyfhip's,  gave  me  an 
indifputable  tirle  to  that  regard,  to 
which  as  a  Jijter,  and  in  diftrds,  I  had 
jjot  the  leaft  claim. 

She  now  ventured  to  alk  me  fome  par., 
tjculars  relating  to,  the  very  extraordi- 
nary 
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r>ary  change  in  my  fortune.     I  f  I 
her  minutely,   !:<_•:  mentioning 

thecauic  of  Mr.  \ 

me  th<  I  bounty.     Poor 

lastly  Sara:i  vexa- 

tion at  the  thnii. .hts  of  what  Hie  had  loll 
and    parfimony. 

A    (ir .•  old   mortal,    me 

called   him,  to  come  upon  them    fo  ab- 
in  Inch  a  icnndalous   garb, 
that   Sir  George  was  quite  a/liair 
him.      c  I  ver,     Mrs. 

Arnold,  that    he   has    made  j  • 
better  for  him  :  I  hope  he  will  continue 
his  fondnefs;  l>«u  fuchodd  humourii  3 
are  not  to  be  depended  on.     Don't  tell 
him,  however,  what  I  fay;   I    mould 
be  glad  to  mew  him  any  civility  in  my 
power,  for  his  ki mine  fa  to  you.' 
I  took  my  leave  of  i>.  ,  with 

a  cordial  invitation  to  come  :.nd  fee  me  j 
which  ihe  laid  ftie  would  not  fail  to  do. 

Air.  Warner  called  on  me  for  a  few 
minutes  in  the  evening  to  know  the  refult 
of  my  vitit,  as  I  had  told  him  I  intended 
to  make  it.  I  related  every  thn  ;  that 
had  parted  between  Lady  Sanli  and  me. 
He  enjoyed  her  confufion,  as  1  defended 
it,  with  a  triumphant  fatis faction  which 
nothing  but  a  very  Mrcng  relentment 
could  have  excited  in  fo  good-natured  a 
man  as  he  really  feems  to  be. 

He  has  added  to  my  (lore  of  china 
to- day   (of  which    I   have   already    an 
abundance)   a  pair  of  moli  magnificent 
jars,    above   four  feet   high,    which  he 
values  at  a  "hundred  and  fifty  pounds  ; 
thefe,  wrth  an  entire  feivice  of  the  fineft 
Nankeen  china,    and  a  m<;i' 
P<-rfian  c?.rpet,  I  have  let  apart  as 
fentfor  Ladv  V — ,  avid  (hall  fend  then  j 
to  her  the  firft  opportr.. 

Mr.  Warner  very  nvxh  approves  of 
jny  defign,  as  he  knows  the  obligations 
J  have  to  her, 

I  have  alfo  got  him  to  befpeak  a  fet 
of  jewels  to  the  n:  iiiteen  hun- 

ched pounds,  with  intend   to 

prefent   M;  This    fum 

will  not  exceed  my  debt  to  Mr.  i 
land,  if  1m 
in  force  f», r  the  term  pvcfcnhed. 

Mr.  --lie  migh', 

lie  eniployed,  h:u  •  to  rttthfte 

K   clC- 

gnnt  taite. 

• 

;•>   ('.ill 
though  he 

- 


ed  !>y  t!>t  arrival 
India  mip;  and  I  undciitand   that 

,c-   rxtixir.f 

tenUve  :  all    over'  the  won  . 
where  there  was  commerce,  he  put   in 
for  his  fli . 

February  29.     Lady    Sarah    h 
ir.y   viiit:  file  war.  not  ilo\ 
fc't,  in  her  ceremony.  iV 
lite — every  thing  praili.  .,re.d — 

andy^r  at  every  fecond  vord,  a 
children      careffed — Arnold's    cln 
What  a  fine  thing  it  is,  my  dear,  to  be 
independent!  I  ihewed  her  all  myhoufe; 
but  not  with  oltentation.     I  thought  it 
would  have  looked  aHv died  not  ;> 
recouime-.ided  lo  much  v.-ealth  and  ele- 
gance to  her  notice.     T,  -.id  (he 
fays  is-ablb!ut?ly  the  handforaeft  i' 

I 

She  told 
ther;  and  th 
obitinacy,  RI 
made  fu:h 
ciliation,  h 
and  defired  everv  ;i.u ^  nii^ht  1 

fotten  on   i 
is.      *  He  wen: id  ha-. '-  yoi;.' 

added  Lady  Sarnh;  «  but  as  he  <i 
'  chufe  to  meet  Mr.  Warner,  he  woulil 
*  rather  that  the  firii:  interview  be 
'  you  were  at  his  own  houfe.1"     I  told 
her  ladyChip  I  would  breakfalt  \\\. 
the  next  morning  j  an. ,  .  upon 

wonderful  courteous  terms. 

February  -;o.     Juft  returned  from  my 
brother's.     Sir  George  leceived  iv.ewitft 
open  arms,  and  I  returned  the  embrace 
with  the  utmolt  cordiality   of  affection. 
Surely,   my  dear,    there    is    fon, 
wonderfully  powerful  in  the  natural  af- 
fections.  Sir  George,  fpiteof  his   . 
ment,    his  turbulence,  and  the  threats 
;  me,  could  not  at  light 
of  me.  ahlence   of   fo 

months,    refift  the   firtfc  impuhe  of  his 
l;eart,   in    «ivm^   me   llrong   tok: 
brotlierly  love;    though,  piobablj  - 
he   not    feen   me,  the    Ivcnt  ten  i 

have  lain  for  ever  dormant  in  his 

I  entered  immediately  on  : 
my  ex; 

i 

• 

I 
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He  congratulated  me  heartily  on  my 
good  fortune;  hut  laid,  hetween  jeft  and 
earneft,that  if  he  could  have  divined  his 
coufm  Warner  had  come  to  him  to  make 
experiments,  he  mould  have  taken  care 
to  have  treated  him  better.  c  But  I  don't 
'  know  how  it  was,'  laid  he;  '  he  came 
'  in  an  evil  hour;  and  I  was  in  an  ill 
'  humour !' 

Lady  Sarah  kept  up  the  converfation 
with  a  great  deal  of  vivacity;  always 
taking  eare  to  keep  us  clear  of  the  rock 
flie  was  afraid  of,  till  a  lady,  with  whom 
/he  was  engaged  to  go  to  an  auction, 
called  to  take  her  up.  Sir  George  would 
fain  have  detained  me;  but  me  infifted 
on  my  going  with  her,  to  have  my  judg- 
ment, me  faid,  on  the  tilings  (he  in- 
tended to  buy.  It  appeared  to  me  that 
flie  did  not  chufe  to  leave  my  brother  and 
me  together,  for  fear  mutual  confidence 
(in  thefulnefs  of  our  hearts)  might  have 
brought  herdifmgenuous  proceedings  to 
light :  but  cunning  people  often  over-a6l 
their  parts;  me  was  fo  extremely  pref- 
fm£,  that  my  brother  could  not  but  take 
notice  of  it.  I  acquiefced,  to  avoid  giv- 
ing her  imeafmets  ;  having  firft  engaged 
my  brother  to  dine  with  me  on  Friday. 
Lady  Sarah  and  he  both  confented,  but 
premifed  that  Mr.  Warner  was  not  to 
be  of  the  party  :  this  I  ventured  to  pro- 
mife,  as  I  was  refolved,  if  Mr.  Warner 
invited  himfelf,  which  is  his  ufual  way, 
to  put  him  off  by  fairly  telling  him  the 
truth,  and  trufting  to  his  good-nature 
for  the  confequence. 

March  ^.     After  the  trivial  incidents 
of  thefe  two  laft  days,  my  Cecilia, -I  now 
haften  to   more  interefting  particulars.  ' 
But  firft  a  word  or  two  of  my  couiin 
Warner.    .1  had  not  feen  him  fince  the 
day  that  my  brother  and  I  met,  till  this 
morning;  when  he  calle'd  to  aflc  me  how  I 
did,  and  to  know  how  the  puppy  George, 
as  he  calls  him,  had  behaved, to  me. 
After  having  fatisfi,ed  him  in  this  en- 
quiry, in   a  way  the  mod  favourable  I 
could  for  my  brother,  I  told  him  that, 
as  I  had  really  found  both  him  and  his 
lady  extremely  penitent  and  mortified,  I 
had  aflced  them  to  dine  with  me  that 
day.     '  I  am  glad  of  it,'  faid  he,  very 
quick;  *  I'll  be  here  to  fnoutch  them/ — 
Dear  Sir,'  faid  I,  «  for  Heaven's  fake, 
have  a  little  companion:  you  cannot 
conceive  how  humbled  they  are;  they 
dare  not  look  you  in  the  face;  and  it 
was  one  of  their  conditions  with  me, 
before  they  would  confent  to  come, 


that  they  mould  not  fee  you.'—'*  Ho, 
ho,'  faid  he,  exultingly,  '  have  they 
changed  their  note?  \Vell,  I  will  not 
diftrefs  you  fo  far  in  your  own  houle, 
as  to  mortify  them  with  my  company 
at  dinner;  but  if  I  Ihould  take  it  in 
my  head  to  drop  in,  in  the  afternoon, 
you  muft  not  take  it  amifs.  I  only 
want  to  fee  them  look  a  little  like 
fools.' 

I  could  not  venture  to  oppofe  him  ia 
this;  but  refolved  to  make  it  as  eafy  as 
poffible,  by  preparing  my  brother  and 
fifter  for  his  vifit. 

I  told  him  that  would  do  extremely 
well;  and  he  went  away  rejoicing  at  the 
thoughts  of  his  intended  triumph. 

Mr.  Warner  had  but  juft  left  me,  when 
I  was  furprized  with  a  meflage  that  Sir 
George  vv?.s  below.  I  wenr  down  to 
him  direftly ;  and  feeing  him  in  his  morn- 
ing-drefs,  imagined  that  fomething  had 
happened  which  prevented  their  dining 
with  me,  and  that  he  oiled  to  excuie 
himfelf ;  but  he  undeceived  me  presently. 

*  As  I  had  not  an  opportunity,'  faid  he, 
'  of  afking  you  any  queftions  the  other 
'  day,  and  fhall  be  prevented  probably 
'  in  the  fame  manner  this  day,  I  am 
'  come  to  have  an  hour's  chat  with  you 
'  before  dinner.     And  firft,   pray   in. 

*  form  me,  Sidney,  where  you  have  lived 

*  ever   fince  my  mother's   death,    and 
'  how  it  comes  to  pafs  that  in  all  this 

*  time  you  never  took   any  notice  of 

*  either    Lady    Sarah    or  me?' — <  As 
'  to  your  firft  queiHon,  brother,  it  is 
'  eafily  anfwered,  I  have  never  been  out 
'  of  London :  for  the  reft,  left  us  avoid  al^ 
f  retrofpeflion,   which  can  now  anfwer 
'  no  end  to  either  of  us.' 

*  You  furprizeme,'  faid  he;  '  I  tm- 
'  derftood  you  had  been  in  the  country  j 

*  Lady  Sarah  was  told  that  you  were 
'  gone  to  Lady  V — .' 

«  She  was  mifmformed,'  I  replied. 

*  What  was  the  meaning,  then,'  faid 
he,  '  that  you  never  called  or  lent  to 
«  her  ?  She  had  no  relentment  to  you, 
'  though  I  had.' 

*  Dear  Sir  George,  afk  me  no  more 

*  queftions.     I  thought  it  had  been  pre- 
'  mifed  that  we  were  not  to  talk  of  the 
'  paft.' 

'  I  fee,  Sidney,'  anfwered  he,  '  there 
'  is  fomething  you  have  no  mind  toex- 
c  plain.  You.know  I  love  and  refpeft 
'  my  wife,  and  that  I  cannot  eafilv  be 
'  brought  to  take  any  thing  ill  of  her; 
1  but  ihe  was  fo  extremely  earaeft  with 
C  c  <  me 
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'  me  not  to  afk  you  any  queftions,  that 
'  it  made  me  fufpecl  there  was  fome- 

*  thing  fhehad  a  mind  to  conceal  from 

What  confirms  me  in  this  opi- 
'  nion  is,  that  as  I  know  you  are  inge- 

*  nuous  and   open    to   cOnvicYion,  you 

*  would  have  made  me  fome  apology  for 
'  a  neglec~l  both  of  me  and  Lady  Sarah, 

*  which,  you    could   not   but   fuppofe, 

*  offended  me,  if  you  had  not  looked 
'  upon   yourfelf  as  by  much  the  moft 
'  injured  peribn.' 

'  You  urge  me  very  home,  brother'; 

*  I  thought  I  was  injured  when  you  dif- 
'  claimed  all  relationfhip  tome,  if  I  did 
'  not   comply  in  a  certain  particular, 

*  which  I  was  not  at  liberty  to  do.' 

'  I  was  very  angry  with  you/  faid  he ; 

*  but  fhould  not  have  carried  my  refent- 

*  ment  to  any  lengths,  after  iriy  mother's 

*  deruh,  if  you  had  made  any  concefTion, 
'  or  defired  to  throw  yourfelf  under  my 
'  protection,  inftead  of  a  ftranger's,  for 

*  Lady   V —  comparatively  is  one.     I 
'  could  not  fuppofe  you  were  in  Jinme- 
'  diate  want  of'  my  afliftance,  as  I  un- 

*  derftand    my  mother's   private   purie 
'  was  not  inconf.derabie;  and,  to  tell  you 
'  the  truth,  I  was  refolved,  till  yovi  did 

*  condefcend    to    inform    me    of  your 
'  fituation,  not  to  give  myfelf  any  pain 
'  about  you.' 

*  I  can  only  tell  yon  in  two  words, 
'  Sir  George,  that  you  have  been  ex- 
(  t'vmtly.  milled  in  regard  tome  ;  I(vi(h 
'  not  to  revive  fo  difagreeable  a  ful  jecl; 
'  pray  fry  no  more. of  k.' 

1  But  one  word  more/  faid  he,  'juft 
'  for  my  own  ihtisfaclion,.  and  then  I 
'  have  done:  was  Lady  Sarah  made ac- 

*  quainte  1    with   your    circumftances  ? 
'  You  muft  have  lived  in  referable  ob- 
'   fcurity  to  be  fo  long  in  London  with- 
1  out  my  know': 

f  You  love  and  refpect  your  wife, 
•ivr;  you  muft  not  t?ke  any  thing 
«  ill  of  her/ 

'  I  am  anfwered/  he  replied.  He 
walked  about  the  mom;  and  I  could  fee 

*  You  will  make   ine  very   unhappy, 
Sir  G'-oi;  e/  (ai-i    I,  *  if  yo'i 

>  my  account  to  your  lady : 
me  did  notihink  perha  s  that  things 
were  •  iih  \r,c.  as  they 

really  weiej  but  if  flie  heavd  (which, 
by  the  wny,  I  knew  was  an  invention 
other  own)  rh-it  my  mother  left  any 
th  ng  liehiud  her,  Hit  was  deceived  ; 
there  really  was  nothing.  But  let  us 


*  call  another  lub;«cl.     When  did  you 

*  hear  from  Mr.  Faulkland?  It  is  fome» 
'  time  fince  1  have  had  a  letter  from  lu's 
'  lady/ 

'  His  lady!' he  repeated j  and  founding 
with  his  foot — *  Cun  hour 

*  which  gave  her  that  title  !' 

'  Dear  Sir  George,  you  fhock  me  ! — 
€  how  can  you  be  fo  uncharitable,  fo 
'  unehriftian  ?* 

'  If  you  knew  her  as  well  as  7  do,' 
faid  he — and  (hook  his 

'  You  are  fo  rhong  in  your  indigna- 
'  tion  againlt  he)'/  I  ref)lial,  *  thai  you 
(  almoft  make  me  fufpecl  that  you  do 
(  know  more  of  her  than  I  do  ;  her 

*  wcakntls  in  regard  to  Mr.  Faulkland 

*  excepted,   I  could  never  entertain  an 

*  ill  thought  of  her;  but  you  have  raifed 
'  a   curiofity  which,   though  I  tremble 

*  to  have  it  gratified,  yet  I  muft  beg 

*  you  to  fpeak  out.' 

f  Do  not  think  me  malicious,  Sid- 
'  ney/  faid  he;  '  'a  woman's  reputation 
'  is  too  facred  a  thing  to  be  trifled  with  j 

*  if  her  weaknefs,  as  you   call  it,  had 
'  been  confined  to  Mr.  Faulkland,  hers 
'  (hould  be  fo  with  me  :  but  I  cannot 
'  think  with  temper  on  the  facrifice  that 

*  noble  fellow  has  been  forced  to.  make 

*  to  caprice.' 

'  Dear  brother,    explain   yourfelf— 

*  you  terrify  me.' 

*  My  heat  on  this  occafion/  he  an- 
fwered, *  would   be  uniuftifiable,  if  I 
'  had  not  />r^/for  what   I  fay:  Mifs 

*  Burchell  (for  I  will  not  call  ht : 

'  friend's  'name)  is  that  monfter — a  rc- 

*  male  libertine — a  n:ke,    in   the  word 

*  fenfe  of  the  word.' 

*  Montlrous!'  cried   I;  c  your   pre- 

*  judice  makes  you  bcliew 
'  tale  you  may  have  heard.' 

'  Heard  f  he  interrupted  •• 
dignant'fmile,   '  the  d — 1's  in  it  if  I  h«ve 
'  not  more  than  htar-fay  for  my  know- 
«  led:,c!' 

*  Lord!  brother,  you  make  me  fhud- 

*  der;  what  do  you  P. 

He   replied — '  You  will  not   i 
'  me,   perhaps,  when  I  tell    you,  th:it  / 

*  am  nr,  much  obhgtd  to  Mi IV.  i> 

*  !.  ir.  Faulkland  v, 

If  S^'     : 

in   my  hcait,   1 

{harper  pa:  w  me  ftn.v 

ama?t 

4   I  knew  it  would  ftiock  yo 

*  but  you  extorted   ti; 

'  for  a  iccixt  it  has,  .hould 
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have  remained,  but  in  my  own  juftifica- 

tion  you  compelled  me  to  difclofe  it. 

«  You  know/  faid  he,  <  that   from 

the  firit  I  never  confulered  Faulkland's 

engagement  to  her  as  a  ferious  one, 

nor  in  any  (hape  binding  :  thisjudg- 

ment  I  formed  without  knowing  any 

thing  of  the  woman,  but  from  Faulk- 

land's  own  representation  ofc  the  fa£l  ; 

«  though,  to  fay  the  truth,  he  always 

fpoke  of  her  with  m  ore  tendernefs  than 

fhe  dcferved;  and  imputing  her  frailty 

«  to  her  love  of  him,  was,  as  molt  men 

<  are  apt  to  do  on  fuch  occafions,  dif- 

«  pofed   to  judge   favourably  of   her. 

*  The  firft  time  I  faw  her  was  at  Sid- 
.«  ney  Caftle;  that  time  when  my  mo- 

*  ther  invited  her,  and  when,  you  may 
«  remember,  I  went  down  there  in  com- 
'  piiment   to   my   mother.     I   own    I 
'  thought    her     extremely     agreeable, 
'  which  was  alone  fufficient  to  make 
«  me  a  little  more  than  barely  polite  j 
«  but  my  mother's  extraordinary  attach- 
«  ment   to  her  engaged  me  to  go  ftill 
'  farther;   and,  to  oblige  her,  I   was 
'  more    than    ordinarily    attentive    to 
«  pleafeMifsBur'chell.     When  I  affure 
'  you,  upon  my  honour,  that  I  had  no 
'  farther  views,  I  believe  you  will  not 

*  doubt  my  veracity  j  but  whether  Mifs 
«  Burchell    miftook    my    civilities   for 
'  fondnefs,  or  whether,  as  I  rather  be- 

*  lieve,  her  natural  difpofition  was  fo 
looie  that  every  man  me  faw  lighted 
up  a  flame  in  her  heart,  I  know  not; 


.  * 
* 

*  but  certain  it  was,  (he  made  me  fuch 
«  advances,  that  I  muft  have  been  ex- 


'  tremely  ftnpid  not  to  have  underftood 

*  her,  and  absolutely  frozen  to  have  re- 
«  peiled  her. 

*    My    good  mother's   unfufpecting 

(  '  temper  permitted  us  too  many  oppor- 

'  tunities;  and  the  light  ones  of  your  fe  x 

'  donpteafily  forgive  the  negle6l  of  thofe. 

'  In  ftiort,  Mifs  Burchell  yielded  to 

'  the  impetuofity  of  her  wifhes  ;  and  I 

*  followed  her  lead,  more  through  va- 
'  cancy,  and  a  want  of  better  employ- 

*  ment,  than  out  of  inclination.     I  was 

*  very  glad  when  Hie  was  recalled  home; 

*  for    I  was   heartily   wearied   of  her. 
'  The  day  before  fhe  left  Sidney  Caftie, 

*  when  we  were  alone,  fiie  faid  to  me  — 

I  have  too  great  a  reliance  on  your 
honour,  to  fuppofe  you  capable  of 
injuring  my  reputation  by  ever  di- 
vulging what  has  paffed  between  us; 
I  am  eafy  therefore  on  that  head. 
But  there  is  onecircumftance  on  which. 


"  you  muft  give  me  the  moft  folemn 
"  promife  that  is  in  your  power  to  make, 
"  without  which  I  Jhall  be  the  moft  un- 
"  happy  creature  in  the  world.  I  know 
"  there  is  a  friendship  between  you  and 
"  Mr.  Faulklaud;  and  I  am  notigno- 
"  rant  that  you  men,  inyourunreferved 
"  moments  of  confidence,  do  not  fcruple 
"  to  difclofe  fuch  fecrets  as  I  have  trufted 
"  you  with.      I  do  not  fear  your  im- 
"  prudence  with  regard  to  any  one  elfej 
"  but  it  is  of  the  utmoft  importance  to 
"  me  that  he  in  particular  fhould  never 
"  know  what  my  tendernefs  for  you 
"  has  led  me  into.     You  know  I  have 
"  a  fon  by  him;  he  has   hitherto  pro- 
"  vided  liberally  for  the  child's  main- 
"  tenance;  and,  to  let  you  into  a  fecret 
ff  which  nobody  befides  muft  know,  1 
"  myfelf  am  indebted  to  him  for  the 
"  principal  part  of  my  fupport;  though 
"  he,  as  well  as  the  reft  of  the  world, 
"  believe  that  I  have  a  fortune.     Now, 
"  though    I  do  not  entertain  the  leaft 
"  hope,  nor   indeed  wifh,  ever  to  be 
"  Mr.  Fauikland's  wife,  yet  would  it 
"  be  of  terrible  confequence  to  me  to 
"  forfeit  his   regard,  which  you  may 
"  naturally  fuppofe  would  be  the  cafe,  if 
*'  he  were  to  come  to  the  knowledge  of 
"  what  has  happened.     He  has  given 
"  me  to  underftand  by  his  houfekeeper, 
"  that  when   he  comes  to  England  he 
"  will  provide  for  me:  the  woman  hint- 
"  ed   fomething  like   a   defign   of  his 
"  making  a  handfome  eftablimment  for 
"  any  worthy  man  of  whom  I   fhould 
11  make  choice;  infinuating,  at  the  fame 
"  time,thatthis  depended  on  my  conduct. 
"  I  have  no  thoughts  of  marrying;  but 
"  as  mine  and  my  child's  future  wel- 
"  fare  muft  be  chiefly  owing  to  Mr. 
"  Faulkland,  you  fee  the  neceflity  there 
"  is  for  my  preferving  his  good  opinion. 
**  For  this  reafon,   then,  my  dear  Sir 
"  George,  you  muft  fwear  to  me  that 
*'  you  will  never  betray  me  to  him." 

*  Thereafons  were  fo  plaufible,  and 
c  the  requeft  fo  natural,  that  I  made  no 
'  fcruple  of  giving  her  a  folemn  oath  to 

*  preferve   the    fecret    inviolable   frorrj. 

*  Faulkland's    knowledge ;  for   fo  fhe 
'  herfelf  worded  the  promife  fhe  urged 
'  me  to  make :  inregard  to  any  one  elfe, 

*  fhe  faid,  fhe  was  fatisfred  all  affurances 
were  needlefs. 

'  You  fee,'  continued  my  brother, 
that  by  this  declaration  ihe  laid  me 
under  a  double  tye  of  fecrecy.  As  I 
had  no  conception  that  Faulkland 
z  C  z  '  could 
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'  could  ever  be  brought  to  think  of  uui  - 

*  rying  her,  I    thought  myfelf  boui.d 
'  nor  to  injure  her  in  his  opinion  ;  ami 
'  therefore  religion  fly  kept  my  promife. 
«  Faulkiand  was  net  then  in  Enghmlj 

*  but  when  he  returned,  and  came  to  viiit 
«  me  nt  Sidney  Cattle,  juft  at  the  time 
'  you  parted   from    your  huftxind.  he 
'  fpoke  of  Mifs  Burchcll  in  a  m 

*  which,  though  it  convinced  me  he  had 
4  a  regard  for  her,  and  wifhed  to  lee  her 
'  happy,  yet  was  it  tar  from  alarming 
'  me  on  his  own   account  j  I  therefoie 
«  fhould  have  thought  it  thehighelt  bafe- 
'  nefs  and  cruelty  to  have  hurt  her  in  his 
'  efteem. 

'  I  never  have  had  the  lea  ft  inter- 
«  courfe,  either  by  letter,  or  otherwife, 

*  \\ithJVlifsBurrheli,  lince  we  parted. 

*  I  make  no  doubt  hut  (he  has  difpenfed 

*  her  favours  wherever  her  inclination 
«  has  led  her;  and  you  lee  me  has  had 
'  the  good  fortune  to  keep  all  her  amours 
'  fecret.     But  what  hope  can  there  be 
'  that  fuch  a  profligate  will  keep  her 
«  faith  to  one  man,  though  that  man  is 
«  the  moft  amiable  in  the  world?1 

'  Oh,  brother,  what  a  fceneof  ini- 

*  quity  have  you  difclofcd  !   I  would  to 
«  Heaven  you  had  kept  the  horrid  fecret 

*  to  yourlelf,  or  divulged  it  time  enough 
«  to   have   prevented    the   mifery    into 
s  which  I — unhappy  that  I  am  ! — have 

*  precipitated  your  friend.    But  I  ought 
1  not  to  blame  you  ;  you  afted  agree- 

*  ably  to  the  dictates  cf  honour. — De- 
<  teftable  we  .man  !'  I  cried,  in  the  bitter- 
r.cfs  of  my  heart,  *..  I  do  not  wonder  at 

*  her  cautioning  me  againlt  letting  you 
'  into  my  dtfign  of  "urging  Mr.  Faulk- 

*  land  to  many  her;  1  then  iittle  knew 
'  the  reafon  you  had  for  the  oppofition 

*  me  laid  you  would  give  to  this  fatal 

*  match:  every  thing  fell  out  to  her  wifh, 

*  and  coincided  to  promote  her  luccefs- 

*  ful  guilt.     Your-  abfence  from  Lon- 
4  don,  mine  and  my  mother's  urgency, 

*  and  the  too  generous  yielding  cf  our 

*  dear  unhappy  Faulkland '    I  burlt 

into  tears,   my    heart  was    torn    with 
ansuifh,  and  in  that  inrlant  my  tender - 
neis  for  him  revived.     Sir  George  [trove 
not  to  comfort  me;  he  was  too  much 
affefted  himfelf. 

*  I  have  but  one  hope/  laid  I,  '  and 
4  that  is  in  the  extraordinary  love  ihe 

*  has,  for   Mr.  Faulkiand,  and  his  un- 

*  common  merit,  which  may  probably 

*  enfure  to  him  the  continuance  of  it.' 

«  You  know  not  what  you  fay,'  an- 


fvered  my  brother;   '  the  merit  of  an 

*  angel  could  not  li-cuiv  tlu-  iidclity  of 
'   fueh   a   IK-HI t   as  IKT'S.      Her  love  is 

*  grofs;  a  new  objtft  will  always  have 

*  charms  for'her.     H;ul  I  hecnascre- 
'  dulous  as  Faulkiand,   I  fhuiild   hav« 
'  thought  inyl'clf  tlie  idol  of  her  foul, 
'  ib  lavifh  WKS  me  in  her  exprellions  of 

*  tendcrnefs.' 

1  Is  it  not  ftrange  though,'  I  nfkcd, 

*  that  with  ib  loofe  a  mind,  fhe  mould 

*  have  fo  Icng  preferred  an  attachment 
'  to  Mr.  Faulkiand  ?  For  moft  certainly 

*  her  affeclion  to  him  has  at  lead  beea 
'  fin  cere.' 

'  Her  afFeflion  to  his  eftate/  anfwered 
my  brother,  *  has,  I  believe,  all  along 
'  been  fjnccre  :  do  you  not  know  me  is 
'  a  be: 

I  told  him,  in  this  fhe  had  impofed  on 
him,  to  anfwer  her  own  ends,  in  en- 
gaging him  the  more  firmly  to  keep  her 
;  lor,  to  my  knowledge,  me  had 
feven  thoufand  po-inds,  as" I  was  in- 
formed by  Lady  V—,  who  knew  her 
circumftances. 

Sir  George  vented  two  or  three  curfes 
on  her  head.  *  I  am  not  furpriied  at 
any  inftance  of  her  falfhood,'  faid  he  j 
fhe  is  made  tip  of  deceit.  Such  cha- 
raclers  as  her's  are  not  uncommon  j 
but  none  of  them  ever  fell  in  your 
way  before,  and  I  hope  never  \\i\\ 
again.  If  you  will  look  back  on  her 
whole  conducl,  however  it  may  fur- 
prize  you,  you  will  find  there  is  no» 
thing  inconfillent  in  it.  She  is  only  a 
fly  rake  in  petticoats,  of  which  there 
are  numbers,  that  you  good  women 
would  Itare  at,  if  you  knew  their  be- 
haviour. She  confiders  men  jufl  as  the 
libertines  of  our  lex  do  women.  She 
likes  for  the  prefent ;  flie  fcduccs ;  her 
inclinations  cool  towards  an  old  1 
and  are  warmed-again  by  a  new  face. 
She  retained  not  Faulkiand  long 
enough  to  grow  tired  of  him,  and 
thuxfore  pofTibly  ftill  preferred  Ibme 
tend<rnefs  for  him  :  indeed,  his  un- 
common attractions  mnft  have  made 
an  impreffion  even  on  her  heart;  but 
this  did  nut  hinder  her  from  indulg- 
ing her  inclinations  ellewhere.  You 
mi.iit  throw  into  the  account,  too. 
me  had  by  accident  got  a  fort  of  hold 
on  him,  of  which,  by  my  mother'* 
indulgence,  and  fome  other  concurring 
i  in  umftances,  fhe  hoj>ed  one  day  or 
other  to  avail  herfelf.  With  fo  pretty 
a  perfon  as  flic  has,  and  the  fortune 

«  jou 
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<  you  tel!  me  (he  is  miltrefs  of,  do  you 

*  think  fhfc  could  have  tailed  of  marry  - 
«  ing  credhably,  if  that  had  been  her 
«  view  ?  No,  no,  fh$  meant  not  to  con- 
«  fine  herlelf.     Her  paffion  for  Fauik- 

*  land,  whether  real  or  pretended,  gave 
'  a  colour  to  her  preferring  that  liberty, 

*  in  the    licentious   life   of  which    me 
'  placed  her  happinefs :  nor  would  (he 
'  in  the  end  have  confined  hcrfelf  within 

*  the  bounds   of  marriage,  if  an    irn- 
«  menie  fortune  had  not  fweeiened  the 

*  reltraint.* 

4  I  pray  Heaven  it  may,'  anfwered  I; 

*  'tis  all  we  have  now  to  trull  to.     You 
«  have  given  me  an  idea  of  a  character 
'  which  I  thought  was  not  in  the  female 

*  world.' 

*  I  own,'  replied  Sir  George,  *  I  live 
'  in  perpetual  fears  of  her  relapfing  into 

*  vice.     A  woman  without   principle, 
«  Sidney,  is  not  to  be  relied  on.     Love, 
'  (if  in  fuch  a  breaft  it  can  merit  that 
'  name)  even  towards  the  molt  deferving 
'  objeft,    is   never  permanent.     Fear, 
(  and  even  ihame,  are  fubdued  by  re- 

*  peated  crimesj  what  hold  then  remains? 
'  Jntereft  alone,  where  that  happens  to 
1  interfere  j  but  if  detection  can  be  a- 

*  voided,  even  that  can  have  no  farther 

*  influence.' 

Sir  George  took  his  leave  of  me,  in 
cider  to  go  home  to  drels ;  but  I  was 
not  to  fay  a  word  of  his  morning  vifit; 
fo  that  I  found  I  needed  not  to  be  under 
any  apprehenfions  of  reproaching  Lady 
Sarah  with  her  behaviour  towards  me 5 
for  he  meant  not  to  let  her  know  he  was 
informed  of  it.  So  much  the  better;  I 
fliould  be  extremely  forry  to  be  the  oc- 
cafion  of  any  difference  between  them. 
.  They  came  at  the  appointed  hour;  I 
entertained  them  magnificently  :  and  we 
were  all  harmony  and  good  humour. 
When  dinner  was  over,  I  told  them 
they  muft  not  be  furprized,  if  we  mould 
have  a  vifit  from  our  Welt  Indian  rcla-^ 
tion  in  the  evening,  for  that  it  was  very 
probable  he  would  call;  and  if  I  fliouid 
be  denied,  he~  would  never  forgive  me, 
as  he  poilibiy  might  find -it  out.  Lady 
Samh  looked  frightened,  and  laid  fne 
would  notftay ;  but  Sir  George  dtclared 
he  would  arm  himfelf  with  a  tew  bump- 
ers, and  ftand  his  ground. 

I  atfectcd  to  treat  the  interview  with 
pleafantry,  and  reconciled  them  both  to 
it;  tor  I  was  reaiiy  apprehenfive  that 
Mr.  Warner  would  take  it  very  ill,  and 
think  I  betrayed  him,  if  I  let  tlicm  ef- 


cnpe.  I  fuppcfeJ,  too,  that  after  he 
had  indulged  himlelt  in  a -Hunt  triumph, 
all  would  be  over,  and  they  might  after- 
wards mtet  on  better  terms. 

I:i  lefs  than  half  an  hour  we  heard  a 
loud  rap.  Lady  Sarah  turned  pale;  Sir 
George  lai.ghed  at  her,  but  was  himlelt" 
a  little  dLfconcertetJi.  The  parlour-door 
flew  open — a  footman  entered — *  Mr. 
*  Warner' — and  in  (talked  my  kinfman, 
with  a  very  ftately  tread.  He  was  dreflcd 
out,  I  aflure  you.  A  large  well  powder- 
ed wig,  tied  with  a  rofe ;  a  fuit  of  the 
fineft  cinnamon-coloured  cloth,  and 
over  it  a  fuitout  of  the  richelt  mohair 
and  filk,  with  gold  frogs ;  and  a  fine 
clouded  cane,  with  a  goid  head;  filk 
ftockings  of  the  fame  colour  with  his 
coat;  a  fine  lace-cravat,  his  hat  under 
his  arm.  He  really  looked  very  gen- 
tleman-like, and  venerable  j  for  he  ap- 
pears older  than  he  is. 

He  glanced  his  eyes  with  a  fuperci- 
liotis  fcorn  over  my  brother  and  fifter, 
who  Itood  up  at  his  entrance,  and  mak- 
ing up  directly  to  me,  fainted  me,  and 
took  his  place  by  me.  A  fliort  filcnce 
enfued,  which  was  broken  by  my  afk- 
ing  Mr.  Warner  to  drink  a  glafs  of  wine. 
I  could  almolt  have  fmiled  at  the  embar- 
raflment  of  my  brother  and  Lady  Sarah  ; 
the  old  gentleman  enioyed  it,  and  looked 
at  them  both,  but  as  if  he  knew  neither. 
My  brother  had  recourfe  to  the  bottle; 
he  drank  my  health,  and  civilly  enough 
bowed  to  Mr.  Warner,  juft  pronouncing; 
the  word  '  Sir!' — the  other  fcarce  re- 
turned it  by  a  flight  inclination  of  his 
head. 

At  laft,  addrefling  himfelf  to  me— 
Coufin,  if  you  have  no  averiion  to 
tobacco,  I  ihould  be  glad  if  you  would 
indulge  me  with  a  pipe;  'tis  my  cuftcm 
after  dinner;  but  I  have  not  fmoaked 
yet.' 

As  I  had  never  obferved  him  to  do 
this  when  he  had  dined  with  mey  befo>e, 
I  took  it  for  granted  the  compliment  was 
me;inttoLady  Sarah. 

I  laid  "/  had  no  objeclior, ;  and  re- 
ferred myfclf  by  a  bow  to  Lady  Sarah. 

She  made  no  reply  5  and  rny  kinfman, 
without  feemina;  to  mind  any  one  elfe, 
rang  the  "bell,  faying — '  1$  you  donl 
<  diflike  it,  there  is  no  more  to  be  fait!.* 
The  black,  whom  he  had  given  me,  pre- 
fentir.g  himfelf  at  the  door,  Mr.  Warner 
dbfireii  him  to  Itep  to  his  lodgings  for 
his  pipe  and  fome  .tobacco.  The  man 
quickly  returned  with  a  long  japanned 

reed, 
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reed,  with  a  boll  fixed  at  the  end  of  it. 

M, .  \\"an.er  calKd  fora  lighted  taper  j 
mvt  throwing  himieit  back  in  his  chair, 
with  one  Kg  crofted  over  the  < 
lighted  his  pipe  vvith  much  compofure, 
puffing  lar^-e  clouds  of  fnioak  acroi's 
Lady  Sar;!.h"s  noil-,  who  fat  at  his  right- 
hand.  My  lirhr,  who  had  really  an 
miurlecled.  averiion  to  tobacco,  could  not 
bear  this;  (he  coughed  exceflivelyj  and, 
with'  tears  in  her  eyes,  rofe  oft*  her  chair, 
and  retired  to  the  other  end  of  the  room. 
My  old  gentleman  laughed  till  he  wheez- 
ed, noauing  his  head  after  her,  and 
looking  at  me,  as  much  as  to  *fay — *  I 
«  am  glad  I  have  1'^nt  her  off/ 

Sir  George,  though  determined  not 
to  be  put  out  of  humour,  thought  this 
was  going  too  far:  I  was  really  uneafy 
myfelf,  and  hardly  knew  how  to  acl  j 
for  if  I  flu-wed  any  mark  of  diilincVion 
to  Lady  Surah,  I  knew  it  would  be 
conftrued  by  Mr.  Warner  as  an  affront 
to  him.  I  ventured,  however,  to  tell 
her,  that  if  fhe  would  itep  into  the  draw- 
ing-room, I  mould  order  coffee,  and 
wait  on  her  immediately. 

«  Aye/  laid  my  brother,  approaching 
his  lady,  and  taking  her  by  the  hand, 
'  let  us  get  out  of  the  horrid  atmofphere 
'  that  this  honeft  gentleman  has  railed 

*  about    us,.'      The  honeft   gentleman 
•vouchi'ifed  not  to  look  at  him  j  and  my 
brother  and  filler  withdrew  into  the  ad- 
joining room. 

As  ioon  as  they  were  gone,  Mr.War- 
iur  threw  down  his  pipe,  and  (hiking 
the  table  with  his  clenched  fift,  bunt 
into  a  lo'jcl  laugh.  *  Lord,  Lord  !'  faid 
pride  vJill  have  a  fall.  I  think  I 
have  brought  them  down  a  little;  how 
like  alfes  they  both  looked  !  Well, 
now  I  p.m  fatisficd — I  have  had  my 
ivvengf.  j  -you  may  go  and  drink  your 
cottee  with  tjhcnh  I'll  bid  you  good- 
bye.' 

lie   immediately    withdrew;    and    I 
•oihir  and  filler,  who  were 
heartily  rejoiced  that  they   had   got  rid 
of  him. 

Sir  George  faid  he  faw  his  delign, 
but  was  icfolvcd  nut  to  give  an  oppor- 
tunity for  inf'  lu,  and  fo  held  his  tongue. 
'  As  he  is  your  friend,  Sidney,1  laid 
Iw,  '  I  would  not  dil'hcfs  you  by  en- 
'  gaging  you  as  a  p-irty  o(n  either  lide, 
'  \vh,i:  h  nmft  h:>vebten  the  cafe,  for  that 
'  old  '.  1  not  have  fullered  you 

•  :,.  i.  :ul.' 

I  loid  him  our  kinfman  was  whim- 


fical ;  b-.u  that,  as  he  wss  now  thorough- 
;  i  >;;LIII  in  k;i.d, 

GUM  he    \\.  ,    fc(  k 

ought 

•  ehiiu  by  the  law  of  retaliation. 
They   laughed   -it  ii.  .:y  of 

his  manner,  and  the  whole  pafi'cd  off  in 
mirth:  though  L;uly  Sarah  declared  lie 
had  made  her  qviite  lick  with  his  nauie- 
ous  tobacc<j. 

March  3.  The  ridiculous  fctne  of 
yeikrday,  my  Cecilia,  for  a  while  called 
off  my  thoughts  from  the  melancholy 
fubjecl  which  is  now  neureft  my  heart  j 
I  mean  the  mocking  account  which  Sir 

George  gave  me  of  Mrs. ,  can  I 

bear  to  call  her — Faulkland  !  but  it 
nov* recurs  to  me  with  all  it's  horrors. 
Oh,  ray  dear,  what  a  fatal  wretch  have 
I  been  to  Mr.  Faulkhind!  my  btltpur- 
pofes,  by  fume  unleen  power,  are  per- 
verted from  their  ends.  I  wonder  the 
food  which  I  lake  to  nouiifh  me  is  not 
converted  into  poiibn  when  I  touch  it. 
But  I  will  calm  my  troubled  mind  with 
this  retleclion,  that  I  meant  not  to  do 
evil.  Mr.  Faulkland,  ignorant  of  his 
own  misfortune,  may  (as  hundreds  of 
others  in  the  fame  fituation  arc)  ftill  be 
happy,  if  that  light  creature  has  but  a 
fingle  grain  of  honour  or  gratitude.  I 
will  not  think  of  it — anticipating,  a? 
you  ufed  to  call  me,  I  will  banifh  the 
hateful  idea  from  my  mind. 

March  12.  What  do  you  think,  my 
Cecilia?  Mrs.  Gerrarde  has  eloped  from 
her  hulband,  and  is  IKAV  at  Paris  in 
quality  of  miftrefs  to  a  young  nobleman, 
who  maintains  her  in  vail  fplenciour. 
I  had  this  news  in  a  letter  from  Mrs. 
Faulkland  to-day. 

Poor  Pivet  .wrote  his  matter  an  ac- 
count of  it.  You  know  the  agreement 
to  pay  this  young  man  an  annual  fum 
was  conditional.  Upon  Mr.  Arnold's 
death,  Pivet,  tired  of  the  toimngant 
fpirit  and  intolerable  coquetry  of  hi* 
wife,  was  very  glad  to  rJax  his  difci- 
plint-}  and  lieclured,  were  he  to  have 
a  year,  he  would  not 
undertake  to  L^ji  ;i<_,  within  hounds; 
and  that  no»hir.«;  but  his  gi  at  refpeft 
for  Mr.  F;.u:k!;nd  could  have  engaged 
him  in  the  t::".  !o  i.)  g.  He  acknow- 
1 

her  ;  and  ;  -• 

to  fcr  -,  m  his  bufi- 

!y  think  he  is  h:ip,  y  in  hii 
. 
March   14.     I  have  been 
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fecled,  my  Cecilia,  within  thefe  two 
clay:.  It"  it  had  not  been  in  my  power 
to  r.lieve  the  diftref's  I  have  been  a  wit- 
nefs  to,  how  unhappy  would  it  have 


I  was  ftepping  out  of  my  chariot  yef- 
terday  imrning,  when  a  young  woman, 
who  Itood  at  my  door  in  an  old  linen 
gown,  prefented  to  me  a  little  hand-  box, 
ppen,  and  filled  with  artificial  flowers; 
fhe  fpoke  not,  but  the  filent  anguifh  in 
her  looks  drew  my  attention.  She  feem- 
ed  about  eighteen,  and  very  pretty. 
As  an  appearance  of  induftry  I  think 
doubles  the  claim  which  the  p;:or  have 
to  our  companion,  I  took  out  of  her  box 
a  fmall  fpri'g  of  jefia  mine,  very  naturally 
imitated,  and  aflced  the  young  woman 
if  ftie  made  thole  flowers  herfelf. 

She  modeftly  replied,  me  did.  '  And 
cannot  you,  child,''  faid  I,  *  find  any 
one  who  would  give  you  conftant  em- 
ployment in  this  way,  to  prevent  your 
wandering  about  the  ftreets  to  diipoie 
of  you.  work  ?' 

She  anfwered  —  f  Yes,  Madam  ;  but 
I  have  a  poor  decrepid  father  in  jail, 
who  cannot  be  without  my  affi  fiance. 
I  live  with  him;  and  only  come  out 
once  a  week  to  fell  my  flowers.  I 
might  go  to  fervice,  but  he  would  die 
if  I  were  to  leave  him.'  Her  gentle 
fpeech,  her  youth,  and  the  uriaftc&ed 
tencler'forrow  that  appeared  in  her  face, 
when  Hie  fpoke  of  her  father,  touched 
me  to  the  heart. 

I  bade  her  come  in;  and  taking  her 
into  the  parlour,  was  deiirous  to  aik  her 
fome  questions. 

4  You  look,"  faid  I,  '  as  if  you  had 

*  not  been  bred  in  poverty;  pray,    what 
'  is  your  father?' 

She  blufhed,  and  with  down-cad  eyes 
replied  —  *  A"  clergyman,  Madam.  ' 
1  A  clergyman  P  I  repeated;  '  what 

*  misfortunes  (for  fuch  I  mult  fuppoie 
'  they  were)  drove  him  to  the  diftreffed 

*  fit,  ation  you  mention  ?' 

'  It  --was  a  misfortune,  Madam,  and 

*  not   any   crime,'  anfwered   the    girl, 
with  tears  in  her  eyes  ;  *  my  father  is 
'  as  <roo  1  a  man  as  ever  was  born/ 

od  his  name;  and  (he  told  me  it 
was  Price. 

My  c-n  iofity  was  excited  by  her  man- 
ner. I  de  fired  her  to  fit  down,  and  re- 
late to  me  the  particulars  of  her  ftory.' 

She  obeyed  with  a  fenfible  politenefs 
that  pleafed  me. 

*•  AD°ut  twelve  years  ago/  faid  fhe, 


my  father  had  a  lit'.le  cure  in  Berk- 
fliire;  he  was  reckoned  a  fine  preacher, 
and  a  very  great  fchuiarj  and.  what 
was  more  than  either,  one  of  the  beft 
of  men.  In  the  parifh  to  which  my 
father  belonged  lived  a  gewJemaxi  of 
a  very  great  erb.te,  his 'name  ws 
Ware;  he  w.is  himfelf  a  very  worthy 
man,  and  had  fo  high  an  opinion  of 
my  father,  that  he  pitched  upon  him 
to  go  abroad  in  quality  of  governor  to 
his.  only  fen,  then  a  youth  of  about 
nineteen.  As  my  father  had  travelled 
in  the  fame  capacity  once  before,  he 
was  very  well  qualified  for  the  em- 
ployment ;  and  had  no  objection  to  the 
acceptance  of  It  but  his  leaving  my 
mother,  of  whom  he  was  very  fond,  and 
n:e  his  only  child,  then  fcarcdy  more 
than  an  infant.  The  ekLrMi.YVare 
allured  him  he  would  be  a  friend  and 
guardian  to  us  both,  and  fo  he  was; 
and  that  he  would,  in  his  absence,  al- 
low us  double  the  income  which  my 
father  received  from  his  cure. 
*  This,  together  with  the  appointment 
which  he  was  to  receive  as  his  Ibn^s 
governor,  was  too  h:indlcme  an  oner 
to  he  refufed,  efpecislly  as  the  gen 1 1s- 
man  promifed  he  fhov:ld  never  want  a 
patron  in  him  while  he  Jived;  and 
every  body  knew  he;  had  inter-eft  enough 
to  make  this  promile  of  conicquence. 
My  father  was  then  paft  fifiV;  but  as 
he  was  of  a  very  healthy,  fircng  ccn- 
'  ftituticri,  he  did  not  think  it  too  late 
to  underiake,  for  the  good  of  his  fa- 
mily, what  he  Bud  was  a  very  troubie- 
forne  talk.' 

I  could  not  help  interrupting  the 
young  gentlewoman,  to  a(k  her  how  it 
came  to  pafs  that  her  father,  fuch  a  man 
as  fhe  reprefented  him  to  be,  was  no  bet- 
ter provided  for  at  this  time  of  life,  ef- 
pecially  as  fhe  faid  he  had  before  been 
intruded  with  the  care  of  a  pupil,  whom 
1  prefumed  to  be  a  perfon  of  fortune,  a» 
fcarcely  any  others  are  fent  to  travel. 

She  faid,  he  had  a  fmall  patrimony  of 
his  own,  and  that  his  original  defi^n 
was  to  ftudy  phyfiCj  but  being  perfu-d- 
ed  by  the  particular  love  he  bore  a  young 
gentleman,  to  whcm  he  was  privxc 
tutor  at  the  univerfity,  to  go  abroad 
with  him,  he  had  for  fome  years,  while 
they  continued  on  their  travels,  been 
obliged  to  decline  this  ftudy.  When 
he  had  brought  his  pupil  f;>fe  back,  to 
England,  he  intended  to  purfue  it,  and 
for  this  purpofe  was  preparing  to  go  to 
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Lcyden;  but  thr  gentleman,  who  really 
had  an  aftVc\ion  for  him,  declared  he 
could  not  part  with  Jiimj  and  that,  if  'he 
•would  con  lent  to  ftay  and  take  holy 
orders,  he  would  get  him  a  living-,  which 
was  in  his  father's  gift, (a  nobleman  then 
alive)  as  <Von  as  it  ftiould  become  va- 
c:ru,  of  which  there  was  a  good  pro- 
lpe£l,  on  account  of  the  age  of  ,the  in- 
cumbent ;  and  that  in  the  mean  time 
he  fhould  live  with  him.  '  As  the 
4  young  gentleman  had  been  married 
'  immediately  after  his  return  from  his 
'  travels  to  a  lady  of  vail  fortune,  and 
(  was  fettled  with  a  family  of  his^  own 

*  about   him,    my    father,  who  fondly 
'  loved  him,  did   not  difrdifh  the  pro- 

*  pofal;  and    without    much    difficulty 

*  confented  to  it.     He  now  laid  afide  the 
'  thoughts   of  phyfic,  and    turned  his 
'  attention  to  the  i Kid  y  of  divinity;  nor 

*  was  he  in  hafte  for  the  prom  i  led  liv- 

*  ing's  being  vacated,  as  he   was   re- 
'  foived  not  to  take  orders  till   he  was 
'  properly  qualified   for  the  holy  pro- 
'  fell!  on  he  was  now  deftined  to.     lie 

*  continued   thus  four   years  with    his 

*  young  patron ;    the   gentleman   who 

*  pofleffed  the  living,  though  very  lie  kly, 
«  ftiil  holding  it. 

*  My  father  being  then  inclined  to  go 

*  into  orders,  his  friend  got  him  ncmi- 
'  nated  to  a  cure  in  town,  the  duties  of 
'  which  he  conftantly  pcformed  for  two 
'  years,  full  living  with  his  benefactor; 

*  but  it  was  his  misfortune  then  to  lofe 
1  him.     He  was  drewned  in  crofling  a 

*  deep  water  on  horfe-back  which  he 

*  thought  was  fordable.     My  poor  fa- 

*  ther  had  now  loft,  as  it  proved,  his  or.ly 

*  friend  j  though  he  then  lamented  him 
'  as  a  fon  he  lovedj  and  I  have  heard 
'  him  fay  he  was  more  afflicted  fv.r  his 

*  death,  than  his  real  father  was. 

*  As  that  nobleman  was  well  acquaint- 

*  ed  with  his  foil's  intentions  in  regard 

*  to  his  tutor,  my  father  had  no  doubts 
'  of  his  fulfilling  them,  especially  as  he 
'  had  given  his  promifeto  do  fo.  About 

*  this  time,  the  curate  of  the  parifn  in 
'  Berkfhire  which  I  mentioned  lu  you 

*  befoie,  having   a  mind   to  make  an 
'  exchange  for  one  in  London,  where  all 
'  his  friends  lived,  proj-cfed   it  to  my 

*  father,  who  had  been  at  college  with 
'  him.     As  he  had  now  no  attachment 

*  in  town,  and  preferred  a  country,life, 

*  he  readily  agreed  to  •  •:  -irul 
'  having  fir  ft  waited  on  the  father  of  his 
<  late  friend  to  remind  him  of  h 


*  inife,  which  he  again   confirn. 

:  down  to  JV:  !-•  Ihire.  v  Here  it  was 
'  he  fell  in  love  with  my  mother,  who 

*  was  the  daughter  of  the  rector  whole 
'  cure  (he  liked  him;  and  ns 
f  her  father  looked  upon  him  as  a  man 
e  certain  of  preferment,  ar<- 

*  tltcernable  in  hi^  clr.inu '.  •.  r,  he  did  not 

*  fcruple  to  give  her  to  him. 

'  In  a  few  months  after  their  mar- 
'  riage,  the  incumbent  of  the  long-pro- 

*  mifed  living  died. 

*  My  father  immediately  waited  on 
'  the  nobleman,  fo  fure  of  fuccefs  that 
'  he  thought  he  fhould  have  nothing  to 
'  do  but  to  thank  him   for  it ;  but  that 
'  lord  icld   him,  with  a  pretended  con- 
1  ctin,  that  he  had  difpofed  of  it,    \\av- 
'  ing  heard  that  my  father  was  well 
'  provided  for  in   Berkfhire,  and   had 
'  married  a  ludy  of  great  fortune. 

'  He  returned  home,  mocked  and 
'  difappointedj  more  on  account  of  the 
c  family  he  had  married  into,  than  on  his 
'  own.  He  now  found  himfelf,  at  near 
'  forty  years  of  age,  with  a  family  com- 
'  ing  on  him,  and  no  other  piovificn 
'  than  a  curacy  of  forty  pounds  a  year. 
'  My  grandfather  pretended  he  had  been 

*  deceived  by  him,  and   made  that  ex- 

*  cufe   for   withdrawing  all  his  favour 
'  from  him.     My  mother  had  children 
f  pretty  fair,  but  they  all   died  young 

*  excepting  myfelf ;  and  as  he  loved  her 

*  too  well  to  let  her  feel  the  inconvenr- 

*  ence  of  ftraitened  circumflances,  he 
'  was  content  to  let  his  own  little  patri- 
4  mony,    which    he  had   preferred    till 

*  now,  gradually  wafte;  for  my  grand- 

*  father    never  gave   her  any   fortune: 

*  at  his  death,  which  happened  a  few 
'  years  after,  it  appealed  he  could  not, 

*  for  he  left  but  litile  behind  him.     In 
1  this   fituation,  my  father  having  loft 
'  all  hopes  of  being  better  provided  for, 
'  with  the  melancholy  reflection  of ! 

'   thrown  away  the  licit  part  of  h^ 

'  in  a  fruitlefs  attendance  and  expecta- 

*  tion,  dragged  on  a  life  of  obfcurity 
'  and  toil  for  eleven    years  ;  and  then 
'   it  v.  as  that  Mr.  Ware  applied  to  him 

*  in  the  manner  I  have  mentioned.' 
I  told  this  amiable  girl,  I  was 

had  interrupted  the  thread  of  her  itory, 
as  by  that  means  flie  had  obliged  me 
with  fo  many  interefting  particular*  of 
hci  f:-i.:ily;  'Miffted  (he  would 

v  it!)  a  patty  mo- 
ded  grace,   and  went  on. 

*  I  informed  you,  Madam,  that  my 

<  i. 


MISS  SIDNEY  BlDULPtf. 


209 


f  father,  having  accepted  of  the  tuition 
;  of  Mr.  Ware's  fon,  prepared  to  at- 
tend him  on  his  travels.     He  took  his 
;  leave  very  reluctantly  of  tny  poor  mo- 
•  ther  and  me,  whom  he  tenderly  re- 
commended to  Mr.  Ware's  patronage, 
and  let  out  with  the  young  gentleman, 
having   given    up    his    cure,    as   his 
abfence  was  to  be  of  a  long  continu- 
ance. 

*  Mr.  Ware,  who  was  a  truly  good 
man,    was    punctual   in    the  perfor- 
mance  of  his   promife   towards    my 
mother  and  me,  and  behaved  while 
my  father  was  away  like  a  fecond  pa- 
rent.    His  fon  continued  abroad  up- 
wards of  four  years,  an^  returned  a 
very  accomplifhed  gentleman. 

*  Mr.  Ware  was  exceedingly  pleafed 
with  .ny  father's  conduit,  for  which 
he  told  him  both  his  fon  and  himfelf 
owed  him  the  utmoft  gratitude.     He 
was  now  far  advanced  in  years,  and 
grown  indolent  from    infirmities:  he 
thought  it  better  to  be  himfelf  ihe  re- 
warder  of  my   father's   merit,  than 
take  upon  him  the  trouble  of  ibliciting 
other  people  to  provide  for  him  ;  and 
accordingly  refolved  to  give  him  an 
annual  income  of  two  hundred  pounds 
d'.iriisgjiis  life.     He  told  him,  at  the 
fa-.r.e  rime,  thatas  his  eiiate  was  entail- 
ed, it  was  not  in  his  power  to  confirm 
this  grant  by  a  will ;  but  he  was  fure 
his  fon  was  too  fenfible  of  what  he 
owed  him,  not  to  promife  in  the  moft 
folernn    manner  to   continue  to  him 
this  income,  when  he  fliould  come  to 
his  inheritance.     The  young  gentle- 
man, who  was  prefent,  handfomely 
acknowledged  the  obligations  he  had 
to   ir.y   father,    and  allured    him    he 
thought  he  could  never  fufficiently  re- 
pay them. 

'  My  father,  who  now  wifhed  for 
nothing  more  than  to  fit  down  peace- 
ably on  a  competency,  thought  him- 
felf very  happy  •,  he  retired  to  his  little 
houfe  in  Berkshire,  where  my  mother 
and  I  (till  lived,  and  gave  himfelf  up 
to  domeftic  contentment. 
'  The  old  gentleman  was  punctual  to 
his  agreement,  conftantly  paying  my 
father  fifty  pounds  every  quarter.  He 
di;-J  in  fornething  lefs  than  three  years. 
His  fon,  immediately  on  his  accellion 
to  his  fortune,  being  at  that  time  in 
London,  wrote  my  father  a'  very  af- 
fectionate letter,  aflunng  him  of  the 
continuance  of  hi»  fiiehdJhip:  aor 


did  he  fail  in  his  promHej  for  two 
years  he  was  punctual  in  his  remit- 
tances to  my  father.  He  did  not  dur- 
ing that  time  come  down  to  Berk- 
mire,  having  another  country-feat* 
of  which  he  was  fonder.  At  this  time 
I  loft  my  dear  mother,  who  had  been 
for  fome  years  in  a  declining  way ;  and 
though  during  her  health,  as  me  was 
an  exceedingly  good  ceconomift,  my 
father  might  have  laid  by  fome  of  his 
income,  yet  the  frequent  journies  me 
was  prefcribed  to  Bath  and  other 
places  for  change  of  air,  together  with 
the  expence  of  phyficians  at  home,  put 
it  out  of  his  power  to  fave  any  thing; 
which  on  my  account  gave  him  great 
uneaiinefs:  but,  as  he  was  ftill  ftrong 
and  hale,  he  was  in  hopes  he  might 
yet  live  to  lay  by  fornething  for  me. 
I  was  now  about  fifteen, .and  the  darl- 
ing of  my  father's  heart.  He  was 
inconiblable  for  my  mother's  death ; 
but  I  endeavoured  to  comfort  him, 
and  at  laft  in  fomemeafurefucceeded. 
Mr.  Ware,  whom  my  father  had  not 
feen  fmce  the  death  of  the  good  old 
gentleman,  came  down  now  to  revifit 
his  paternal  feat.  He  would  not  omit 
paying  a  vifit  of  condolement  to  his 
okl  friend  and  tutor,  and  accordingly 
came  to  our  houfe  the  day  after  his  ar- 
rival in  the  country.  Though  I  had 
feen  him  before,  as  it  was  in  my  child- 
hood, I  had  taken  but  little  notice  of 
him;  he  i^indeed  a  handfome,  gen- 
teel young  man.1 
The  innocent  girl  blufhed  as  me 

fpoke  thefe  words  j  but  I  feemed  not  to 

obferve  it. 

She  proceeded  with  a  figh — c  My  fa- 

'  ther,  who  loved  him,  was  rejoiced  to 

*  fee  him:  Mr.  Ware  behaved  with  a 

*  tendernefs  and  refpecl  almoit  filial  to- 
'  wards  him,  and  was  very  obliging  to 
'  me.     He  continued  about  a  week  in 
«  the  country,  calling  to  afk  my  father 
'  how  he  did  every  day.      When   he 
'  was   about  to  return  to  London,  he 
'  preffed    my    father    to  pafs    a    few 

*  weeks  with  him  in  town— "  You  are 
"  melancholy  here,"  faidhe;  "  chang- 
"  ing  the  fcene  a  little,  will  divert  both 
"  your  daughter  and  you." 

*  My  father  thanked,  him  for  the 
'  honour  he  did  him,  but  modeftly  de- 
f  clined  it. 

'  Mr.  Ware  guefied  at  his  motive; 

'  and  told  him,  fmiling — (t  I  know  your 

"  objection  j  but,  to  obviate  it  at  once, 

D  d  «I  mult 
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"  I  muft  tell  you  that  I  h  . 
4t  on  my  filter  to  come  ami 
"  for  me,  and  1  Imd  her  at 

"   home  on    uiv   ivunn.  '      1    kui-w  his 
'   fitter,  :i  n>:;'.ku  lady,  form 
'  than  himfdf,  who  had,   on  the  death 
'  of  his  father,  gone  to  live  with 

*  relation  of  theirs.     My  father,  fmil- 
'    ing  in  his  turn,  told  him  lx:  had  giu  lied 
«  his  mind  ;  t  was 
'  the  (  •    his 
c  poor  girl  (looking  at  me)  of  the  hap- 
'  pinefs  of  Me  good  lady's  company  for 
'  a  while. 

*  Mr.  Ware  faid,  we  might  go  to 
'  town  with  him  in  his  coach;  ai 

'  we  had  hut  little  preparation  to  make, 
'  we  fet  out  with  him  next 

'  When  we  :•:-,  iv.:d   at  his   houfe  in 
'  London,  he  v.\  with  all  the 

c  nrirks  of  politf-nefs    and   i 
'  was  furprized  we  did  not  ice  his  filter 
'  the  whole  night ;  but  ;:s   ihe  was  not 

*  apprized  of  our  coming,    I   'J; 

c  that  either  Hie  was  abroad,  or  had  not 
t  yet  quitted  her  friend  with  whom  me 
'  liv 

*  The  next  morning,   at   breakfaft, 
'-  Mr.  \Vare  made  an   apology  for  his 
'  filter's  abfence.  Hefaid,  that  the  lady 

<  at  whofe  houfe  fne  lived  was  ill,   and 
«  that   ihe  could  not  poflibly  leave  her 

*  till  fiie  was  better,  which  he  f  puofed 

<  wo"id  be  in  a  few  days,   as  her  fick- 

*  nefs  was  no  other  than  the  - 

*  of  her  lying-in;  me:-.  /hoped 
'  Mr.  Price  would   not  be  uneafy,  as 
«  he  was  himiclf  his  daughter's  guar- 
'  dian. 

'  Though  my  father  was  not  pleaful 

:cufe,  he  however  concealed 

'   his    thoughts    from   I/Ir.    Ware;   but 

'  told  me,  if  Mi;  '  come 

*  home  in  a  feu-  days,  he  pu 

6  we   fiiould  t:-ke  our  leave,  and 
'  im- 

'  'We*;ad  vory  ivjmlfyme  apartments 

*  afligntd   us;-  and  ir  .       .  as  put 
«  in  pofltrlnonofMr.  \Vaic1  s  lib. 

•\  •  very  iv-blc  ono,  w'lcre  that  • 
«  man  knew  he  would  pals  In 
'  agreeable  hours. 

T  my  part. 
«  abroad,  till  I  had  a  pro; •- 

*  me  to  appear  with,  I 

*  Mr.  Ware  v> -. 

:  .;  , 

• 

. 
w  my  i  diner  pur- 


.   month,  I 

*  Ihoui 
'   thin: 

*  with    working    and  in    my 
'  own  room. 

•  But,  Madam,  I   foon    f 
1  Mr.  Wart 

1  third  day  after  we  can.c  to  his  • 
'  his  behaviour  t  n  to 

'  change  entirely  fVom  what 
'   foivj  he   took    rv,:ry   opn 

*  being  particular  to  me  in  ' 

'  ments.     I  received  them  at  firit  with 
'  that  diltant  civility  which  1   t! 
'   would    neither   tncourn'je  nor  o1 

*  I  looked  upon  him  as  a  -vorthy  young 
f  man,   and  my  father's  fri; 

'   nefaclor;  and  thouoht  in  my  humble 

*  Itation   I   (hor.V.l  Ick  at 
'   taking  exct'jMi;)'                             ;(  no- 

*  thing  as  v<  in  his  behaviour 

*  which  txr  '  •  of  rcfpecl : 
4   b-.,l  he  did  not  pi'cl'vrve  this  Ion 

*•  the  fii'tii  day  ht-  came  into  a  "cioti.t 
'  where  I  was  reading,  and  there  in  the 
'  warmeft  mannc  'umfelfmy 

.     I  would  fain  have  turn, 
owrfe  into  pleafar. try;  but  ; 
'  recourfe'  to  oaths    and  proteitations, 
'  and  fwnre  he  could  not 
'  my  favour,     I  reprefented  the  ci 
'  of  the  in  fait  he  offered  me  in  his  owrf 

*  houi 

'  as   I  was  determined  to  d^ 

*  diatcly.     "  I  will  net,  Sir,"   I 

"  Lt  my  father  know  the  unkind  return 
"  you  lor  :«Ii  his  care* 

"  but  I  can  vail  with   him  to 

"  leave  your  ho  ife."  He  fell  at  my 
'  feet.  rdon,  and  ' 

'  in  rom:i..'!tcs.     At   ; 

doorj 
:'.t  alone  ^ 

*  ulir.g   the  fan- 
• 

*  would  not  be  c. 

for    I    cor. 
{  filter  to  come,  and  that  t! 

• 

As  I  bad  a  mind  to  trv 

. !  her — «    i  I 

(   n^.. 

'   )"•' 

'  A 

'  not  entertain  luch  a  tluv 
1  no:  ;^u  wiih  ;i.. 
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«  of  what  he  faid  to  me;  but,  young  as 
c  1  \v:is,  I  knew  too  well  what  it  \'.- 
'  to;  belides,  the  fear  he  fhewcJ  k'.i  my 
'  father  mould  know  of  his  pretended 

*  courtlhip,  was   enough    to   convince 

Jiat  his  dcfigns  were,  without  any 

*  thin?  elfe  to  guide  me.' 

<  Did  you  like  him  ?'  I  afked.  The 
'ingenuous  young  woman  blufhed. 

"<  IfwWhave  liked  him,  Madam,' 
(he  replied,  *  better  than  any  body  I 
«  had  ever  feen,  if  there  had  not  been 
<  fuch  a  diitance  between  us.*  I  defired 
her  to  proceed. 

*  I  told  my  father  that  fame  evening, 
'  that  as  I  law  there  was  no  likelihood 

*  of  the  lady's  coming  to  her  brother, 
'*  and  as  I  led  but    a  melancholy   life, 

*  having  no  woman  to  converfe  with,  I 
'  had  much  rather  be  at  home  amongft 

*  my  neighbours  and  acquaintance,  and 

:A  he  would  return  to  Berkihire. 
I  -  father  laid  it  was  what  he  had 

*  determined  on,  after  compleating  our 

*  week,  in  town,  unlefs  Mifs  Ware  came 

*  in  the  interim — "  I  havejuft  told  our 
«'  friend -fo,"  faid   he;  "  he  ieems  to 
"  ta-.e  it  unkindly,  and  fays  he  is  afraid 
<c  he  has  difobliged  me ;  but  I  afTured 
<<  him  niy  only  reafon  was  that  I  did 

*  not  think  the  houfe  of  a  handfome 

*  young  hatchelor  a  proper  dace  for  a 

*  pretty  little  country  girl,  even  though 
'  her  old  father  --vas  with  her.     He  af- 

fures  me  his  filler  will  'come,  and 
**  wants  to  protract  our  ftay  a  few 
«  days  longer:  I  hardly  know  how  to 
f«  refiife  his  entreaties;  but  I  mall  be 
'*  uneafy  till  we  are  at  home."" 

'  I  tofd  my  father,  Mr.  Ware  had 
<  too  much  ienfe  to  take  his  refufal 

*  amifs  ;  and  begged  of  him  to  itick  to 

*  his  <iay. 

'  I   gave  Mr.  Ware  no  opportunity 

*  of  fpeaking  to  me  the   remainder  of 

*  that  day,  nor  all  the  next,   though  he 

*  came  to  my  clofet-door  where  I  always 

*  fat,  and  entreated  for  ad  million;  but  I 

*  was  peremptory   in    my   denial,  and 

*  he  went'  away  reproaching   me  with 

*  cruelty. 

'  Mr.  Ware,  made  an  apology  to  my 
.r  on  account  of  his  being  ob- 
;i  to  fpend  the  evening  abroad,  the 
time  that  he  had  been  abfent  from 

*  us  lince  we  came  to  his  houfe.     He 

twice  entertained'  us  with  a  very 

concert,  at  which  there  was 

f  a"  great  deal  of  company,  both  gentle- 

t  men  and  ladies,     HQ  had  got  it  per- 


formed at  his  own  houfe,  on  purpofe 
to  ruv.ufe  my  father,  who  was  a  great 
Ipyer  of  mufick ;  but,  excepting  thofe 
two  rhornittgs,  I  had  never  feen  any 
coirpuny  with  him,  as  he  faid  he 
would  not  invite  ftrangers  till  I  had 
got  a  companion  of  my  own  fex>to 
keep  me  in  countenance.  My  father* 
and  I  fvipped  alone:  we  were  to  go 
out  of  town  the  next  day  ;  and  we  re- 
tired to  ourrelpe6tivtt  chambers  about 
eleven  o'clock,  in  order  to  go  to  bed. 
The  roor  girl  paufed  at  this  part  of 
her  tfory,  as  if  me  were  afhamed  to  pro- 
ceed. 

'  I  hope,'  faid  I,  <  Mr.  Ware  did 

*  not  violate  the  laws  of  hofpitality,  by     . 
'  inti-iding  on  you  that  night?' — '  Oh, 

*  Madam,    he   did,  he   did!'  faid   fhej 

*  the  vile  wretch  hid  himfelf  fomewhere, 
'  I  know  not  where,  for  it  was  not  in 
'  my  clofet.     The  houlekeeper  flept  in 

*  my  room,  in  a  little  tent-bed,   which 
'  had  been  put  up  for  that  purpofe;  but 

*  me  was  not  as  yet  come  up  ftairs. 
'  The  chamber-maid,  who  had  attended 
'  me  to  my  room,(told  me  there  was  to 
f  be  a  great  deal  of  company  to   dine 

*  with  her  mailer  the  next  day;  and  as 

*  the  houfekeeper  was  very  buly  in  mak- 

*  ing  jellies  and  pallry,  me  was  afraid 

*  flie   fhould   fit   up  late,  and   hoped  I 
'  mould  not  be  dlfturbed  at  her  coming 

*  into   the  room.     I   always  difmifled 

*  the  maid  immediately,  as   I  was  not 

*  u(ed  to  have  a  perfon  to  undrefs  me. 

*  I  went  to  bed  ;  but  not  being  a  very 

*  fcund  lleeper,  and  knowing  a  parti- 
'  cularity    I   hrj.d,  which   vvaS,    that  if 
'  once  rouzed,  I  could  not  compofemy- 

*  felf  to  reft  again,  I  relblved  not  to  at- 
'  tempt    it  at  all  till   the    houfekeeper 
'  came  to  bed.     I  'placed  the  candle  on. 
f  a  iland  near  me,  and  took  up  a  book 
'  that  I  found  on  a  chair   by    my  bed- 

*  fide,  which  I  had  been  reading  jn  the 
(  evening.     I  had  been  about  an  hour 

*  thus  employed,  when  I   heard    fcme- 
*'  body  treading  foftly  in  the  room  :  as 
'  I  had  not  heard  the  door  open,  I  called 

*  cut,  in  a   fright,    to  know  .who  was 
'  there.     I  received  no  anfwerj  but  im- 
1  inediately  Mr.  Ware  prefented 'him - 

*  felf  .on    his    kr.ets  at  my   bed-fide, 
4   and    half   leaning   on    my    bed.       I 

*  fh ricked  out :  I  knew  not  what  he  faidj 
'  but  I  remember  the  mod  wicked  of 
(  men  held  me  faft,  and  talked  a  great 

*  deal.  I  continued  fhriekinginceflanHy, 

*  and  ftruggling  to  get  loofe  from  him  ; 

p  d  %  <  which 
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c  which  at  laft  I  did,  by  giving  a  violent 

*  fpring,  which  threw  me  out  of  bed  on 

*  the  floor. 

«  I  had  hurt  myfelf  fadly  by  the  fall; 
4  but  dragging  the  quilt  off  the  bed  after 
c  me,  I  wrapped  it  about  me,  and  ihriek- 
'  ed  louder  than  before.  The  vile  man 

*  tried  to  pacify  me,  and  faid  I  fliould 

*  dilhirb  my  father. 

*  Providentially  for  me,  my  dear  fa- 
'  ther  had  not  gone  to  bed,  for  his  room 
'  was  a  great  way  from  mine,  but  was 
'  reading" in  the  Itucly,  which  was  over 
•*  my  bed-chamber.  He  had  heard  my 
'  fhrieks  from  thefirft;  but,  little  dream  - 

*  ing  it  was  his  poor  daughter's  voice, 

*  he  imagined  the  noife  was  in  the  ftreet, 
'  and  had  lifted  up  the  fafh,  and  looked 
'  out  to  try  whence  it  proceeded.    Find- 

*  ing  every  thing  quiet  without  doors,  he 

*  ran  down  ftairs,  and  was  led  by  my 
'  cries  into  my  room  ;  for  rny  vile  per- 
'  fecutor  had  not  locked  the  door,  very 

*  well  knowing  none  of  his  own  people 
'  would  ciare  to  moleft  him,  and  he  did 
'  not  think  my  cries  would  have  reach- 

*  ed  my  father's  ears,   as  indeed  they 
«  would  not,    if  he  had    gone  to  bed. 

*  Think,  Madam,  what  my  poor  father 
'  muft  feel,  when  hefawme  on  the  floor 
'   (for  I  was  not  able  to  rife)  fuch  a  fpec- 

*  tacie  of  horror;  my  cap  was  off,  and 
'  n.y  nofe  bleeding  wit lithe  fall. 

'  The  wretch  was  endeavouring  to  lift 

*  me  up,  and   I  Irving  to  refift  him — 
<{  Good  God  defend  me!"  faid  my  fa- 
<  ther,  "  what  is  this  I  fee?"—"  Oh, 
te  Sir,"    faid   I,    clinging    round   him, 
"  carry  me  out  of  the  houfe ! — carry  me 
"  out  directly  from  this  monfter !"'    My 
'  father  looked  aghaft — "  You  do  not 
«'  mean  Mr.  Ware,  my  child  ?"  fiid  he; 
t{  it  cannot  be  Ks  who  Iris  put  you  into 
"  tiiis  condition!"'     Mr,  Ware  Quitted 

*  the  room  the  minute  he  faw  my  father, 
r  vhich  was  not  tiil   I  catched  hold  of 

*  h«r.i :  for  he  Incl  his  back  to  the  door, 

*  ?nd,  I  il;ppo!e,  was  in  too  much  agi- 
'  tation  to  hear  him  coming  in. 

!v  poor  father,  fpef  chiefs  with  afto- 
{  niflitncnt.  took  me  into  his  arms,  and 

*  p-:t  me  fitting  on  tlic  bed  ;    th 

into  my   clofet,   brought  out  a 

wMter,  feme  of  which  he  made 

;-:.  :md  afterwards  wafhcd  the 

4    bl  jod  fiv'ir,  my  fnce,  which  he   foon 

*  found  only  proceeded  from  my  having 

*  hint  my  nofe  a  little. 

1  Wlvn  I  had  recovered  breath  enough, 
1  I  :<.  ;aathad  patted.  Hisde- 


1  fpair,  Madam,  is  not  to  be  defcribcd  ; 

*  he  tore  his  Inir,   and  was  like  a  ni;id- 
'  man.   "  Where  t<  the  ungrateful  T^- 

"  lain  ?"  faid  he.  "  I  will  go  this  mi- 
"  mite  and  upbraid  him  with  his  treach- 
"  cry."  He  ran  to  the  chamber- 
'  but  it  was  locked  on  the  outiidc.  My 
'  father,  thus  prevented  from  going  out, 
'  hud  time  to  cool  a  little:  lu. 

*  it  would  be  to  no  purpoic  to  reproach 
'  a  powerfv.l  tyrant  with  the  injuries  he 

*  did  us;  he  reiblvedto  quit  the  inhoipi- 

*  table  houfe  as  foon  as  any  one  in  the 
'  family  was  up  to  open  4 he  door  to  him, 
1  and,  without  ever  fee-ing  his  face  again, 
'  commit  him  (elf  to  Providence  for  his 
'  future  fubiiitence. 

*  It  would  have  been  happy  for  us  if 
'  he  could  have  executed  this  defign  j 
'  but  the  profligate  man  prevented  us. 

*  We  fpent  the  remainder  of  .the  night 

*  in  lamenting  our  milery.    At  day-light 
'  Mr.  Ware   entered  the   room   in   his 

I  night-gown;  for  I  fuppoic  he  had  gone    ' 

*  to  reit  after  he  left  us. 

'  He  toid  my  father  he  was  forry  for 

*  what  had  parted,  and  imputed  it  to  his 

*  having  drank  too  much.     "  I  own," 
'  faid  he,  "  I  love  your  daughter  to  dif- 
"  traction,     and    could    not    bear   the 
"  thoughts  of  lofing  her,  as  I  found  you 

II  refolved  to  so  out  of  town  fb  fudden- 
"  ly."     My  father  anfwered — "  I  will 
ec  not  reproach  you  as  I  ought;  but  my 
"  tender  care  or  your  youth  did  not  de- 
"  iervc  this  return:  i'utfcr  u»  to  depart 
tc  o.it  of  vour  houfe,  and  you  fliall  never 
?c  more  be  tro.  I  us." 

'  Mr.  V/:.  t  1  to  fpeak  with 

(  my  father  by  himfelf;  and  with  much 

*  difficulty  prevailed  on  him  to  go  into 
'  his  ftudy  v;ith  him.     They  (laid  toge- 
.*  ther  near  half  an  hour,  and  J 

'  them  talking  high;  my  father  tlii-n  en- 

*  tcicd  my  room  with  tears  dreaming 

*  from  hit  eyes.     He  threw  himfelf  intQ 
'  a  chair  in  an  agony  of  grief — "  The 
u  villain,"  faid  he,  •'  has  finished  1. 

u— he  has  (tabbed  your  father's  luait!'* 

'  I  ran  to  him  almoitfrantick;  I  tlKju^ht 

'  he  had  made  an  attempt  upon  his  life. 

•  n  I  found  he  was  not  huit,  I  alk- 

*  ed  him  the  moaning  of  h 
t(   Ilz  wouki  h;. 

*  fu'il  he.     '*  He  would  haye  bribed  th| 

l:iti,  '' — l<  Oh, 

Sir,"  fiivl  I,  "  '. 

this   dctclled    root  r" — "  '1 

iiifctv  for  us  ]><  re,"  f.iid  lie.   *c  C1 

my  de.ir,  let  us  ^,-jt  out  oi 
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and  then  we  will  confider  which  way 
we  are  to  turn  ourlelves." 
'  My  father  laid  hold  of  my  hand,  and 
I  followed  him,  wit  as  I  -was,  in  my 
morning-gown.  We  thought,  if  we 
could  once  find  ou  delves  in  the  ftreer, 
we  fhould  be  happy,  though  neither  of 
us  knew  where  to  go,  having  no  ac- 
quaintance in  London.  I  had  never 
been  there  before}  and  my  father  had 
been  I'o  long  abfent,  that  he  was  for- 
gotten by  every  body. 
1  We  got  out  of  my  room  into  a  little 
fort  of  anti-chamber,  but  found  the 
door  of  that  faft  locked. 
«  We  now  gave  ourfelves  up  for  loft; 
our  delpair  was  not  to  be  exprefled ;  we 
iat  down,  and  consulted  what  was  heft 
to  be  done.  I  faw  now  there  was  no- 
thing that  our  bafe  perfecutor  would 
not  attempt; and  I  told  my  father  I  was 
refolved,  at  all  events,  to  make  my 
efcape. 

'  He  {aid,  that  the  mocking  wretch 
had  given  him  till  the  next  day  to  con- 
luler  of  his  propofal ;  and  he  hoped,  by' 
that  time,  both  father  and  daughter 
would  come  enough  to  their  'ienfes  to 
think  he  had  made  them  a  very  advan- 
tageous offer. 

*  I  told  him  in  that  lucky  interval  I 
hoped  to  be  able  to  effect  my  deliver- 
ance; which  I  thought  I  might  ac- 
complilh,  with  his  a(Tiftance,  by  tying 
the  flieets  of  my  bed  together,  and  fo 
from  the  window  Hiding  into  the 
ftreet. 

'  We  were  both  pleafed  with  this  ex- 
pedient;  but  the  next  thing  to  be  con- 
lidered  was  what  place  I  mould  go  to, 
as  I  could  not  make  this  attempt  till 
late  at  night,  and  muft  go  alone  :  for 
my  father  being  in  years,  and  pretty 
corpulent,  I  could  not  think  of  letting 
him  run  the  fame  hazard,  which  might 
have  put  his  life  into  imminent  danger, 
especially  as  I  could  not  give  him  the 
fame  help  which  he  could  afford  me. 
This  was  a  difficulty,  till  I  recollecled 
a  mantua-maker  who  was  then  mak- 
ing fome  clothes  for  me,  and  I  hap- 
pened to  know  whtj-e  me  lived.  To 
her  houfe  I  refolved  to  30,  (having  fir  ft 
fettled  all  my  previous  fteps)  and  to 
remain  concealed  there  till  my  father 
fhould  get  an  opportunity  of  coming 
tome.  I  told  him,  as  /  was  the  un- 
happy obje6l  on  whom  Mr.  W.ire  had 
ddigns,  I  fuppofed  he  would  not  de- 
tain my  father  after  I  was  gone,  He 


(hook  his  head;  but  Tald,  he  hoped  he 
would  not. 

1  Having  now  fettled  our  little  plan, 
we  were  more  compoied.  A  fervant 
brought  breakfalt  into  my  apartment 
at  the  ufual  hour;  and  dinner  and  fup- 
per  in  the  like  manner.  We  did  not 
appear  troubled;  but  as  carefully  avoid- 
ed feeming  chearful,  for  fear  of  giving 
fufpicion. 

'  The  houfekecper  was  generally  the 
laft  perfon  up  in  the  family  j  fo  that  I 
was  either  to  feize  the  opportunity  be- 
fore (he  came  up  to  my  room,  or  wait 
fell  (he  was  afleep.  The  laft  I  thought 
was  the  fecureft  method,  as  (he  was  an 
extreiliely  found  deeper.  I  lifted  up 
the  fafli  in  the  bed-chamber  to  be  in 
readinefs,  and  clofed  the  (butters  again. 
'  Very  fortunately  my  father,  having 
received  his  quarterly  payment  from 
Mr.  Ware  juft  before  we  came  to  town, 
had  fifty  guineas  in  his  purfe,  half  of 
which  he  iniifted  on  my  taking,  in  cafe 
of  any  emergency. 

*  About  twelve  o'clock  the  houfe- 
keeper  came  into  the  room  where  we 
were  fitting,  as  (he  was  obliged  to  pafs 
through  that  to  go  to  the  room  where 
we  lay. 

'  We  heard  her  at  the  door;  and  my 
father  immediately  changing  the  fub- 
je6l  of  our  difcourfe,  made  me  a  fign 
which  I  underftood;  and,  as  the  woman 
entered,  affecled  to  be  reprefenting  to 
me  the  charms  of  wealth  and  grandeur, 
whilft  I  feemed  to  liften  with  a  fort  of 
pleafurc  to  him.  He  (topped  when  the 
woman  came  in,  but  not  till  he  was 
fure  (he  had  heard  what  he  faid;  for  we 
obferved  (lie  ftaid  at  the  oiitfide  of  the 
door  a  little  while,  as  if  to  liften  to  our 
converfation.  On  feeing  us  engaged 
in  difcourfe,  me  made  a  motion  to  with- 
draw, faying,  (he  would  come  up  again 
when  Mr.  Price  was  retired  to  reft;  but 
I  told  her  (lie  might,  if  me  pleafed, 
then  go  to  bed,  as  we  (hould  not  lit  up 
long.  But  as  I  fuppofe  me  had  orders, 
to  lock  me  in  after  my  father  had  left 
me,  (lie  did  not  chtife  to  do  this.  She 
laid  (he  was  not  fleepy,  but  would  come 
up  in  half  an  hour;  and  left  the  room 
fmiling. 

'  This  was  an  opportunity  winch  I 
thought  was  not  to  be  loft.  I  repaired 
to  the  window;  and,  hearing  a  watch- 
man cry  the  hour,  I  waited  till  he  came 
under  it,  and  having  prepared  a  piece 
of  paper,  in  which  I  had  put  a  weight 
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t  to  cany  it  down,  I  lighted  it,  and  diop- 
i-.itened  lu  a 
l>me  diltanct.    i, 

r  piece 

«  of  while  papa-  folded   up,   in  which  I 

.  ;ul  in  two  lines  wiittc-n 

.!  him 

!  ling  down,  for  which 
*  1    \vi;uld  reward    him    with   another 


The  lighted  paper  (as  I  concluded  it 
«  would)  attracted  the  man's  notice;  he 

*  ftjpped  and  took  it  up,   and  rinding 
«  another  paper  ban./  ing  to  the   fb^ng, 

d  up-  at  the  window.  I  leaned  my 
«  body  out  as  far  as  I  could,  and  in  a 
«  low  voice,  but  loud  enough  for  him  to 
«  hear  me,  bid  him  read  it.  He  opened 

*  the  paper;  and,  by  the  light  of  his  own 
«  lantern,  read   the  lines,  at  the  fame 

<  time  taking  out  the  guinea,  whMi  I 
'  couid  perceive  he  alio  examined  by  the 
«  fame  light.    He  then  laid—"  I'll  help 
"  you;  flay  a  little." 

*  He  made  what  hafte  he  could  away  ; 

<  and  I  was  now  afraid  he  intended  to 
'  leave  me,  and  return  no  more.     My 
'  terror   was    inexpreflibie    during    the 

*  man's  abi'cnce,    ei'pecially   as    feveral 

*  people  in  that  interval  parted  by;  how- 
«  ever,'  he  foon  returned  with  a  compa- 

*  nion;  and  the  ftreet  being  row  clear,  I 

*  faw  he  had  brought  a  fort  of  plank,  or 

*  board,  un:'.cr  his  arm,  which  he  fixed 

*  from  the  iron  palliladoes  acrofs  to  the 

*  ftone-work  which  jutted  out  from  the 

*  bottom  of  the  lower  windows:  on  this 

*  he  without  difficulty  mounted;  and  be- 

now  much  nearer  to  me,  he  told 
«  me  he  would  receive  me,  if  I  -could 

*  contrive  to  get  down  to  him. 

'  My  poor  father  haftily  kifled  and 
?  bleffed  me;  and  having  my  apparatus 
?  ready  for  ,  he  had  the  far- 

<  ther  precaution  to  fix  fome  ft  rone:  i'ib- 
'  bands,  which  I  had  tied  together  for  the 

.  '  purpofe,  under  my  arms  ;  thelehe  held 

*  in  his  hands,"  whilit  I  Hid  down  by  the 
«  flieets  which  J 

"  con,  Knot. 

*  T 

r.r'ted  me  over  li, 

•  '  down  in  the  '.'' 

*  It  :  ;rk,  but  I  couUi 

*  nen;  i  tint  the  wi 

.•v.itt  !ir;;- 

<  a  f.>  -f  kindnefs  froJi\  him, 


'  which  was  to  fee  me  fafe  to  the  ftrect 

*  w!iei     . 

'  to  hi 

*  took  me  under  • 

*  with,. 

! ;  when,  ai': 

*  a  nv.iid  looked  out  of  an  upper  w: 

. 
in  acquaintance  ol 

*  urge;.  with  her,   . 

ould  (iep  down  and  Ipeak 

*  from  the  parlour-window.  A 

'  ing  me  a  lojug  while  waiting,  flic  at. 
th  c;:me  down;  I  then  gave  the 
Minan  the  other  guinea  I  had  pro- 

*  mi  fed  him,    and   difmiilcd  him. 

*  well   pieaied  with  his  night's  adven- 

*  tun.-. 

*  After  lie  was  gone,  I  told  the  woman 
'  my  name,  and! 

*  int  which  (he  immediately  did,  Iwith- 

*  out  fcruple  acquainted    her  with  the 

*  manner  of  my  efcape,  and  ihc</. 

*  of  it:  me  was  fliocked  and  affected  with 
1  my  ftory,  and  prom  if  ed  to  keep   me 
4  concealed  till   my  father  fliouUi 

*  to  carry  me  to   lome  place  of  • 
«  fafety;   for  me  laid,    as  Mr.  \ 

'  houlekeeper  was  her  acquaintance,  I 
c  in'g'it  be  difcovered  at  her  houfe. 

*  This  terrified  me  exceed ingl\ 
e  the  good-natured  woman 

'  mo  .  Durances  that  I  : 

*  be  fafe  for  tlic  fliort  time  flie  fu 
'   I  fliould  itny   \v:t!i   iier.      She   i 

1  me  to  pai  t  of  h-  ;•  bed,  as  flie  told  me 
'  flic  i 

*  ly  a, 

*  I   i  '  in  the 
'  utmoft  grief  ai-d  anx,".cty,   at   !. 

'  nothing  from  my  poor  father.     In  the 

• 

• 

r's  hand,  I 
'  oh, . 

• 

<  gu;. 
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c  the  Turns  he  faid  he  hid  lent  him  from 

*  time  to  time  fmce  his  father's  death. 

*  To  this  my  father  making  no  other 

1  reply,  than  that  Mr.  Ware  knew  he 

;   •  had  it  not  in  his  power  to  refund  any 

*  of  that  money,  which,  though  it  was  a 
(  free  gift,  he  would  reftore  fooner  than 

*  lie  under  any  obligation  to'fuch  a  bafe 
'  man,  the  villain  was  barbarous  enough 

\    '  to  have  him  arrefted,  and  fent  to  jail; 

c  where,  he  ("aid,  he  mould  remain  till 

A    •  his  (lubborn  fpirlt  fhould  be  glad  to 

*  vjtld  up  his  dn  lighter  to  him. 

'  My  father  defired  me  to  come  to  him 

*    *  directly,   and  to  bring  fomebody  with 

'  me  to  protect  me  by  the  way.     I  in- 

'  ftantly  obeyed;  and  fending  for  a  hack* 

*  ney  coach,  the  mantua-  maker  got  her 

*  luriband,  a  decent  tradefman,   and  his 
'  apprentice,  to    accompany   me.     We 

f  drove  directly  to  my  poor  father's  me-  . 
'  lancholy  habitation,  where  they  deli- 

*  venrd  me  fafe  into  his  hands.    His  joy 
'  at  feeing  me  rgain,  made  him  for  a 

*  while  forget  the  ibrrows  which  i'ur- 
'  rounded  us. 

'  He  told  me,  that  after  he  had  feen 

I*  me  get  fafe  into  the  ftreet,  and  had  re- 
'  commended  me  to  the  care  of  Provi- 
'  €ence,  he  ha<l  put  every  thing  out  of 


the  way  which  had  afiifted  me  in  my 


efcape  $  and  putting  out  one  of  the 
'  candles,  left  it  in  my  room,   that  the 

*  houfekeeper,  when  (he  came  up,  might 
'  fuppofe  me  in  bed  ;  he  then  went  into 

*  his  own.     He  concluded,  that  the  wo- 

*  man,  when  (he  went  into  my  room, 
'  fuppofed  me  afleep.     Mr.  Ware  was 
'  at  home  the  whole  evening,  and  had 

*  before  that  retired  to  reft  5  fo  that  there 

*  was  no  difcovery  made  that  night. 

c  My  father  now  informed  me  that  Mr. 

*  \Vare  had  faid,  when  he  firft  made  the 
'  odious  propoPal  to  him,  that  if  I  com- 

*  plied,  he  would  allow  my  father  four 
f  hundred  pounds  a  year,  and  fettle  the 

*  like  fum  upon  me  for  life;  at  the  fame 
'  time,   in  cafe  of  refufal,    Jnfmuating 

*  the  threat 
'  execution 

*  (hould  by  this  intimidate  my  poor  fa- 
'  therlbmuch,  that,  upon  reflexion,  he 
'  would  ufe  his  endeavours  to  prevail  on 

.'  me  to  comply  ;  and   it  was   for   this 

*  wicked  purpcfe  he  was  permitted,  or 

*  rather  compelled,  to  pafs  the  whole  day 
'  with  me.    "  I  would  not,"  added  my 

*  father,  «•'  relate  this  particular  to  you, 
"  for  fear  your  tendernefs  to  me  might 
"  (hake  your  virtue:  but  the  trial,  God 


\vlrch  he  afterwards  put  in 
:    thinking,    no  doubt,    he 


be  praifed  !  is  now  paft;  you  are  here, 
my  poor  child,  at  leaft  in  fafety.  We 
have  fome  money  to  ftipport  us  for  a 
while; perhaps  the  wicked  wretch  may- 
relent.  If  he  gives  me  my  liberty,  I 
may  ftill  obtain  a  livelihood;  and  if  I 
can  get  you  received  into  fome  worthy 
family,  that  will  protect  you  from  his 
violence,  I  (hall  be  contented/1 
'  My  father,  unwilling  to  expofe  his 
ungrateful  pupil,  and  thinking  when 
he  cooled  a  little  he  would  be  afhamed 
of  his  conduct,  and  releafe  him,  refolved 
not  to  apprife  any  cf  his  friends  in 
Berk/hire  of  his  ntuation;  but  wrote  a 
long  expoftulatory  letter  to  Mr.  Ware, 
which  he  concluded  with  requefting  no 
other  favour  but  his  liberty. 
e  To  this,  Mr.  Ware  wrote  in  anfwer, 
that  he  was  ftill  ready  to  make  good 
his  firft  propofals;  and  fince  he  now 
found  that  he  had  got  his  daughter 
with  him  r  he  (hould  obtain  his  liberty 
on  no  other  terms. 

'  My  father,  Mill  loath  to  believe  him 
fo  loft  to  humanity  as  to  perfift  in  this 
barbarous  refohuion,  patiently  waited 
another  month;  at  the  end  of  which  he 
again  wrote  him  a  very  affecting  let- 
ter ;  but  to  this  he  received  no  anfwer, 
being  told  Mr.  Ware  was  gone  into 
Berkfhire.  He  wrote  to  two  or  three 
gentlemen  of  his  acquaintance  there, 
informing  them  of  his  deplorable  fitu- 
at:on,  and  begging  them  to  ufe  their 
influence  with  Mr.  Ware  in  his  behalf. 
He  did  not  difclofe  the  enormity  of  his 
behaviour;  but  only  faid,  that  OH  a 
quarrel  he  had  with  him,  he  had  con- 
fined him  under  colour  of  a  debt, 
which  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  dif- 
charge:  this  he  did  as  much  in  tender- 
nefs  to  Mr.  Ware's  character,  as  to 
avoid  exafperating  him  more  againft 
him. 

*  He  ordered  me  at  the  fame  time  to 
write  to  an  old  maid-fervant,  who  took 
care  of  our  little  houfe  in  the  country, 
to  fend  me  my  cloaths,  my  father's 
books,  and  fuch  other  things  as  be- 
longed to  him.  As  I  had  come  to  town 
but  for  a  month,  and  was  in  deep 
mourning  for  my  mother,  I  had  left  the 
beft  part  of  my  apparel  behind  me;  and 
I  had  taken  nothing  with  me  from  Mr. 
Ware's  but  a  little  bundle  of  linen  : 
my  father  had  been  permitted  to  carry 
his  with  him  to  prifon. 

'  As  the  furniture  in  this  little  houfe 
was  of  no  great  value,  my  father  hav- 

«  ing 
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*  ing  purchafed  it  as  it  flood  in  the  houle 
'  of  the  former  curate,  he  made  a  ; 

*  i.f  u  tu  tliis  old  i'nvant,  who  had  lived 
'  with  him  from  the  time  lie  married. 

*  He  received  no  anlwer  to  any  of  the 
'  letters  he  wrote  to  the  gentlemen}  but  I 
'  got  a  litter  from  this  oicl  li  rvant,  at  the 

*  lame  time  that  Ihe  fcnt  the  things  which 
'  I  wrote  for.     And    you   will  fcarcely 
'  believe,  Madam,  to  what  a  height  this 
'  abandoned  wretch  carried  his  crimes! 

*  Not  contented  with  having  plunged 

*  my  poor  father  and  me  into  the  deepeft 
'  diitrefs,  he  endeavoured  to  blaft  and 
'  deitroy  our  characters  in  the  country. 
'  He  gave  out  that  my  father,  taking  ad- 

*  vantage  of  his  (Mr.  Ware's)  being  a 
'  little  overcome  with  wine  one  night, 

*  had  put  his  daughter  to  bed   to  him, 

*  and  would  have  infilted  the  next  day 

*  that  he  had  married  them.    To  puniih 

*  the  ungrateful,  deiigning  old  rogue, 
'  he  fa  id, -he  had  put  him  into  jail,  where 

*  he  intended  to  keep  him  a  month  or 

*  two  till  he  repented. 

'  Though  the  refpeclable  character  my 
'  father  bore  in  his  neighbourhood  made 
'  this  ftory  incredible}  yet  Air.  Ware's 

*  power  and  influence  were  fuch,  that 

*  people  feemcd  to  believe  it,  and  ap- 

*  plauded  Mr.  Ware's  clemency  in  my 

*  father's  punifhment.     No  wonder  then 

*  his  letters  were  unani  wered  ;  they  were 
«  mewn  to  Mr.  Ware,  and  laughed  at. 
'  The  old  feivant,  who  was  fure  we  were 

*  both  cruelly  belied,  lamented  our  un- 
€  happy   fate}  but,  poor  creature!   fhe 
'  could  da  nothing  but  lament.     This 
*•  lait  blow  quite  fubdued  my   father's 

*  courage}  he  fell  fick  upon  it,  and  Ian- 

*  guilhcd  many  weeks  in  a  molt  melan- 

*  choly  condition. 

1  When  he  recovered  a  little  from  his 
'.  fickncfs,  he  was  fuddenly  ftrt;c!c  with 
«  the  dead  pally  on  one  tide,  by  which 

*  he  loft  the  rife  of  his  right-hand  }  fo 

*  tint  I  am  obliged  to  drefs  and  untheis 
4  him  like  a  child. 

'  When  the  money  which  we    had 

*  brought  with  us  to  the  prifbn  was  fpent, 
'  we  were  obliged  to  lei)  molt  of  my 
«  father's  books,   and  the  belt  of  my 
«  cloaths. 

4  We  had  repeated  merTnges  from  the 
c  mercilefs  man,  by  his  vilenoulekeeperj 
'  who  uilJ  all  her  rhetorick  to  periiiade 

*  us  to  compliance  j  but  my  father  con- 
«  fbntly  repuUld  her  with  contempt  and 

Cation  ;  till  at  length,  Mr.  Ware, 

*  tiled,  I  believe,  with  ucrlecuting  us, 


left  us  to  perifh  in  peace.    He  fnppofed 
my  i'.iihcr  could  not  hold  oul  Lii;, . 
he  then  concluded  1   fhould   be 
mercy  }  tor  as  I  never  rhm-d  out  of  the 
jail,  he  had  no  hopes  oJ 
his  power  whiltt  my  p.>or  lather 1 , . 
'   It  I  had  even  had  a  }>l;t< « 
to  go  to,  1  could  not  think  < 
him  in  the  wretched  ht.lplcfs  condition 
to   which  he  was    no  .       I 

thought,  therefore,  of  ••lyfeif 

to  fomcthing,  by  which  I  coold  obtain 
bread  for  oi.r  (\ipport.  I  iLt  about 
mnking  thole  litlie  artificial  flowers, 
which  nad  formerly  been  one  of  my 
amulemcntsj  and  a  woman,  who  was 
confined  m  the  i'une  piitbn  wit: 
and  woiked  foi  fome  fnops,  undertook 
to  diipole  of  them  for  me.  She  ! 
daughter,  who  came  ol'ten  to  let:  her, 
and  ufed  to  cany  her  work  and  mine 
to  the  people  who  I 

*  In  this  manner  we  liasu^  languifhed, 
Madam,  near  eighteen  months;  when 
hearing  lately  that  Mr.  Ware  was  gone 
to  Bath,  and  the  girl  who  ufed  to  vilit 
her  mother  being  fuk,  I  veurr.red  out 
mylelf  with  the  work.     The  ; 
who  employs  us  did  live  in  t!u 
but  has  lately  taken  a  (hop  in  tl.i; 
and  though  it  is  a  journey  fi 
I  now  call  my  difmal  home,  I  have 
come  to  her  once  a  week,  lor  this  month 
palt,  with  the  product  > 
I  may  lay,  my  fellow  prisoner's  hi 
She  tliis  day  told  me  flu 
ed  with  fuch  flowers  as  I  brought  hcrj 
and,  having  picked  out  a   few  i 
belt  of  them,  (lie   left  thole  \ 
lee  in   the  band-box  upon  my  1-,. 
I  was  returning  home  very  dif< 
late;  when,'  to    avou'; 
which  drew  up  dole  to  the  ho 
ftood   up    on  one  of  • 
knowing  it  was  going   to   I 
fomething  in  your  co> 
dam,  I  know  not  how,  civoui.i^cd  me 
to  offer  r.iy  little  ware  to  , 
I  h:r.  'toryf. 

my  Cecilia,  pietty  nearly  in  th 

words.      I  was  much  nioved  by  it.    *  If 

«  this  be  all  fact,'  laid  1,    l  \v"l-,at  mon- 

*  (tei'S  arc  tl'.ere  among  mankind  !' 
She  n-pliVi — '  It  \\as  all 
Though  the  gii  i 

as  I  told  you,  had  a  rr,'-- 

ous  look,  yet,  as  I  had  l 
.fore,  I  wov 

lii-fimplicitl).     This  liorv  might 

veuied  tu  move  cwnu.iilijn,  . 


.  d   fti  Hie     Ac<  . 
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moft  material  circumftances  of  it;  and 
though  I  could  not  fuppofe  fhe  had  con- 
it  on  the  fpot,  yet  I  did  not 
know  but  it  might  have  been  contrived 
tor  her. 

'  1  have  a  mind  to  fee  your  father, 
«  child,1  laid  I. 

She*  anfwered,  quite  compofed — 
'  Then,  Madam,  you  will  fee  an  ob- 
'  ieft  that  would  greatly  move  your 

'  P^y-' 

She  rofe  up  as  me  fpoke  this,  faying, 

her  poor  father  would  be  very  imeafy 
at  her  (laying  fo  longj  and  was  prepar- 
ing to  g  5. 

I  was  feireu  with  a  ftrong  inclination 
<ppy  fathe-   directly. 
If,'  laid  I,  '  the  cafe  be  as  (he  repre- 
fents  it,  I  cannot  be  too  fpeedy  in  my 
relief;  and,  if  ihe  has  falsified  in  any 
thing,  I  fh-iii  probably  detect  her,  by 
not  ;;ivin  •  her  an  opportunity  of  fee- 
ing and  preparing  him  firft.' 
It  was  not  rnoie  than  eleven  o'clock; 
and  1        ..Ived  not  to  defer  the  charity  I 
intended,     I  defired  the  young  woman 
to  ftay   a  while  ;  and  ordering  Patty  to 
bring  down  a  plain  black  filk  hood  and 
fcarf  of  her  own,  I  made  the  poor  girl,, 
to  her  -reat  aftonifhment    put  them  on. 
J  then  ordered  a  hackney-coa ,h  to  be 
called,  and  faicl,  I  would  go  ^  with  her 
to  her  father.     She  looked   i\;rpr;zed, 
but  not  itartled,  which  made  a  favour- 
able impreflion    on  me.     She  appeared 
decent,  'and  I  defired  her  to  get  into  the 
coach;  which  I  ordered,  according  to 
her  direction,  to  drive  to  the  jsil  where 
her  father  was  confined. 

When  we  arrived  at  this  manfion  of 
horror,  for  fo  it  appeared  to  me,  I  let 
her  go  up  Hairs  before  me.  She  (top- 
ped at  a  door,  and  faid  that  was  the 
room  where  her  father  lay.  I  bid  her 
go  in  firll ;  ihe  entered,  and  I  flood  with- 
out-fide  the  door,  where  (as  the  lobby 
was  dark)  1  could  not  readily  be  per- 
ceived. 

I  law  there  a  man  of  about  fixty ;  and 
as  me  had  told  me  her  father  was  cor- 
pulent, I  did  not  at  firfttake  him  to  be 
the  perfon,  for  he  looked  worn  out, 
pale,  and  emaciated.  He  wore  his  own 
grifled  hair,  and  had  on  a  cafibck,  girded 
about  him  with  a  filk  fafh.  One  of  his 
hands  was  flung  in  a  black  craps ;  he  fat 
penfively,  leaning  on  a  table,  with  a 
book  open  before  him,  which  ieemed  to 
be  the  Bible. 


Upon  his  daughter's  going  into  the 
room,  he  lifted  up  his  eyes  to  fee  who  it 
was:  he  had  a  fine  countenance;  can- 
dour and  fincerity  were  painted  on  it.  • 

*  My  dear,  you  made  a  long  ftay,* 
faid  he,  in  a  melancholy  voice;  *  I  was 
'  afraid  fomething  had  Happened  to  yo\i. 

*  What  has  detained  yon  ?' 

'  Oh,  Sir,'  faicl  me,  looking  towards 
the  door,  *  I  believe  I  met  with  a  good 
«  angel,  who  is  come  to  vifit  you  in 

*  pvilbn.' 

I  entered  at  thefe  words :  the  vene- 
rable man  role.  *  A  good  angel,  in- 
'  deed,  if  her  mind  be  like  her  face  I' 
He  bowed  refpeclfully. 

'  Pray,  Sir,  keep  your  feat.' 
I  took  a  chair,  and  placed  myfelf  by 
him.  He  did  not  feem  in  the  leait  em- 
barrafTed;  but  gravely  and  modeftly  de- 
manded to  what  it  was  that  he  owed  the 
honour  of  a  vifit  from  a  lady  of  my  ap- 
pearance; '  For,1  laid  he,  *  affluence 

*  and  profperity  feldom  feek  the  dwel- 
'  lings  of  the  wretched.' 

I  informed  him  that,  having  met 
with  his  daughter  by  accident,  me  had 
given  me  a  .melancholy  account  of  his 
iituation,  and  that  I  wifhed  to  hear  the 
particulars  from  his  own  month.  He 
made  an  apology  for  the  length  of  his 
flory;  but  laid,  if  I  had  patience,  he 
would  relate  rt.  I  told  him,  I  had  come 
for  that  purpoie. 

He  then  repeated  to  me  every  particu-  , 
lar,  as  I  had  before  heard  them  from 
his  daughter,  enlarging  on  certain  paf- 
fages  which  fhe  had  but  ilightly  tcaich- 
ed  upon.  He  fhewed  me  the  copies  of 
his  two  letters  to  Mr.  Ware,  and  that 
gentleman's  anfwer  to  the  firlt,  as  alfo 
tl;e  o  d  Servant's  letter  to  his  daughter, 
which  convinced  me  of  the  truth  of  every 
thing  he  had  faid. 

I  afked  Mr.  Price,  what  Mr.  Ware's 
demand  on  him  might  amount  to? 

He  faid,  four  hundred  pounds,  which 
was  what  he  had  received  from  him 
fince  his  father's  death. 

«  Take  courage,  Sir,'  faid  Ij  «  you 
'  mall  not  long  remain  here.' 

*  Ah^  Madam  !'    cried    he,    '  may 
'   God 'be  the  re  warder  of  your  good- 
'  nefs  !  but  my  enemy  is   a  hardened 

*  man;  he  is  not  to  be  influenced  by 

*  honour  or  virtue.' 

I  perceived  by  this  that  the  poor  gen- 
tleman  had  no  thought  of  my  paying 
his  debt,  but  fuppofed  I  would,  endea! 
E  e  vour 
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vour  to   foftcn  Mr.  Ware  in    I 
vour.     '  Have  a  little  patience,'  laid  I, 
*  and  we  will  try  \v!u,t  is  to  be  done.' 

I  requeued   he   would  gi\c  in 
Ware's  letter,  wherein  he  promifcd   t<> 
make  good    his    lirft    propofal,    if    he 
would  conlent  to  yield  up  his  daughter 
to  him. 

I  took  my  leave,  and  flipped  my 
purfe,  which  had  ten  guineas  in  it, 
into  his  daughter's  hand  as  1  went  down 
flairs. 

As  foon  as  I  returned  home,  I  fent 
for  Mr.  Warner,   and  related  to  him 
circumltamially   the   dilrrefles    of"    this 
worthy  father   and  child.     His  h 
indignation  hurft  forth  againit  the  baft: 
betrayer  of  them  both;  honed  I  mud 
call   it,   thuugh  he  vented  his  wrath  in 
oaths  and  execrations  on  his  head. 
*  Thcil'  i;re  proper  objects/  faid  I, 
to  excrcife  our  humanity  on  j  I  mean 
to  pay  his  debt,  and   make  the  rem- 
nant of  his  day?  comfortable  !' — *  You 
are  a  good  girl,'  faid  he  j  '  you  know 
my  purfe  is  open  to  you.' 
'  Oh,  Sir,'  faid  I,  *  there  is  no  need 
to  tax  your  ger.erofity  upon  this  oc- 
cauonj  the  t^vo  tlioufand  pounds  you 
ib  lately  gave  me  is   but  little  dinii- 
nimed.'— '  Pflia,  pfha,'  faid  he,   '  I 
gave   you    that   to  make  ducks    and 
drakes  of;   it  is  not  to  go  into  the  ac- 
count:  you    know  your  quarter's  in- 
come is  commenced  j  you  may  have 
what  you  will.' 

I  begged  he  would  immediately  write 
to  Mr.  Ware,  who  is  now  at  Bath,  and 
make  him  a  tender  of  his  money,  that 
we  might  ^t  the  poor  mm  >iifchiirged 
from  connn  '.-ntnt  as  foon  as  pofiible. 

I  gave  him  that  vile  fellow's  letter, 
andarlvifed  him  to  lit  him  know  that  he 
was  acquainted  with  '  .nth  of 

theftoryj  which,  perhaps,  might  fright- 
en Kim    into  better  terms  than  ir- 
on his  whole  demand. 

Mr.  Warner  faid,  there  was  a  mer- 
chant of  liis  acquaintance  at  Briltol,  to 
whom  he  would  write  immediately,  and 
order  him  to  pay  the  money  directly, 
if  it  was  infilled  on.  He  faid,  he  knew 
his  f/icnd  woull  readily  undertake  the 
thing,  and  execute  it  as  foon  as  porlible. 
•died  for  pen,  ink,  and  paper, 
and  wrote  before  me  the  followin,. 

nt  j  which,  as   lie  left 
.1,  and  lend  it  to  the 
poft-ofh'ec,  1  h'rft  copied, 


'  T  I;  on  the  receipt  of 

' 

*  riding  to  Bath, 
'  n  m  • 

1   the  grcateft  villain    ii 
'   you  may  tell  him   I    . 

*  kept  a  poor  hot)  Diving 

*  in  jjJI  this  year  and  a 

*  would  not  fell   his  daughter  to  him. 
1  He  pretends  the  parfon  owes  h;m  four 
'  hundred    ; 

' 

1  it  was  paid  him  for  value  received  by 
However,  as  the  man  ran 
'  have  no  redrefs,  I  requeU"  you  would 
'  immediately  tender  him  that  fum,  and 
'  get  a  diichargs,  for  I  will  ha\c  the 
'  poor  fellow  out. 

'   I  herewith  fend  you  inclofed  a  letter  • 

*  which   that    fcoundrel   Ware   wrote ; 

*  pray  mew  it  to  him,  as  a   token  that 
'  the  })ailbn's  cafe  is  known,  and  that 
1  he  has  got  friends  to  Itan-; 

*  Your  fpeedy  execution  o  = 
'  and   aniwer,  will  oi> 
'   ami  ftrvant, 

1  EDWARD  WARN 

*  TO  MR.   WILL  I  AM    B  f  OW,   MERCK 

*     AT    BR  IS  'I  01.  . 
'    LONDON,    MAHCH    14,     JJCJ-S.1 


My  honeft  kinfman   defired  I  would 
immediately  fend  this  letter  off.     I  fup- 
pofe  his  correfpondeiit  w;ii  have   more 
di faction  tlian    to    let   Mr.  W 
the  cowtentsj  but  I  hope  we  ihall  have  a 
g'u-d   ice  -uiv  ui"  :V^  :. 
March  7.2,      I  have  b 

my  Cc.,ilia.  for  an  anfwcr  to  Air. 
:.i  s  odd  letter,  and  this  d;«y  he  re- 
ceive,!  one,   •  His   friend   at  Biiitol,  I 
take,  it  tor  granted,  acUd  very  jv  uJentlyj 
for  he  fays,   that 
Ware,  (which  word  M 
gnat  c:-.^epti(jns  to)  he  acqu 
with  his  commiflion,  and  ai 
tinvj  produce  1  his   letter   t»  Mr.   Pi  ice 
by   way   of  identifying  ilk- 
Mr.  War;.'  at  fii  it  feemed  not  . 
any  thing  of  the  matter.     1 ' 
Ware  blufhed  UP 
ler  in  the  hands  of  a  Itr.iitgjr — 4 
'   I  re  ii  m')e-r  the  lilly 
hej  '  rh-   nvm  is 
*    his  dai;gh? 

'  give  him  the  debt/    And  accor" 
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wrote  a  full  acquittal,  which  the  mer- 
chant tranimitted  with  his  anlwer. 

Nothing  no.v  remained  but  to  pay  the 
ufual  fees,  and  get  the  poor  old  gentle- 
man out  as  fait  as  we  could.  Mr. 
Warner  undertook  to  do  what  was  pro- 
per on  the  occalion,  and  'initantly  fet 
about* it  with  an  alacrity  that  ihewed  the 
goodnefs  ot  his  heart. 

How  wonderfully  ihame  operates  on 
fome  minds !  This  wretched  man, Ware, 
whom  neither  the  laws  of  God  nor  man 
could  reilrain,  has,  by  this  fingle  paflion 
alone,  been  fubdued.  He  found  his 
bale  conduct  was  known  by  people 
whom  he  could  not  impofe  on;  and  his 
forgiving  the  pretended  debt,  no  doubt, 
was  meant  as  a  bribe  to- prevent  his  dif- 
gr'.ce  from  being  propagated :  for 
thoi:  .-,h  he  could  lit  down  and  enjoy  him- 
felf  under  the  accumulated  guilt  of 
fraud,  perfidy,  cruelty,  oppreffion,  and 
ingratitude  j  he  was  not  proof  againlt 
the  reproach  and  ridicule  of  the  world. 
Th's  (hews  at  leaft  that  he  was  not  long 
praclifed  in  crimes  of  this  fort. 

March  24.     I  did  not  fee  Mr.  War- 
ner  again  till  this  morning,  when   he 
entered  my  room  making  flourifhes  with 
lis  hands.     Mr.  Price  and  his  daughter 
with  him.     *  Here   they  are  for 
you,'  faid   he ;  '  and  it  has  done  my 
heart  good  to  deliver  fuch  honeft  peo- 
*  pie  from  their  mifery.' 

The  good  old  man  poured  forth  fuch 
fervent  prayers  and  thanks  for  my  kind- 
nefs  towards  them,  that  my  heart  exulted 
with  rapture  at  being  the  means  of  con- 
ferring fuch  happinefs  as  this  worthy 
parent  and  child  feemed  to  enjoy.  The 
young  girl's  gratitude  was.filent,  but 
not  lefs  ardent  than  her  father's.  She 
had  kneeled  down  before  me,  and  kirlcd 
my  hands.  I  was  greatly  touched  with 
the  humility  and  tendernefs  of  her  ac- 
knowledgement. 

I  put  an  end  to  the  grateful  effufions 
of  thefe  hor.eft  hearts.  '  I  have  done 
but  little  fur  you,'  faid  I,  *  as  yet; 
as  Mr.  Ware  had  the  grace  to  refu'fe 
the  offered  firm,  I  (hail  r.nply  that 
money  which  I  intended  for  him  to 
your  future  ufe,  or  your  liberty  will 
avail  you  but  little. 
'  We  (hall  think  of  fome  method  of 
fettling  you  comfortably  for  life;  in 
the  mean  while  your  daughter  and  you 
/hall  be  welcome  to  live  with  me.'' 
I  {topped  him  from  renewing  his 
thanks,  and  infilled  on  his  faying  no 


more  on  that  fubjecl.  The  poor  old 
gentleman  is  extremely  feeble  and  lan- 
guiming  from  his  long  confinement; 
but  I  hope,  with  proper  care,  as  he  is 
naturally  itrong,  he  will  recover  his 
health. 

April  i.  What  true  delight  fprings 
from  benevolent  actions,  my  dear!  I 
never  experienced  fuch  heart-felt  fatis- 
faftion  as  I  have  received  from  reftor- 
ing  comfort  to  thefe  truly  Jcferving 
people.  I  have  bought  the  young  lady 
fome  new  cloaths,  plain,  but  genteel  j 
and  you  cannot  imagine  what  a  pretty 
creature  fhe  is  now -{he  is  dreifed.  I 
find  the  old  gentleman  a  mnn  of  ad- 
mirable underitanding  and  great  reading. 
He  has  a  iimplicity  in  his  manner  that 
is  truly  engaging,  but  at  the  fame  time 
a  politeneis  that  (hews  he  is  no  ftranger 
to  the  great  world.  Of  his  integrity  he 
has  given  convincing  proofs.  Praiied  be 
the  Lord  !  who  has  made  me,  and  ho- 
ne ft  Mr.  Warner,  the  inftruments  of 
delivering  Auh  a  mar,  from  the  depths  of 
affliction.  He  mends  apace  in  his  health, 
but  I  am  afraid  he  will  never  recover  the 
uie  of  his  hand;  though,  as  it  is  not 
painful,  it  feems  not  to  give  him  any 
uneafmefs. 

April  10.  I  am  infinitely  charmed 
with  the  converfation  of  this  couple; 
for  the  girl  is  very  fenfible,  and  prettily 
accompliilied.  I  wifh  ihe  were  married 
to  fome  honeft  man  that  knew  her  value; 
for  I  find  ihe  has  itiii  terrors  on  Mr. 
Ware's  account;  nor  is  her  father  with- 
out his  apprehentions. 

He  laid  to  me  to-day — (  If  I  were  to 
die,  Madam,  I  would  conjure  you 
as  my  la  it  reqnelt  to  take  my  daughter 
into  your  fervice.  With  fuch  a  pat- 
tern before  her  Hie  mure  be  virtuous; 
and  with  fuch  a  protector  I  am  fure 
ihe  would  be  fafe.' 

I  told  him  he  might  rely  on  me;  .but 

that  I  hoped  he  would  live  long  enough 

to  fee  her  happily  difpofed  of  in  marriage. 

«  If  I  could  fee   that  day/  laid  he, 

*  I  mould  then  have  no  other  worldly 

*  care  to  difturb  me.' 

Here,  my  deareit  Cecilia,  I  willclofe 
my  very  long;  narrative.  The  pacquet 
is  already  fwelied  to  an  enormous  hz^-j 
but  you  never  think  them  too  hrge.  • 

May  14.  After  fo  many  trifles,  my 
dear,  as  my  journal  for  nearly  a  month 
pa(t  contained,  you  will  be  glad  of  ibrne- 
thing  a  little  more  ferious.  I  mentioned 
in  my  laft  week's  journal,  that  I  had 
E  e  2  caft 
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c:'.(l  my  eyes  on  a  young  man,  who  I- 
thought  would  nuikc  a  l'uit:ihk-  n 
•;ls  Price,  if  he  were  appro. 
bv  IKT  :;nd    hei  father.     Tim  pei  foil  is 
a  linen-draper  in   the  Strand,  a  feconcl 
brother   of    my    Putty's.      You    can't 
have   forgot    Hairy    Main,    my    dear, 
whom  we  both  1.  n  a  boy,  re- 

markable for  his  ibbcr  behaviour,  mo- 
,  and  iwcttnefs  of  temper.  He  is 
juft  now  out  of  his  time,  and  his  cldclt 
r  has  let  him  up  in  a  handlbme 
fliop.  You  may  be  fure  I  am  his  cuf 
tomer.  'Tis  on  this  lad  then  that  I 
have  turned  my  thoughts,  as  a  fit  huf- 
band  for  the  amiable  girl.  I  wentyefler- 
day  morning  to  buy  feme  linen  for  Mil's 
Price,  and  carried  her  with  me,  as 
done  once  or  twice  before.  After  we 
had  made  our  markets,  I  told  yor.ng 
Main,  with  a  freedom  which  a  longao 
fjviaintance  gave  me,  that  I  thought  he 
was  fo  well  fettled,  he  wanted  nothing 
bnt  a  good  wife  to  compleat  his  hap- 
pir.efs.  He  replied,  lie  fnould  think 
himi'c.lf  very  happy  if  he  could  light  on 
ibme  good  young  woman  as  a  partner 
for  life.  *  Why  do  you  not  look  out 
for  one  ?"  laid"  I.  *  They  are  not  fo 
hard  to  be  come  at.' — «  I  believe,  Ma- 
dam," hear.fwered,  *  I  muft  get  fome 
one  elfe  to  do  it  for  me;  my  friends 
laugh  at  me,  and  lay  I  am  too  bafhful 
to  fpeak  formyfelfj  but  I  fancy,  were 
I  to  meet  with  a  perfon  that  really 
touched  my  heart,  I  fhould  make  a  mitt 
to  find  courage  enough  to  tell  her  fo.' 
'  And  have  vou  never  yet  feen  fuch 
'  a  p*rfon  r  laid  I.  He  blr.fhec',  and 
by  an  irivol'irtary  motion  his  eyes  were 
turned  on  Mil's  Price,  of  whom  I  con- 
c'-.-.dedhis  fitter  Patty,  as  (he  of  ten  viiits 
him,  had  given  him  the  hiltory.  He 
faid,  if  I  commanded  him  to  tell  his 
fecret,  I  ihouid  know  it  another  time. 

This  was  enough  ;  I  aiked,  in  a  jocofe 
way,  would  he  take  a  wife  of  my  chu- 
fmg?  *  Sooner  than  of  anybody's  in  the 
'  world,  Mat! am/  lie  replied. 

We  took,  our  leave; and  I  afked  Patty 

!  went  home,  whether  file  h-:. 
mentioned  any  tiling  about  Mifs  Price 
to  her  brother.  Poor  Patty  coloured  for 
ft-ir    fiie  had  committed    a    fault;  but 
Owned  directly  fhe  had  told  hiiv. 
circumftance  of  her  ftory,  her  bi other 
having  been  very  inquifitive  abc 
from  the  firil  tiai-.  n  her  with 

me;  and  added,  that  li  i.e.  was 

down -right  in  love  with  her. 


I  told  her,  if  Mifs  Pi-Ice  liked  her 

•  ailur  did   not    difap- 

iiuttch,  1  r  n  why 

they  iv  !P1'>» 

as   1  f!  Mil's  Puce  a   toitune 

V.   O!    :ll      3 

Pairy  i'.tiJ.,  ihc  war^  fuix  her  l)rother 
would  rejo:;  (  -ut  flie 

herklfcoild  not  wiih   Imn  to    n 
better  choice. 

It  or.lv  i\  \v  to  know  how 

the  young  lady  hei  icif  ttood  affected  to- 
wards him.  I  put  Patty  (for  whom 
Mils  PI'KC  had  co;v. -jived  a  great  affec- 
tion) upon  this  talk.  I  thought  fhe 
would  (peak  her  mind  with  Ids  ; 

.  as  I  tea ix d  the  obligation  fhe 
herfelf  under  to  me  might  have 
fi'.cii  an  ir.ftuence  on  iier  gratitude  as  to 
prevent  tl.al  freedom  which  I  v 
her  to  ui<:  j  iur  1  wa^;  retulved  not  to  put 
the  lirail  fliadow  of  conltraint  on  her  in- 
clinations, v 

Patty  iucceedtd  fo  well,  that  without 
feeming  to  liave  any  defign  in  it,  ftie 
drew  a  confeflion  from  Mifs  Price  vejy 
much  in  her  brother's  favour. 

Being  now  fure  that  the  young  people 
lik-il  each  oilier,  I  thought  1  might 
open  my  defign  to  th;  i  man, 

-which  I  did  in  few  words.  Ho  v  the 
good  man  was  delighted  whh  the  ha;  py 
profptcl  which  his  dcfervediy-l 

•  or  had  before  her!  He  has  left  the 
affair  entirely  to  me;  fo  that  I  hope  to 
have  the  g'nl  difpoitd  of  very  much  to 
ail  our  iatisfaclior.. 

May  1 8.     I  am  charmed  v/r.1 
Warner's  noble 

an  intern!,'  laid  he,  '  in  thefe  i 

creatures    thut  you  have  taken    : 

your; 

mightily  ;  and  admire  the  little  girl  fo 

much,  that,  if  you  "had  in  ; 

a  be;  ,1    ihoul.l 

have  been  !.;u;  ruuptcd  to  have 

l;er  rayleit,  but,  lince  it  is  as  it  i 

mult  do  IK-.:. 

I  told  I)::. 

young  ,  .  and  found 

that  al>' 
hiir-1.   f  . 

him  wi 
'  \^ 

'   do;  but  I  tiling 

*  a  pi> 
«  And 

. 

«  Dear  Sir/  laid  I,  <  how  good  you 
4  arel 
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*  are!  You  would  remind  me  of  "my 

*  duty,  if  I  myfelf  were  forgetful  of  it. 
<  But  I  have  already  fettled  a  hundred 

*  pounds  a  year  on  him.' 

'  Is  that  enough?'  laid  he;  *  will  it 

*  make  the  good  fellow  eafy  ?' 

*  Oh,  Sir,  it  exceeds  his  wifties;  he 
'  intends  to  live  with  his  daughter,  as 
'  his  growing  infirmities  require  her 

*  tender  care.' 

Every  thing  is  to  be  this  day  fettled. 
Mr.  Price  is  exceedingly  pleafed  with 
his  fon-in-law  elecl  ;  and  the  wedding 
will  be  no  longer  delayed,  than  till  Mr. 

lin  receives  the  aniwers  to  thofe  letters 
which  he  has  wrote  to  his  friends  in  the 
country,  to  apprize  them  of  his  ap- 
proaching marriage. 

May  -2.6.  I  am  fure  my  dear  Cecilia 
will  rejoice  with  her  friend  in  the  ac- 
quifition  ihe  has  received  to  her  own 
happinefs  by  conferring  fo  much  on  a 
worthy  family.  The  bride  is  this  day 
gone  home  to  her  own  houfe;  her  de- 
lighted father  with  her.  Their  prayers 
and  bleflings,  poured  out  Trom  truly 
grateful  and  virtuous  hearts,  remain 
with  me.  A  reward,  my  dear,  and  a 
rich  one  too,  for  the  felf-fatisfying  part 
I  have  afted. 

My  worthy  Patty,  whole  merit  alone 
raifes  her  much  above  her  ftation,  I  fhall 
no  longer  confider  as  my  fervant.  She 
has  been  my  friend  in  the  tendereft  and 
moft  enlarged  ienfe  of  the  word,  and  fhe 
ihall  continue  fo.  I  have  hired  another 
maid  to  wait  on  me,  and  with  a  fort  of 
merry  ceremony  enfranchifed  Patty  on 
the  dav  of  her  brother's  marriage;  for  I 
had  her  drefied  elegantly  as  bride's- maid 
to  her  new  lifter ,  and  (he  fat  on  her  right- 
hand  at  the  wedding- dinner.  I  look  on 
her  as  my  companion ;  but  I  cannot  per- 
luade  her  to  forget  that  I  was  her  mif- 
trefs.  She  mews  this  by  actions,  not 
by  words. 

[Here  follows  an  interval  of  thirteen 
months,  in  which  nothing  material 
to  the  U i read  of  the  ftory  occurs. 
The  journal  contains  only  a  conti- 
nued feries  of  fuch  aclions  as  (hewed 
the  noble  and  pious  ufe  which  Mrs. 
Arnold  made  of  the  great  fortune 
vvhich  Providence  had  bleued  her  with. 
The  reft  is  filled  up  with  a  variety  of 
little  incidents,  many  of  them  rela- 
tive to  her  brother  and  his  lady,  to 
Mr.  Warner,  and  feveral  letters  from 
Lady  V — ,  with  whom  (lie  conftantly 


correfponded.      At  the  end  of  that 
period  the  journal  proceeds  thus.] 

Juneili  1708.  And  fhall  I  really 
be  fo  blefled,  my  ever  beloved  Cecilia, 
as  to  fee  you  at  the  time  you  mention  ? 
Oh,  my  dear,  after  an  abfence  of  five 
long  years,  how  my  heart  bounds  with 
joy  at  your  approach  !  The  two  months 
that  are  to  intervene  before  we  meet  will 
'appear  very  tedious  to  me.  But  it  is 
always  fo  with  happtnefs  that  is  within 
ourview.  Before  I  expelled  you,  though 
I  regretted  your  abfence,  yet  did  I  pa- 
tiently acquiefce  under  it,  and  could  en- 
tertain my  thoughts  with  other  objects; 
but  I  am  now,  I  cannot  tell  you  how, 
anxious  and  impatient  to  fee  you.  And 
yet,  my  Cecilia,  we  mail  have  nothing 
new  to  fay  to  each  other,  knowing  as  we 
both  do  every  circumftance  of  each 
other's  life  fmce  we  parted.  Mine  has 
been  a  ftrange  one;  but  my  lot  is  now 
fallen  on  a  fair  ground,  where  I  hope 
it  will  pleafe  Heaven  to  continue  me 
whilft  I  am  to  remain  in  this  world. 
The  ncblf,  I  may  almoit  call  it,  princely 
fortune  that  my  kinfman  has  fettled  on 
me,  will  enable  me  to  leave  my  children 
greatly  provided  for,  whenever  it  ihall 
be  God's  pleafure  to  call  me  away. 
Let  me- but  live  to  embrace  my  Cecilia, 
and  then,  Providence,  thy  will  be  done! 

June  29.  Gracious  God  !  for  what 
am  I  yet  referved  ?  My  trembling  hand 
can  fcarcely  hold  my  pen ;  but  I  will  try 
to  tell  you  the  event  which  yefterday 
produced. 

I  was  but  juft  fet  down  to  dinner ; 
nobody  with  me  but  Patty  and  my  chil- 
dren. A  note  was  brought  in  to  me, 
which  they  faid  came  by  a  porter,  who 
waited  for  an  anfwer.  I  opened  and 
read  it.  My  eyes  were  ftruck  with  the 
unlocked  for  name  of  Orlando  Faulk- 
land.at  the  bottom;  the  contents  filled 
me  with  terror  and  furprize.  I  know 
not  what  I  have  done  with  the  note; 
but  he  informed  me  in  it  that  he  was  juft 
arrived  in  town,  and  begged  I  would 
appoint  an  hour  that  evening  to  fee  him 
alo,ne  ;  adding,  that  his  arrival  was, 
and  muft  be,  a  fecret  to  every  body  but 
me. 

Troubled  and  mocked  as  T  was,  I  re- 
turned for  anfwer,  by  the  fame  meften- 
ger,  that  I  ihould  expect  him  at  fix 
o'clock.  I  need  not  tell  you  how  I  patted 
the  interval  till  that  hour.  It  was  im- 
pofable  for  me^  •  amidft  a  rhoufand  con- 
je&ures, 
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je6tures,  to  form  one  which  cook] 

: 

vi  !  to  unthought  of! 
and  from  one  I  im.i.-;ir,.d   to  he  in  ano- 
>m  ! 

at  fix   o'clock  I    heart!    a 
co.ich  !ij|- .;'  li;,-  .loo:':  Patty  wr.s  ui  the 

v.n   was  in  his  looks  ! 

him,  hut   Iho'.'k  from 

and  1  felt  the  blood  fbr- 

faking  my   iace.     He  ran  to  me,   as  if 

with  a  dcfign   to  i'alure  me,  hut  llartrd 

back  without  making  the  offer.     I  made 

a  motion  to  a  chair  for   him,  and    fat 

<'own  myfelf,  for   I   was  not   able    to 

ii.and.      '  You  are  welcome  to  En, 

I    am  gbci   to  fee  you  ;'  if 

:.:•!    1    laic!.      '   I  hope  your 
*   huly  is  well  ?'  He  Jooked  wildly,  as 
horror,    at   the   queftion.     Then 
:v  catching  both  my  hands,  he 
i\ll.  on   his  knees   before    me,  h. 
fixed  mournfully  on  my  face,  and  it  was 
ibme  time  before  he  could  air 

I  could  not  ibeak  ;  I  burii  into  tears : 

there   was   fornerhir.g    dre:uiful    in  his 

iilence.     He  killed  both  iny  hands,  but 

I  withdrew  them  from  him .  *  Sir — Sir, 

fpeak,  I  conjure  you!     You  (hock  me 

to  death  I1 — '  I  fee  I  have,1  faid   he; 

and  I  am  afraid  to  proceed:  you  will 

die   at    the   relation.' — <  For   God's 

fake,  Sir,  exulain  yourfelf !' 

'  You  ice  a  man,'  faid  he,  '  whofe 

«  life  is  forfeited  to  the  law.     My  wife 

'  is  dead— and  by  my  hand — .' 

I  don't  know  whether  he  faid  more, 
for  I  fan  ted  away.  It  feems  be  did 
not  call  fc  any  h  by  his  own 

endeavours  at  lait  brought  me  to  my- 
felf; and  I  found  him  weeping  bitterly 
over  me. 

The  found  of  the  laft  horrid  words  I 
had  heard  him  fj.eak  (till   rung   in  iny 
cars.      I  b<v":J  him  to  explain  d 
*  That  \?ife,'  (hid  he,  *  thai  w< 
whom  yru  ine  to  marry,  I 

caught   in   r.  I-  Uery,  and    J    pin  :ii'ecl 
the   villain  n^    with 

death.     Siic  flu.red  in  !^is  fate,  t!, 
without  my  intc:-.-li^.:r   it.     Fof 
a6iofju(ti- 
in:.:nl 

recompenr;-  ttien   can   you  inr.'-.e   tb.e 
n  you    have     brought   to 

' 
,:e  cf  voice  with 


nademyblcx 

ii»iing 

• 

• 

'   Wh; 

, 

'  ihail  be  ;;•  I  will 

<u  ihall  c!: 
'  your  reful 

'  A.  :,.  after  all ; 

peri 

'  drive  nu:  fV"m  v-.u  '<:   Or  • 
. 
. 

He  drev-  a  madman, 

and  with  a  dreadful  im  .which' 

:ie  fliudvler,  iv/ore  ih.it,  if  I  did  not 
«::iu  mi  D  com- 

pany  ;:  ft,  lie  would  pli 

into  his  bn 
Good 

this!—'  [  will,  i  wilir   I  cried;' 
'  go   \vi;li  you  to   the  fart!'. 
'  the  earth.'     I  c.itched   1.: 
down  on  my  knee.-,  ;md  was  mere  mad, 
if  poflTible,  than  Inmfelf. 

I  begged  of  hi,- 
which  he  did,  i^ 
with  fear.  *  You  kn;  •  *  the 

ns  of  dying  are  always 
'  i.iower;  take  care  you  do  n. 
*  me,  nor  plead,  in  excufe  ft 
'  your  promife,  that  yon  m: 
'  me  fi'owi  immediate  de(bru< 

I   beii-eched  him   to  calm   hiraf :lf  a 
little,  and  to  permit  me  to  l 
brother.      '  Sir  Geurge,  you 
'  an  entire  affection  for  you,'  i. 
6  you  may  trult  him  with  your 
«  fafcty.' 

'  I  hail  forgot  him,'  faid  he;  ' 
«  Bidulph  !  he  will  be  aiHic^i  u 
'  henrs  my  ftnry  !' 

I  inltantJy  wrote  a  line  to  my  1> 

.;  homo,  ar.  . 
to  me  directly. 
in  tt 

. 
I   end-. 

of  my  own  iituation,  to  Hi' 

: 
fo  mu; 

cauftl 


Tlaie  TL 


FTiblitkel  a*    &*  JLct  direct*   VHairifon  ic  C.4  Jan^i,  1787! 
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cauf:;  and  therefore  chofe  to  defer  eri- 
ejuijing  ir.to  ii^  particulars  or  his  UHS- 
tortu  ic  till  my  brother  fhould  be  pre- 
fer t.  m  ' 

Sir  George   was    equally   aftonifhed  , 
.with  in-.-  lit  the  light  of  Mr.  Faulklami ; 
they     embraced     tenderly :    poor     Mr. 
Faulkiandwt.-pt  \\-wn  my  bivi.cr's  neck. 
It  w  "-.  ealy  to  uifcpver  he  laboured  under 

v  affliction. 

My  brother  looked  at  me  as  if  for  an 

rion;  he  Teemed  to  guefs  at  lealt 

parr  of  the  fatal  truth.     '  Are  you  come 

*  ro   Engian.l  abne,  Faulkland  ?'   laid 

*  he.     I   prevented  the  reply — c    • 

.'  alone,'  laid  I;  *  he  has  a  dreadful 
'.  ttory  to  relate  to  you.  Mi-  ,  Fauik- 

*  lai.d  is  dead.     I  durit  notaik  theman- 

*  ner  of  her  death,  til  you  were   by  to 
'  calm  the  tranfports  of  your  friend/ 

*  My  heart  forebodes,'   :::nvvered  my 
brother;  addrefling  himieir  to  Mr.  Faulk- 
land,  '  that  the  ungrateful  woman  you 

*  married    lias  betrayed    yo.;.' — '    She 
«  did,'  replied  Mr.  FauUtlandj  «  but  I 

*  did  not  meap  to  sUin  my  hands  \vith 
'  her  blood,  perfidious  as  ihe  was:  her 
«  death  be  on  her  own  head.' 

Sir  George  bokecl  aitonifhed — *  That 
'.  file  is  dr\ul,  I  rejoice,'  laid  he;  '  but 
'  how,  my  dear  Faulkland,  were  you 

*  accLJlary  to  it  ?'  * 

We  were  that  inftant  interrupted. 
Air.  Warner  patting  by,  called  to  alk 
me  hc/.v  I  .did;  and  as  my  brother's  cha- 
riot ftood  :1H  ''ie  door,  I  could  not  be 
denied  to  .  ',  though.  I  had  ordered 
that  nobody  ihovldbelet  in. 

I  was  called  down  to  him;  and,  in- 
deed, was  not  lor:  y  to  have  an  excuie  for 
abfenting  myfllfa  while,  for  my  fpirits 
were  quite  overpowered. 

Mr.  Warner  quickly  obferved  that 
fomething  exi.a  .rJinary  had  happened; 
and  as  he  was  already  acquainted  with 
the  preatdt  part  of  Mr.  Faulkland's 
hiftory.  feme  particulars  relative  to  his 
wife  txcepted,  I  made  no  fern  pie,  rely- 
udence  and  fecrecy,  of  tell- 
ing him  thecauie  oi  my  preientdiftrefs;/ 
in  which  he  fc'-med  to  take  a  tnendly 
and  even  paternal  fhare. 

When  he  was  2,one,  I  returned  to  the 
room  where  I  had  left  my  brother  an$ 
his  trier,  i.  They  both  ieemed  in  ex- 
trema  agitation  j  they  were  walking 
about. 

*  This  is  an  unfortunate  affair,'  faid 
my  brother;  '  and  may  be  attended  with 

*  dreadful  conferences,  if  Faulkland 


does  not  fiiew  more  regard  to  his  own 
fafely  than   he  ii.vr,,,   i-u •  lined  to  do. 
1  have  l/een  peHuadiug  him  to  retire 
to  a  place  which  I   can  provide  for 
him,  where  he  may  lie  concealed  fv-r 
a  day  or  two,  lill  !;c.s  .-ecovcvcd  fi'orn 
the  fatigue  of  his  journey  ;  for  iie  has 
travelled  nii>  ht  and  day  for  thei'e  I 
days  without  lleeping/ 
Sir  Geor^v  :   and,  by  a 

forrow'ful  fign  which  he  made,  I  appre- 
hended he  feared  his  unhappy  friend's 
head  was  disturbed. 

'  For  Heaven's  fake,  Sir,'  faid  I, 
be  adviicd  by  my  brother,  who  loves 
you  j  fufter  him  to  conduct  ycu  to 
Ibme  place  of  fecurity ;  when  you  have 
had  a  little  repofe  we  will  both  come 
to  you,  and  conceit  fuch  meaiiires  as 
fhalj  be  beft  for  your  faftty/ 
Heinatched  my  hand — *  Sir  George 
is  my  true  friend,'  laid  he;  '  take 
care  that  you  do  not  deceive  me.  I 
find.myfelf  giddy  for  want  of  reit.  I 
am  fatisfied  to  be  dii'.^oied  of  for  to- 
night how  you  pleaie.  But  give  me 
your  word  ot  honci:r  that  I  fliall  fee 
you  in  the  morn  in;/ 

*  You  mail  indeed,  Sir,'  I  replied. 

*  Depend    upon    it,'    anfwereci     Sir 
George;  '  I'll  bring  her  to  you  mylelf.* 

He  looked  inefoiute,  and  as  if  he 
knew  not  what  to  fay;  then  turning  to 
my  brother,  and  leaning  on  his  moulder 
— '  Do,  dear  Bidulph,  carry  me  tofome 
'  place  where  1  may  lie  down,  for  my 
4  ipirits  can  hold  out  no  longer.' 

*  Come,'  laid  Sir  George,  taking  him 
under  the  arm,  '  my  chariot  is  at  the 
*  door;  I   will  bring   you  to  a  houfe 
'  where  you  may  be  quiet  at  home/ 

Mr.  Faulkland  rivetted  his  eyes  on 
me,  as  my  brother  led  him  out  of  fhe 
room ;  but  he  did  not  fyeak. 

Sir  George  whifpered  me  that  he  would 
return  again.  They  went  into  the  cha- 
riot together,  and  drove  away. 

It  was  ten  o'clock  before  my  brother 
returned.  He  told  me  he  had  lodged 
Mr.  Faulkland  fafely  at  a  friend's  houfe 
in  whom  he  could  confide,  as  he  did  not 
think  his  own,  in  cafe  of  a  fearch,  a 
place  of  fecurity. 

He  laid  he  had  feen  him  in  bed,  and 
hoped  a  little  fleep  would  compote  his 
mind,  which  feemed  very  much  diiturb- 
ed.  I  reqnefted  my  brother  to  give  me 
the  particulars  of  that  terrible  affair 
which  Mr.  Faulkland  had  mentioned. 
Sir  George  related  to  me  what  follows, 

though 
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though  Mr.  Faulkland,  he  faid,  told 
the  ftory  but  incoherently. 

Mr.  Favikland  laid  he  iin.l  no  reafon 
to  be  difpleafed  with  his  wife's  conduct 
for  more  than  a  year  after  their  marriage ; 
her  affeclion  for  him  feemed  lively  and 
iincere;  and  he  had  made  her  ths  mofl 
grateful  returns,  it  being  the  ihuly  of 
his  life  to  render  her  happy.  Her  love 
abated  not  of  it's  ardour,  and  he  had  all 
thereafonin  the  world  to  imagine  him- 
lelf  entirely  poflefled  of  her  heart. 

Whilit  Mr.  Falkland's  houfe  in  the 
country  was  building,  he  had  been  in- 
vited by  a  neighbouring  gentleman,  who 
lived  at  the  diilance  of  about  three  miles 
from  his  own  r-lace,  to  ftay  at  his  houfe; 
•which  obliging  offer  Mr.  Faulkland  had 
ren.diiy  accepted,  as  by  that  means  he 
had  daily  opportunities  of  feeing  and 
expediting  his  own  improvements. 

Mr.  Bond  (that  was  the  gentleman's 
name)  had  a  wife  and  Two  or  three 
daughters,  all  very  agreeable  women, 
with  whom  Mrs.  Faulkland  had,  by 
living  fo  much  in  their  family,  con- 
tracted a  great  intimacy;  but  particu- 
larly with  the  eldeft>  a  fprightly  fine 
young  woman,  of  about  twenty  years 
old.  They  had  been  three  or  four  months 
at  Mr.  Bond's;  their  houle,  which  was 
nothing  more  than  a  little  lodge,  was 
finifhed ;  and  they  only  waited  till  it  was 
thoroughly  dry  to  remove  into  it,  as 
Mr.  Faulkland  had  laid  out  extenlive 
gardens,  in  the  finishing  of  which  he 
propofed  to  amufe  himfelf  fome  time; 
for  he  acknowledged  to  my  brother,  he 
was  in  no  hafteto  return  to  England. 

During  their  refidence  with  this  gen- 
tleman, they  had  made  two  or  three  ex- 
curfions  to  town.  On  their  return  from 
one  of  thefe,  after  an  abfence  of  about 
a  fortnight,  they  found  a  vifitoratMr. 
Bond's}  his  name  was  Smyth;  he  was 
an  officer,  a  genteel  handfome  man,  and 
they  were  given  to  underftand  he  made 
his  addrefTes  to  the  eldett  daughter,  of 
whom  he  had  been  an  admirer  a  long 
time,  but durft  not  make  his  pretenfions 
known  to  her  father^;  till  having  lately 
been  promoted  in  the  army  to  the  rank 
of  a  major,  the  young  lady's  parents 
admitted  his  vifits  to  their  daughter. 
She  had  long  before  that  acknowledged 
to  Mrs.  Faulkland,  in  confidence,  her 
attachment  to  him.  Mr.  Faulkland, 
who  had  learned  this  fecret  from  his 
wife,  was  very  glad  to  find  that  Mils 
Bond,  for  whom  he  had  great  elteem, 


was  likely  to  have  her  wiftics  aecom-' 

jnimed,  as   he   law   that  Major  Smyth 
was  trea'ed  v\ith  diltinclion  by  her  pa- 
rents, \vho   complimented  him  v. 
bed  at  their  houle;  for  he  general! < 
two  or  three  nights  with  jhcm,  every 
time  he  paid  them  a  vilit,  as  hi 
ment   was  then   quarter. J    at  a 
about  fifteen  miles  diftant  from  their 
houfe. 

The  major,  without  being  a  man  of 
very  mining  parts,  had  fuch  talents  as 
made  him  "acceptable  to  the  women. 
He  fung  prettily,  was  lively  to  extra- 
vagance, full  of  agreeable  ti: 
and  always  in  good  hurnotir.  Mifs 
Bond  loved  him;  and,  as  he  was  con- 
lidered  in  the  light  of  a  perfon  who 
would  fhortly  be  one  of  the  family, 
Mr.  Faulkland  foon  contracted  a  fViend- 
fiiip  with  him,  which  the  major  on  his 
part  feemed  very  folicitous  to  improve. 

The  marriage  was  now  agreed  on, 
and  was  only  deferred  till  the  young 
lady's  brother  fhould  be  at  age,  as  he 
was  to  join  with  his  father  in  making  a 
fettlement  on  his  filter.  This  definable 
event  was  at  the  diftance  of  four  months; 
but  as  the  lover  was  in  the  mean  time 
permitted  to  enjoy  fo  much  of  his  mif- 
trefs's  converfation,  he  feemed  to  fub- 
mit  to  the  delay  with  patience. 

Things  were  in  this  fituation,  when 
Mr.  Faulkland,  thinking  it  time  to  re- 
move to  his  own  houfe,  propofed  it  to 
his  lady ;  but  fhe  objected  to  it,  de- 
claring flie  did  not  think  it  fafe,  as  the 
houfe  had  been  fo  lately  built.  Though 
indeed  it  was  now  perfectly  well  fea- 
foned  ;  for  the  (hell  had  been  entirely 
finifhed  fome  time  before  Mr.  Faulk- 
land had  gone  to  Mr.  Bond's  houfe, 
and  it  was  only  the  in  fide  work,  and  a 
kitchen  that  was  built  apart  from  the 
lodge,  that  wanted  to  lie  compleated. 
Mr.  Faulkland  was  unwilling  tooppofe 
his  lady  in  any  thing;  bin  he  was  the 
more  folicitous  that  flie  fhould  comply 
with  his  rajucit  in  this  particular,  as  he 
thought  he  had  obJaved  that  tl 
Mifs  Bond  had  of  late  b 
more  coldncfs  towards  her  than  ufual. 
Though  he  was  far  from  gueP 
caufe  of  this,  he  thovght  i; 
fufficient  reafon  For  th<  I.  He 

was  afraid  they  had 
loner;  and  that,  perhaps,  i  . 
ing    the    good    i. 
of '  the  fi'mily,    they    all    now    ; 
wi/hed   their  ablcncc.      This,    though' 
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he  Intended  to  make  a  fuitable  return  for 
their  friendly  reception  of  him  during 
fa  long  a  time,  made  him  relblve  not  to 
continue  there;  and  the  more  in,  as 
Mils  Bond,  who  was  prefent  when  he 
propofed  it  to  Mrs.  Faulkland,  fecmed 
to  wiih  for  their  departure;  as  fhediffent- 
ed  from  that  lady  with  regard  to  her 
.opinion  of  the  ftate  of  the  new  houfe, 
and  fecmed  to  think  that  no  danger, 
could  attend  their  immediate  entrance 
into  if.  Mrs.  Fanlkland  feemed  nettled 
at  this,  and  immediately  affented  to  her 
hufband's  propofal :  the  next  day  they 
took  their  leave  of  Mr.  Bond's  family, 
and  repaired  to  their  own  houfe. 

Mr.  Faulkland,  from  this  period,  re- 
marked a  change  in  his  wife's  behaviour; 
fhe  grew  melancholy  andpeevifh;  but 
as  me  complained  of  not  being  well,  he 
imputed  the  alteration  in  her  temper  to 
that  alone ;  and  the  more  fo,  as  fhe  did 
not  abate  in  the  tokens  of  her  feeming 
affection  for  him. 

Mr.  Bond's  family  frequently  vifited 
them;  Major  Smyth  always  made  one 
of  the  party,  and  often  came  without 
them.  Though  they  lived  but  at  the 
tliftance  of  three  miles  from  each  other, 
yet  as  the  road  for  carriages  between  the 
two  houfes,  being  a  crol's  one,  was  very 
bad,  the  ladies  were  often  prevailed  on, 
if  they  itaid  late,  to  lie  a  night  at  Mr. 
Faulkland's;  and  in  confequence  of  this, 
Mr.  Bond  and  the  major  had  frequently 
done  the  fame  when  they  were  of  the 
party. 

Though  Mr.  Faulkland  was  far  from 
having  any  injurious  fufpicion  of  his 
wife,  yet  he  could  not  help  obferving 
that  all  her  complaint*  vanifhed  when- 
ever this  family  were  at  her  houfe.  This, 
however,  he  afcribed  to  nothing  more 
than  her  being  fond  of  the  company, 
though  he  thought  a  coolnefs  between 
her  and  the  eldeJt  Mifs  Bond  was  ftill 
apparent.  The  principals  of  the  family, 
however,  behaved  with  their  ufual  frank- 
nefs  and  good-humour;  and  Mr.  Faulk- 
land thought  there  might  be  fome  little 
female  pique  between  the  two  ladies, 
which  was  not  worth  enquiring  into. 

As  they  punctually  returned  the 
friend! v  vifrts  of  theje  agreeable  neigh- 
bours, Mrs.  Faulkland  always  propofed 
palling  the  night  there,  to  induce  them, 
as  fhe  laid,  to  life  the  fame  obliging 
freedom  at  her  houfe.  Mr.  Fa^iklifrc*, 
en  thole  occafions,  obferved  that  his 
lady  always  role  much  esi-iier  than  ufual  j 


but,  unfufpefting  as  he  v/aj,  he  was  fa- 
tisfk-d  with  the  reafon  fhe  afligned  for  it, 
that  of  enjoying  the  pleafant  hours  of 
the  morning  in  a  very  delicious  garden  j 
a  pleafure  which  they  could  not  have  at 
home,  as  Mr.  Faulkland's  improve- 
ments were  only  in  their  infancy. 

"The  mutual  intercourfe  between  the 
two  families  was  thus  carried  on  for 
more  than  three  months,  when  the  time 
drew  near  that  Mils  Bond  and  her  lover 
were  to  be  united,  and  every  thing  was 
preparing  for  the  purpofe.  The  young 
Mr.  Bond  was  come  home  from  the 
college,  and  the  houfe  on  this  occaGon 
was  more  chearful  than  ever.  Air, 
Faulkland  and  his  lady  were  there  at  a 
ball  one  night;  wHen  the  latter,  after 
dancing  a  long  time,  complained  fuel- 
denly  of  being  violently  ill,  and  either 
really  did,  or  pretended  tc,  faint.  She 
was  immediately  conveyed  to  bed;  ar.d, 
at  her  requefl,  another  room  prepared 
for  Mr.  Faulkland.  He,  extremely 
alarmed  at  her  indifpofition,  came  to 
her  bed-fide,  purposing  to  fit  up  by  her 
the  whole  night;  the  youngeft  of  the 
Mifs  "Bond's  offering  to  do  the  fame: 
but  Mrs.  Faulkland  abfolutely  refufed 
them  both;  and  about  midnight,  faying 
me  found  herfelf  inclined  to  fieep,  in- 
filled en  their  retiring;  nor  would  fhe 
admit  a  fervant  to  ftay  in  the  room,  but 
contented  herfelf  with  having  a  candle 
burning  on  ths  hearth. 

Mr/Fr.ulkhnd,  who  really  had  an 
affection  for  his  lady,  w?s  impatient  the 
next  morning  to  enquire  after  her  health ; 
he  found  her  in  bed,  the  complaints  of 
the  preceding  night  all  renewed. 

The  family  were  extrehiely  difcon* 
certed  at  this  unlucky  accident,  and  ex- 
prefled  the  utmoft  uncafiriefs,  all  but  the 
eldeft  Mifs  Bond,  who  was  filent;  and 
heard  her  mother  and  fitters  condoling  t 
with  Mr.  Faulkland,  not  only  with  un« 
'concern,  but  a  fuppreffed  frnilc  of  con- 
tempt, which  did  not  efcape  Mr /Falk- 
land's oblervation.  He  now  began  to 
.refent  fuch  a  behaviour,  which  he  thought 
very  unkind ;  and  told  his  iady  he  wifhed 
fhe  was  in  a  condition  to  be  removed, 
as  he  was  fearful  in  hty  prefent  fituarion 
it  might  be  very  inconvenient  to  the  fa- 
mily to  have  her  remain  fick  in  their 
houfe:  socially  as  it  quite  broke  in  on 
tli<r  mirth  and  feftivity  which  were  now. 
going  forward. 

To  this  fhe  replied,  that  fhe  fennel 

herfelf  fa  very  weak  and  diibirited,  which 
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fhe  faid  was  always  the  confemience  of 
thole  tiiimings,  to  which  (lie  had  been 
fubjcdl  fiom  her  childhood,  that  ilic 
could  not  think  of"  leaving  her  room. 
She  nude  a  Ihift,  however,  to  rife,  and 
laid  ihe  hoped  in  a  day  or  two  to  be  able 
to  ivrnove. 

Airs.  Bond,  who  was  of  an  extremely 
humane  and  tender  difpofition,  begged 
•f  her  not  to  think  of  ftirrinu;  till  (lie 
found  her  health  perfectly  re-cftablifhed  : 
Mrs.  Fuulkland  thankfully  accepted  her 
oitVr;  and  Mr.  Faulkland,  though  re- 
luctantly, was  obliged  to  acquieile. 

They  remained  thus  tw  'lays  longer, 
Mrs.  Faulkland" s  complu..;ts  itill  fur- 
riilhing  her  with  a  pretence  {'or  iieeping 
alone j  and,  under  colour  of  not  giving 
trouble  in  the  family,  (lie  would  not 
luffer  a  maid  to  fit  up  with  her. 

Major  Smyth,  who  had  been  in  the 
houfe  all  this  time,  had  now  fome  call 
to  his  regiment,  which  obliged  him  to 
go  to  the  town  where  it  Jay,  and  Mr. 
Faulkland  heard  him  give  his  man  di- 
rections for  their  journey. 

Mrs.  Faulkland  ftill  kept  her  room, 
and  had  not  left  it  (Ince the  time  (he  was 
firft  taken  ill.  It  happened  that  the 
chamber  which  was  afi/gned  for  Mr. 
Faulkland  immediately  joined  his  lady's, 
and  was  only  feparatcd  from  it  by  a 
wainfcot  partition,  by  which  means  he 
could  hear  the  lealt  ftir  in  her  chamber. 
The  unfufpecting  injured  hufbaml, 
whole  anxiety  for  his  faithlefs  wife  had 
always  made  him  watchful  and  atten- 
tive to  her  motions,  happened  this  night 
to  be  more  than  ordinarily  fo.  The  fa- 
milv  had  now  been  for  fome  hours  buried 
in  fleep ;  every  thing  was  profoundly 
filent  for  fome  time.  Mr.  Faulkland, 
who  hoped  his  lady  was  fettled  to  reft, 
\vas  endeavouring  to  compofe  himfelf  to 
fleep,  when  he  heard  her  ftir.  This 
immediately  routed  him;  and  raifmg  his 
head  off  the  pillow,  he  found  flie  got 
out  of  bed.  Though  fhe  feemed  to  ufe 
the  utmoft  precaution,  he  nevcrrheld's 
heard  her  very  diltinctly  open  her  door, 
and  go  out.  Surprized  as  he  w.is  at 
this  motion,  no  other  thought  occurred 
to  him,  than  that  perhaps  Airs.  Faulk- 
land, rinding  herfelf  ill,  had  got  up  to 
c:\ll  lorr.r  of  the  female  ll'rvants.  Prc- 
pofltHUl  with  this  belief,  he  ;U(i  red  out 
of  bed, and  haftilyflippinp;  CD  hi  - 
ran  ir  iere  he  found 

-an'.Uelbll  burn 
..e  concluded  Ihe  would  prefcntly 


return,  he  waited   fome  minutes  Jn  her 

chamber  j     at    length,     perceiving     her 

cloaths  Kins';  <>n  a  chair  at  her  bul-l;de, 

'jne  ont  without 

putting  any  thing  on   her;  and  though 
the  night  was  not  cold,  he  was  appre- 
henlive    that,    in   her   apparently 
condition,  her  health  might  be  faither 
injured. 

1  On  this  account,  he  determined  to  go 
in  qucft  of  her;  and  concluding  fl 
gone  to  the  apartment  of  the  female  fc-r- 
vants,  which  was  on  the  floor  over  that 
on  which  they  lay,  he  afcended  the  ftairs 
as  filently  as  poili!>k. 

As  he  was  pafling  by  a  room  on  the 
top  of  the  firrt  flight,  he  heard  form-  one 
fpeak  in  a  low  voice,  and  liftening,  fan- 
cied it  was  his  wife's. 

As  he  knew  not  who  lay  in  the  room, 
he  made  no  doubt  but  that  it  was  (he, 
who  was  calling  the  perfon  that  flept 
there;  and,  without  farther  reflection, 
halHJy  opened  the  door,  and  went  in, 
with  the  candle,  which  he  had  taken  in 
his  hand.  On  his  fudden  entrance,  the 
perfon  who  was  in  bed  eagerly  called 
out — '  Whois  there?1  He  icon  perceived 
by  his  voice  that  it  was  Major  Smyth. 
He  was  about  to  make  an  apology  for 
his  intruhon;  when  he,  perceiving  his 
lady's  wrapping  gown  which  he  had 
fecn  her  wear  that  morning  lying  on  the 
floor,  and  in  the  fume  in  riant  recollecting 
that  he  had  heard  a  woman's  voice  when 
he  was  without- fide  the  door,  the  horror 
of  her  guilt,  ruflied  upon  him  at  oncej 
and,  without  making  any  anfwer  to  the1 
major,  he  fudden Iv  drew  back  the  feet 
curtains  of  the  bed,  where  he  plainly 
•vtrd  that  the  major  had  a  com- 
panion, though  fhe  had  hid  her  head 
under  the  cloaths. 

The  major  inftantly  leapt  out  of  bed  j 
and,  though  he  law  Mr.  Faulkland  wag 
unarmed,  lie  fnatched  up  one  of  his  own 
,  uhich    lay  on    the    table,    and 
which  his   ina.i  had  charged  that  night, 
.  were  to  go  a    fhort  journey  the 
next  morn.  i;.  uiklar.d,  in  the 

firlt  tranfports  of  his  rage,  leized  the 
other:  the  mile:  .  • 

their  fatal  motions,  threw  herfelf  out  of 
bed.  Mr.  Faulkland  was  too  much 
diftracted  to  be  .  -lillinci 

account  of  this  drrndful  incident  5  all  he 
can  lav  is,  that  Majcr  Smyth  fnappcd 
hi.-  .  .hich,  he  thinks, 

miiur!  fu'e,  and   lie  inftantly  dil< 
ith  n*0!v  jvitul  lucci '. 

Fauiklancl, 
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,  who  had  in  the  inftantrumed 
between  them,  flirieked  out,  and  dropped 
on  the  ground 5  and  the  major  reeling  a 
few  fteps,  tell  againft  one  of  the  pillars 
of  the  bed,  and  cried  out—'  He  has 
'  killed  us  both.' 

Mr.  Faulkland  fays,  that,  after  this 
dreadful  a6tion,  without  knowing 
what  he  did,  he  ran  down  ftairs,  and 
opening  the  front  door,  made  the  beft 
of  his  way  home  on  foot.  Thephrenzy 
of  his  mind  was  fuch  that  he  thought 
not  of  providing  for  his  fafety;  but 
having  got  into  his  houfe,  he  had  no 
intention  of  going  farther 5  when,  in 
lets  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  one  of  his 
Servants,  whom  he  had  left  behind  him 
at  Mr.  Bond's,  a  faithful  fellow,  who 
had  lived  with  him  many  years,  came 
to  him,  feared  and  breathleis,  having 
ran  him  (elf  almoft  dead  to  overtake 
his  matter. 

*  Oh,   Sir!1  faid  he,  '  for  Heaven's 
'  fake,  get  away   as  faft  as  you  can ! 
'  Mr.  Bond's  family  are  all  in  an  up- 
'  roar;  you  will  be  taken,  if  you  do  not 
'  make'your  efcape  this  inftant.' 

*  Have  I  killed  any  body  ?'  demanded 
Mr.  Faulkland. 

*  Oh,  Sir!'  anfwered  the  man,  (  you 

*  have    killed    my    lady ;  and   Major 
'  Smyth  is  mortally  wounded.' 

*  I  know  not  what  I  did/  cried  Mr. 
Faulkland ;  «  but  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt 

*  your  miftrefs.' 

f  I  believe  it,  Sir,'  replied  the  fervant ; 

*  but  I  fear  nobody  elle  will ;  for  that 

*  wicked  wretch,  though  they  think  he 
'  cannot  live  many  hours,  would  take 

*  away  your  life  if  he  could.     The  re- 
'  port  of  the  piftol  alarmed  the  family, 
'  and  we  all  ran  into  his  room,   gentry 
'  and  fervants,  and  all :  the  major  was 
'  able  tofpeakj  but  my  lady  was  quite 

*  dead. 

1  The  account  he  gives  is,  that  my 
c  lady's  candle  having  gone  out,  (he  got 
'  up  to  get  it  lighted  ;  and  was  endea- 
'  vouring  to  find  one  of  the  maid's 
'  rooms,  when  pafling  by  his,  and  fee- 
'  ing  a  light,  for  he  was  but  jutt  got 
'  into  bed,  me  ftepped  in  ;  and  before 

*  flie  had  time  to  retire  again,  you  rufli- 
'  ed  in  like  a  madman  ;  and  feeing  his 

*  piftols  lie  on  the  table,  you  matched 
'  them  both  up,  and  difcharged  one  at 
'  your   lady,  which  killed  her  on  the 
'  fpot ;  you  Hred  the  other  at  him,  while 
'  he  was  leaping  out  of  bed.     I  am  uu  e, 
f  Sir,  this  is  a  falfe  ftory  j  yet,  as  the 


family  may  all  believe  it,  I  beg  you 
on  my  knees  to  provide  for  your 
fafety.  Mifs  Bond  was  tearing  her 
hair  for  her  lover;  but  I  heaid  her 
fay,  Hie  was  glad  that  wicked  wo- 
man (meaning  my  laxly)  had  loft  her 
life. 

'  They  had  fentt>fffome  of  the  people 
for  a  furgeon;  and  I  ran  as  faft  as  I 
could  to  warn  you  of  your  danger." 
This  honeft  fellow,  not  contented 
with  urging  his  matter,  foon  faddled  a 
very  i'wift  hunter,  which  he  had  in  the 
(table;  and  Mr.  Faulkland,  now  con- 
vinced of  the  neceflity  of  flying,  mounted 
it  directly;  and,  attended  only  by  one 
groom,  galloped  off  to  Dublin,  which 
he  reached  by  feven  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  was  lucky  enough  to"  arrive 
jult  as  a  packet,  which  was  going  off 
with  an  exprefs^was  ready  to  fail.  He 
went  on  board,  and  landed  at  Holyhead 
in  twelve  hours;  from  thence,  without 
flopping  night  or  day,  except  to  change 
horfes,  he  rode  poft  to  London,  and  pie- 
fented  himfelf  in  the  manner  I  have  al- 
ready told  you  before  me. 

Such,  my  Cecilia,  are  the  difmal  par- 
ticulars of  this  fad  Itory.  My  brother 
ftaid  with  me  till  it  was  very  late;  our 
time  was  pad  in  confulting  on  meafures 
for  Mr.  Faulkland's  preparation.  He 
faid,  he  would  advii'e  him,  by  all  means, 
to  get  over  to  Hollandas  faft  as  he  could ; 
for  if  that  ftory ,»  which  the  execrable 
Smyth  had  invented,  mould  be  believed, 
and  it  was  very  likely  to  gain  credit  in 
cafe  he  died  of  his  wound,  and  per- 
fevered  in  it  to  the  laft,  Mr.  Faulkland, 
having  no  witnefs  to  difprove  any  part  of 
the  charge,  would  be  in  imminent  dan- 
ger of  lofing  his  life. 

I  need  not  deicribe  to  you  the  horror 
in  which  Ipafled  laft  night.  I  rofe  this 
morning  at  day-light,  and  was  but  juft 
drefled,  when  I  was  informed  Mr.  War- 
ner wanted  to  fpeak  to  me.  I  went 
down  ftairs  to  him  direclly. 

*  I  could  not  fleep  all  night  for  think- 
'  ing  of  your  affairs,'  faid  he,  with- 
out any  previous  falute;  '  and  I  am 

*  fo  impatient  to  hear  Faulkland's  ftory, 
'  that  I  could  not  reft  till  I  came  to  you 

*  to  be  informed  of  it;  for  I  fuppofe  you 

*  heard  every  ching  laft  night?' 

I  related  all  the  particulars  minutely 
as  I  have  done  to  you,'  Mr.  Warner 
never  once  interrupting  me.  When  I 
had  ended  the  ftory — «  What  do  you 

*  intend  for  Faulkland?'  faid  my  kinf- 

F  f  a  man. 
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man.     c  I  knaw  not  what  to  do,  Sir,' 

I  replied j  '  but  this  I  am  fuie^ot,  that 

«  it"  it  we.i.  of  wealth  to 

ve  his  alil:cled    rr.md,  lie  has   an 

*  undoubted  i\i,l:!  to  a  large  portion  of 

fortune    I  is    I    think 

en  the  man 
when  I  was  do.. 

*  his.     If"  we  can  prevail  on  him  to  take 

*  care  of  his   ov-v  •  '.ich,   when 
'   he  is   a  little    ;  !  ;ed,   J  hope 
«  we  i.  mult  entreat 
'  your  ai^.iunce,  Sir,   in  h-lpin:; 

..ihappycir- 

*  cum..  lit  of'.' — '  . 

4  this    ail?"    demanded    Mr.    Warner 
fternly.     '  Does  not  your  gratitude  fug- 

*  geft  a  warmer  recovn  pence  than 'giving 
'  him  a  paltry  incomer* 

I  was  ilartlfJ  at  the  queftion ;  and 
not  replying  immediately — '  You  mult 
'  marry  him,'  laid  he,  in  a  peremptory 
tone;  '  there  is  nothing  now  to  hinder 

*  you  :   the  heavy  misfortune  which  has 

*  failen    upon    him,    puts    it   in  your 

•or  to  make  him  fuch  a  return  as 
f  his  prosperous  days  would  not  have  al- 
<  io.ved  you.  You  can  confer  an  ob- 

•ion  on  him  now;  lo  that  fciuple 
'  is  rubbe-'i  out.  As  for  any  firmer 
'  idljafpcriioi:..,  you  have  a'.ready  done 
'  more  than.' enough  to  convince  the 
'  world  they  were  without  foundation. 
«  I  could  wi'fh,  indeed,  that  Jezebel  of  a 
'  wife  had  been  cut  off  in  ihe  common 

*  way;  bur  (i;.ce  he  was  guiltlefs  in  his 

*  intentions,  it  would  be  barbarous  to 

*  make  that  an   objection;  and   I  dare 
'  arifwer  for  it,  all  mankind  will  acquit 

*  him,  (hough  the  law  perhaps  may  not, 
'  of  that  icoundrd's  <!tath,  whc  - 

*  dtfcrved  it  at  hio  h  .: 

I  told  Mr.  Warner  that,  though  Mr. 
Fauikiand  had  propcll-d  ibmcthi. 
tilis,  I  was  i'u re  it  was  owing  to  his  dif- 

•i  rnindj  for  that  he  h 
clared  he  only  c;r,nj  ro  take  a  lait  look 
at  mej  and  i,  v  \\c\\  i; 

cool  ufe  of  his  reafon,  lv 
befarfi\,;n  >.  a  rc.uicil.   'The 

*  more  are   you   bound  then,1  i 

;  me,   '  to 

him.     \Y,  your  brother   fay 

i:p';U    the     i'fibie'it ' 'f — '     H^    h::  , 

touched  upon  it,'  I  replied}  '   I  was 

cen  up  wiih  her,.  -i:i!k- 

bro- 

i  uot  to  him  IT'S 
.told 


me  Mr.  ]  -nd  was  much  more 

compoitd  when  he  hit  him  to  hib  left, 
I  prei'ume  he   hinted   nothing  of  that 
kind^to  my  brother/ 
4  Ay,  ay,'  cried  Mr.  Warner,   'Sir 
George  to  be  lure  will 
Faulklaad  is  now  a  f.:. 
fore,  depend  upon  it,  he  will  not  be  lor 
youi;  marry  ing  him  5  but,  for  this,  vuy 
n  your  doing  a  noble 
thin^.     If  you  li .  .our, 

or  ot  gratitude,  in  you,  you  will  not 
moment.  I  will  not  defiie 
'  he,  finding  me  lilent, 
to  carry  your  gratitude  fo  far  as  to 
marry  a  madman,  if  he  fhoukl  prove 
fo ;  but  if,  on  your  vifit  to  him  this 
morning,  you  find  him  compoied,  and 
in  his  right  mind,  make  him  a  frank 
offer  of  your  hand,  and  fee  you  do  it 
handfomely:  confulf  not  George  upon 
the  fubject ;  I  will  have  it  all  my  do- 
ing. Go,'  added  htj  f  if  I  did  not 
know  that  at  the  bottom  of  your  heart 
you  love  Fauikiand,  I  •. 
make  this  a  point  with  you 5  !  .a,  not- 
wrthftanding  all  your  preitndcd  de- 
murs, I  am  fare  that  is  the 
*  I  fliould  be  di {Ingenuous  to  deny 
it,'  anfwered  I;  '  far  from  doi, 
I  will  own  that  I  mould  ,,referhi;. 
fore  all  the  world,  if  the  ftrangi-:  ei's  of 
his  prdeut  fituation  did  not  fi; 
me.1 — (  Trouble  not  your  head  aSout 
that,'  cried  Mi .  Warner  j  '  if  the  ir.rui 
is  in  his  fenfes,  do  as  I  bid  you ;  and 
take  care  that  you  acquit  yourfelf  with 
honour.' 

He  left,  me,  without  waiting  for  a  re- 
ply.   What  can  I  fay  or  do,  my  Cecilia? 

My  heart  and  m)  n  'f-':1.  meat  variance. 

What  a  llvaiige  dilemma  am  1  . 

to!  Nobody  to  advife  me.     Mr. 

ner,  precipitate:  and  iancif;:!  in  his 

,jn?,  urges  me  on  to  I   knew  not 

what.     Marry  Mi\  Fauikiand !   ; 

a  hand   liaiivd   vvith Oh!  the    very 

ir.rrible! 
What  would  the  world  fav  to  fuqh  an 

union?    It   cannot -be.     lie   \viil    not, 

fure,  when  lie  comes   ;  f   his 

cooler    rcafon,    infill    upon 

extorted  from  me? 

I  inuii  try  to  convince  M 
jut :  I  liojit  he  will  no: 

:ne  to  what  I  dare  not 
.     . 

:-  is  juil  coroe 

to 
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to  cany  me  to  Mr.  Faulkland.  Heaven 
grant  I  may  find  him  reftoied  to  his  right 

mind  ! 

.  Juft  returned  from  my  vifit 
to  Mr.  Faulk  land .  What  a  Scene !  He 
wrung  my  very  heart.  I  would  I  had 
never  Seen  him. 

We  found  him  up,  and  walking  about 
his  mom;  his  looks  much  more  com- 
pofed  than  they  were  laft  night. 

On  our  entering  his  chamber,  his  eyes 
Sparkled  wiih  pleafure.  Ke  ran  to  my 
brother,  and  embraced  him.  '  Thank 

*  you,  my  dear,  dear  Bidulph,'  laid  he; 

*  you  at  length  give  her  to  me,  and  with 

*  her    own    content   too. — My   bride!' 
turning  paiuonately  to  me,  and  Snatch- 
ing my  hand, 

My  brother  Seemed  fhccked,  and  caft 

his  eyes  mournfully  at  me:  mine  moif- 

tened ;  and  I  was  obliged  to   apply  my 

.  handkerchief  to  them,  turning  my  head 

away. 

'  Tears  !'  cried  Mr.  Faulkland,  in  a 
tone  of  Surprize;  '  and  on  our  wrclding- 
'  day  1'  I  could  not  bear  this;  I  Sobbed 
aloud.  My  brother  was  willing,  Jf 
pofTible,  to  give  his  thoughts  another 
turn;  for  not  knowing  what  had  pafled 
the  uay  before,  he  thought  this  was  Some 
Sudden  ftart  of  phrenzy. 

*  My  dear  Faulkland/  faid  he,  '  you 
'  affect  my  Sifter  too  much;    we  have 

*  been  conf lilting  for  your  fafety,  and 

*  came  to  talk  with  you  upon  it. 

*  I  think  there  is  no  time  to  be  loft, 

*  and  that  yon  ought  immediately  tore- 
4  tire  into  Holland.' 

'  I  am  ready,'  replied  Mr.  Faulkland ; 
'  but  Mrs.  Arnold  goes  with  me  ;  I 

*  have  her  proinife  for  it.' 

*  Sidney  ihall  follow  you,'   anfwered 
ray  brother,  making  a  motion  to  me  to 
fhew  he  would  have  -me  humour  him  in 
his  ravings.     *  I  will  not  go  without 

*  her,'  cried  Mr.  Faulkland;  '  theuni- 

*  verfe  fhall  not  now  part  us.1 

I  was  almolt  detracted  with  appre- 
lienrion,  and  knew  not  what  reply  to 
make;  mv  brother  looked  confounded, 
and  was  Silent. 

Mr.  Faulkland  approached  me  ;  and, 

with  a  look  of  gloomy  deSpair — *  You 

'  are  both  mute,'  Said  he.    _/  Bidulph, 

I  always  thought  JG«  loved  me.  Mrs. 

Arnold,  I  hoped,  did   not   wifh  my 

death  ;  but  I  am  deceived  in  you  both. 

I  have  no  farther  bufimrfs  with  life. — 

The  friend  I  moft  confided  in  betrays 

me  j  the  woman  whom  niy  foul  wor* 


fhips,  and  to  whom  I  Sacrificed  all  my 
hopes  of  happinefs,  repays  me  with 
ingratitude.  Why  mould  Such  a 
wretch  any  longer  Submit  to  life?  I 
have  borne  it  too  long  already  ;  but 
there's  my  remedy,'  pointing  furioufly 

to  his  fword,  which  lay  in  the  Scabbard 

on,  a  table. 

I   could  no  longer  contain  mySelf ; 

but  bunting  into  tears — '  Oh,  Sir!'  faid 

I,  *  accufe  me  not  of  ingratitude:  I 
would  to  Heaven  my  death  could  re- 
pair theheavy  afflictions  I  have  brought 
upon  you;  if  it  could,  I  would  wel- 
come it  this  hour.  Your  reproaches, 
cruel  as  they  are,  I  forgive.  I  own 
mvlelf  the  unhappy  caufe  of  all  your 
misfortunes  ;  we  have  been  mutually 
fatal  to  each  other.  You  know  I  al- 
ways valued  and  e  deemed  you;  and 
have  in  your  calamity  already  been 
Sufficiently  purh'ihed  for  the  mare  I 
have  had  in  bringing  it  on  you.  What 
fha!l  I  Say  to  you,  Sir  ?  My  whole  for- 
tune I  think  too  Small,  too  poor  a  re- 
compence,  to  the  man  who  has  ob- 
liged me  beyond  a  pofTibility  of  return. 
Yet  what  have  I  to  offer  more  ?  Can 
you,  Sir,  can  you  urge  me  to  a  mar- 
riage at  fo  ftrange  a  juncture  ?  Think 
how  it  will  expdfe  us  both  to  cenSure. 
Your  long  attachment  to  me  has  not 
been  a  Secret.  Think  what  dreadful 
constructions  may  be  put  on  your  con- 
duel,  nay,  on  mine,  fhould  a  union 
now  take  place,  brought  about,  as  it 

*  murt  appear,  by  So  terrible  an  event  T 
Mr.  Faulkland  was  Silent,  his  eyes 

fixed  on  the  ground.  My  brother  took 
up  the  argument — *  Indeed,  my  dear 
'  Faulkbnd,  my  Sifter  has  reaSon  for 
'  her  fears.  You  know  I  ever  was  your 
'  Sincere  friend;  you  know, too,  I  always 
'  was  of  opinion  that  Sidney  ought  to 

*  have  been  your  wife;  her  former  ob- 

*  jeclions    I    thought    were    romantic 
'  temples,  and  hardly  forgave  her  re- 

*  filling  you.     The  prefertt  obstacle  has 

*  more   weight  in  it.      Do  net  miiiake 
«  me,'    added   he   haftily,    feeing  Mr. 
Faulkland  raife  his  eye?  full  of  reient- 
ment  at  him;  '  I  wifh  my  Sifter  ftiil  to 

*  be  yours,  and   will  confent  to  your 
{  marriage  with  my  whole  heart;  but  let 
'  me  conjure  you  to  take  a  more  fa- 

*  vourable  juncture,  withdraw  yourfelf 

*  but  for  the  preient;  your  affairs  may 
'  not  be  fo  delperate   as  you   imagine. 
«  If  that  villain  Smyth  mould  chance  to 

*  recover,  perhaps  his  confcience  may 

'  awaken 
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*  awaken  remorfe,  and  he  may  he  pie- 
.!  on  to  uo  you    iuixice.      In  that 
YOU  mutt  he  cl».  ared  from  the  moll 
,nt  imputation  of  what  my  tiller 
at,  and  what  has  but  too  jurlly 
•.Uarmeu   iier.     Cleared  as  your  cha- 
racter will  then  be,  and  confcious  as 
we  both  are  of  the  innocence  of  your 
intentions,  there  will  remain   no  bar 
to   Mrs.    Arnold's    giving    you   her 

*  hand/ 

'  Smyth  cannot  recover,'  interrupted 
Mr.  Faulkland,  fuddenly;  '  there  is  no 

*  hope  can  fpring  from  that/ — *  Then,' 
anf\vejed   my  brother,  '  at  worft,  you 

*  can  but  live  abroad;  all  parts  of  the 
'  world  are  alike  to  fuch  a  philofopher 

*  as   my   lifter  is;  and,  probably,  cir- 

*  cum  (lanced  as  your  marriage  will  ap-      * 

*  pear,  me  may  like  bell  to  reiide  out  of     * 

*  England/  * 
Mr.  Faulkland  (hook  his  head  ;  and,      ' 

with  a  fmile  of  indignation — *  Leave  ' 
'  me,  Bidulph!'  cried  he;  '  I  cannot  * 
'  bear^jwr  attempting  to  deceive  me.  ' 
'  You  think  me  mad,  and  are  cruel  * 
'  enough  to  endeavour  at  impofmg  on  ' 

*  me.    I  know  my  mind  isditturbed —      ' 
e  but  who  has  driven  me  to  defpair  1  to      ' 

*  madnefs!  to  death'/ And  .he  caft     ' 

a  look  at  me  that  chilled  my  blood.  ' 

*  Be  fatisfied,  Madam,  you  mail  foon      ' 
«  be  rid  of  this  fatal — hated — betrayed — 

*  abandoned  wretch !'  He  ipoke  this  with 
bis  hands  grafped  eagerly  together,  and 
his  eyes  lifred  up  to  Heaven.     Them 
fit  iking  his  breaft,  he  burn:  into  tears, 
and  ruming  fuddenly  into  his  clofet,  he 
fhut  the  door  violently,  locking  it  on  the 
in  tide. 

He  wept  aloud;  and  his  agonies  re- 
duced me  ahnoil  to  the  fame  condition 
with  hlmfelf. 

I  bogged  my  brother  would  endea- 
vour to  prevail  on  him  to  open  the  door; 
for  I  was  fearful  of  his  making  fome 
dreadful  attempt  upon  his  own  life  :  but 
Sir  George  a  little  quieted  my  fears,  by 
Shewing  me  his  iword,  which  tlill  lay  on 
the  table,  and  which,  at  my  delire,  he 
put  out  of  the  way. 

,  My  brother  approached  the  clofet - 
dcor,  and  in  the  moft  toothing  language 
hed  him  to  open  it;  but  he  could 
get  no  other  anfwer  from  Mr.  Faulk- 
Jand  than  to  beg  he  would  leave  him  to 
hirr 

I  found  this  was  not  a  time  for  argu- 
irg.  I  lold  my  brother,  we  had  better 


fiifTer  him  to  vent  his  paffion  alont ;  and 
that,  perhaps,  when  he  had  rime  to  ie- 
fleft  a  little  on  what  had  been  laid,  he 
would  permit  his  cooler  rcufon  to  go- 
vern him. 

Sir  George  was   very  unwilli: 
leave  him  in  fuch  a  diitrac'ted  It 
mind  ;  he  renewed  his  efforts  to  perfuade 
him  to  come  out  of  the  clofet  j  but  to  no 
purpcfe. 

'  I  befccch  you  to  leave  me,  Sir  George,* 
faid  he;  <  I  am  not  in  a  condition  to 
4  talk — I  cannot  bear  the  fight  of  Mrs. 
'  Arnold — let  me  recover  myfelf — ano- 
«  ther  time  perhaps  I  maybe  better  able 
1  to  difcourie  with  you/ 

'  Will  you  promife  me,  then,'  re- 
plied my  brother,  *  that  you  v.-ill  in 

*  the  interim  do  nothing  that  may  be 

*  injurious  to  your  life  or  healt! 

*  deed,  my  dear  Faulkland,  you  diihefs 
'  my  fitter  and  me  more  than  you  can 
'  imagine.     Name  the  hour  when  you 

will  permit  me  to  come  to  you  again; 
and,  for  Heaven's  fiikc,  think  of  your 
own  immediate  prefcrvation :  thai  once 
ice u red,  there   is  nothing  which  my 
1  filter  and  I  will  not  afterwards  do  ta 
'  make  you  happy.     Can  I  rely  on  you, 

*  Faulkland  ?  Do  you  promife  me  not 
'  to  be  ralli?' — '  You   have  my  iword 

*  in    your    pofleflion/    anfvvered    Mr. 
Faulkland,    (till    fpeaking   within    the 
clofet ;  *  I  have  no  other  weapon  about 

*  me  :  leave  me,  Sir  George— I  cannot 
«  talk.' 

*  Say  but  that  you  wifh  to  fee  me 
'  again,'  replied  my  brother,  *  and  I 
'  will  go,  and  give  you  no  fartlvr  trou- 

*  ble.1     Mr.  Faulkland  iighed  deeply. 
'  Say,  I  wifh  to  fee  you  !'  I 

'  Ah,  Bidulph  !' — and  his  voice  I 
choaked.  My  brother  could  not  i 
from  tears.  *  I  will  come  to  you  in  the 

*  evening,  Faulkland — you  will  find  me 
'  your  true  friend.     I  fliould  be  loath 

*  to  lay  you  under  any  restraint  I. 

'  the  houfe  of  my  friend;  do  but  fay 

*  there  is  no  need  of  it.     PromiU 

'  the  flighttft  word  will  fufh'ce.   I  know 

*  my  dear  Faulkland  will  not  break  his 
'  word.' 

'  Well,  I  will  not  attempt  nv. 
ciied    he   impatiently;  '   let  that 
1   you — leave  me,  ami  let  me  not 
'   poled  to  any  intuits 

4   I  leave  you/  nnlwercd  my  brother; 

*  and  hope  to  find  you  m<  i  ; 

*  a   few  hours   hence.     Mis.  Arnold, 

*  too, 
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•  too,  begs  you  will  becalm,  ami  think 
«  of  preit-wng  a  life  which  is  ib  dear 
'  to  us  both.' 

Mr.  Faulkland  was  filent;  and  my 
brother  and  I  withdrew :  he  thought  it 
beft  I  ihould  not  {peak  to  him. 

Sir  George  left  me  at  home;  and  faid 
fie  would  call  again  on  Mr.  Faulkland 
in  the  afternoon,  and  bring  me  word 
how  he  mould  find  him.  My  brother 
is  exceedingly  affected  with  his  fituation, 
and  fays  he  knows  not  what  to  adviie. 
He  is  fearful  that  Mr.  Faulkland's 
phrenzy  is  not  to  be  calmed,  but  by  con- 
fenting  to  marry  him;  and,  circumltanced 
as  he  now  is,  that  thought  is  terrible. 
Yet,  if  I  perfift  in  my  refufai,  I  drive 
the  nobleft  of  minds  to  defperation.  Oh, 
my  Cecilia!  is  this  the  return  I  ought  to 
make  to  the  moft  generous  of  men, 
whole  fervent  love  for  me  has  been  a 
conftant  fource  of  torment  to  him  for  fo 
many  years!  Yet,  how  can  I  yield  him 
my  hand?  All  my  former  fcruples, 
weighty  as  they  appeared  to  me,  were 
light  to  the  dreadful  bar  that  now  in* 
terpofes. 

Had  that  ill-fated  woman  died  the 
common  way,  with  what  joy,  what 
exultation,  could  I  have  rewarded  his 
honelt  perfevering  love  !  all  my  duties 
fulfilled,  obedience  to  my  mother,  juftice 
to  the  woman  I  thought  injured,  re- 
verence to  the  memory  of  my  hufband, 
the  refpect  due  to  my  own  character. 
Should  I  not,  my  Cecilia,  after  thus 
being,  acquitted  of  all  other  obligations, 
have  been  to  blame,  if,  after  a  feries  of 
misfortunes,  all  brought  on  by  my  Uriel: 
adherence  to  thole  duties ;  mould  I  not 
have  been  to  blame  for  refufing  at  length 
to  do  juftice  to  the  moft  deferving  of  men  ? 
When  I  reflect  on  the  paft,  when  I  fur- 
vey  the  prefent,  and  my  foreboding 
heart  whifpers  to  me  the  future  fufferings 
pf  our  dear  unhappy  Mr.  Faulkland,  all 
my  philofophy  forfakes  me.  I  have 
borne  up  under  my  own  forrows — his 
quite  fubdueme — Imuftlay  by  my  pen 
—my  eyes  are  brimful  of  tears  . 

Ah!  my  dear,  what 

will  become  of  us  ?  I  am  almoft  dead 
with  apprehenlion.  Rafh,  rafh,  un- 
happy Mr.  Faulkland !  He  has  fled  from 
the  houfe  where  my  brother  had  con- 
cealed him:  I  know  not  what  I  am 
writing — my  fears  diftracl  me.  'Tis 
but  two  hours  fince  we  left  him:  Sir 
George  relying  on  his  promife,  and  un- 
willing to  provoke  him  by  any  appearance 


of  conftraint,  gave  no  caution  to  the 
gentleman  with  whom  he  was  lodged  to 
obferve  his  motions:  he  is  ready  to  kill 
himfelf  for  this  neglect;  but  relying  on 
Mr.  Faulkland's  promife  not  to  make 
any  attempt  on  his  life,  he  fulpefted  not 
that  he  would  endeavour  to  efcape.  Ef- 
cape  do  I  call  it  ?  rather  let  me  fay,  to 
throw  himfelf  into  certain  deftn:£tion.— • 
He  is  let  out  on  his  way  for  Ireland. 
Heaven  knows  what  will  he  the  conie- 
quence  of  this,  if  my  brother  does  not 
overtake  and  perfuade  him  back.  He  is 
gone  after  him,  my  couiin  Warner  with 
him  ;  both  rode  poft. 

My  thoughts  are  fo  confufed,  I  can 
put  nothing  in  order.  It  feems  we  had 
not  long  quitted  him,  when  he  called 
up  his  fervant,  (that  groom  who,  as  I 
informed  you,  had  come  over  with  him) 
and,  telling  him  he  was  going  out  o£ 
town,  ordered  him  to  go  directly  to  an 
inn  fomewhere  in  the  city,  and  hire  two 
poft-horfes,  and  that  he  would  follc'.v 
him  prefently. 

The  man  obeyed;  and,  in  about  half 
an  hour,  his  mailer  came  in  a  hackney- 
coach  to  the  place  where  he  had  directed 
him  to  wait  for  him. 

Upon  the  innkeeper's  enquiring  whi- 
ther the  horfes  were  to  go,  Mr.  Faulk- 
land replied,  to  St.  Alban's.  The  man 
objected  to  the  length  of  the  ilage,  and 
named  Barnet.  Mr.  Faulkland  feemed 
impatient  and  angry;  his  unufual  ear- 
neftnefs,  his  wild  looks,  and  the  road 
he  purpofed  taking,  alarmed  his  iervant, 
a  difcreet  elderly  man;  and  he  had  the 
prudence  immediately  to  difpatch  the 
mailer  of  the  houfe,  whom  he  prevailed 
on  by  a  piece  of  money,  to  go  tiiiectiy 
to  ray  brother  with  this  intelligence. 

He  had  the  the  precaution  not  to  men- 
tion his  mailer's  name;  only  bade  him. 
find  out  Sir  George  Bidulph,  and  tell 
him  that  his  friend  was  fet  out  for  St. 
Alban's, and  that  his  man  had  dilpatch- 
ed  him  with  the  news,  and  would,  if 
portable,  endeavour  to  detain  him  on 
the  road,  that  Sir  George  might  over- 
take him. 

The  man  was  punctual  in  delivering 
his  meflage.  My  brother,  wild  with 
amazement  and  horror,  juft  called  as  he 
pafled  my  door,  to  tell  me  this  new  and 
unexpected  misfortune.  Mr.  Warner 
had  that  inftant  come  to  enquire  what 
had  paft  between  Mr.  Faulkland  and 
me  in  our  interview  this  morning.  T 
had  no  time  to  tell  him  ar.y  thing.  He 

looked 
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looked  very  much  difplcaied  at  my  bro- 
ther and  me,  upon  hearing  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  -  ,  hut  iiiid  he  would  ac- 

company Sir  George;  and  they  both 
hurried  away  together. 

The  man  faid,  Mr.  Faulkland  had 
fcl  oil"  before  he  could  leave  his  houfc, 
the  fenrant  having  fcarcdy  time  to  give 
him  themeflage. 

I  fear  it  will  he  impofTihlc  for  my  bro- 
ther to  overtake  him — lie  will  be  loft  for 
ever — what  then  will  be  my  portion  ? 
Happy  had  it  been  for  me,  indeed,  as 
my  dear  mother  once  faid  in  the  bittcr- 
nefs  of  her  heart,  that  I  had  died  in  my 
cradle  1 


TUESDAY  KIGHT,  TWELVE  0*CtOCK. 

Heaven  be  prai fed,  they  are  returned! 
returned — Mr.  Faulkland  has  been 
prevailed  on  to  come  back;  Mr.  Warner 
has  prevailed  on  him.  He  has  faved  his 
life:  but,  my  Cecilia,  thy  friend's  tem- 
poral happinefsand  peace  of  mind  is  the 
only  price  that  could  ranfoni  this  dcfpe- 
rate  felf-  devoted  victim  ! 

Mr.  Warner  has  bound  himfelf  by  a 
folemn  oath  that  I  fliould  become  his 
xvife,  or  Mr.  Faulkland,  determined  on 
his  own  deftruftion,  would,  fpite  of  all 
they  could  do,  have  purfued  his  fatal 
journey  to  Ireland,  in  order  to  deliver 
himfelf  up  to  jurtice. 

It  was  near  ten  (/"clock  before  they 
returned  to  town.  My  brother  carried 
Mr.  Falkland  back  .to  the  gentleman's 
houie  where  he  war,  before  lodged;  and 
my  kinfman  left  them  together,  in  order 
to  coinc  and  give  me  an  account  of  what 
paiTed. 

He  faid  the  gentleman, at  whofehoufe 
he  was  lodged  bv  my  brother  was  ex- 
treme! v  f  TJ>I •;.-:.!  at  feeing  him  again, 
Mr.  Faitlkhmd  having  with  great  com- 
pofure  taken  his  leave  of  him  in  the 
morning  j  and,  after  thinking  him  fur 
tlie  fhcltcr  he  had  afforded  him,  told  him 
he  was  go  ing' out  of  town. 

..M-uther  and  my  kinfman  overtook 
him  above  a  mile  on  this  fide  St.  Al- 
ban's,  for  which  fucceisth. 
tirely  indebted  to  the  prudence  of  the 
lervant  who  attended  him:  for  the  poor 
man,  finding  him  puming  en  with  the' 
utmoft  eagernefs,  pml  Mr.  Faulkland 
no  lor,  a  fecret  of  his  inten- 

tion 01  to  Irelar,  ;. 

It  his  ruin;    ami 
hoping  that  by  a  little  delay  oir  C 


• 

,  hoof, 

ih'tt  he  knew  he  coiih 
out  being  lame. 

This  Succeeded  f<>  wji,  that  tin 
animal    was    ib.>;. 
Faulkland  n 
mou n l  himielf  h« 
on  at  a  very  eafy   rate,  till   ; 
at  the  next  ftage. 

_  Mr. Warner  and  my  brother  overtook 
him  in  this  filtration.    Sir  Gcorg- 
him  as  foon   as  they  came   in   ii 
him,  and  followed  him  at  a  projxr  dif. 
tance,  Mill  keeping  him   in  view,  till  he 
lighted   at  the  poft-houfe. 
at  once  entered  the  room  into  \\liich  he 
had  retired  whiht  frefh  horfcs  were  get- 
ting ready. 

Mr.  Faulkland  ftarttd  r.t  the  ;" 
my  brother;  he  looked  eanieftly  at  Mr. 
Warner,  whom  he  had   never  ieen  be- 
foir;  l-.ui  fpoke  not  to  cither  of  them.    - 

'  Sir  George/  purfued  my  kiniinan, 

*  nrcofted  him  affectionately — '• 
"  Fauikland,  was   this  kind    o; 

"  thus  to  tiy  from  your  friends   that 
-"  love  you  ?"    He  prelented  me  to  !-,im 
'  at  t>,'  llimc  time,  naming  me 
'  relation. 

*  Mr.  Faulkland  ginfpcd  the  hand 
'  which  I   readied  out  in   falutation   to 
f  him;  he  fixed  his  fine  Iparklir, 
4  on   my  face — "  Is  it  Mr.    V. 
"  whom  I   have   the  honour  to  1 
"   Sir,  lam  noftranger  to  your  worth  : 
"  I  iioi;f/ur,  I    revere   you.     You   nre 
"  too  good  to  interelt  yoiirfuf  ri 
"  an  unhappy  wretch,  caft  off,  and  for - 
"  faken,  by  all  the  vvorl  '/' 

«'  Do   I    forlake   you,  Faulkland?'* 
'  cried   your  brother,  kindly  enough. 
**  No,  Faulkland,  I  am  vour  conflant, 
"   fn; cere  friend,  and  will  p 
'*  fo,  if  you  wiil  but  let  me."     Mr. 

*  Fauikiand  made  no  i 

"  Dear  Faulk' 

d  ?*' "     x:  :old's 

"  brother. 

"  were/' — <*  Jr.  : 

"  be  fo,  comeba  . 

"  ner  :         :  ,  in  the 

• 

"  fua': 

"  us  nil/' 

"  What  am  I  • 

Faulkland  iten^ly,     '- 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH. 


*33 


**  tried  to  deceive  me;  the  man  I  loved 
"  moft,  now  I  am  fallen,  rejefts  me. 
'«  Your  fifter  perfifts  in  her  obftinate 
*'  cruelty  towards  me;  me  breaks  her 
"  promife,  and  you  encourage  her  in  it. 
"  I  have  neither  friends,  fortune,  or 
*'  country !  and  do  you  talk  to  me  of 
**  life  on  fuch  conditions  ?  No,  Bidulph, 
«c  it  is  a  burden  of  which  I  will  rid  my- 
**  felf,— -Mr.  Warner,  you  are  a  gene- 
"  rous  man,  you  have  an  enlarged 
"  mind ;  may  a  ftranger  afk  a  favour 
"  of  you  ?" 

«  I  could  have  wept,'  continued  my 
kinfman,  '  to  fee  fuch  a  frank  noble 
*  fellow  driven  to  fuch  defperation. 
."  Command  me,  Sir,'1  I  replied} 
' *  there  is  nothing  I  would  not  do  to 
**  ferve  you." 

"  I  thank  you,  Sir;  I  have  a  little 
1 '  fon  ;  let  me  recommend  the  unhappy 
"  orphan  to  your  protection.*  He  will 
"  foon  want  a  father:  will  you  be  one 
"  to  him,  Sir?  I  will  fend  him  over  to 
"  you."  He  laid  hold  of  my  hand,  and 
4  repeated  his  queftion— "  Will  you,  Mr. 
"  Warner  ?  You  have  an  enlarged  mind, 
"  and  do  not  defpife  the  unfortunate." 

*  I  cried  downright;  he  touched  me 
to  the  very  quick.     I  never  was  fa  af- 
fecled  in  my  life;  and  I  own  I  was 
heartily  difpleafed  both  with  you  and 
your  brother,  for  driving  him  to  fuch 
extremities :  you  efpecially,  on  whom 
I  laid  injunctions  to  aft  in  a  contrary 
way.     As  for  Sir  George,  I  am  not 
fiirprized  at  his  behaviour. 

*  From  Mr.  FauLkland's  difcourfe/ 
>roceeded  my  kinfman,  *  it  was  appa- 
rent to  me,  that  his  diftra&ion  pro- 
ceeded from  no  other  caufe  than  his 
belief  that  you  and  your  brother  flight- 
ed him  in   his  misfortunes.     It  was 
plain,  when  he  fled  to  England,  that 
he  was  fufficiently  in  his   fenfes  to 
be  anxious  for  his  own  fafety;  and 
though  the  fight  of  you,  joined  to  the 
hurry  of  his  fpirits,   his  fatigue,  and 
want  of  fleep,  might,  in  a  man  of  fuch 
violent  paflions,  have  created  a  tem- 
porary phren/yj  yet  I  am  very  certain 
it  would  all  have  fubfided,  if  you  had 
behaved  to  him  as  you  ought  to  have 
done,  and   as  I  defired  you  would: 
nor  do  I  fee  how  you  can  anfwer  it  to 
yourfelf,  after  the  miferies  you  have 
already  brought  on  fuch  a  glorious 
man,  (for  I  never  faw  his  equal  either 
in  mind  or  perfon)  to  perfift  in  a  be- 

which  has  already  turned  bi« 


'  brain,  and  muft  in  the  end  oceafion 

*  his  death;  for  death  he  is  determined 
'  on,  if  you  refufe  to  become  his  wife.* 

«  Oh,  Sir,'  cried  I,  *  leave  him  not 

*  to  himfelf,  I  conjure  you;  you  fee  tht 
«  influence  you  have  over  his  mind;  you 
«  have  done  wonders  in  bringing  him 
«  back.' 

«  Hold/  replied  Mr.  Warner,  *  till 
'  I  inform  you  of  the  means  I  was 

*  obliged  to  ufe. 

«  I  have  told  you  how  I  was  affecled 
'  with  his  fituation,  and  the  requeft  he 
'  made  me  to  take  care  of  his  child. 
'  This  was  not  the  fuggeftion  of  mad- 
'  nefs ;  it  was  plain  to  me,  that  if  th« 
'  cauie  were  removed,  he  would  foon  b« 
'  reftored  to  the  perfect  ufe  of  his  rea- 

*  fon;  and  I  could  not  bear  to  fee  th« 
'  defolation  of  fuch  a  noble  frame,  and 
'  all  charged  to  your  account.* 

"  Sir,  I  hope  you  do  not  mean,"  faid 
'  I,  "  to  return  to  Ireland?  Do  you  not 
"  know  the  rifque  that  you  run  by  put- 
"  ting  yourfelf  into  the  power  of  an  ex- 
"  afperated  family,  from  whom  you  can 
"  expect  nothing  but  the  moft  malevo- 
"  Jent  perfecution?" 

"  I  deliver  myfelf  up  to  the  laws/' 
«  replied  Mr.  Faulkland  ;  "  my  life  is  de- 
"  voted;  'tis  indifferent  to  me  how  I 
"  die." 

"  Suppofe,"  faid  I,  "  Mrs.  Araold 
**  fhould  confent  to  marry  you,  would 
"  not  that  reconcile  you  to  life?'* 

"  Oh,  Sir!"  and  he  mook  his  head, 
"  I  am  not  to  be  deceived  tnjoice.^ 
'  Your  brother  walked  about  the  room, 
'  without  taking  part  in  the  converfa- 
'  tion. 

**  I  do  not  mean  it,  Sir;  Mrs.  Ar- 
"  nold  muft  be  yours;  Jean  influence 
"  her;  do  but  return  back  with  me,  I 
•'  give  you  my  honour  I  will  do  my  ut- 
'*  moft  to  prevail  on  her  to  give  you  her 
"  hand  immediately."—"  Her  heart  is 
"  hardened,  Sir;  (he  will  not  confent/* 

*  replied  lie.     "I  have  no  friend  to 
"  urge  her;  I  am  an  outcaft,  and  not 
"  fit  to  live."— **  J  will  urge  her,  Sirj 
"  me  refpecls  me;  (he  will  be  guided  by 
«'  me;  me  (hall  fulfil  the  promife  fti« 
'*  made  you." — "  Oh,  Sir!    you  but 
tf  deceive  yourfelf — (hewill  find  out'new 
fl  ejf cufes ;  I  am  not  to  be  again  allured 
««  by  falfe  hopes." 

*  He  fiepped  towards  the  door  as  h« 
'  fpoke  thefe  words,  and  was  about  to 

*  ojjen  it.     Your  brother  followed,  anc| 

*  laid  hold  of  his  arm;  I  did  the  fame. 

C  g  «  Sf 
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«  Sir  George/1  faid  he,  *'  expofc  me 
•«  no;  to  intuits;  why  do  you  perfccutc 
((  me?  Leave  me,  Sir,  I  am  «o/  a  mad- 
4<  man — but  I  am  determined •"  and 

*  he  fpoke  as  if  he  were  mdtedfo* 

"  For   Heaven's  fake,   Faulkland," 

*  faid   your  brother,    "  be  compofedl 
•'  You  have  Mr.  Warner's  word  of  ho- 
*'  nourj  you  fhall  have  mine  too,  that 
•*  we  will  do  our  utmoft  to  perfuade 
•*  Mrs.  Arnold  to  conlent  to  your  wifh- 
«'  es.     You  have  my  full  confent;  you 
*'  have  won  Mr.  Warner  to  your  inte- 
'*  reftj  my  filter  will  yield  to  our  joint 
**  entreaties." — "  Yield S"  he  repeated; 
*'  no,  no,  Sir  George,  fhe  has  a  ftub- 
"  born  heart.     I  once  thought  it  other- 
«'  wifej  but  it  is  turned  to  itone,  nothing 
tf  but  my  death  will  fatisfy  her,  and  flie 
"  Jbatt  be  fatisfied." 

*  He  made  an  effort  to  break  from  us. 
*«  Stay,  Mr.  Faulkland, "  laid  I,  again 
'  laying  hold  of  his  handj  l<  and  I  here 
<c  fwear  to  you,  by  every  thing  that  is 
<{  facred,  that  if  you  will  fuffer  me  to 
"  conduct  you  back  into  Mrs.  Arnold's 
**  prefence,  I  will  iniilton  her  immedi- 
"  ately  accepting  of  you  for  her  huf- 
41  band,  or  I  will  for  ever  renounce  all 
st  friendfhip  with  her.  I  know  me  ef- 
*f  teems  and  values  you  above  all  men; 
<{  I  am  therefore  lure  I  do  no  violence 
•*  to  her  inclinations;  and  if  fhe  perfe- 
**  veres  in  her  obltinate  pun&ilios,  I 
"  fwear  to  you  by  the  fame  oath,  that  I 
4<  will  no  longer  oppofe  you  in  your  re- 
"  folutions,  let  them  be  what  they  will. 

"  Sir  George,"  added  I,  "  do  you 
"  join  with  me  in  giving  your  friend  the 
'*  fameafTurauces?''-— "  I  do/'  anlwer- 

*  ed  he,  foiemnly  addrelVrng  him'tlf  to 
«  Mr.  Faulkland;  *«  and  fwcar,  by  all 
"  my  hopes  of  liapuinefs  hcreattt-r,  to  .ict 
tl  in   conjunction,  with  Mr.  Warner  in 
'*  every  particular  that  be  basptomiftd.*1 

'  Mr.  Faulkland  feemed  to  be  moved; 
4  he  looked  willfully  at  us  by  turns,  as 

*  if  willing,  though  afraid,   ro  yield  to 

*  our  •.nti'_ 

'  A  t  length — "  !  think  I  may  rely 
*'  on   you,"  i;iid   he,    "  you   will    not 
*'   bnakan   o'it!i" — (to  Sir 
<'    I  \\  :.;;n  h;-s  luch 

"  //<  bcart!  you  cannot  change  that." 
:  do  our  utmoit,"  we  both 

*  anfv.'f "•»..-  i     together.     "    Rem<  mber, 

Itrcidiing  o   t  a  hand 

.  "  'you  have  iworn,  if 

**   (he  in    her  rcibiution,  ti\at 

"  you  will  leave  liic  to  myiUi,  aud  op- 


<f  pole  me  no  longer.1"— ."We have/'— » 
"   I  will  go  baclTwith  you  then,' 

*  Mr.  Faulkland  j    and   iteppcd   . 

'  nimbly  to  the  door. 

4  It  will  be  belt/  faid  I,  «  if  we  can 
'  hire  a  conch  to  carry  us;  ' 

*  ntceflity  for  our  riding  poll;  ;:nd  we. 
'  fliall  be  lets  liable  to  obfervation  than 
'  if  we  were  on  hovfeback.  Mr.  Faulk. 
«  land  looked  as  if  he  lulptctcd  fome 
'  defign — "  Do  you  not  mean,"  faid  he, 
"  to  go  direclly  Uack  to  London?"— 
tf  Certainly,"  1  replied.     "  And  Ih  tli 
"  I    fee   Mrs.   Arnold    to-night  r" — 
"  Without  doubt,  if  you  defire  it." — 
"  Let  us  go  then,"  faid  he;  "  I  think 
"  a  coach  is  n  tedious  way  of  travtlling; 
"  but  I  fub'mit  to  your  guidance." 

*  I  left  Sir  George  with  him,  and  went 
'  out  to  enquire  whether  we  could  b'.-pro- 
*(vided  with  a  coach-and-four;  which, 

*  alter  fome  delay,  was  procured  for  us. 
«  We  prevailed  on  Mr.  Faulkland,  whillt- 

*  it  was  getting  ready,  to  take  a  little. 

*  refrefhment.     He  aiked  us,  by  what 
1  means  we  were  informed  of  his  de- 

*  pa rtu re. 

'  Sir  George,  unwilling  to  let  him 
'  know  that  his  fervant  had  difcovere-.l 
'  it,  evaded  the  queftionj  and  only  re- 
'  plied — "  Do  you  think,  Faulkland, 
"  that,  in  the  humour  I  left  you,  I  couhl 
"  be  inattentive  to  your  morions?" — "  I 
"  am  not  a  madman,  Biclulphj  I  nuilt 
*'  not  be  treated  like  one." — l<  I  do  not 
"  think  yo'u  one,"  anfwered  your  bro- 
'  ther;  "  but  I  know  you  are  warm, 
*'  and  too  tVarlels  of  danger.*' 

*  When  tl^e  coach   was  ready,  Mr. 

*  Faulkland   very  willingly  got  into   it 
'  with  us.    He  i'pokc  but  iJtt'le,  and  ap- 
'  pcared   very   thoughtful    during    our 

*  journty. 

4  The  coachman  (topped  at  an   inn, 

*  after  we  had  driven  about  fifteen  miles, 

*  to   bate  his  horfes  tor  a  whik-.     He 

*  feemed  Itartled  at  it,  and  f.iid  he  would 
'  not   alight.     We  told  hun  there  \va* 

*  no  occalion;   but  your  brother  aud  I 

*  chofe  to  go  into  the   houiV,  that  he 

*  might  not  think  we  watched  him.  He 
(  li  i.-mt-d    pleafed    at   this ;  and    Imilcci 

*  when  we  fet  forward  again,  but  did 
4   not  Ijn-uk. 

'  When  he  arrived  in  London — "Now, 
"   Sir,"  laid  I,  "  we  will,  if  you  ; 
*'  go  directly  to  Mrs.  Arnold's 
"   As  I  am  lure  your  abllnting  \ 
tl  in  the  manijtr   \ovi  dul  excet. 
d  hti,  ib  I  am  curtain  \  • 

((  turn 
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<*  tnrn  will  give  her  fincere  joy.  I  am 
**  ready  therefore  to  attend  you  imme- 
«*  dhtely  to  her;  but  if  I  may  advife 
**  you,  I  think  it  were  better  that  I 
«  mould  firit  fee  and  talk  to  her.  It 
*'  will  be  proper  to  prepare  her,  by  giv- 
"  ing  her  at  leaft  one  night  to  reflect 
"  on  the  impoitant  event  Which  I  ex- 
**  pe£l  will  take  place  to-morrow. — Sir 
'*  George,  what  are  your  fentiments  ?"— 
*'  I  am  of  your  mind/'  replied  your 
'  brother :  "  I  think  my  fifter  ought  by 
*'  all  means  to  have  fo  much  time  given 
**  her  for  recollection.  If  Faulkland 
"  lias  no  objection  to  it,  we  will  go  to 
**  my  friend's  houfe,  where  he  was  be- 
**  fore.  When  you  have  feen  my  fifter, 
*'  you  may  come  to  us  there  with  her 
*'  aetermination." 

*'  I  have  fubmitted  myfelf  for  the  pre- 
*«  fent,"  anfwered  Mr.  Faulkland, 
*'  to  your  guidance.  To-morrow  re- 
**  member  I  am  to  be  at  liberty.  Bi- 
'*  dulph,  bevvare  how  you  watch  my 
**  motions  again." 

'  Your  brother  then  directed  the 
'  coachman  to  his  friend's  houfe,  Mr. 

*  Faulkland  not oppofing  the  motion. 
'  I  went  in  for  a  few  minutes,  merely  to 

*  fatisfy  myfelf  in  what  manner  Mr. 
f  Faulkland  had  efcaped  from  thence 
'  in  order  to  inform  you. 

'  Mr.  Faulkland  was   very  urgent 

*  with  me  to  go  to  you.     "  Keep  me 
'*  not  long  in  fufpence,  Sir,""  laid  he; 
"  I  may  as  well  know  my  fate  to-night 
**  as  to-morrow.'* 

'  I  left  him  with  a  promife  to  return 

*  with  your  final  anfwer.     You  know 
f  my  fentiments — you  know  your  bro- 
'  trier's — and  it  refts  on  you   to   pro- 

*  nounce  fentence  of  life  or  death  (for 

*  your  anfwer  imports  no  lefs)  on  a 

*  man  who  is  worthy  of  the  greateft 

*  queen  in  the  univerfe.     What  do  you 

*  fay,    Mrs.  Arnold,  muft  Faulkland 
f  die?' 

«  Heaven  forbid!'  cried  I.  *  No,  Sir! 
'  I  mould  be  inflexible  indeed,  if,  after 

*  wl^at  you  have  told  me,  I  were  any 

*  longer  to  refift.     I  yield,  Sir,  to  your 

*  requeft,  to  Mr.  Faulkland 's,  and  to 

*  my  brother's;  and  I  will  own,  at  the 

*  fame  time,  that  my  heart  ftrongly  im- 

*  pels  me  to  confent.     Yet,  my  dear  Sir, 
'  believe  me,  I  mould  have  refifted  that 

*  imp'.ilfe,  if  I  could  hope  that  my  re» 
'  fufal  would  not  be  followed  by  con- 

*  fequences  too  dreadful   to  be  thought 
f  pn,     There  js,  therefore,  nq  alterna- 


1  live;  I  muft  be  the  wife  of  Mr,  Faulk- 
«  land.* 

'  The  fooner  the  affair  is  finifhed, 
then,  the  better,'  laid  he;  '  Faulkland 
ftands  here  on  flippery  ground  ;  per- 
haps fome  of  the  Bond  family  may 
by  this  time  be  arrived  in  England, 
and  in  purfuit  of  him ;  therefore  let 
your  marriage  be  difpatched  imme- 
diately, and  fend  him  away  directly 
to  Holland.  I  fuppofe,  when  he  has 
made  fure  of  you,  he  may  be  pre- 
vailed on  to  go  without  you.' — *  Oh, 
Sir/  faid  I,  «  urge  this  requeil  to 
him,  I  befeech  you;  it  is  of  the  laffc 
importance  tome  that  he  fhould com- 
ply with  it,  and  the  only  preliminary 
that  I  have  now  to  make  to  our  mar- 
riage.'— «  Yes,  yes/  anfwered  my 
cinfman;  '  I  think  we  (hall  convince 
him  of  the  neceffity  of  this.  I  (hall 
efcort  you  to  Holland  myfelf,  for  I 
have  bufmefs  at  Rotterdam;  and  I  had 
thoughts  of  taking  the  voyage,  if  thi* 
occafion  had  not  offered.  We  will 
but  juft  flay  to  fettle  fome  affairs  here, 
and  obferve  what  meafures  can  be 
taken  for  his  fervice,  'and  then  follow 
him.  Take  courage,  my  dear/  con* 
inued  he,  feeing  me  look  fad,  *  all  may 
come  right  again.  I  love  out-of-the- 
way  adventures;  and  this  I  think  if 
one.  We  will  live  like  princes,  let 
us  go  where  we  will.  I  only  wifh 
that  your  brother  were  again/}  the 
match,  that  I  might  have  the  more 
pleafure  in  forwarding  it;  but  I  need 
not  grudge  him  that  once  in  his  life  he 
has  fliewn  fome  tokens  of  generofity. 
'  I  will  return  to  Faulklandj  I  long 
to  fet  his  noble  heart  at  eafe.  Strange, 
perverfe  creatures,  your  fex  are !  It 
amazes  me  that  any  thing  could  tempt 
you  to  reject  fuch,  a  man !  Were  I  a 
woman,  I  fhould  run  mad  for  him, 
Well,  I  will  go  to  him,  and  let  him 
kn^w,  without  any  farther  demurs,  you 
will  give  him  your  hand  to  morrow 
morning.  Our  nonefl  friend  Price,  I 
think,  may  join  you.  I  will  call  on 
him,  after  I  have  fccn  Fui  i  _nd,  to 
bid  him  -repare  for  the  buiineis.  I 
will  myfelf  have  the  pleafure  of  giv- 
ing you  away.  Good  by.' — And 
away  he  went  with  a  pleafed,  bufy  coun* 
lenance. 

I  took  up  my  pen  as  fbon  as  he  de- 
parted,   ar..l    have    tcribbled   thus   far 
without  fuffering  any  reflections  to  {top 
m,e.     Let  me  now  lay  dc.vnmy  pui,  to 
Q  g  3  pau& 
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paufe  before  I  leap  into  the  frightful  pre- 
cipice that  opens  before  me  .... 

To-morrow!  Ah,  my  Cecilia!  what  is 
that  morrow  to  produce  ?  It  joins  me  for 
ever  to  Mr.  Faulkland ! — the  chofen  of 
my  heart — my  firft  love! — the  man  who 
adores  me — who  deferves  all  my  affec- 
tion— who  has  obliged  me  beyond  all 
recom  pence  —  who  has  a  claim  to  my 
warrneft  gratitude,  to  my  efteem,  to 
my  whole  heart!  I  fave  his  life;  I 
have  the  power  to  make  him  happy. 
My  brother,  my  kinfrnan,  urge  me — 
my  own  heart,  too,  prompts  me.  Why 
cannot  I  then  reconcile  myfelf  to  my  lot  ? 
Oh !  that  queftion  is  anfwered  by  a  fear- 
ful image  that  ftarts  up  to  my  fancy, 
lam  not  fuperftitious;  yet  believe  me, 
my  dear,  I  am  at  this  inftant  chilled 
with  horrpr. 

I  am  afhamed  to  confefs  my  weak- 
nefs;  but  I  muft  call  Patty  to  fit  with 
we  the  remainder  of  the  night.  I  can- 
not think  of  reft! 

WEDNESDAY    MORNING, 

I  have  pafled  the  whole  night  in  en- 
deavouring to  fortify  my  mind  againlt 
the  important  event  that  a  few  hours  will 
accomplim.  If  Mr.  Faulkland's  mind 
fhould  again  become  tranquil — which 
my  kinfman  gave  me  room  to  hope 
would  be  the  confequence  of  gratifying 
the  ardent  wifh  of  his  foul* — I  muft  take 
care  not  to  difturb  it  by  mewing  any  re- 
luctance in  yielding  him  my  hand.  Had 
an  Angel  once  told  me  that  I  fliould  give 
my  hand  relufiantly  to  Mr.  Faulkland, 
I  would  not  have  believed  it;  yet,  fatally 
circumftanced  as  our  marriage  «0iu  is, 
it  cannot  be  otherwife. 

And  yet  I  ought  to  be  his.  I  owe 
him  a  great  facrifice,  and  I  am  about  to 
pay  it.  I  am  d  re  fled,  and  ready.  I  wait 
for  my  kinfman  or  my  brother,  oi>e  of 
whom,  or  both,  perhaps,  will  be  here 

prefently V      . 

Mr.  Warner  is  come;  I  have  but  juft 
time  to  tell  you  that  my  brother  and  Mr. 
Price  are  with  Mr.  Faulkland.  My 
k .uiinan  fays  he  is  quite  a  new  man. 
They  wait  for  me — I  go.  Heaven  guide 
my  iteps*  . 

Tburfdajf.  My  fate  is  accompliftu-d ! 
What  a  change  !  Join  with  me,  my  dear 
Cecilia,  in  b-jieeching  Heaven  to  look 
gra  it>  fly  down  on  me  in  my  new  iiufc, 
und  to  guide  and  protect  my  beloved 
JUr.  Faulklaad,  my  ever  dcftined  huf- 


band.     Alas !  my  dear,  he  is  now  many 
miles  feparated  from  me. 

The  worthy  Mr.  Price  performed  the 
facred  ceremony.  Mr.  Warner  did  the 
office  of  a  father.  He  and  my  brother 
were  all  who  were  prefent. 

There  is  fomething  fo  amazing  in  all 
this,  I  can  fcarcely  credit  my  ienfes ; 
but  my  life  has  been  a  leries  ot  ftrange, 
itrange  events ! 

I  am  fo  bewildered,  T  cannot  connect 
my  thoughts;  but  I  will  try  to  give  you 
my  yefterday's  <vifion-t  for  I  can  hardly 
perfuade  myfelf  that  what  I  recollect 
really  happened. 

I  broke  off  juft  as  Mr.  Warner  called 
on  me,  to  carry  me  to  the  houfe  of  my 
brother's  friend. 

While  we  were  in  the  coach,  he  told 
me  that,  having  the  night  before  in- 
formed Mr.  Faulkland  of  the  joyful 
news  of  my  con  Tenting  to  many  him 
the  next  day,  he  leemcd  at  firtt  to  doubt, 
and  repeatedly  conjured  him  not  to  de- 
ceive him;  till  having  received  themoft 
fblemn  afTurances  of  it's  being  true, 
Mr.  Faulkland  gave  himfelf  up  to  fuch 
ecftacies,  as  made  them  apprehenfivehis 
joy  might  have  effects  almoft  as  fatal  in 
their  confequences  as  his  defpair  was 
likely  to  produce  before, 

Mr.  Warner  had  a  mind  to  lower  him 
a  little;  and  thought,  by  putting  him  in 
mind  of  his  danger,  fomewhat  to  allay 
4iis  Iran/ports. 

'  Mrs.  Arnold's  confent  to  make  you 
happy,'  laid  he,  *  fills  me  with  exr 
treme  joy;  but  it  is  not  now  a  time  to 
indulge  it :  you  are  here  in  peril  of  your 
life;  you  mu  ft  prefer ve  it  now,  for  Mrs. 
Arnold's  fake, '— *'  For  Mrs.  Arnold's 
fake!'  he  replied,  with  ecftafy;  '  yes, 
yes!  'tis  now  worth  preferving.  Mr. 
Warner,  kinfman,  friend  of  my  life!' 
grafping  his  haud)  '  difpofe  of  me  a* 
you  pleafe;  you  ftiall  guide  nil  my 
fteps.  Will  not  Mrs,  Arnold  go  with 
me,  after  we  are  made  one  ?' 
'  If,  after  having  coniidercd  wlint 
may  be  urged  to  you  on  that  head, 
you  fliould  (till  continue  to  defire  it,* 
eplied  my  coufm,  '  /he  will,  without 
doubt,  accompany  you.  But,  my  dear 
Sir,  confjdcr,  circumfhinced  as  you 
now  arc,  what  will  the  world 
fliould  fhe  accompany  your  fligh 
will  fix  an  indelible  ftain  on  her  rha- 
raclcr,  which  is  dearer  to  hcrtha.i 
and  which,  '  ,e,  upon  cooler 

thoughts;  you  wiJlini:tui  ..n  • 

* 
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«  value.     This  marriage  will  be  a  pro- 

*  found  fecret  to  the  world  j  it  may  re- 
«  main  fo  as  long  as  we  pleafe.     I  have 
«  bufmefs  in  Holland,  which  will  de- 
«  mand  my  prefence  there  in  a  very  fhort 
4  time.     Her  accompanying  me  thither 

*  can  give  rile  to  no  fufpicion.     I  will 

*  difpatch  my  affairs  with  all  pofiible 

*  Jpeed,  and  conduft  her  to  you. 

'  The  joy  that  before  lighted  up  his  . 

*  countenance,1    purfued     my    coufm, 
«  feemed   a  little  clouded.     He  took  a 

*  turn  or  two  about  the  room,  as  if  to 

*  confider  of  what  I  had  faidj  then,  ad- 

*  drefling  himfelf  jointly  to  your  bro- 
<  ther  and  me — "  You  are  both  cooler 
"  than  I  am;  perhaps  you  may  judge 
"  better;  let  me  but  call  her  mine,  I 
"  will  then  do  as  you  would  have  me. 
tf  I   cannot  determine    on   any   thing 
"  now." 

"  As  foon  as  my  fitter  and  you  are 
t(  married,"  faid  Sir  George,  ^  I  think, 
«<  Faulkland,  you  ought  to  get  out  of 
"  England  with  all  the  fpeed  you  can. 
*'  It  will  be  but  a  fhort  abfence;  SiJ- 
*'  ney  will  foon  follow  you.  What 
*'  do  you  purpofe  doing  in  regard  to 
"  your  fon?" — "  I  had  forgot  him,1' 

*  cried  Mr.  Faulkland.     "  Poor  child1. 
•*«  My  heart  has  been  in  fuch  tumults 
"  fince  Mr.  Warner  came   in,  that  I 
*'  could  think  of  nothing  but  the  blerTed 
?'  news  he  has  brought  me.    But  1  muft 
"  not  negleft  my  boy.     I  will  write  to 
"  the  honelt  fervant  that  I  left  behind  j 
"  he  (hall  bring  him  over :  you,  my  dear 
'*  Bidulph,  will  take  care  of  him,  till 
'*'  an  opportunity  offers  of  fending  him 
"  to  me.1"1 

"  I  hope  there  will  be  no  need,"  re- 
t  plied  your  brother,  "  of  fending  him 
•'  out  of  England;  your  affairs  may  yet 
^  turn  out  fo  as  to  permit  your  return 
"  into  your  own  country."—"  Im- 
"  poffible I"  interrupted  Mr.  Faulk- 

*  land;  "  if  Smyth  fhould  ever  recover, 
"  bis  reprefentation  of  the  other  accident 
'*  cuts  off  every  hope.     He  will  not, 
"  for  his  own  fake,  confefs  the  truth, 
'*  but  impute  the  error  of  my  fatal  hand 
u  to  premeditated  guilt.  Heaven  knows, 
*'  bale  as    (he  was,  I  would  not  have 
**  attempted  her  life;  but  I  was  born  to 
"  be  the  avenger  of  thofe  crimes  into 
*'•  the  commjfllon  of  which  I,  perhaps, 
"  firit  led  her.     As  for  the  contempt!- 
f  ble  villain  who  wronged  me,  I  do  not 
*f  repenf  of  the  puniftiment  J  inflifted 


"  on  him ;  though,  probably,  had  I  been 
"  allowed  a  moment's  time  for  recol- 
"  leftion,  I  might  have  taken  ven- 
"  geance  in  a  manner  more  worthy  of 
«  myfelf." 

'  I  was  delighted/  proceeded  Mr. 
Warner,  to  find  him  fo  cool  and  ra- 
tional in  his  reflections.  He  conti- 
nued talking  calmly  and  reafonably 
on  the  fubjeft  of  his  misfortunes; 
hut  on  the  mention  of  your  name, 
ftarted  again  intotranfports;  but  they 
now  feemed  to  be  only  thofe  of  joyf 
upon  the  profpeftof  what  was  to  hap- 
pen the  next  day. 

'  After  I  left  him,  I  went  to  Mr. 
Price,  who  promifed  to  be  in  readi- 
nefs  at  the  appointed  hour.' 
We  were  now  got  to  the  houfe  of  my 
brother's  friend.     Mr.  Warner  led  me 
up  ftairsintothcroom,whereSir  George, 
Mr.  Faulkland,   and  Mr.  Price,  were 
fitting  together. 

Mr.  Faulkland  was  fo  agitated  at  the 
fight  of  me,  that  having  lifen  to  falutc 
me,  he  was  not  abk  to  fpeak;  but  feiz- 
ing  both  my  hands,  he  kilTed  them  fer- 
vently one  after  the  other,  tears  drop- 
ping on  them  as  he  held  them  to  his  lips. 
Everyone  was  filent;  we  were  all  too 
much  affecled  to  fpeak.     My  brother 
was  the  firft  that  broke  filence — *  Well, 
Faulkland,'  faid  he,  *  have  we  not 
kept  our  promife?'    • 
Mr.  Faulkland  turned  towards  him—- 
Oh, Bidulph!  forgive  me  for  doubting} 
I  am  afraid  I  have  ufed  you  ill ;  can 
you  pardon  the  madnefs  that  I  wa» 
driven  toby  defpair? — Mr. Warner- 
Mrs.  Arnold — I  believe  you  think  me 
diftra&ed.     Indeed  I  am  not.     I  was 
only' — and  he  -feemed   to  helitate  for 
word — '  weary  of  life.     I  thought  I 
had  loft  every  thing."     The  world  was 
grown  a  defart:  no  one  in  it  for  me.* 
*  You  formed  a  wrong  judgment,  my 
dear   Sir,'    anfwered    Mr.    Warner; 
you  find  yourfelf  now  with  your  fin- 
cere  friends;  Sir  George  and  myfelf 
are  both  fo;  and  your  bride,  your  dear 
Mrs.  Arnold,  is  ready  to  give  you  her 
hand,' — '  I  am,  Sir,'  faid  Ij   <  and 
if  your  happinefs  ftill  depends  on  me, 
it  gives  me  jov  that  I  have  at  length 
the  power  of  be/lowing  it.' 
f  I  have  no  own£,'  he  replied;  '  J 
'  can  find  none — it  is  all  here."  And  ha 
Jaid  his  hand  on  his  heart,  his  eyes  fixed 
with  delight  on  my  face* 

I  beta!* 
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I  beheld  him  now,  my  Cecilia,  in  a 
light  in  which  I  had  never  before  viewed 
tim;  overwhelmed  by  misfortunes,  of 
which  I  accufed  myfelf  as  being  the 
author.  I  law  him  an  exile,  likely  to 
be  deprived  of  a  noble  fortune,  his  lu-.ut 
pierced  with  remorfe  for  an  involuntary 
crime.  I  Ihw,  too,  that  he  loved  me; 
loved  me  with  a  fervent  and  unconquer- 
able pulTion.  Of  this,  in  the  anguifh 
of  his  foul,  at  a  time  when  he  was 
wrought  up  to  phrenzy,  he  had  given 
but  too  ftrcng  demonftration.  Shall  I 
own  it  to  you,  my  Cecilia?  I  think  I 
never  loved  him  as  I  did  in  that  moment. 
My  heart  was  at  once  alfailed  by  a 
variety  of  palTions;  amongft  which, 
gratitude,  and  the  foftelt  companion, 
were  predominant. 

I  continued  lilent,  whilft  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  remained  ardently  gazing  at  me. 

My  brother,  I  believe,   thought  us 

too  folemnj  the  occafion  indeed  required 

it:  but  his  fears  for  Mr.  Faulkland  made 

him  wim  to  give  the  fcene  a  livelier  turn. 

'  Come,  fifter,'  laid  he,  *  let  us  not 

defer  the  happy  event  for  which  we  are 

now  met;  we  have  no  time  to  wafte  in 

ceremony.     You  remember  what  our 

mother  ufed  to  fay — "  Many  things 

*  fall  out  between  the  cup  and  the  lip." 

My  brother  role  off  his  chair  as  he  laid 

this.     Mr.  Warner5    taking   the  hint, 

approached,  and  took  me  by  the  hand— 

*  Let  me,"1  faid'he,  to  Mr.  Faulkland, 

*  have  the  happinefs  of  bellowing  this 

*  belt  of  creatures  on  the  man  that  I 

*  think  be/i  deferves  her/ 

Mr.  Faujkland  made  no  reply;  but 
in  taking  the  hand  that  rny  kinfman  put 
into  his,  his  looks  fpoke  the  raptr.re 
that  fwelled  his  heart;  though  I  faw  he 
put  a  conftrnint  upon  himfelf,  and  en- 
deavoured to  aflume  a  deportment  fuit- 
able  to  the  important  and  folemn  occa- 
fion. 

After  the  indifloluble  knot  was  tied, 
iny  brother  defired  Mr.  Faulkland  to 
retire  with  him  into  the  next  room  for  a 
few  minutes. 

I  concluded  it  was  in  order  to  prefs 
his  departure,  and  to  prevail  on  him  to 
i'ubnik  to  goir.t£  witho'it  me, 

Thi^  I  fijund  afterwards  was  the  fub- 
jeft  of  heir  convcrfation. 

They  reuiriied  to  us  in  about  T  quar- 
ter of  r.n  ho  :r,  Mr.  Falkland's  coun- 
tcnan  e  Icis  unb-u  nuTed  than  it  was  at 
going  out  of  the  room.  On  their  en- 

*  f?ring,  Mr,  Price  tpofc  his  leave,    My 


brother  addrefled  Mr.  Warnrr  and  mt. 
Faulkland,1  laid   he,  '  is   convinced 
of  the  neceflity  there  is  for  his  imme- 
diately withdrawing   from  England, 
and  he  is  determined  to  depart  from 
hence    at    three    o'clock    to-mon->w 
morning;  for  I  would  by  no  meant 
have  him  leave  London  by  day-light, 
as  we  know  not  who  may  be  on  the 
watch  to  trace  his  fteps.    He  has  cou- 
fcnted  that  you,  fifter,  Ihould  remain 
behind  till  Mr.  Warner's  affairs  will 
permit  him  to  conduct  you  over.     In 
the  mean  time,  Maftcr  Faulklnnd  is  to 
be  brought  from  Ireland;  and  if  you 
mould  not  be  ready  to  depart  before 
his  arrival,  you  may  take  him  over 
with  you  to  Holland.* 
Mr.  Faulkland  feemed  rather  to  fuf- 
fer  my  brother  to  make  this  explanation 
for  him,  than  to  aflent  chearfully  to  it. 
Mr.  Warner  and  I,  however,  laid  hold 
of  it,  and  immediately  entered  into  dif- 
courle  on  the  fubjeft  of  our  domeftic 
concerns,  and  the  meafures  proper  to  be 
obferved  on  f©  critical  an  occafion. 

Mr.  Faulkland  joined  in  the  conver- 
fation  with  the  utmoft  compofure;  and, 
to  myunfpeakable  joy,  feemed  perfectly 
fettled  and  collected  in  his  mind.  I 
thought,  indeed,  he  appeared  a  little 
conftrained;  and  that  he  leemed  to  keep 
a  conftant  guard  over  himfelf,  left  he 
Ihould  betray  any  fymptom  of  a  too 
much  heated  imagination:  but  my  kinf- 
man afterwards  obferved  with  plealure 
to  me,  that  this  denoted  nothing  more 
than  a  ccnfcioufnefs  in  Mr.  Faulkland 
of  the  unhappy  wandering  that  had 
before  fo  much  alarmed  us  all;  and 
into  which  he  was  lure  there  was  not 
the  lead  danger  of  his  relapfmg,  a,>  his 
heart  was  now  perfectly  at  eafe. 

Mr.  Faulkland  told  'us  he  had  letters 
to  wiite  to  Ireland,  which  he  would  dif- 
Datch,  that  he  might  have  nothing  to 
interrupt  the  few  fliort  hours  we  had  to 
pafs  together  in  the  evening. 

Mr.  Warner  faid  he  had  bufincfs  todo 
that  called  him  away,  but  that  he  would 
return  after  dinner:  and  my  brother 
(that  Mr.  Faulfcland  might  be  quite-  un- 
dilhu  bed)  propoied  my  goin 
him,  and  tni't  wo  Humid  come  bnck  to- 
gether in  the  aftcrncon. 

Mr.  Faulkland  did  not  object  to  this| 
ami  I  \vt':it  with  Sir  Oeoigc. 
\\ turned  early  in  the: 
Mr.  Fuuikhnd.     As  my   ! 
let  his  friend  irtfo  pur  fecret|  we  jiafl«t 
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tip  ftalrs  without  any  notice  being  taken 
of  vis. 

Mr.  Faulkland  had  writ  two  letters  j 
one  of  them,  very  long,  to  Mr.  Bond, 
which  he  gave  my  brother  to  read,  but 
I  know  not  the  contents  of  it ;  the 
other  was  to  that  careful  honeft  fervant 
whom  he  had  mentioned  to  us,  with  or- 
ders to  bring  over  Matter'  Faulkland 
with  all  convenient  I  peed,  and  put  him 
into  Sir  George's  hand. 

Mr.  Warner  but  juil  called  in  upon 
tis  in  the  evening^  he  faid  he  had  been 
making  the  neceffary  preparations  for 
Mr.  Faulkland's  journey;  and  that,  hav- 
ing refolved  himtelf  to  attend  him  as  far 
as  Harwich,  he  would,  at  the  hour  ap- 
pointed, call  on  him  in  a  coach,  which 
mould  carry  them  a  few  miles  out  of 
town,  where  the  horfes  were  to  wait  for 
them. 

Worthy,  compaflionate,  and  gene- 
lous  kinfman!  how  I  love  you  for  the 
honeft  warmth  of  your  heart! 

My  brother  and  Mr.  Faulkland  had 
a  great  deal  of  difcourfe  about  the  ne- 
ceffary meafures  that  were  to  be  taken  by 
us  all;  and  we  parted  the  evening  in  a 
kind  of  chaftened  fatisfaction,  which 
could  not  arife  to  happinels  from  the 
near  profpect  we  had  of  parting. 

About  ten  o'clock  my  brother  took 
an  affectionate  leave  of  his  friend;  he 
exculed  himfelf  from  accompanying  him 
on  his  journey,  on  account  of  Lady 
Sarah^s  not  being  well. 

To  (eefuch  a  parting,  would  at  ano- 
ther time  have  deeply  affected  me;  but 
my  own  hour  of  reparation  drew  near. 
It  came,  and  Mr.  Warner,  punctual 
to  his  time,  hurried  Mr.  Faulkland  al- 
moft  by  force  into  the  coach,  and  drove 
off  with  him. 

I  threw  myfelf  into  a  chair  which  he 
had  ordered  for  me,  and  was  carried 
home.  I  went  not  to  bed}  but  had  re - 
courie  to  my  pen.  God  preferve  my 
dear  fugitive!  I  can  do  nothing  but 
weep. 

July  2.  My  mind  was  too  much  un- 
fettled  yefterday  to  dictate  any  thing  co- 
herent. I  am  now,  thank  Heaven!  more 
compofed.  Sir  George  and  Lady  Sarah 
have  been  with  me  during  the  greatetl 
part  of  the  dayj  both  kind  and  confut- 
ing. My  brother  feems  to  have  all  his 
former  affection  for  me  revived  in  his 
heart;  he  is  indeed  charmed  with  my 
juftice,  as  he  calls  it.  Lady  Sarah,  who 
*t  the  bgttom  of  her  heart  is  no  way 


concerned  about  this  event,  affects, 
however,  to  think  as  her  hufband  does, 
and  commends  me  for  my  generofity. 

I  feel  myfelf  eafier  in  proportion  as  I 
think  Mr.  Faulkland  gets  farther  out 
of  the  reach  of  danger.  Sir  George 
fays,  by  this  time  he  may  be  on  hi*  voy- 
age. 

I  mail  certainly  wait  till  the  child  ar- 
rives, in  order  to  take  him  with  me. 
My  two  little  girls  will  be  fond  of  fuch 
a  brother,  for  he  is  a  charming  boy. 

My  brother  flatters  me  with  a  poflibi- 
lity  at  leaft  of  Major  Smyth's  recover- 
ing; and  if  fo,  he  fays  thatMr. Faulk- 
land may  itantl  his  trial  for  the  other  ac- 
cident, as  he  is  in  hopes  Smyth  will  not 
per  ft  ft  in  his  villainy  fo  far  as  to  add 
perjury  to  his  other  crimes. 

I  have  but  little  expectations  of  juf- 
tice from  fo  bad  a  man;  but  I  would  not 
difcourage  my  friends  in  their  endea- 
vours to  comfort  me. 

July  3.  Mr. Warner  is  returned  from 
Harwich,  after  having  feen  Mr.  Faulk- 
land fafe  on  board  the  packet,  and  even 
under  fail  for  Holland. 

What  a  benevolent  heart  has  this  good 
relation  of  mine!  In'deed,  I  dearly  love 
and  refpect  him.  His  return  has  re- 
vived my  fpirits,  and  I  begin  to  lofe  my 
fears.  He  brought  me  a  fhort  letter  from 
Mr.  Faulkland;  fh«rt  it  is,  but  his 
heart  fpeaks  in  every  fyllable  of  it.  I 
will  not  give  you  the  contents,  my  Ce- 
cilia; you  will  think  it  too  extravagant, 
too  romantic,  for  a  hufband  to  write  Ib 
to  his  wife. 

July  6.  I  long,  yet  dread,  to  hear  ac- 
counts from  Ireland.  I  fear  that  wretch- 
ed Smyth  is  dead.  No  mail  has  arrived 
from  thence  thefe  eight  days.  Contrary 
winds,  they  tell  me,  detain  the  packet* 
on  the  other  fide  very  often  for  a  fort- 
night together.  If  that  be  fo,  how  for- 
tunate was  Mr.  Faulkland  in  feizing  on 
a  lucky  hour  for  his  departure  from  th« 
Irim  more ! 

I  fuppofe  Mr.  Bond's  family,  whom 
he  mull  have  rendered  very  unhappy, 
particularly  the  daughter,  are  all  novy 
his  implacable  enemies;  and  are  tor- 
menting themfelves  in  being  detained 
from  the  purfuit  of  their  vengeance. 
But  let  them  come  now  when-  they  will, 
he  is  far  out  of  the  reach  of  his  foes. 

T  would  it  werepoffible  for  my  Ceci- 
lia to  arrive  in  England  before  my  de- 
nrture  for  Holland.  Indeed,  my  dear, 
hall  not  be  ferry  if  I  am  detained  from 
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Mr.  Faulklaml  till  I  have  the  happincfs 
cf  firlt  embracing  you,  as  cvir  iepara- 
tion  may  be  afterwards  of  a  long  con- 
tinuance. I  lhall  wait  for  the  arrival  of 
Matter  Faulkland;  and  who  knows  but 
adverfe  winds  may  detain  him  till  your 
return?  O!  that  I  may  pafs,  though 
it  be  but  one  day,  with  the  dear  com- 
panion of  my  youth  before  we  are  again 
divided  ! 

I  will  not  fend  this  packet  off  till  I 
am  ready  to  depart  from  England,  as 
that  will  beclofing  an  important  period 
of  my  life.  What  would  I  give  that 
my  dearelt  friend  would  come,  and,  in- 
ftead  of  this  tedious  narrative  which  I 
have  written,  receive  the  account  from 
my  own  lips!  If  my  wifhes  fhould  not 
be  granted  in  this,  cannot  you  make 
Holland  your  way  home?  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  purples  (laying  at  the  Hague  till 
I  go  to  him. 

July  9.  Cecilia!  have  I  been  a  mur- 
murer  at  the  decrees  of  Providence? 
Have  I  been  an  impious  repiner,  when 
Heaven  has  poured  down  it's  wrath 
upon  my  head  ?  If  not,  why  am  I 
marked  out  for  Divine  vengeance?  Be- 
fore I  lofe  my  fenfes,  or  my  life,  for 
both  I  cannot  retain,  hear  the  lalt  aft  of 
your  friend's  tragic  ftory. 

My  brother  called  on  me  this  day;  he 
C^ave  me  a  letter  di reeled  to  Mr.  Faulk- 
land,  which  came  under  a  cover  to  him. 
4  Read  it,*  i'aid  he,  *  it  is  from  Ireland ; 
'  and  may  contain  fomething  material 

*  for  xis  to  know/ 

It  was  from  the  honeft  fervant  Mr. 
Faulkland  left  behind  him.  See  what 
lie  f»ysj  and  then  tell  me  if  I  ought  to 
Jive  any  longer. 

«    HONOURED    SIR, 

'  T  Have  the'happinefs  to  fend  you  a 
'  piece  of  gr.od  news,  which  made 
'  me  wifli  for  wings  to  have  flown  over 
'  to  you  with  it. 

'  My  lady,  Heaven  be  praifal!  is 
'  not  dead,  nor  ib  much  as  hurt.  I  am 
'  thankful  for  this,  Sir,  on  your  ac- 
'  count,  not  her's. 

4  I  don't  know  what  poffefled  the  peo- 
'  pie  at  Mr.  Bond's  to  tell  me  fl. 
'  dead;    the  mi  (take,  to    be  furc,  was 

*  pccaiumed  by  the  great  confufion  the 

*  family    were    thrown    into;  nnd,  in- 

*  deed,  from  what  I  myfelf  faw,  I  was 
'  fure  (he  was  actually  dea<l. 

r  <  Major  Smyth  lived  till  the  furgeon 

*  came  j  but  had  been  fpeechUls  fo  two 


«  or  three  hours,  and  died  whilfl  hft 

*  wound  was  probing. 

*  My  lady  had  only  fallen  into  a  fitj 
4  and  the  major  having  bled  prodigi- 
'  oufly,  fhe  received  a  great  deal  of  nis 

*  blood  upon  her  linen;  and  as  he  af- 
'  terwards  contrived  to  throw  himfelf 
'  on  the  bed,  which  was  at   form-  dii- 

*  tance  from  the  place  wheie  rtie  had 
'  fallen,  it  gave  occafion  to  Mrs.  Bond, 

*  (who  vvasherfelf  the  firlt  perfon  tliat 

*  entered  the  room  after  the  fad 
4  dent)  on  finding  my  lady  lying 

*  lefs,  pale,  and  bloody,  on   the  floor, 

*  to  fuppofe  me  had  been  killed. 

*  This  alarm  ran  through  the  family, 
'  and  was  confirmed  to  me  by  every  one 

*  in  it,  as  we  fervants  foon  quitted  the 

*  chamber;  and  the  major  himfelf  faid, 
'  that  you  clifchargcd  one  of  the  piltol* 
'  at  your  lady,  and  the  other  at  him. 

*  I  returned  to  Mr.  Bond's  in  the 

*  morning,  after  you  were  gone  off,  to 
4  enquire   whether  Major  Smyth   was 
4  alive  or  not:  he  was  jult  then  dead. 

4  The  waiting-maid  ir.formed  me, 
4  that  my  lady,  to  their  great  furprixe, 
4  was  recovered,  having  only  been  in  a 
4  fainting  fit,  which  held  her  above  ;in 
4  hour,  without  lier  mewing  any  figns 
4  of  life; -and  that  (lie  had  fallen  from 
4  one  to  another  till  morning:  and  flic. 
4  farther  laid,  (begging  your  honour's 
4  pardon)  it  would  be  no  great  matter 
4  if  me  had  died  in  one;  for  /he  be- 
4  lievcd  it  was  for  no  good  flic  went  into 
4  the  major's  room  at  that  time  of  the 
'  night. 

*  I  Itaid  about  the  honfc  all  the  day, 
4   to  pick  up  what  intelligence  I  cculd 
4  from  the  fervants.  Young  Mr.  Bond,. 
4  with  two  or  three  men,  went  to  your 
4  houfe;  and  not   finding  you  tlu 

4  fuppofe  rode    in  purfuit  of  you;  bur,  t 
4   Heaven  be  praifcd!   you  have  efcapul 
4  their  hands. 

4  The  waiting-maid,  who  is  a 

*  civil  young  woman,  told   me,  in  the 
4  evening,  that  mv  1'uly,  being  come  a 
f  little  to  hrrlelf,  (though  I  belkv 

4  in  her  ii<j,ht  mind)  was  infom 
4  the  maior's  death;  at  which  fhe  v 
4  exceedingly  terrified,  that  finding 
4  ll-lf  ill  belides,  fhe  confefled  the 

*  truth   of  the  matter,  an  1  proved  that 
4  the  major  died  with  a  lyi.*  in  his  n. 

1   fo  that  I  hope  Mr.  J'on.i'.;  r'.im.i 
4  not  be  fo  fpiteful  as  to  profecutc  the 
4  affair  any  far;! 

«  My  lady  was  lent  home  dire&Iy  ia 

«  tke 
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'  the  chariot,  as  they  could  not  bear  the 
'  fight  of  her  any  longer  in  the  houfe. 
She  takes  on  mightily;  but  we  all  blefs 
ourfelves  that  me  is  alive. 
'  I  (hall  make  bold  to  enclofe  this, 
according  to  your  order,  to  Sir  George 
Bidulphj  and,  as  loon  as  I  receive 
your  commands  about  Mafter,  mall 
make  no  delay  in  this  unlucky  place. 
I  am,  honoured  Sir,  your  dutiful  and 
obedient  fervant, 
«JuNE26.'  '  FREDERICK  HILDY. 

Adieu,  my  Cecilia,  adieuj  nothing 
but  my  death  mould  cloie  fuch  a  fcene 
as  this. 

Here,  to  the  Editor's  great  difappoint- 
m,ent,  Mrs.  Arnold's  interefting  ilory 
broiceoff}  that  unhappy  lady  not  having 
continued  her  journal  any  farther. 

But  as  this  feemed  to  be  one  of  the 
ir.oft  affefting  periods  of  her  life,  his 
curiofity  induced  him  to  enquire  of  the 
gentleman  from  whom  he  received  thole 
papers,  whether  he  could  give  him  any 
farther  light  into  her  flory ;  as  he  thought 
it  not  improbable  that  he  might  have 


learned,  from  his  mother,  fome  other 
particulars  relating  to  her. 

His  friend  told  him,  that  he  knew  his 
mother  had  drawn  up  a  narrative  of  the 
lubfequent  remarkable  events  in  the  life 
of  Mrs.  Arnold,  at  the  requeft  of  a  par- 
ticular friend j  that  he  had  once  heard 
it  read;  but  as  he  was  then  a  boy,  it 
made  but  little  impreflion  upon  him; 
that  afterwards,  when  he  wanted  to  have 
his  curiofity  gratified,  his  mother  told 
him  me  could  not  find  the  manufcript* 
and  feared  it  was  loft.  However,  he 
laid  he  would  fearch  her  papers  j  and, 
if  he  recovered  it,  it  mould  be  at  his 
fervice. 

After  fome  time,  the  gentleman  in- 
formed the  Editor,  that  he  had  made  the 
ftricteft  fcrutiny  into  his  mother's  papers, 
and  could  find  nothing  relative  to  the 
fubjeel  of  Mrs.  Arnold,  excepting  a  few 
loofe  meets,  which  feemed  to  have  been 
the  foul  copy  of  the  beginning  of  her 
narrative;  and,  at  the  fame  time,  put 
them  into  his  hands. 

Thefe  the  Editor  offers  to  the  public, 
as  he  received  them,  without  any  ultera-* 
tion  or  addition. 


CECILIA'S    NARRATIVE,    &c. 


A  SUPPLEMENT  TO  MRS.  ARNOLD'S  JOURNAL. 


I  Set  out  on  my  return  to  England 
immediately  after  the  receipt  of  her 
Jalt  journal,  the  melancholy  cloie  of 
which  had  exceedingly  terrified  and  af- 
fliaed  me. 

Immediately  on  my  arrival  in  London, 
I  flew  to  the  dear  friend  of  my  heart} 
file  was  itill  at  her  houfe  in  Pall  Mall. 

I  found  the  dear  Sidney  alone,  in  her 
bed-chamber.  She  had  been  prepared 
to  receive  me;  but  though  I  had  endea-* 
voured  to  .arm  inyfelf  with  resolution 
for  this  affecling  interview,  I  was  not 
iriiltrefs  of  mVfelf  at  the  fight  of  her. 

The  tears  I  fhtd  did  not  fpring  from 
that  fweet  emotion  which  long  levered 
friends  fuel  at  feeing  each  other  again$ 
I  wept  in  forrow  for  the  heavy  misfor- 
tunes of  the  belt  of  women. 

But  Mrs.  Arnold,  iHll  herfelf,  and 
fupcrior  to  adverlily,  received  me  with 
the  tendered  marks  of  friendmip,  and 
.vith  a  compofure  thai  amazed  me, 


Piety,  meeknefs,  and  patience,  were 
ever  Mrs.  Arnold's  characleriflicks ,  and 
they  now  all  appeared  blended,  and  fo 
itrongly  imprefled  on  her  beautiful  face, 
that  1  could  not  look  at  her  without  ad- 
miration. 

As  I  was  aftonifhed  to  find  her  fo  calm 
under  fo  trying  an  affliction,  I  could  not 
help  expreilmg  myielf  to  that  purpofej 
but  Mrs.  Arnold  checked  me  with  this 
reply — '  I  have  been  fet  up  as  a  mark, 
my  Cecilia  j  let  me  fulfil  the  intention 
of  my  Maker,  by  mewing  a  perfect 
refignation  to  His  will.     1  hope  my 
talk  is  almoii  finished,  and  that  he  will 
foon  permit  me  to  return  to  the  duft 
from  which  I  came.' 
Frederick  Hildy  had  arrived  from  Ire* 
land  above  a  fortnight  before,  with  Ma- 
iler Faulk  land,  a  beautiful  child  of  about 
five  years  old.     They  were  both  lodged 
in  Mrs.  Arnold's  houfe* 

She  told  me,  that  Sir  George  Bid olph 
Hh  and 
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and  Mr.  Warner  had  fit  out  together 
for  Holland,  immediately  after  tl.c  re- 
ceipt of  the  letter,  which  informed  them 
oi  Mrs.  Faulkland's  being  alive. 

*  My   brother,'  faid  Mrs.   Arnold, 
thought  it  necefiary  himielf  to  be  the 
bearer  of  news  ib  fatal  in  it's  import  to 
his    fricuJ.      He  hoped,   bdiJes,  he 
fhould  be  able  to  periuade  him  to  re- 
turn  and  fhv.id  his   trial   for   h::. 
killed  Major  Smyth,  rs  I'ILTC  is   no 
doubt  of  his  beinc;  acquitted  ;  all  Mr. 

-  family  being  now  convinced, 
from  Mrs.  Falkland's  own  eonfcfiio; •, 
that  there  vv^.s  nol-.ing  premeditated 
in  this  fatal  event}  and  that  what  Mr. 
Faulkland  did,  was  in  defence  of  his 
own  life. 

*  I  have  writ,'  continued   fhe,  *  to 
Mr.  Faulkland,  to  endeavour  to  con- 
fole   him  under  our   mutual  misfor- 
tune.* , 

At  my  requefl,  fhe  fhe  wed  me  a  copy 
of  this  letter;  wherein  fne  affured  him, 
fuc  would  lake  I!K  tenuerelV  care  of  his 
ion,  till  the  child  could  be  delivered  fafe 
into  his  hands;  and  conjured  him,  for 
that  child's  fake,  to  be  careful  of  his 
own  intcreft  and  prefervation;  adding, 
that  as  their  ill -filed  maniage  was  an 
abiolutc  fecrc* 'o  every  one  but  the  per- 
foiis  immediately  concerned,  fhe  hoped 
he  would  m,t  luifer  the  thoughts  of  it  to 
break  in  upon  his  future  quiet;  and  con- 
cluded with  befeeching  him  to  forget 
her,  as  they  were  never  more  to  meet. 

This  was  the  fubftancc  of  what  fhe 
wrote.  There  were  no  murmu rings  at 
her  fate,  no  womaniih  complainings, 
mixed  with  the  tender,  yet  noble  fenti- 
ments  of  her  heart.  She  endeavoured  to 
conceal  her  own  anguifh  under  the  malk 
of  contentment,  that  Mr.  Faulkland 
might  the  better  fupport  this  final  de- 
ihiiclion  of  all  his  hopes. 

I  afked  her,  whether  flic  had  heard 
fmce  from  Mr.  Faulkland  ?  She  told  me, 
flic  had  as  yet  received  no  anfwer  from 
Mm  to  this  letter;  but  that  (he  had  heard 
fcvcrally  from  Sir  George  and  Mr.  War- 
ner, who  both  informed  her,  that  Mr. 
Faulkland,  after  his  firit  tranfports  of 
fin-prize  and  grief  were  over  at  receiving 
this  new  and  unexpected  blow,  had 
grown  more  calm,  ami  iccmcd  inclined 
to  return  with  them  to  England.  Sir 
George  added,  in  the  I  all  latu  /he  had 
fu-ni  him,  that  they  only  waited  till  Mr. 
Wninerhad  accomplished  the  bu finds 
that  he  Lid  to  do  in  Holland,  and  hoped, 


before  a  fortnight  was  at  an  end,  to  re- 
turn home,  and  to  have  the  pleafure  of 
conducting  Mr.  Faulkland  back. 

*  It  is  ten  days,'  continued  Mrs.  Ar- 
nold, «  fmce   1  received   this  account; 
*  and  I  flatter  myfelf  that  they  may  be 
t-n  their  journey  homeward.1 
.  Arnold  faid,  that  (he  waited  but 
for  Sir  George's  return,  in  order  to  de- 
1'ver  Mailer  Faulkland  into  his  hands; 
and  that  fae  then  meant  to   retire   into 
the  country,  with  her  two  children,  and 
Patty  the  faithful  companion  and  partner 
grief. 

Lady  Sarah  Bidulph,who  would  glad- 
ly have  gone  with  Sir  George  to  Hol- 
land, had  been  periuaded  by  him  to  flay 
behind,  in  order  to  bear  his  lifter  com- 
pnuy  in  her  affliction;  and  Mrs.  Ar- 
r.old  laid,  fhe  had  dedicated  much  of 
her  time  to  that  friendly  purpofe. 

Her  ladyfhip  came  to  pay  her  a  villt 
wbillt  I  was  there.  I  had  never  feen 
Lady  Sarah  before;  and  we  were  intrg- 
duced  to  each  other. 

I  took  my  leave  of  Mrs.  Arnold,  and 
promifed  to  fee  her  again  the  nqxt  day. 

In  the  morning,  as  I  was  preparing 
to  go  to  her,  I  received  a  note  from 
Lady  Sarah  Bidulph,  earnestly  recjuelt- 
ing  the  favour  of  k-cing  me,  at  her  h< 
in  St.  James's  Square,  before  I  went  to 
Mis.  Arnold. 

I  obeyed  this  unexpected  fummons, 
and  immediately  waited  on  her. 

'  I  took  the  liberty,  Madam,1  faid  fhe, 
'  of  defiling  to  fee  you  here  this  morn- 

*  ing,  at   Sir  George's  requell :   he  ar- 

*  rived  late  lalt  night,  and  brings  u 

*  melancholy  news  from  Holland*1    '- 

Sir  George  entered  the  room  while 
flie  fpoke.     After  the  fnlt  greeting'- 
friends  loiii,'  parted  weie   over — '  1 
'  afraid  to  afk,  Sir  George,'  faid  I  j  4 
'  am   impatient  to    loam  fomtlliing  of 

*  Mr.  Faulkland.     Your  lady  lu  .  • 
'  ribly  alaimed   me:  Mr.  Faulklai 

'  not  returned;  I   dare  not  enquire 
'  reafon.'     Tears  inftantly  fprung  into 
Sir    George's   eyes.      '   He   return- 
'  more,'  laid  h;-;  *  Ins  HUM  ins  are  1 

*  to  be  conveyed  to  England  to  be  . 
4  with  his  anccftors.' 

*  Ah,   Sir!'  cried  I,  «  wh-jr  will  poor 
'  Mrs.  ArnoKl  l:»y  to  this  frdhiui-' 
«  tu 

1  It  was  on  that  account,  M-ulam,' 
he  repl'ed,  *  that  we  now  reqneftc.'. 

*  fpeak  with  you,  lu-f.-re  you   faw   my 
'  liilcr.  YouA  who  ra  c  hex  bofom  fiie 
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can  more  tenderfy  difclofe  this  melan- 
choly event  than  any  one.     I  have  not 
the  courage  to  fee  her.     We  mult  beg 
of  you,  dear  Madam,  to  prepare  the 
unliappy  Sidney  for  the  news. 
I  alked  him  the  manner  of  Mr.  Faulk- 
Ismd's  death.     '  I  cannot  pofitively  fay/ 
anfwered  Sir  George,  «  but  much  I  fear 

*  he  precipitated  his  own  fate.* 

'  Mr.  Warner  or  I  conlhmtly  (laid 
with  him  from  the  time  we  difclofed 
the  fatal  account  we  brought  con- 
cerning Mrs.  Faulkland.  Knowing 
as  we  did  the  violence  of  his  temper, 
we  were  appreheniive  of  fuiden  and 
dreadful  confequences :  but  he  de- 
ceived us  both;  for  after  the  firit  ftarts 
of  paflion  were  over,  which,  though 
they  (hocked,  did  not  alarm  us,  as  we 
expecled  them,  he  aflamed  a  calm  re- 
fignation  to  his  fate;  and  talked  with 
fuch  a  rational  compofure  of  the  ftrange 
circumftances  of  this  incident,  that 
we  began  to  entertain  hopes  that  the 
efforts  of  his  reafon,  joined  to  our 
conflant  endeavours  to  foothe  and  con- 
fole  him,  would  in  time  fo  far  fucceed; 
and  though  we  never  expecled  to  fee 
him  reftored  to  a  tranquil  llateof  mind, 
we  yet  flattered  ourifeives  he  would 
fubmit  to  life  upon  fuch  terms  as  Pro- 
vidence thought  fit  to  impofe  on  him. 
'  I  was  with  him,'  proceeded  Sir 

George,  *  when  he  received  a  letter  from 
my  lifter.  His  hands  (hook  fo,  on  per- 
ceiving by  the  fuperfcription  that  it 
came  from  her,  that  he  let  the  letter 
drop— "  Read  it  for  me,  Bidulph,*' 

faid  he,  "  and  tell  me  how  it  fares  with 

'*  Mrs.  Arnold." 

*  I  inftantly  complied  with  his  rtqueft. 
'  I  found  by  the  date  of  the  letter  that 

*  it  had  been  delayed  much  longer  than 
'  it  ought  to  have  been,  which  I  im- 

*  mediately  obferved  to  him,  as  he  had 
'  often  expreffed  his  uneafmefs  at  not 
'  hearing  from  my  fifter. 

"  Mrs.  Arnold  is  well,"  faid  I,  giv- 

*  ing  him  the  letter;  "  read  what  /he 
*'  fays,  and  let  her  teach  you  fortitude." 

*  He  withdrew  to  a  window  to  perufe 
'  it.     After  he  had  read  it — "  I  admire 
"  your  fifter's  Stoicifm,"  faid  he,  ftep- 
'  ping  back  to  his  chair.     "  This  is 
"  true  philofophy,"  laying  his  finger 
'  on  the  letter  which  he  ftill  held  in  his 
'  hand.     "  Her  heroick  foul  is  ftill  un- 
"  moved,  and  above  the  reach  of  ad- 
"  verfity.  Happy  Mrs.  Arnold! — what 
*<  a  vain  fool  was  I  to  think  that  fuch 


"  a  mind  as  hers  could  b«  fubdued!" 

*  He  paufed,  and   feemed  for  a  while 
'   buried  in  thought.     Then  putting  the 
'  letter  up  in  his  pocket,  he  began  t» 

*  difcourie  on  fome  other  topick. 

c  We  pafled  the  evening  together,* 
continued  Sir  tJeorge;  '  and  though 
'  Fanlkland  was  far  from  being  chear- 
'  ful,  I  thought  he  appeared  more  tran- 

*  quil  than  he  had  done  fmce  my  ar- 
'  rival. 

'  I  talked  to  him  of  his  returning  to 
'  England  with  me.  He  faid,  with  a 
I  fmiie— "  I  think  I  ought  to  go,  if  it 
ft  were  for  no  other  reciibn  but  that  I 
"  may  have  my  duft  mingled  with  that 
ts  of  my  forefathers;  and  this  office, 
"  Bidulph,  I  expe6l  from  you,  if  you 
"  mould  outlive  me." 

'  I  laughed  at  him,  and  faid  I  thought 

*  he  had  a  much  more  material  reaibn 
'  that  prefTed  his  return. 

"  Your  eltate,"  faid  I,  "  is  unfet* 
*'  tied;  and  if  you  were  to  die  abroad 
"  in  the  predicament  in  which  you  now 
"  fcr.nd,  what  is  to  become  of  your 
"  fon  ?" 

"  I  have  already  done  for  my  fon,?* 
'  faid  he,  "  all  that  I  thought  in  juftice 
"  was  in.  my  power  to  do.  I  have 
"  long  ago  fettled  my  perfonal  fortune 
"  on  him,  that  ia  cafe  my  next  heirs 
"  mould,  on  account  of  the  illegitimacy 
"  of  his  birth,  claim  the  family  eihue, 
"  he  may  have  a  handfomefupportwith- 
«'  out  it. 

"  And,  indeed,  I  never  wifhed  to  debar 
tc  my  lawful  heirs  in  favour  of  this  child; 
"  tho'jgh  I  love  him  tenderly,  and  they 
"  are  \vorthlefs  people,  whom  I  tlelpife, 
"  and  with  whom  I  never  had  any  in- 
"  tercourfe." 

'  I  replied,  if  that  were  fo,  as  the  man- 

*  ner  of  the  child's  birth  was  a  fecret,  I 
'  wifhed  he  might,  xmdifturbcd,  inherit 
'  his  father's  fortune,  when  he  mould 

*  come  to  pay  the  laft  debt  to  nature. 

*  He  anfwered,  where  fuch  a  vail  pro- 
'  perty  was  at  ftake,  there  would  not  be 
'  people  wanting  wliofe  inteicil  would 
c  engage  them  to  difcover  the  fecret ;  and 
'  he  doubted  not  but  the  irregularity  of 
'  his  wife's  conduct  had  already  oc- 

*  cafioned  enqtiiries  to  be  made. 

"  Suppofing,"  laid  I,  "  you  had  had 
"  another  fbn  by  Mrs.  Faulkland  fmcje 
"  your  marriage — as  you  could  have  no 
"  objection  to  the  bequeathing  your  for- 
"  tune  to  him,  would  it  not  have  ap- 
"  peared  ilrange  in  the  eyes  of  the  work! 
H  h  a  ««  tha 
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"  that  you  ftiould  difmherit  your  eldeft 
«  ion?" 

"  It  might  have  appeared  fo,"  faid  he, 
"  but  1  certainly  mould  have  clone  it  ; 
"  and  for  that  reafon,  as  I  have  no  child 
**  but  him,  I  have  made  fuch  a  dii- 
*'  petition  of  my  fortune  as  I  now  tell 
"  you.  If  I  live,  I  may  increafe  my 
"  fon's  patrimony;  if  not,  he  mutt  be 
"  contented  with  that  which  I  have  bc- 
"  queathed  to  him,  and  let  my  kindred 
"  fcramble  for  the  rett." 

«  We  ftaid  together  till  it  was  late$ 

*  he  difcourfed  on  a  variety  of  fubjecls, 
'  but  mentioned  not  my  filter's  name 
'  during  the  whole  time. 

'  I  thought  I  left  him  well,  and  his 

*  mind  tolerably  compofed.     We  were 

*  to  let  out  on  our  return  in  fix  days; 

*  but  an  account  was  brought  to  me  in 
'  the  morning,  that  Mr.  Faulkland  was 

*  found  dead  in  his  bed. 

•  There  were  no  fyinptoms  discovered 

*  on  the  body  that  could  let  us  into  the 
'  occafion  of  his  death ;  but  as  my  own 
'  fears    fuggefted  too  much,    I    chofe 
'  not  to  be  particular  in  my  enquiries; 

*  wilhing     rather  that  his    fatal  ftory 
«  fliould  he  buried  in  filence. 

'  Mr.  Warner  found  that  hie  affairs 

*  were  likely  to  delay  him  longer  than 

*  the  time  propoicd;  and,   as  I  hadno- 
4  thing  farther  to  detain  me  in  Holland, 

*  I  let  out  the  day  after  my  unfortunate 
'  friend's  death,  leaving  to  Mr.  War- 

*  ner  the  care  of  conveying  his  remains 

*  to  England,  agreeably  to  the  defire  he 
'  had  expretted,  which  I  now  confidered 
'  as  his  lad  injunction  laid  <>n  me. 

'  Thws,'  proceeded  Sir  George,  '  by 

*  aferies  of  fatal  events,  each  of  which 

*  was  occaiioned  by  motivts  in  them- 
'  ielves  laudable,  has  one  of  the  braved 
'  and  moft  noble-minded  men  on  earth 

*  been  cut  off  in  the  prime  of  his  youth. 
«  (>  Faulkland!   why    did    you   fuller 
'  that  gallant  fpirit  to  be  vanquifhut  ?' 

Sir  George's  emotion  ftoppcd  his  far- 
ther fpeech:  I  was  t»o  much  affected  to 
fay  any  thing  to  him;  but  took  a  hally 
leave  of  Lady  Sarah,  in  order  to  go  to 
Mrs.  Arnold. 

As  foon  as  I  entered  my  friend's 
room — '  Cecilia,'  faid  ihc,  '  if  your 
countenance  be  as  faithful  an  inter- 
preter of  your  mind  as  it  ufed  to  be, 
you  have  ibmething  difattrous  to  re- 
late j  you  may  lay  any  thing,  misfor- 
tune and  I  have  been  fo  familiar,  I 
ihall  not  fhrink  at  it's  approach.' 


'  Sir  George  is  returned/  I  replied; 
'  you  will  Ice  him  to  day.' 

'  Is  he  come  alone  ?*  flic  aflced. 
Alone,'  I  replied.  '  You  but 
my  words,  Cecilia,  without  adding 
any  thing  from  youifdf.  Shall  I  in- 
terpret the  meaning  of  that  mournful 
echo  ?  Mr.  Faulkland  no  longer  lives !' 
I  was  lilcnt — *  Oh!  I  knew  him  too 

*  well,'  faid  me,  railing  her  voice  with 
energy,    *  to   think   he   would  furvive 
1  this  laft  blow.' 

'  His  death  was  natural,'  faid  I,  *  for 
'*  any  thing  that  appeared  to  the  ron- 
<  trary.'— «  God  be  praifed  for  that!* 
cried  Mrs.  Arnold.  '  If  fo,  I  am  fa. 

*  tisfied  that  he  is  at  peace.' 

She  then  enquired  after  Mr.  Warner 
and  her  brother,  without  making  any 
farther  mention  of  Mr.  Faulkland. 

Whilft  we  were  in  difcourfe,  Mafter 
Faulkland  ran  into  the  room.  He  had 
been  at  play  with  the  two  little  Mifs 
Arnolds,  who  were  in  purfuit  of  himj 
and  he  flew  to  Mrs.  Arnold  to  hide  him- 
i'clf.  She  folded  him  tenderly  in  her 
arms;  then  turning  to  me — '  Look  at 
'  this  boy,'  laid  Die,  '  he  is  the  perfect 
'  image  of  his  f:\thcr.' 

'  When  am  I  to  go  to  my  papa?*  cried 
the  child,  as  he  hr.ng  round  her  neck. 
This  innocent  unexpected  demand  quite 
vanquished  Mrs.  Arnold's  fortitude. 
Slit  let  him  down,  without  being  able  to 
anfwcr  his  queftion;  then  lYid — *  Excufe 

*  me,  iny  Cecilia,   I  would  wifli  to  be 

*  alone  tor  to-day."     It  was  not  yet  a 
fealbn  to  adminiltcr  consolation,  and  I 
withdrew. 

She  ftaid  in  London  but  two  days 
after  this;  whcn^  as  fhe  had  before  re- 
folved,  (he  retired  to  an  ellate  in  Buck- 
inghamfliire,  which  her  kinfman  had 
purchaii-d  and  fettled  on  her  for  ever. 

Witli  her  brother's  confcnt,  flie  took 
Matter  Faulkland  with  her;  and  pre- 
vailed on  Mr.  Price  to  accompany  her 
into  thtr  country,  to  whom  fhe  committed 
the  care  of  the  child's  education. 

Mr.  Warner,  whom  (he  had  acquaint- 
ed by  letter  with  her  intention,  aj  , 
of  the  llep  fhe  had  taken,  lie  i (.turned 
Und  in  about  three  weeks  after 
1  <.: •  di  p:»rture  from  her  houfc  in  town, 
which  Ihc  had  kft  for  his  reception  juli 
as  he  hud  fitted  it  up  for  her. 

Before    I    accompany   Mrs.   AinoM 

-.-foliiude,  J  ihall  jutl  * 
tion  lomc  fjthtr  ptrlbns  who  \ven 
with  her  !: 
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The  relations  of  Mr.  Faulkland,  as 
ht  had  forefeen,  claimed  his  eftate,  and 
at  length  obtained  it,  the  illegitimacy 
of  the  child  being  proved. 

The  wretched^Mrs.  Faulkland,  aban- 
doned and  defpifed,  returned  to  Eng- 
land ;  but  as  me  was  there  hated  -and 
fliunned  by  every  one,  Ihe  remained  in 
obfcurity  for  a  few  years,  and  then  died 
ynpitied  and  unhmented.  ^ 

I  now  return  to  Mrs.  Arnold,  who, 
fettled  in  her  quiet  retreat  in  the  coun- 
try, it  might  be  hoped  would  have  palled 
the  remainder  of  her  days  undiftuibed 
by  any  new  calamity. 

That  only  iburce  of  true  heroifm  of 
/bul,  Religion,  had  all  along  fupported 
and  prevented  her  from  finking  under ' 
the  moft  trying  afflictions.  Many  and 
bitter  were  the  fufterings  (he  had  already 
endured  5  but  (he  was,  to  ufe  her  own 
words,  Jet  up  as  a  mark ;  and  the  deep 
afflictions  that  ftill  purfued  her,  and 
clouded  even  her  latter  days  with  mil- 
fortunes,  may  ferve  to  mew  that  it  is  not 
bere  that  true  virtue  is  to  look  for  it's 
reward.  I  faw  her  at  a  time  when  this 
reflection,  as  it  had  been  her  chief,  fo 
was  it  her  laft  and  only  confolation. 

Pofleiled  as  fhe  was  of  an  admirable 
underftanding,  and  an  enlarged  mind, 
in  the  deepeft  folitude  me  had  always  re- 
fources  or  entertainment  within  herfelf. 
Her  natural  difpofition,  ever  fweet  and 
complying,  was  improved  by  her  fut- 
ferings  into  a  patience  very  rar«  in  wo- 
man 5  and  a  refignation,  imbibed  at  firft 
i'rom  a  rigid  education,  was  heightened 
by  religion  into  an  almpft  faint-like 
meeknefs  and  humility. 

I  fhall  pals  over  the  firft  ten  years  of 
her  retirement,  in  which  nothing  mate- 
rial happened  but  the  marriage  of  t-he 
amiable  Patty  Main  to  a  gentleman  of  a 
large  eftate  ;  and  the  death  of  her  worthy 
kinfmanMr.  Warner,  who  bequeathed 
her  his  whole  fortune. 

Mils  Arnold,  her  eldeft  daughter,  was 
now  fomething  more  than  fifteen,  and 
fulfilled  the  promife  her  childhood  gave 
pf  her  being  a  perfect  beauty:  Mifs 
Cecilia  was  about  a  year  younger;  and, 
though  not  fo  handfome  as  her  fitter,  was 
accounted  one  of  the  fineft  young  ladies 
of  her  time. 

With  what  delight  have  I  feen  this 
Excellent  mother,  while  thefe  two  charm  - 


ing  young  creatures  were  all  attention, 
relate  to  them  the  extraordinary  and 
affecting  incidents  of  her  life! 

<  This,'  laid  (lie,  «  I  do,  not  as  a 
'  murmurer  at  my  fate,  nor  to  move 
'  your  pity  at  my  misfortunes;  but  to 
«  teach  you,  by  my  example,  that  there 
'  is  no  fituation  in  life  exempt  from 
'  trouble.  It  found  me  under  the  ten- 
'  cLr  care  of  the  beft  of  parents;  it  pur- 

*  fued  me  into  my  hulband's  houie.  la 

*  my  virgin  (tate,  when  I  was  a  wife, 
c  and  in  my  widowhood,  I  was  equally 

*  perfecuted. 

*  Poverty,    I    once   thought,  would 
'  have  exempted  me  from  every  ill  but 
'  what  it's  own  hand  inflicted  j  and  had 
'  it  remained  my  companion,  the  bit- 

*  tereft  misfortune  of  my   life  would 
'  have  been  prevented;  for,  if  wealth  had 
'  not  accompanied  my  hand,  the  world 
'  could  not  have  perfuaded  me  to  yield 

*  it  to  Mr.  Faulkland. 

*  Do  not  therefore  pride  yourfelves 
'  on  the  great  fortunes  you  are  likely  to 

*  poffefs :  I  have  received  no  other  fa- 
'  lisfaction   in    mine  than  what  arofe 
4  from  the  benefits  I  have  conferred  ou 
'  others.' 

By  fuch  lefTons  as  thefe  did  this  ten- 
der parent  endeavour  to  fortify  their 
young  minds  againft  the  viciflitudes  of 
fortune,  and  to  teach  them  not  to  place 
their  confidence  in  riches. 

She  dwelt  fo  often  upon  this  theme, 
that  fhefeemed  to  have  a prefentiment of 
thofe  evils  which  were  now  ready  to 
pour  in  like  a  torrent  upon  her. 

Gracious  Heaven !  how  infcrutable 
are  thy  ways !  Her  affluent  fortune,  the 
very  circumftance  which  feemed  to  pro- 
mile  her,  in  the  eve  of  life,  fome  com- 
penfation  for  the  miferies  fhe  had  en- 
dured in  her  early  days,  now  proved  the 
fource  of  new  and  dreadful  calamities  to 
her;  which,  by  involving  the  unhappy 
daughters  of  an  unhappy  mother  in  fcenea 
of  the  moft  exquifite  diftrefs,  cut  off 
from  her  even  the  laft  refource  of  hope 
in  this  life,  and  rendered  the  clofe  of  her 
hiftory  ftill  more 

Here  the  lady's  narrative  breaks  off} 
and  the  Editor,  npt  having  it  in  his 
power,  after  the  moft  diligent  enquiry, 
to  recover  any  more  of  the  manufcript, 
is,  to  his  great  mortification,  compelled 
to  offer  this  fragment. 
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THE  Editor  of  the  former  Part  of  thefe  Memoirs  having  been 
extremely  folicited  by  many  people  to  procure,  if  poflible,  a 
farther  account  of  Mrs.  Arnold  and  her  family,  would  gladly  have 
gratified  the  curiofity  of  his  readers,  if,  after  having  left  fo  m 
choly  an  impreflion  on  the  minds  of  the  tender  and  humane,  he  could, 
in  the  fucceeding  part  of  the  hiftory,  have  thrown  in  fome  ra 
funfhine  to  brighten  the  prcfpecY,  before  he  dropt  the  curtain  over 
fo  gloomy  a  fcene;  but  as  that  fatisfaction  is  not  permitted  him,  the 
only  reflection  that  could  enable  him  to  purfue,  with  any  alacrity,  the 
thread  of  this  affefting  ftory,  was,  that  the  principal  perfon  concerned 
in  it  is  k>ng  iince  at  peace,  and  in  polTeilion  of  the  rewards  which 
were  denied  to  her  virtue  and  her  fufFerings  here. 

The  gentleman  by  whofe  means  I  was  favoured  with  the  ftrft  part 
of  this  hiltory,  told  me,  upon  my  re- urging  my  enquiries  after  fome 
farther  lights  into  it,  that  as  all  the  events  which  occurred,  even  after 
the  clofe  of  his  mother's  narrative,  had  happened  when  he  was  in  hit 
early  infancy,  he  could  give  me  very  little  information  about  them: 
he  only  knew,  in  general,  that  fome  very  diftrefsfwl  incidents  had  fuc- 
ceeded  in  Mrs.  Arnold's  life  after  that  period.  He  added,  that  his  mo- 
ther  never  cared  to  ipeak  on  the  fubjcft,  which  had  prevented  hij 
afkingher  any  particular*  ;  but  that  he  recollected  to  have  heard  her 
fay,  that  me  believed  Patty  Main,  the  young  woman  who  formerly 
waited  on  Mrs.  Arnold,  was  in  po/fcfiion  of  Tome  papers  which  con- 
tained the  whole  ilory.  I  afked  him.  if  this  gentlewoman  were  itill 
living,  and  where  me  was  to  be  found  ;  he  told  me  (he  had  married  a 
gentleman  of  the  name  of  Afk.urs,  who  had  an  eft  ate  in  Oxford  f, 
but  whether  (he,  or  any  of  her  family, were  now  in  being,  he  could  not 
inform  me. 

Upon  fo  (lender  a  hope  as  this  of  recovering   the  remainder  of  fo 
interefting  a  ftory,  1   took  a  journey  into  Ox  ford  (h  ire  ;   where  1  ioon 
learned  that  Mrs.  Afkam  and  her  hulband  had  both  been  dead  many 
years  ;  but  that  they  had  left  three  daughters,  amongft  whom  (as  :hey 
had  no  fon)  their  father's  eftnte,  of  about  fix  hundred  pounds  a 
had  been  equally  divided.     The  two  eldeft  were  fettled   in  a  dif: 
part  of  the  country  ;  but  the  youngeft,  who  was  her  mother's  favourite, 
having  unhappily  married  a   man  who  had  fquandered    her  little  for- 
tune,   was    now  a  widow,   and  rcfiding  in  tlu-   city  of  Oxford, 
perfons  from  whom  I  hnd  this  account,  added,  that  me  kept  a  i 
Rafter's  mop;  and,  as  me  had  two  or   three  children,    they  be. 
ftie  was  in  ilraitened  circumllanccs. 

To  this  perfon,  therefore,  I  applied  ;  and  eafily  introduce 
bv  buying  fome  of  the  gnods  in  which  ihe  dealt.    J  found  her  a  modeft, 
fenfible  woman,  who  teemed  with  great  inuuftry  to  apply  i. 
little  calling  for  the  iubfiftencc  of  her  family:  at  the  fame  time,  1  could 
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•afily  difcover  that  her  education  had  qualified  her  to  appear  in  a  much 
better  fphere. 

After  I  had,  by  two  or  three  vifits,  made  myfelf  a  little  acquainted 
with  her,  I  took  occafion  one  day  to  afk  her,  whether  me  had  ever 
heard  her  mother  talk  of  Mrs.  Arnold?  She  feemed  ftartled  at  the 
queltion — *  Be  not  alarmed,  Madam,'  faid  I,  *  at  my  enquiry  ;  the 
'  part  that  Mrs.  Afkham  bore  in  the  hiftory  of  that  unfortunate  lady 
'  will  always  do  honour  to  her  memory.' — c  I  am  furprized,  Sir,'  re- 
plied (he,  '  how  Mrs.  Arnold's  flory  came  to  bepublifhed  ;  for  though 

*  the  names  are  all  changed,  1  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the  cha- 
'  rafters  of  every  perfon  concerned  in  it,  not  to  know   for  whom  they 
'  were  intended.'     I  then  told  her,  without  referve,  that  I  myfelf  had 
been  the  Editor,  and  the  means  by  which  I  had  got  poff.  ffion  of  the 
manufcript  ;  acquainting  her,  at  the  fame  time,  that  I  had  learnt  from 
the  fon  of  MM.  Cecilia  B —  that  Mrs.  Afkham    had  had  f;me  papers 
containing  very  interefting  particulars  ;  and  that,  if  they  fti'l  remained 
in  the  family,    I  fhould  look  upon  it  as  a  fingular  favour  if  fli^  would 
procure  me  a  fight  of  them.     She  told   me  fhe  had  them  herfeif ;   but 
that,  as  fhe  fhould   be  very  unwilling  to  part  with    them,  fhe  hoped  I 
would  excufe  her  not  giving  them  out  of  her  hands  ;  but  that,  to  oblige 
me,  I  fhould  be  very  welcome  toperuie  them  at  her  h.oufe,    which  (he 
faid  I  could  do  in  two  or  three  mornings,  if  I  would  take  the  trouble 
to  call. 

I  thanked  her  for  this  permiflion,  and  accordingly  wair-d  on  her 
the  next  morning  ;  when  I  founu  her  bufied  in  ranging  the  papers  in 
order  on  a  ttble  in  her  dining-room.  '  Here,  Sir,'  faid  fhe,  on  my  en- 
tering, '  you  will  find  your  curiofity  fully  gratified.  Thele  are  copies 
•*  of  letters  which  pafled  between  the  feveral  perlons  concerned  in  the 
'  ftory  they  cont4.ii» :  they  are  all  in  my  mother's  hind-writing  who, 
'  as  fhe  was  in  Mrs.  Arnold's  confidence  to  her  lail  hour,  wrote  them 
'  out  with  the  permifiion  of  the  family,  in  order,  as  The  has  ofcen  told 
'  me,  to  preserve  from  oblivion  the  memory  of  ib  msny  uncommon 
'  events  crouded  into  one  life,  and  to  leave  the  whole  as  a  ufeful 
'  leiTon  to  her  children.  I  was  the  child  ihe  moft  loved,  and  Hie  left 
'  thefe  papers  to  me  at  her  death.  You  will  find  in  thi.s  parcel,'  con- 
tinued fhe,  pointing  to  a  large  packet  which  Jay  by  itfeif,  '  the  for- 

*  mer  purt  of  Mrs.  Arnold's  hitlory,  carried  down   to  that  period  at 
'  which  Ihe    retired  from  London  on    the  news  of  Mr.    Falkland's 
'  death  :  'tis  drawn  up  in  a  concife  manner  by  my  mother  herfeif ;    if 
c  you  are  defirous  to   re-perufe   this   ^art  of  her  itory,   1  will  leave    it 

*  with  you.'  .  I  told  her,   as  I  was  already  acquainted  with  Mrs.   Ar- 
nold's hiftory  down  to  that  sera,   I  had  no  curiofity  to  examine  that 
pa>  kst;    upon  which  fhe  locked  it  up  in  a  fcrutoire  which  ilood  in  the 
room,  and  left  me  to  the  perufal  of  the  others. 

Jn  three  mornings  1  accomplifhed  my  tafk ;  and  having  exprelTed 
my  acknowledgments  to  the  owner  for  the  entertainmm  ttheie  letters 
had  afforded  me,  I  frankly  propofed  the  purchafing  them  from  her,  as 
I  thought  her  fituation  in  life  would  prevent  her  taking  offence  at  i'uch 
a  propofal.  She  ieemcd  at  firft  very  unwilling  to  part  wit.i  ihem  ; 
but,  after  urging  a  good  many  arguments,  together  with  the  offer  of  a 
very  handfome  gratuity,  (lie  at  la  ft  confented  ;  and  I  had  Jhe  faiif- 
faction  to  carry  away  with  me  the  remaining  part  of  Mrs.  Arnold's 
biitory,  \vhica  the  following  fheets  contain. 

1  i  The 
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The  letters  Which  pafled  between  Mrs.  Arnold  and  her  friend  Mrs. 
Cecilia  B — ,  for  the  firft  eight  or  nine  years  after  the  final  departure  of 
the  former  from  London,  contain  nothing  material  to  the  enluir.g  (lory. 
The  melancholy  ftate  of  Mrs.  Arnold's  mind  gave  a  gloomy  cad  to 
jnoft  of  thofe  which  were  written  by  her  in  the  firft  two  or  three  years 
of  this  period:  her  patience  and  her  fortitude  feemed  at  length  in  a 
great  meafure  to  have  fubdued  her  grief,  at  lead  they  taught  her  to 
fupprefs  any  expreilions  of  it  in  her  letters  to  her  friend  ;  and  as  the 
fad  caufe  became  lefs  and  lefs  recent,  me  appears  by  degrees  to  wear 
off  in  fome  meafure  the  imprefiions  of  her  forrow.  The  only  events  that 
the  Editor  could  gather  from  a  feries  of  letters  during  this  interval,  was 
the  marriage  of  Patty  Main  to  Mr.  Alkham  ;  the  death  of  Mr.  War- 
ner; who,  after  having  purchafed  a  confiderable  eflate  in  Oxfordfhire, 
(with  a  handfome  houfe  which  he  called  Woodberry)  left  it  to  Mrs. 
Arnold,  and  appears  to  have  died  two  years  before  the  date  of  the  firft 
letter  in  this  collection  :  and  it  feems  to  be  much  about  the  fame  time 
that  Mrs.  Arnold  removed  from  her  former  dwelling  in  Buckingham- 
fhire,  and  came  to  fettle  in  this  near  Oxford,  with  a  view  to  be  near 
young  Faulkland,  whom  me  purpofed  to  enter  in  that  univerfity.  Uc 
learned  alfo  from  thefe  letters,  that  Lady  V —  had  undertaken  a  journey 
from  Lancashire  on-  purpofe  to  vifit  Mrs.  Arnold,  and  had  pafTed  a  whole 
fummer  with  her;  and  it  appears  that  Mrs.  Cecilia  B —  had  generally 
paid  her  friend  a  vifit  once  a  year. 

In  order,  therefore,  to  take  up  the  narrative  as  near  as  poflible  to  that 
xra  where  Cecilia  breaks  off  her's,  he  has  fupprefTcd  all  the  preceding 
letters,  and  commences  this  collection  with  that  which  feems,  if  not 
immediately  necefiary,  at  leaft  moft  pertinent  to  the  following  llory, 
as  it  gives  occasion  to  Cecilia's  reply,  which  throws  confiderable  lights 
on  it.  The  Editor  has  here  and  there  only  given  extracts  from  letters, 
the  remainder  of  which  were  foreign  to  his  purpofe;  and  has  fome- 
times  even  ventured  to  throw  in  little  narratives,  the  circumftances  of 
which  he  collected  from  a  variety  of  letters,  containing  feveral  other 
things,  and  therefore  too  long  and  too  immaterial  to  be  inferted  here. 
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LETTER   i. 

MS.S.    ARNOLD,     TO    MRS.     CECILIA 


WOODBERRY,    MARCH    9. 

HANK  you,  thank  you, 
T  my  dear,  for  delivering-  me 
T  <f  ib  fpeediiy  from  my  fears. 
And  fo  this  frightful  alarm 
has  ended  at  laft  in  a 
friendly  lit  of  the  gout !  I 
congratulate  Mr.  B— upon  it;  yet  Iwifli 
•the  diforder  had  been  fo  compiaifant  as 
to  have  fettled  in  his  foot,  before  it  at- 
tacked his  ftomach :  and  the  good  man 
now,  truly,  can't  par t  with  his  nurfej  but 
tell  him  I  mall  think  him  a  very  tyrant, 
if  he  does  not  let  you  down  to  me  again, 
as  loon  as  he  grows  a  little  better.  Here 
it  was  tivo  years  mice  your  laft  vilit  to 
inej  you  were  but  twelve  hours  in  my 
houfe,  (feven  of  which  you  were  afleep) 
when  llap  comes  down  an  exprel's  to 
hurry  you  away  to  Mr.  B — ,  who  took 
into  his  head,  fprfooth,  that  he  was 
dying!  Oh,  thefe  men,  Cecilia,  are  fo 
pufillanimous  when  any  thing  ails  them! 
Then  it  is  (though  perhaps  they  never 
difcovered  it  before)  that  they  find  the 
comfort  of  a  good  wife.  Pray  afk  him, 
my  dear,  who  but  yourfeif  would  fit 
whole  days  ftifiing  in  a  room  like  a  hot- 
houfe,  to  hearhimfnarlingin  his  elbow- 
chair?  He  muft  think  me  very  faucy 
for  talking  thus  of  one  with  whom  I  am 


fp  little  acquainted}  but  is  not  that  his 
own  fault  ?  How  often  have  I  preffed 
him  to  come  into  Oxfordshire?  No,  the 
conftant  Li;Jinefs  of  his  t/nploynient  could 
newer  fufier  him  to  fay  I'ljits  in  the  coun- 
try. And  you,  one  would  imagine,  had 
an  employment  at  court  tooj  for  it  was 
almott  as  difficult  to  draw  you  from, 
London  (to  which  place  you  km^u  I 
have  bid  an  eternal  adieu)  as  it  is  your 
hu&and;  but  that  I  know  is  his  fault, 
for  which  I  am  really  angry  with  him; 
for  let  aie  tell  him  I  love  you,  I  am  al- 
moft  tempted  to  fay,  as  well  as  he  does. 
Remember  in  this  laft  hafty  vilit  \ve 
had  neither  time  nor  opportunity  for  half 
an  hour's  private  chat.  The  pre fence 
of  my  little  family  prevented  my  aiking 
you  your  opinion  of  them  5  and  you  are 
fo  full  of  Mr.  B —  and  his  gout  in  your 
letter,  that  you  fpeak.  of  nothing  elfe. 
I  expert  that  you  will  make  amends  for 
this  in  ycur  next.  But,  to  be  ferious — 
for,  after  a|l,  'tis  nothing  but  the  joy  I 
feel  on  being  delivered  from  a  painful 
fufpenceon  your  account  which  has  oc- 
cahoned  my  fpirits  to  flow  JiHo  imper- 
tinence— 1  do  ynoft  fincerely  felicitate 
you  on  Mr.  B — 's  diforder* s  having 
taken  fo  favourable  a  turn.  Accoidr 
ing  to  the  common  opinion,  it  may  give 
you  hope  of  a  much  longer  continuance 
of  fo  valuable  a  life.  That  you  may 
for  many,  many  years ,  continue  a  bieffing 
to  each  other,  is  the  prayer  of  ycur 
affe&ionate,  &c. 
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LETTER     II. 

MRS.CLCILIA  B — TO  MRS.  ARNOLD. 
LONDON,     MARCH    12. 

IF  you  knew  all,  my  dear  Sidney,  you 
have  Id's  i  talon  to  reproach  Mr.  B — 
than  you  have  to  thank  him  for  his  in- 
dulgence to  us  both.  You  know  I  told 
you  I  had  taken  Lady. Mapletoft  in  my 
way  down  to  you,  and  fpent  a  week  with 
her.  The  truth  is,  this  was  a  thought 
which  occurred  to  me  on  the  road,  merely 
fuggefted  by  feeing  her  houfe  at  the  dif- 
tance  only  of  a  mile  out  of  my  route j 
and  as  I  had  leave  of  abfcnce  for  a 
month,  I  thought  of  {tealing  two  or  three 
days  out  of  it,  in  order  to  dedicate  them 
to  this  old  friend;  bur  I  could  not  re- 
fule  her  prefling  entreaties  to  ftay  the 
week  out.  .  Now,  you  mult  know  that, 
during  that  whole  week,  poor  Mr.  B — 
had  been  labouring  under  his  painful 
diforder,  for  he  was  attacked  with  it  the 
day  after  I  left  town,  and  his  phyficians 
could  not  tell  what  to  make  of  it;  yet 
/Y,  fuppofing  I  was  with  you,  would 
not  fend  for  me  till  the  danger  was  ap- 
parently encreafcd  :  fee,  therefore,  un- 
grateful as  you  are,  how  much  you  are 
indebted  to  his  good-nature  j  fo  let  me 
have  no  more  complaints,  but  make  up 
by  your  correfpondence  the  lofs  I  mult 
iubmit  to  in  being  deprived  of  feeing 
you ;  for  I  certainly  Ihan't  have  it  fn 
my  power  to  repeat  my  vifit  to  you  till 
next  year. 

You  wanted  to  alk  my  opinion  of 
your  young  family,  you  lav.  Sidney, 
you,  who,  when  a  girl,  with  moic  iva- 
Ibn  to  be  vain  than  any  woman  living, 
had  lefs  vanity  than  any  woman  living, 
are,  I  am  afraid,  now  you  are  come  to 
years  of  difcretion,  (for  we  are  neither 
of  us  old,  you  know)  beginning  to  grow 
proud  of  your  children.  What  fiioxild 
my  opinion  of  them  be  ?  The  girls  are 
well  enough,  I  think,  for  little;  things 
bred  in  the  country  :  and  your  fon  Faulk- 
land,  as  you  call  him,  is  a  good,  toler- 
able fort  of  a  youth. 

I  have  a  great  mind  to  flop  here;  Mr. 
B — ,  by  whole  bed- fide  I  write,  bids  me 
do  lo;  and,  to  be  reveiic^d  on  you  for 
talking  of  his  fnarlm:;,  leave  you  with 
this  mortifying  reply:  but  I  have  too 
much  chrilHin  charily  to  be- , 
my  heart;  therefore  take  my  real  fenti- 
j  from  my 


foul  think  I  never  faw  two  fuch  perfeft 
ci tat u its  as  your  two  d;i 
co';ld  Icaice  think  it  poflible  that  a  little 
moie  than  two  years  could  have  pro- 
duced fuch  an  alteration;  tin/yap- 
b"t  children  when  I  was  lalt  in  Buck- 
inghammire,  and  I  believe  they  now 
but  very  little  of  your  own  fine 
ftature.  I  think  I  never  faw  any  thing 
equal  to  the  exquifite  delicacy  of  Mils 
Arnold's  figure;  and  for  my  name  fake, 
fuch  a  complexion,  and/#f/>  eyes !  Oh, 
Sidney!  that  girl  would  do  a  world  of 
mifchief  if  Hie  were  in  London  :  the 
men  would  tack  her  name  to  fword, 
peltilence,  and  famine!  Yet  I  imagine, 
that  though  her  beauty  might  furprize 
more,  it  would  captivate  lei's  than  that 
of  her  filter :  there  is  an  exprefiion  in  the 
fofter  charms  of  the  elder  that  would 
{teal  into  the  heart  without  one's  per- 
ceiving it ;  and  me  has  one  of  thofe  faces 
that  a  man  would  fall  in  love  with,  with- 
out having  firlt  difcovered  that  me  was 
a  beauty.  The  endowments  of  their 
minds,  I  think,  are  anfwei  able  to  thofe  of 
their  perlbns.  Howfenlible,  how  polite, 
how  mod  eft,  is  their  whole  deportment ! 
As  for  the  lelfer  accomplishments  in 
which  the  common  run  of  parents  fancy 
the  whole  of  a  girl's  education  confilts, 
which  indeed  are  no  more  than  a  little 
garniture  to  it,  they  had  made  fo  con- 
uderable  a  progrefs  in  all  thofe  when  I 
lalt  faw  them,  that  I  fuppoft:  they  are 
now  compleat.  Indeed,  Sidney,  they 
wanted  not  the  addition  of  twenty  thou- 
iund  pounds  apiece  to  enhance  their 
worth ;  and  I  can't  help  thir.king  it  was 
a  It  range  caprice  in  that  whimfical  old 
coufin  Warner  of  your's  to  leave  them 
fuch  a  fortune  independent  of  you :  yet  he 
lived  long  enough  to  judge  that  their  duti- 
ful and  fwcetdil'pofitions  would  not  mak* 
an  improper  nil-  of  fuch  an  advai 

How  hap -y  is  your  prcfent  lituation, 
my  dear,  if  you  can  forget  the  palt,  and 
look  forward  to  the  delightful  \, 
that  is  before  you!  May  your  prudence, 
your  virtue,  your  piety,  be  revived  and 
flourifh,  as  well  as  your  beauty  does,  in 
the  perlbns  of  thofe  two  lovely  gii '. 
I   thought  at  the  tim.  r,  and 

with  a   iir;h  have- Tim i 
Mils  Arnold's  1  < 
pcifec; 

fort  on  ;  per- 

haps it  was  only  my  fancy  ;  or 

I  had 
ftot  ti; 
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'  ot7,  yet  I  beg  you  will  get  the 
of  tome  able  phyikian;  \f  a  de- 
cay— I  won't  finifli  the  i'entence — God 
prei'ive  the  clear  creature  to  you  !  But 
pray  confult  fome  one  about  her  health  j 
£e  flighted  attack  would  (hatter  fo  de- 
!  licate  a  frame. 

Well,  now  I  have  done   with  your 

dai.ghters,  a  word  or  two  for  your  ion. 

fame   Faulkland  is  a   charming 

young  man  !  You  fay  he  is  not  fo 

•  handfome  as  his  father  was :  as  I  never 
i  fa w  his  father,  I  can't  contradict  you; 

"but  in  my  mind  he  is  agreeable  enough 

•  to  be  a  very  dangerous  object  in  the  lame 
rumle  with  two  young  girls.     I  know 

j  you  don't  defign  him  for  either  of  them, 
i  don't  you  therefore  think  it  time  to  fe- 
pu::ue  them?  Faulklaiid  muft  be  near 
jn;  were  I  to  jud^e  from  his 
perion  only,  I  mould  think  him  more. 
I  was  pleafed  with  his  whole  carriage} 
his  filial  refpect  towards  you,  and  the 
tender  innocent  appellation  of  filler  to 
the  two  girls,  delighted  me,  and  checked 
the  fears  which  would  otherwife  have 
arifen,  that  he  might  poflibly  have  con- 
fidered  them  in  another  light.  I  think 
him  very  happy  in  having  fo  worthy  a 
conductor  as  Mr.  Price,  who  feems  well 
to  have  difcharged  his  duty  in  the  care 
of  this  youth's  education.  With  what 
pleafure  the  good  old  man  regards  his 
hopeful  pupil!  I  could  fay  a  thoufand 
things  more  to  you;  but  Mr.  B —  cries 
out,  'Have  not  you  done  yet?1  Yes, 
'my  dear;  for  I  am  come  to  the  bottom 
of  my  paper.  So  adieu,  my  Sidney; 
God  blefs  you  and  your  amiable  family. 
I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    III. 

EXTRACT      FROM      MRS.      ARNOLD  S 
ANSWER    TO  MRS,  CECILIA  B — . 

WOODBERRV,   MARCH   l6. 

— \\7ITH  resard  to  Mifs  Ar- 

VV     nold,  'tis  only  your  tender 
|   fears,  my  dear,  that  have  fuggefted  to 
j   you  the  thought  of  her  being  in  an  ill 
ftate  of  health ;  I  never  had  any  reafon 
to  be  of  that  opinion  :  yet,  as  I  know 
!    youcg  people  are  apt  to  conceal  flight  in- 
fUfpofitions,  I  have  queftioned  herftrict- 
ly  on  the  fubject,  and  me  affures  me 
I    that  nothing  ails  her.     Yet,   in  confe- 
of  the  deference  I  pay  to  your 


judgment,  I  have  confulted  the  ableft 
phyfician  in  this  country.  I  fuppoft  he 
thought  it  neceflary  to  advife  fomethmg; 
and  therefore  delivered  it  as  his  opinion, 
that  though  ztprefent  no  fymptoms  of  a 
diibrder  appeared,  yet  it  was  not  im- 
pomble  but  that  the  young  lady  might 
be  tending  towards  a  confumptive  habit; 
on  which  account  he  recommended,  by 
way  of  prevention  only,  that  (he  mould 
drink  anes  milk;  and  accordingly  fhe  is 
to  take  it  everymorning.  • 

I  am  very  glad  my  little  Faulkland 
has  yoiir  approbation.  I  know  you 
look  with  afcrutinous  eye  into  the  man- 
ners and  behaviour  of  youth.  I  iove 
this  boy  almoft  equally  with  my  daugh- 
ters; for  is  he  not,  my  Cecilia,  the  Ion 
of  him  who  was  once  ib  dear  to  me,  and 
whole  memory  muft  ever  be  precious  to 
my  heart  ?  A  hundred  times  a  day  does 
he  recal  his  father's  image  fvefli  to  my 
remembrance;  the  fame  agreeable  viva- 
city, the  fame  infinuating  addrefs,  the 
fame  tender  regard  to  every  one  with 
whom  he  is  connected.  His  tutor  per- 
fectly adores  him.  My  two  ci 
have  always  coniidered  and  loved  him 
as  a  brother;  and  I  make  them  call  him 
by  that  affectionate  name.  This  idea  I  in- 
culcated early  amor.gft  them;  for  having 
taken  the  dear  unhappy  orphan  into  my 
protection,  with  a  deiign  to  have  him 
educated  under  my  own  eye,  I  thought 
that  precaution  would  fufficiently  guard 
the  young  people  from  ever  entertaining 
a  thought,  much  lefs  a  wifh,  that  any 
other  tie  mould  ever  take  place;  and  in- 
deed it  has  lucceeded  to  my  expectations ; 
fraternal  affection  there  is  between  them, 
and  fo  I  would  have  it;  but  nothing 
like  a  particular  preference.  To  fay  the 
truth,  I  believe  it  feldom  happens  that 
perfons  brought  up  together  from  child- 
hood conceive  a  pamon  for  each  other. 
The  eyes,  through  which  the  hearts  of 
moft  young  people  are  reached,  are  firft 
ftruckby  novelty;  and  perfons  educated 
together  almoft  from  infancy,  not  hav- 
ing this  advantage  with  regard  to  each 
other,  by  the  time  they  come  to  an  age 
fufceptible  of  love,  would  muchfooner. 
be  caught  by  an  object  lefs  amiable  than, 
that  to  which  they  have  been  accmtomed, 
merely  becaufe  it  was  new.  I  mean  to 
provide  very  handfomely  for  Faulkland, 
and  have  always  told  him  fo;  yet,  de- 
ferring as  he  is,  I  would  not  carry  my 
partiality  fo  far  as  to  bellow  on  him  either 
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of  my  dtaghten.  The  unhappy  circuin- 

of  his  birth  forbids  luch  a  thovghr, 
had  lie  even  a  fortune  which  would  intitlc 
'•fcim  to  f<>  considerable  n  match  as  t  ;ich 
of  my  daughters  \vi!l  be.  Yet,  after  all, 
::lki,  I  think  with  you,  th:;i  Or- 
lando is  now  arrived  at  an  age  which 
requires  more  precaution  en  my  part 
than  has  hitherto  been  neceflary.  I  Jcft 
it  to  his  own  election  to  make  choice  of 
any  liberal  prcfefTion  to  which  his  in- 
clination mo  ft  led  him;  for  his  patri- 
mony is  but  a  trifle.  His  tutor,  who 
you  know  is  piety  itfelf,  would  have 
peiiunded  him  to  the  gown;  for  with  his 
abilities,  he  lays,  he  would  be  an  orna- 
ment to  the  church  j  but  my  fon,  whofe 
tv.nius  Items  to  incline  him  more  to  the 
military  life,  modeftly  excufed  himfeif 
to  the  good  old  man,  and  laid  he  mould 
prefer  the  army.  To  which  poor  Mr. 
Price  unwillingly  afiented  ;  but  as  he 
could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  his  pupil's 
launching  out  into  the  world  fo  ex- 
tremely young,  (for  this  -propcfal  was 
made  before  we  leftBuckinghammire)  he 
begged  to  retain  him  a  year  or  two  longer 
under  his  care;  and  afterwards  pleaded 
hard  that  he  might  enter  the  univerfity, 
where,  he  {"aid,  he  would  learn  to  fet  a 
proper  value  on  his  literary  acquiiitions; 
a  thing  which  the  old  gentleman  him- 
feif rates  very  highly.  This  Itep,  there- 
fore, having  been  long  determined, 
Faulkland  is  to  enter  as  a  gentleman- 
onvnnoner  of  Exeter  College  the  week 
after  next.  Thus  you  fee,  my  dear, 
are  your  wifhes  anticipated,  as  Orlando 
will  of  cowrie  remove  immediately  from 
jny  houfe;  and  as  you  know  we  arc  live 
miles  from  Oxford,  we  probably  mall 
fcldom  fee  him  but  in  the  vacations,  and 
at  the  fame  be  near  enough  to  have  an 
eye  to  his  conduct.  Mr.  Price  is  to 
continue  with  me,  my  chaplain  in  ef- 
fect, though  my  rank  in  life  does  not 
qualify  me  to  confer  on  him  fo  formal 
a  tide. 

All  under  my  roof  kifs  your  hands 
a  thoufand  times.  Mrs.  Afkham,  who 
dined  with  me  yefterday,  prefents  her 
be(t  refpects  to  youj  (he  was  inconlb- 
lable  en  hearing  that  you  had  been  in 
this  part  of  the  country,  and  had  left  it 
ftic  knew  of  your  arrival.  She 
fays,  had  flie  been  informed  of  it,  /he 
v/ould  have  flov.-n  to  Wuodbcrry,  if  it 
were  only  to  'kutyou.  Aciicu, 

my  love.    1 


LETTER    IV. 

MRS.  CECILIA  B— TO  MRS.  ARNOLD, 
I.ONDOW,    MARCH     iS. 

REJOICED  as  I  always  am  to 
hear  from  you,  I  never  was  better 
plealed  at  the  receipt  of  any  letter  from 
you  than  at  that  of  your  lalt,  which  came 
into  my  hands  at  a  molt  happy  juncture. 
You  mult  know  we  have  had  a  viiit  from 
Sir  George  Bidulph  to-day;  he  was  com- 
ing from  court,  and  ftepped  in  juft  to  aik 
Mr.  B —  how  he  did.  He  leemed  i'ur- 
piized  at  feeing  me,  as  he  knew  not  I 
was  come  to  town,  having  been  in- 
formed the  lad  time  he  was  here,  that 
I  was  gone  down  to  Oxfordfhhe  with 
a  defign  of  palling  a  month  with  you. 

After  the  firlt  How-do-ye's  were  over, 
and  Mr.  B —  had  fworri  two  or  three 
oaths  at   him  for  hurting  his  toe  with 
the  point  of  his  fword  as  he  brufhcd  by 
his   elbow-chair,  Sir  George   addreflld. 
himfeif  to  me  with — '  Well,   Madam, 
how  does  my  filter  do,  for  I  have  not 
had  a  line  from  her  thcie  two  months  ? 
Sidney  is  too  methodical  a  correfpon- 
dent  for  me  ;  for  if  I  don't  anfwer  her 
letters  punctually,  I  am  fure  not  to 
hear  a  word  from  her ;  and,  'faith,  'tis 
impoffible  for  a  man  to  find  time  to 
write,  when  he  is  fo  perpetually  en- 
gaged as  I  am.'     And  then  he  ftrutted 
up  to  the  glafs,  again  hurt  Mr.  B— 's 
toe,  and   received   two   or  three  more 
curfes.     I  told  him  I  had  left  you  and 
your  family   perfectly  well,   and   that 
you  had  been  complaining  to  me  of  his 
lilence.     *  When  are  thole  two  girls  to 
*  take  the  veil  ?'  faid  he,  turning  round 
to  me  with  a  liircaftical  f'mile:  *  or  does 
their   mother  intend  to  marry  one  of 
them  to  young  Faulkland,  and  the 
other  to  old  Price  ?  for  I  don't  know 
any  other    choice  they  can  have    in 
that  d — n'd    place  where   me   keeps 
them  buried  alive.'     I  \vispro 
at  his  gibe,  not  having  luch  :m  anlv.-u 
ready  as    I   could   have  wiflied. 
B — 'laughed  j  and  Sir  George  went  on 
— «  I  declare,  Mrs.  B — ,  you  h  ' 
the  /r/?-rate  underltandings,  are  the 
moit  unfit  people  upon  earth  to  con- 
duct the  common  affairs  of  life.  Would 
any  woman  in  the  world,  but  Mrs. 
Arnold,  keep  two  young  ladies  like 
my  nieces  mewed  up  iu  iuch  n  \vrctch- 
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edobfcure  corner,  where  it  isimpoflible 
they   can  learn  any  thing  ?' — '  You 
forget,1  I  replied,  '  how  accomplilhed 
your  filler  herfclf  was,  who  was  bix-d 
up  in  the   fame  manner."' — '  I  don't 
mean,'    laid  he,      'the   common  ac- 
compliflimcnts  that  arc  to  be  bo\ight 
by   paying  a  mailer ;  the  learning   I 
would  have  them  acquire  is  a   little 
knowledge  of  the  world;  which  I  am 
fure  my  filter,  with   all    her  wifdom, 
nor  Price,    with    all  his  philofophy, 
will  never  be  able  to  teach  them:  that 
is  a  fcience  to  be  learnt  only  by  mixing 
with  the  world.     Three  years  ago,' 
continued    he,    *  you   may   remember, 
when  Lar.y  Sarah  was  in  Buckingham- 
fnire,   Ihe'jTciled  my  fitter  to  let  tlie 
two  Mils  Arnolds  pals  the  winter  with 
her  in  London;  and  Sidney's  refufal 
of  this  requeft,   though  gloffed  over 
with  a  thouland   fine  excufes,  is,  to 
tell  you  the  truth,  the  reafon  of  our 
never  having  paid  her  a  vifit  lince.'— - 
They  were  too  young  at  that  time,'  I 
replied;  and  (for  want  of  fomethingelfe 
to  fay)  added — for  which  perhaps  you 
won't  thank   me — '  I  dare  fay,  were 
Lady  Sarah  tioew  to  make  the  fame 
propofal,  Mrs.  Arnold  would  readily 
embrace  it.' — *  I  don't  know  that,' 
anfwered  Sir  George;  '  I  am  afraid  that 
Sidney  is  in   fome   refpecls  but  loo 
like — — '     He  ftopptd    fhort;  but  I 
knew  what  he   would  have  laid,    and 
that  your  dear  good  mother  was  then  in 
his    thoughts.     '  For  Heaven's   fake!' 
purfued  he,  in  his  impatient  way,  *  do 
'  you  know  what  fhe  intends  to  do  with 
'  that  boy  ?' — '  To  marry  him  to  her 
«  eldeft  dau— ghter,'    cried  Mr.  B — , 
lengthening  out  the  lait  word  from  a 
twitch  of  the  gout  which  at  that  minute 
fazed  him.     *  By   my  foul,   may   be 
'  fo  !'  laid  Sir  George  ;  '  that  would  be 

*  TipPnig  tne  fpire,  and  winding  up  her 

*  bottoms  with  a  witnefs.'     Mr.  B — , 
who  only  fpoke  in  jeft,   laughed  and 
grunted  at  Sir  George's  taking  it  fo  fe- 
fioufly.     *  I  will  venture  to  fay,'  re- 
plied I,  '  fnch  a    wild  thought  never 

*  entered  into  Mrs.  Arnold's  head.' — 
'  I  fhouldfuppofefo  too,'  faid  Sir  George; 

*  your  hulband  has  only  a  mind  to  be 
'  pleafant.     No,  Mrs.  B — ,'  continued 
he,  very  folemnly,   *  well  as  I  loved  that 
'  noble  fellow  his  father,  whofe  fate  to 
'  this  hour  I  deplore,  I  would  not  confent 
1  that  my  niece  mould  marry  the  ilkgi- 
4  timate  offspring  of  thebeft  man  in  the 


kingdom.     But,  in  the  prcfent  cafe, 
nothing  but  frenzy  could  ftiggeft  fuch 
n   thought.     A   poor   young  fellow, 
vho  has  no  profpec"l  in  the  world  but 
from    n;y  filter's  bouuty  '   I  own,  I 
could  never  have  a verjnccnjial regard 
for  that  youth,  on  his  vile  Bother*! 
account:  it  is  an  umvarr  suitable  pre- 
judice:, I  grant;  bv.J,  as  my  mother 
ufedv  to  fay  of  hers,  (which,   by  the 
way,  me  would  never  allow  to  be  pre- 
judice) it  is  unconquerable .' 
Jutl  at  this  word  my  makl  entered  the 
room,  nnd  gave  me  your  letter.     Hav- 
ing read  it  over  to  myfelf,  and  found 
there  was  nothing  in  it  but  whi.t  your 
brother  might  fee,  I  prefented  it  to  Sir 
George;  who,  having  kept  a  profound 
filence  during  the  time  I  tcok  to  rtad 
it,  I  concluded  had  been  waiting  in  ex-     > 
peftation  of  at  lealt  hearing  pait  of  it. 
I  requeued  him  to  read  it  aloud,  that 
Mr.  B — might  participate  with  us. 

I  faw  Sir  George's  countenance  brigh- 
ten, for  I  watched  his  looks,  when  he 
came  to  that  part  of  it  where  you  men- 
tion your  defigns  with  regard  to  Orlan- 
do.    In  returning  me  the  letter,  your 
brother  laid—'  Sidney  is  more  raiicxcl 
'  than  I  expected;'  (a  high  compliment, 
3rou'll  fay.)     '  You  fee,  in   this  parti- 
'  cular,'  laying  his  finger  on  the  para- 
graph which  related  to  young  Faulk- 
land's  birth,  '  fhe  judges  pretty  much 
*  as   I  do;' — a   fuflicient   realon,    my 
dear,  for  allowing  you  to   think   rar- 
tionalij — *  and  yet,'  purfued  he,  fmil- 
ing,  '  I  perceive,  from   fome  part  of 
my  lifter's  letter,  thatjoz/,  Mrs.  B — , 
were  not  without  your  fears,  ridicu- 
lous as  the  idea  appeared  to  us  all  juft 
now.    For  my  part,  I  mall  be  always 
ready  to  ferve  the  young  man;  and, 
as  far  as  my  intereft  goes,  will  pulh 
him  forward   in  life,  when  he  enters 
into  the  profefllon  of  which  he  has 
made  choice.     Poor  fellow !   he  is  not 
accountable  for  the  iniquities  of  his 
mother.'     I  found  that   Sir  George, 
fo  foon  as  he  had  loll  his  apprehenfions, 
fuffered  his  humanity  to  return.    Thefe 
men  of  the  world  learn,  I  believe,  to  ac- 
commodate their  feelings,    as   well    as 
their  language,  to  exterior  cir cum ftances, 
As   for   my   nieces,'    continued   he, 
there  is  no  doubt  of  their  being  en- 
titled to  marry  into  fome  of  the  beft 
families  in  the  kingdom;  but  unlefs 
my  fitter  fuppofes  that,  on   the  bare 
Jamt<&  their  perfe&ions,  fhe  will  have 
«  them 
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them  demanded  of  her  like  princt ;!'. 

to  be 

them 

I  bit   my 
I 

,-  has  a  t'n 

:,ks  as  well  qual' 

ladylhip    for    this    tnik;    but   u 
tun.Uclv   f/'flf  friend  is   not   enough 
rniitrefs  of  her  own  actions  to  make 
the  offer. '-y'  Lady  Sarah  woxild  like 
it  extrcmelv,'  f^'d  Sir  George;   l 
if  Mrs.  Arnold  ffc  difpoi'ed  to  let  i 
I  (hall  be  as  ready  to  receive  them  as  I 
was  before:  b/.t  is  now  too 

far  advanced  for  fuch  a  proposal,  as 
we  (hall  go  into  Sorrurfetihire  early 
in  the  lummer,  lb  that  this  d< 
can't  poiliblytake  place  till  next  whi- 
ter :  I  ihall",  however,  when  I  write 
nc-xt  to  my  fitter,  again  make  her  the 
offer.' 

I  have  given  you  the  fubftance  of  Sir 
George's  conversation  ;  and   (hall  now 
throw  in  as  my   own  opinion,   as 
as  that   of  others,  that  it  is  icrliv  time 
for  young  ladies  of  your  daughter 

and  condition  in  life  to  fee  a  little 
beiu  monde.  Thtir  foliations 
in  the  world  will  probably  be  very  con- 
ipicuous,  (at  leait  Sir  George's  c 
>ours  will  not  be  wanting  to  make  them 
Ib)  and  one  would  not  chufe  that  young 
creatures  mould  emerge  at  once  from  foii- 
tude,  and  appear  as  principals  in  the  glare 
and  buftle  of  the  gay  world;  for,  fine 
as  are  their  undfr (landings,  and  charm- 
'egam  as  is  their  whole  behaviour, 
there  is  a  certain  eafe  of  deportment 
which,  you  know,  characterizes  real 
good  breeding,  and  which  can  be  at- 
tained in  no  other  way  but  by  being 
familiarized  to  the  modes  of  the  great 
world  :  and  your  'very  fine  people,  who 
<3o  not  give  modefty  the  fir  It  place  in 
their  catalogue  of  virtues,  would  be  apt 
the  fweet  timidity  of  Mifs  Ar- 
nold, country  bafhfulnefs.  Now,  I 
want  this  to  be  a  Icetle  overcome,  before 
flic  is  let  rlown  perhaps  under  the  ne- 
cefTity  of  keeping  vifiting-days  for  half 
the  coxcombs  and  flaunting  women  of 
quality  in  town  to  aifembleat  herhoufe. 
Sir  George  really  keeps  the  belt  com- 
pany ;  and  Lady  Sarah,  poor  as  her  in- 
tellects are,  is  an  adept  in  all  the  fafhion- 
'.'pperies  of  the  times,  and  even 
es  for  a  fenfible  woman  ;  befidcs, 


•nation  can  be  more  eligible  (your 
own  iv.  ;tion) 

i  the  guid- 
,  both  of  them  i 

I  h;i 

-.ion  of 

or'  your  uiv.v 

in  wn.  ,  that,  as  I  am  c 

your  brother  me;n 

I  may  '  \  in  prepar- 

-i  for  if,  as  in  !•  you  to 

it.     Pray,  my  d  !  :\  lit- 

tle, and  think  more,  like  01 
I   embrace  you  and    the 
and  falute  the  fine  old  man  and  :' 
young  man  ;  and  prav  tell  Mrs. 
ham  mat  I   regret  as  much  as  (he  does 
our  not  having  met. 


LETTER     V. 

MRS.  ARNOLD  TO  MRS.  CECILIAB— . 

WOODBHRPY,    MARC 

f~M'  CILIA,  with  Its,  I 

V^    was    never    accounted 
yo  i   needed  not,  therefore,   have  - 
your  foice  with  that  of  my    brother  to 

rrlu-.i  !e  me  to  a  thing  which  in  itftlf 
think  reafonable,  an 
whatever  little  collateral  objections  I 
have  to  it  in  my  own  private  thoughts,  I 
can  offer  none  to  Sir  George,  becaufe 
they  relate  all 

know,  to  Lady  Sarah.     Poor  woman! 
(he  was  herfelf   fpoik-vl 
the  weak  indulge-;  r.  She 

has  never  had  any  children  of"  her  own, 
to  cnll  forth  thole  little  maternal  atten- 
tions fo  neceflary  in  condu6ting  young 
people;  and  (he  is,  ':  .with- 

(tantling  the  world's  kind  opinion,   not 
overburdened   with  discretion;  fo  that, 
\ipon  the  whole,   I  do  indeed  thi: 
but  a  forry  pilot  >  young  lady 

through  the  Itormy  pleafures  of  your 
great  town.  I  i  ,  on  my 

brother's  care,   and  have  confcnteti  to 
let  both   my   girls   be   with    him 
winter.     Now,  :u  c  you  fatisfied  ? 

I  rer  '  from 

my  brother  three  .    n  which  he 

kindly   rep  Jo   my 

daughters;  but,  at  the  ,  threw 

out  a  hint  that  vexed  me,  viz.  that  hav- 
ing 
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ing  no  children  of  his  own  to  provide 
for,  his  nieces  fortunes  might  not  be 
impaired  by  making  themfelves  agree- 
able to  him  and  Lady  Sarah.  This 
very  item,  Cecilia,  almoft  tempted  me 
to  write  him  a  refufal;  for  won't  it  look, 
to  one  of  Sir  George's  call,  (you,  mv 
dear,  know  him  as  well  as  I  do)  as  if 
it  had  it's  weight  in  inducing  me  to 
comply  with  a  propofal  which  I  had  be- 
fore declined?  Yet  you  muft  be  con- 
vinced fuch  a  motive  could  have  no 
influence  on  me  at  any  time,  if  ba- 
lanced with  more  material  objections 
to  the  offer;  how  much  lefs,  then,  in  my 
prefent  affluent  flow  of  fortune?  The 
truth  is,  I  have  yielded  to  Sir  George's 
requeit,  merely  for  my  daughters  fake ; 
for  I  agree  with  you  in  every  argument 
that  you  have  urged  in  favour  of  this 
ftep  ;  and,  at  the  fame  time,  I  acknow- 
ledge that  I  mould  be  very  unwilling  to 
difoblige  a  brother  with  whom  I  have 
now.  lived  for  fo  many  years  upon  the 
beft  terms.  And,  upon  reflection,  I 
am  pleafed  that  matters  are  fettled  as 
they  are ;  for,  to  tell  you  a  fecret,  I  had 
relblved  to  fend  my  daughters  to  town 
early  next  winter  under  the  care  of  Lady 
Audley,  to  whom,  next  to  yourfelf, 
I  would  fooner  commit  that  important 
charge  than  to  any  one  I  know  :  forme 
has  united  in  her  qualities  which  do  not 
conflantly  meet  in  the  fame  perfon  ;  that 
is  to  fay,  (he  is  an  excellent  good  wo- 
man, befides  being,  in  the  beft,  not  the 
moft  modijb  acceptation  of  the  word,  a 
real  fine  lady.  I  believe  I  formerly 
mentioned  her  to  you  as  one  of  the  firft 
acquaintances  that  I  made  on  my  com- 
ing to  fettle  in  this  country.  She  has 
an  elegant  little  houfe  at  Oxford,  juft 
without  the  town,  where  me  generally 
paflfes  half  the  year ;  and  were  me  to 
follow  her  own  inclinations,  would  pre- 
fer living  entirely  in  the  country;  but, 
in  complaifance  to  her  daughter,  me 
always  fpends  her  winters  in  London. 
She  is  to  an  extravagant  degree  partial 
to  my  two  girls  ;  and  as  there  is  a  great 
intimacy  between  them  and  Mil's  Aud- 
ley, I  thought  they  could  not  be  more 
agreeably  fituated.  I  am  fure  Lady 
Audley  will  be  very  forry  for  the  dif- 
appointment.  She  had  prefTed  me  ear- 
neftly,  and  I  made  her  a  half  promile 
that  my  daughters  mould  be  with  her; 
but  if  this  intention  were  to  have  taken 
place,  I  know  Sir  George  would  never 
have  forgiven  me  \  fo  I  think  'us  better 


as  it  is.  My  fon  took  his  leave  of  us 
yefterday,  and  repaired  to  Oxford  to 
enter  on  his  academic  courle  of  life. 
You  can't  imagine  how  aukward  we  all 
felt  after  his  departure.  My  two  girls 
cried  all  the  morning:  and  when  we  fat 
down  to  dinner,  the  footman  having 
through  inadvertency  placed  a  chair  for 
him,  difconcerted  us  again;  when,  on 
his  removing  it,  he  laid — '  I  forgot  that 
1  Mr.  Faulkland  vr*&  gone T — *  What 
•  do  you  mean  by  gone?'  faid  Mr.  Price, 
with  as  angry  a  look  as  his  complaifant 
countenance  could  alfumej  *  is  not  he 
'  juft  by  us  here  in  the  neighbourhood  ?' 
He  looked  at  me,  and  then  at  my  two 
children.  The  good  man  himfelfwas 
affected  at  parting  with  him,  and  law 
that  we  were  fo  too  :  but  this  little 
patting  cloud  foon  blew  over,  and  we 
are  all  funmine  again. 


LETTER    VI. 

MRS.  ARNOLD  TO  MRS.  CECILIA  B — . 
WOODBERRV,    MARCH   26. 

POOR  Lady  V—,  how  I  am  grieved 
for  her !  I  have  juft  received  a  letter 
from  Mifs  Darnley,  her  youngeft  niece, 
who  tells  me  they  are  all  in  the  deepeft 
affliction.  I  believe  I  have  told  you  that 
Lord  V — 's  undutiful  behaviour  had  fo 
difobliged  his  mother,  that  me  had 
never  feen  him  fince  his  father's  death. 
He  was  always  her  favourite  fon;  and 
this  difappointment  of  her  hopes  it  was 
which  firft  diigufted  her  with  the  world, 
and  occafioned  her  retiring  from  it.  Lord 
V — ,  it  feems,  whether  from  compunc- 
tion, or  the  overflowings  of  a  heart  na- 
turally good,  and  perverted  only  by  evil 
habits,  had  lately  by  letter  folicited  a 
reconciliation  with  his  mother.  Lady 
V —  received  this  overture  from  her  fon 
with  joy;  and  having  exprefied  a  defire 
to  fee  him,  he  immediately  fet  out  for 
Lancashire,  and  about  a  month  ago  ar- 
rived at  Mrs.  Darnley's  houfe j  where 
he  was  received  by  his  tender  mother 
with  as  much  pleafure  (fo  Mifs  Darnley 
exprefles  herfelf  )  as  his  firft  entrance 
into  life  had  given  her  ;  but  her  joy  was 
of  a  veiy  fliort  duration.  Lord  V— . 
was  invited  to  an  election  dinner;  where, 
having  drank  too  freely,  he  was  feized 
with  a  fever  which  in  fix  days  carried 
him  to  his  grave.  He  died  in  his  mo- 
ther's arms,  with  the  ftronereft  exprefiions 
Kk  of 
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of  regret  for  his  paft  ill  conducl  towards 
her.     What  a  blow  to  fo  at. 
parent!   How   I  feel  for  this  excellent 
woman  !  Her  tendernefs  had  revived  to- 
wards him  with  redoubled  ardour  in  this 
melancholy  moment  of  eternal   fepara- 
tion  -,  and  he  was  fnatched  from  her  nt  ;i 
time  when  his  returning  duty  and  filial 
aftecliou  had  opened  to  her  a  fource  of 
happinefs,  which  fhe  thought  had  been 
for  ever  fhut  up.     Mils  Darnley  fays  me 
is  inconfolablej  and  adds,  that  neither 
fhe  nor  her  mother  are  at  prefent  in  a 
condition  to  comfort  her,  being  them- 
i'elves  too  deeply  affecled  at  this  fo  un- 
expected   and    melancholy    an   event. 
Mifs  Darnley  concludes  her  letter  with 
the  moft  preinrig  inftances  for  me  to  go 
down  to  Burnly.     '  Your  converfation, 
Madam,'  fnys   me,  l  I  know  would 
have  a  better  effect  on  my  aunt  than 
any  thing  we  can  fay  to  her.     Can 
you  then  refufe  this  confolation  to  poor 
Lady  V —  ?  If  you  do  favour  us  with 
your  company,  I  believe   I  need  not 
tell  you  how   happy  it  will  make  me, 
if  you  bring  with  you  the  two  Mils 
Arnolds.     Remember  you  have  long 
owed  us  a  vifit.1 

Mifs  Darnley  tells  me  in  a  poftfcript, 
that  the  younger  brother,  now  Lord  V — , 
is  at  prefent  with  his  regiment  in  Flan- 
ders; but  thai^they  expe£t  him  home  at 
the  end  of  the  campaign.  I  think,  my 
Cecilia,  this  event  mult  unroot  me.  I 
had  as  good  as  refolved  never  to  have 
Itirred  from  hence,  and  began  to  confider 
myfclf  like  one  of  the  trees  in  my  grove, 
which  are  doomed  to  drop  unnoticed  in 
the  foliiude  where  they  grew.  I  am 
really  become  fo  in  love  with  my  retire- 
ment, that  it  is  a  pain  to  me  to  think 
of  quitting  it,  for  ever  fo  (hort  a  fp^ce  : 
yet  I  am  afraid  this  is  being  too  ; 
I  will  not,  therefore,  indulge  the  habit 
which  I  find  every  day  growing  ftronger 
upon  me.  How  I  mould  hate  myfclf, 
how  you  would  defpife  yi>ur  Sidney,  if 
fne  mould  prefer  her  own  fatisfa&ion  to 
that  of  the  friend  fhe  loved  '. 

I  have  written  a  letter  of  condolance 
to  poor  Lady  V — ;  and  have  told  her  I 
mean  immediately  to  follow  it  my  ft  If, 
and  intend  to  bring  my  two  daughters 
with  me  to  kifs  her  hands;  addhv 
I  (hail  pals  the  iinnmer  at  Burnly,  if 
Mrs.  Darnley  will  fuffer  me  and  my 
little  houQiold  to  incommode  her  fo 
long. 


!'  T  E  R     VII. 


MRS.  ARNOLD  TOMRS.C  EC 


VOnDBEKP  V,    JUNt   2. 

OUR  little  plan  of  operations  has 
been  partly  difconcerted  by  ;m  ac- 
cident, which  however  I  hope  will  be 
attended  with  no  other  difagreeable  con- 
fequence  than  that  of  obliging  me  to 
leave  one  of  my  girls  at  IK.IUC. 

A  cold  which  Dolly  had  got  by  walk- 
ing too  late  by  the  river- fide,  occafioned 
my  deferring  my  journey  into  Lancsihire 
for  fome  days;  but  as  me  is  now  ! 
we  were  all  in  readinefs,  and  intended 
to  h.-ve  let  off  to-morrow  morning,  when 
to-day,  juft  as  we  fat  down  to  dinner,  I 
perceived  a  chariot,  the  hoi  fes  upon  full 
gallop,  driving  up  the  avenue.  It  flop- 
ped at  the  door;  and  Mifs  Audley  fprung 
out  of  it,  with  a  precipitation  that 
alarmed  me,  as  I  thought  that  fome- 
thing  extraordinary  was  the  caufe;  and 
fo  indeed  there  was,  for  what  can  oc- 
cafion  greater  confternation  to  a  fine 
girl  than  the  fear  of  lofing  her  beauty  ? 
The  cafe,  in  fhort,  was  this:  Matter 
Axuliey,  a  boy  of  about  nine  years  old, 
and  the  darling  of  the  family,  was  taken 
ill  of  the  fmall-pox.  Mils,  who  is  about 
eighteen,  has  never  had  it;  and  th 
tor  no  foontr  announced  the  di  (tern  per, 
than  poor  Lady  Audley,  in  the  utmoft 
terror,  ordered  the  chariot,  and  hurried 
her  daughter  out  cf  the  houfe,  who  you 
may  imagine  was  not  lefs  frightened 
than  herfelf.  Mifs  Audiey  told  me  her 
mamma's  extreme  apprehenfions  had  ob- 
liged her  to  intrude  ii't;on  my  good  na- 
ture, in  begging  that.  I  would  fufTer 
Mifs  to  ftay  with  me  till  the  danr< 
over.  I  told  the  young  lady  I  v 
tremely  obliged  to  Lady  Audley  tot- 
honouring  me  with  fuch  a  preference] 
and  that  I  mould  have  thought  my  felt" 
but  too  happy  in  her  company,  if  an 
indifpenfable  engagement  had  not  for 
the  prefent  rendered  it  impoilibk 
to  enjoy  it.  I  then  told  her  of  th 
folule  pramile  I  w.is  under  <• 
L:ui  afhirej  but,witho' 
delign  of  taking  my  d:u; 

.  id,  if  fhe  would  difpenfc  with  fry 
abfcnce,  thu 

Price  (whom  I   looked  upon  as  the  fa- 
ther of  the  family)  would  enderv 
make  her  Itay  as  agreeable  as  p 
4  1 
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I  know,  Madam,'  faid  fhe,  *  you 
never  go  any  where  without  the  Mils 
Arnolds  j  I  am  certain  you  meant  to 
take  them  with  you,  and  'tis  your 
polhenefs  only  which  prevents  you 
from  ikying  fo.  I  ice  I  am  come  nn- 
feafonabiy  ;  Lord,  what  fhallldoT — 
My  dear,'  anfwered  I,  *  'tis  paying 
you  but  a  very  flight  compliment  to 
leave  my  daughters  with  you;  and  I 
allure  you,  if  it  were  not  for  breaking 
through  the  laws  of  faith  and  friend- 
fhip,  as  well  as  good  manners,  I  would 
not  ftir  from  home  myfelf .'  As  I  had 
not  in-this  reply  denied  my  intention  of 
taking  my  girls  with  me,  Mil's  Audley 
anfwcred — *  I  would  not  for  the  world 

*  be  the  means  of  hindering  the  young 

*  ladies   from  going   with  you;  I  am 
'  lure   Lady    V —  and   Mils  Darnley 

*  would  hate  me.     Dear  Mrs.  Arnold,' 
continued  fhe,  *  you  can't  imagine  how 

*  I  am  diltrefTed ;  tor,  befides  the  opinion 
(  my  mamma  has  of  you  and  the  Mil's 
1  Arnolds,  me  really   has   not  an  ac- 
'  quaintance  with  whom  fhe  would  take 

*  the   fame    liberty,    whofe   houfe   fhe 
'  thinks  at  a  fufficient  diftance  from  the 

*  infection,  for  there  is  nothing  in   na- 
'  ture  I  fo  much  dread.     I  know  fhe 
'  would  be  very  unhappy  to  be  obliged 
'  to  fend  me  to  London;  neither  fhoukl 
'  I  be  eal'y  to  be  fo  far  out  of  the  reach 
c  of  hearing  from  my  poor  little  bro- 
'  ther;  yet  that  mu ft  be  my  choice,  for 

*  pofitively  I  won't  confent  to  have  the 
'  Mils  Arnolds  left  at  home.' — •  Well, 

*  my  dear  Mifs  Audley,'  laid  I,  '  to 

*  make  you  eafy  at  once,  I'll  compound 
'  the  matter  with  you:  I  will  take  one 
'  of  my  daughters  with  me;  and  ieave 
'  the  other  to  keep  houfe  with  you.' — 

*  That  fettles  the  matter  at  once/  cried 
out  both  my  girls  in  a  breath.     Mifs 
Audley  made  a  few  civil  objections  tp 
this  propofal;  but  they  were  ealiiy  eat 
over;  ar.d  in  the  end  I  agreed  ti> 
Dolly  to  bear  her  company;  though,  by 
the  way,  I  thought  Cecilia  would  have 
been  as  well  pleafed  to  have  ftaid  as  Ihe; 
but  I  made  choice  of  her  filter  for  two 
reafons:  Dolly  has  a  flexibility  and  ten- 
dernefs  in  her  nature  bordering  almoft, 
as  you  have  obferved,  even  upon  melan- 
choly ;  and  I  thought  the  houfe  of  mourn- 
ing to  which  we  are  going,   would  but 
ferveto  foften  her  feeling  heart-too  much. 
Cecilia,^  you  know,  is  all  vivacity,  and 
not  fo  fufceptible  of  impreffions.'    My 
ether  reafpn  was,  that  it  appeared  rather 


more  refpe&ful  to  Lady  Audley,  to  leave 
my  eldelt  daughter  by  way  of  my  re- 
prefentative. 

Thus,  then,~havc  we  fettled  thefe  im- 
portant ceremonials,  which  had  like  to 
have  turned  us  all  topfy-turvcy,  and  I 
hold  my  refutation  of  letting  out  to- 
morrow; but  I  believe  this  little  incident 
will  make  me  fhorten  the  intended  length 
of  my  v i lit  to  Lady  V — .  I  received  a 
letter  in  the  afternoon  from  Lady  Aud- 
ley, who  now  being  more  compofed,  re- 
peated, in  very  polite  teims,  therequefl 
her  daughter  had  before  made  by  word 
of  mouth.  I  writ  her  iadylhip  word  how 
we  had  accommodated  matters;  and  the 
young  people  feem  mightily  pleafed  at 
the  thoughts  of  their  being  together. 
Mifs  Audley  is  very  amiable;  yet,  for 
her  years,  I  have  fometimes  thought 
her  a  little  too  -ivcmanly:  I  do  not  mean 
by  this,  that  fhe  has  the  lealt  degree  of 
forwardnefs ;  but  fhe  has  none  of  that 
timidity  of  which  you  feemed  to  wifli 
Dolly  had  lefs.  Mi&  Audley  has  over- 
come it  probably  by  the  very  means  you 
recommended,  a  conftant  intercourfe 
with  the  gay  world  ;  yet  I  believe  her  a 
very  good  young  creature j  I  am  fure 
fhe  has  an  excellent  example  in  her  mo- 
ther. The  eldett  ion,  Sir  Edward,  is 
of  die  fame  college  with  my  Orlando, 
who  fpeaks  very  handfomely  of  him; 
but,  by  the  bye,  I  hear  he  is  a  little  ex- 
travagant,  having  (as  he  has  been  of  age 
fome  time)  already  dipt  his  efcate,  which 
is  not  very  confiderable;  yet  Lady  And - 
ley's  oeconomy  enables  her  to  live  with 
great  elegance  on,  as  I  am  told,  a  very 
moderate  jointure. 

Dolly  defires  me  to  conjure  you  to 
write  to  her  in  my  abfence :  we  have  no 
correfpontknts  at  prefent  in  London  but 
yourfelf;  and  fhe  fays,  fhe  mall  long  to 
know  how  you  and  Mr.  B —  do.  Adieu, 
my  .Cecilia;  when  you  write  next,  di- 
re^ to  me  at  Burnly. 


LETTER    VIII. 

MRS.  ARNOLDTOMRS.CECILIAB — , 
BURNLY,   JULY    15. 

YOU  can't  imagine,  my  Cecilia, 
how  I  am  divided,  at  prefent,  in 
my  thoughts  :  my  heart  is  as  it  were 
cleft  in  twain,   and  while  one  half  of  it 
is'retained  in  Oxfordfhire,  the  other  re- 
mains chained  here  by  the  tender  ties 
K  k  a  cf 
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of  companion,  as  well  as  friend/hip,  for 
poor  Lady  V — .  She  (till  continues  in 
the  Gune  melancholy  ftate;  thatftupor, 

which  I  told  you  had  fucceeded  to  the 
firft  outrages  of  her  grief,  is  much  more 
alarming  to  her  friends  than  her  former 
condition.  She  fits  for  hours  without 
fpeakingj  and  no  one  in  the  houfe  but 
myfelf  can  rouze  her  from  her  lethargy. 
She  takes  delight  in  hearing  me  talk  over 
my  own  melancholy  fiery,  and  it  is  ky 
this  means  only  we  can  engage  her  to 
enter  into  converfation;  and,  indeed,  it  is 
by  this  means  that  I  am  not  without 
hope  of  bringing  her  by  degrees  to  a 
better  frame  of  mind;  for  me  conftantly 
compares  my  calamities  with  her  onvn-j 
then  condemns  her  own  impatience  under 
an  evil  which  me  allows  inferior  to 
many  I  have  fuffered;  praifes  my  for- 
titude, and  promifes  to  imitate  it ;  yet 
again  relapies  into  her  ^rief.  Thus 
circumftanced,  you  fee  'tis  impoflfible 
for  me  to  deiert  her;  yet,  when  I  think 
of  poor  Dolly's  fituation,  I  am  almo(t 
tempted  (felfifh  as  I  am)  to  leave  my 
friend  a  prey  to  her  forrow,  and  fly  to 
my  child.  The  dear  creature !  me  has 
gone  through  a  fcene  of  uneafmefs  and 
anxiety,  which  her  tendernefs  for  me 
made  her  conceal  till  the  danger  was 
over.  I  had  a  letter  from  her  by  the 
laft  poft,  wherein  me  tells  me 

[Here  Mrs.  Arnold  gives  the  fubftance 
of  what  her  daughter  writes  :  but  as 
the  young  lady's  own  letter  appears, 
her  mother's  account  of  it  is  omitted. 
Mrs.  Arnold  then  proceeds.] 

To  be  fin  cere  with  you,  I  had  no 
fooner  read  this,  than  forgetting  the 
duties  of  charity,  as  well  as  my  attach- 
ments of  gratitude  to  Lady  V — ,  I  as 
good  as  refolved  to  return  home  direclly. 
I  even  went  fo  far  as  to  apprize  Mrs. 
Darnley  of  my  defign,  putting  my 
daughter's  letter  at  the  fame  time  into 
her  hand.  The  tears  came  into  the 
poor  lady's  eyes  the  minute  I  talked  of 
going,  for  fhe  doats  on  her  fifter.  '  What 
'  will  become  of  us,'  cried  me,  '  when 
'  you  are  gone  !'  The  agitation  me 
obferved  in  my  countenance,  made  her 
conclude  that  Ibmething  indifpenfable 
called  meaway.  Havingread  my  daugh- 
ter's letter — *  Compote  yourfelf,  my 

*  dear   Madam,'  faid  me;  '  read  this 
'  over  again,  and  then  I  hope  you  will 

*  not  tiwnk  there  is  fo  abfiluU  a  ne- 


'  ceflity  for  your  prefence  at  Wood- 
'  berry.'  My  fears,  indeed,  upon  a 
fecond  perufai,  were  much  abated;  and 
I  found  that  my  imagination  only  had 
painted  to  me  zsprefent,  a  danger  which 
in  reality  had  been  over  for  fome  time. 
What  becomes  of  ourreafon,  my  Ceci- 
lia, in  thole  moments  of  furprize!  To 
what  corner  does  the  fluggard  retire,  to 
wait  for  the  calmer  hours  of  reflection, 
when  the  bu'fy  pailions  are  all  up  andl 
alarmed?  * 

I  am  lure  Dolly  would  not  deceive 
me:  I  therefore  flatter  myfelf  that  mat- 
ters are  as  well  at  home  as  fhe  has  repre- 
fented  them ;  yet  I  cannot  be  quite  eafy 
at  this  diitance  from  my  family.  Poor 
Cecilia  wifhes  to  be  with  her  ufter;  in- 
deed, I  almolt  repent  my  having  brought 
her  with  me:  yet  how  could  I  rerufe 
Mifs  Darnley1  s  requeft,  efpecially  after 
fhe  had  my  promife  that  both  my  daugh- 
ters fhouid  attend  her?  In  fhort,  I  am 
in  fuch  an  unfettled  ftate  of  mind  as 
really  gives  fome  little  merit  to  my  rtay 
at  Burnly.  Yet  I  am  afhamed  to  ba- 
lance what  I  confider  merely  as  the  par- 
tial tendernefs  of  a  parent,  with  the 
more  important  offices  of  Chriftianity, 
which,  in  poor  Lady  V — 's  cafe,  demand 
my  attendance  here;  and  I  could  never 
forgive  myfelf,  if  I  neglected  the  means 
which  her  friends,  and  indeed  I  myielf, 
think  are  in  my  power,  to  reftore,  in 
fome  meafure,  her  mind  to  tranquillity. 
Thus  conitrained  by  duty,  I  believe  I 
muft  continue  here,  according  to  my 
firft  promife,  till  the  latter  end  of  Au- 
guft;  fo  that  you  muft  expecl  nothing 
from  hence  but  the  anecdotes  of  this 
gloomy  manlion. 


LETTER    IX. 

MISS  ARNOLD    TO  MRS.  ARNOLD. 

[THE  LETTER  WHICH  is  RKPEXRKD  TO 

IN  TH*  ABOVE.] 

WOODBERRY,    JULY  8. 

DON'T  be  angry  with  me,  my- 
dear  mamma,  for  having  concealed 
from  you  an  accident  which  terrified  us  all 
here  to  death;  but  our  apprehenfions  are 
now  over,  thank  God,  thank  God!  Do 
not  be  frightened,  Madam,  for  indeed 
the  danger  is  entirely  part;  but  we  had 
like  to  have  loft — Oh,  mamma!  we  had 
like  to  have  lolt  poor  Orlando ! 

About 
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About  a  week  ago  he  came  to  fee  us 
one  evening;  and  Sir  Edward  Audley 
came  with  him,  to  pay  a  vifit  to  his  filter. 
I  never  loved  that  Sir  Edward  Audley  j 
and  /hall  love  him  now  lefs  than  ever. 
Mr.  Fau'.kland  and  he  were  in  the  gar- 
den together;  and  Sir  Edward,  unlucky 
creature !  propofrd  leaping  from  the 
haha  at  the  end  of  the  terrace  into  the 
meadow.  Mils  Audley  and  I  were 
looking  at  them  from  my  drefling-room 
window.  Sir  Edward  took  his  leap 
firft,  and  came  on  his  feet  at  the  other 
fide.  Orlando  followed  him;  we  faw 
him  fall,  and  that  even  with  the  abid- 
ance of  his  companion  he  feemed  not 
able  to  rife.  Mifs  Audley  fays  I  (hrieked 
out.  I  can't  tell  whether  I  did  or  not ; 
but  I  know  I  found  myfelf  at  the  end 
of  the  terrace  without  knowing  how  I 
got  thither.  Poor  Orlando  was  ttand- 
ing  up  by  that  time,  and  feemed  to  be 
in  violent  pain.  Sir  Edward  told  us, 
that  the  ground  being  flippery  (for  we 
have  had  a  good  deal  of  rain  lately)  had 
occafioned  him  to  mils  his  ftep  ;  and 
having  leaped  juft  on  the  edge  of  the 
fteep,  he  had  tumbled  down,  and  diflo- 
cated  his  moulder. 

He  walked  in,  though  with  difficulty. 
Mr.  Price  (good,  good  man,  how  I  love 
him  for  his  fatherly  tendernefs!)  was  in 
the  utmoft  concern.  He  fent  immedi- 
ately to  Oxford  for  Mr.  Ofwald,  who 
not  being  very  readily  to  be  found,  poor 
Orlando  fuffered  four  hours  of  the  moft 
exquiiite  torture.  I  think  I  am  no  very 
great  coward,  mamma,  when  any  thing 
ails  me;  but  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  the 
feeing  another  in  violent  pain  has  fome- 
tbing  in  it  that  extremely  affefts  my 
fpirits;  for  when  Mr.  Ofwald  (who 
aid  not  arrive  till  near  ten  o'clock  at 
night)  was  fetting  Mr.  Faulkhnd's 
fhoulder,  I  fainted  away  twice,  though 
I  was  in  a  diftant  part  of  the  hotile, 
merely  at  the  thought  of  what  he  en- 
dured. When  the  operation  was  over, 
Mr.  Price  had  him  put  into  bed,  and 
fat  up  with  him  the  whole  night;  but 
we  had  all,  thoughtlefs  as  we  were, 
neglected  one  material  thing,  which  was 
what  had  like  to  have  been  fatal  to  Mr. 
Faulkland;  for  with  regard  to  the  ac- 
cident of  his  fhoulder,  Mr.  Ofwald  faid 
there  was  nothing  dangerous  in  it;  but 
it  feems  the  bottom  of  that  vile  ditch 
into  which  he  had  fallen  was  full  of 
water,  and  he  had  been  wet  quite  through, 
without  either  he  himfelf  or  any  of  us 


perceiving  it:  fo  that  having  fat  fo  long 
in  that  condition,  he  had  got  a  violent 
cold,  which  threw  him  the  next  day  into 
a  high  fever.  I  would  have  written  to 
my  dear  mamma  an  account  of  this  im- 
mediately; but  I  am  glad  I  was  directed 
by  a  wifer  head  than  my  own.  Mr. 
Price  advifed  me  not;  he  thought  it 
would  be  giving  you  unnecefTary  pain, 
as  probably  his.pupiPs  diforder  might 
go  off  in  a  few  days :  this,  therefore,  it 
was  which  prevented  my  mentioning; 
our  fituation  to  you  in  my  lad  letter; 
but  indeed,  Madam,  you  know  not  what 
I  have  fuffered  fince.  They  would  all 
have  perfuaded  me  that  Orlando  never 
was  in  any  very  great  danger;  but  I  am 
fure  I  thought  he  was,  and  for  five  days 
and  nights  have  never  left  his  bed-fide, 
in  fpite  of  all  that  Mr.  Price  or  Mifs 
Audley  could  fay  to  me.  She  indeed 
is  kind  enough  to  fit  up  with  me;  Mrs. 
Nelfbn  does  the  fame;  but  the  tin  feeling 
fat  okl  woman  always  falls  afleep  in  the 
eafy-chair.  Pray,  mamma,  would  not 
you  have  watched  your  poor  Orlanda 
with  as  much  care  as  I  have  done?  I  am 
fure  you  would.  But  he  is  now,  with  joy 
I  c?.n  aflfure  you,  he  is  now  much  better. 
He  prefents  his  duty  and  moft  refpeclful 
love  to  you,  and  begs  to  be  tenderly  re- 
membered to  my  lifter.  Be  fo  good, 
Madam,  to  make  my  compliments  to 
Lady  V—,  Mrs.  and  Mifs  Darnley, 
and  tell  my  Cecilia  I  long  to  embrace 
her.  Mr.  Price  bids  me  allure  you  that 
he  never  forgets  you  in  his  devotions. 

I  am,  my  beloved  mamma,  &c. 


LETTER    X. 

MISS     AUDLEY,     TO     SIR     EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 

WOOOBERRY,    JULY    IO. 

/1/f,  "'tis  in  vain  !  "'tis  all  in  vain! — I 
hope,  my  dear  Edward,  you  will 
not  go  on  with  the  old  fong,  and  fay, 
'  Death  and  defpair  muft  end  ike  fatal) 
'  fatal,"  &c.  But,  in  plain  profe,  aft 
that  I  have  been  faying  and  doing  for 
you  is  to  no  purpofe,  and  onr  defign  » 
dropt  plumb  to  the  ground  ! — *  Hea- 
«  vensT  cry  you,  ^it  is  importable! 
'  Can  the  lovely,  the  tender,  the  flexU 
'  ble  Dorothea,1  (for  Dolly  won't  do 
when  we  talk  in  heroics)  *  can  fr>e  in 
*  that  foft  bofom  hide  a  flinty  heart  ?' 
No  i'uch  thing,  child,  her  heart  is  as  ten- 
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dcr  as  you  could  wifh  it ;   nrvy  more,  this 

ieniiblc,  this  alabatter  ttatno,  as 

you  uii>!  to  <  ;.j]   her,  glows  at  this  mi- 

-ith  the  molt  ardent  paifion  !   hut 
not    for   you,    Edward  ;    no,    brother, 

*  re  not  the  happy  man.  *  Who 
*  the  deuce  is,  then?'  cry  you  again. 
Simpleton,  can't  you  guefs  ?  But  I  don't 
wonder  that  you  fhould  not,  when  the 
poor  thing  herfelf  did  not  know  a  word 
of  the  matter  till  1  found  it  out  for  her. 
I'll  tell  you  how  it  was.  You  remem- 
ber the  evening  that  Faulkland  nil 
the  accident,  Mils  Arnold  and  I  were 
looking  at  you  from  one  of  the  windows. 
Her  frantic  fcream  at  feeing  him  fall, 
and  her  flying  like  a  wood-nymph  to  the 
place  where  he  lay,  gave  me  the  firlt 
fulpicion  of  the  real  ilate  of  her  heart, 
and  determined  me  to  obferve  her  clofely. 
On  finding  him  fo  violently  hurt,  I  per- 
ceived an  energy  in  her  grief,  to  which 
neither  friendship  nor  even  frati.-inal 
love  could  have  given  rife  5  for,  well  as  I 
love  you,  Edward,  I  do  really  believe  I 
fliould  not  have  been  fo  much  ar 
had  the  mifchance  befallen  you.  as  me 
was  at  it's  having  happened  to  Faulk- 
iand ;  and  yet  the  poor  innocent  de- 
ceived hcrfelf  with  a  belief  that  it  was 
only  becaufe  our  brother  Orlando,  as 
their  mother  has  taught  them  to  call 
him,  had  met.  with  fuch  a  difafter. 
During  the  time  of  his  illnefs,  fhe  was 
(b  poflefied  with  a  firm  periualion  of  his 
danger,  (a  natural  fear  where  a  \tfc  par- 
ticularly dear  to  us  is  in  the  queftion) 
that  me  ivoutd  watch  by  him  herfelf. 
/,  in  civility  to  her,  could  not  avoid  do- 
ing the  fame.  As  for  honett  Price,  who 
faw  there  was  nothing  really  dangerous 
in  the  cafe,  he  ufed,  after  he  had  fmoak- 
«d  Ins  pipe  and  fet  the  watch,  as  he 
called  it,  (finding  he  could  not  perfuade 
Mifs  Arnold  out  of  her  apprebenfions) 
to  retire  (juiedy  to  bed.  The  koufe- 
keeper,  for  form -fake,  always  made  one 
of  our  nofturnal  ytfrtyj  but  the  good 
woman  conftantly  thored  away  the  night 
in  perfect  tranquillity.  It  was  in  thofe 
hours  I  faw  the  genuine  fovirce  of  Dollv's 
attention  laid  open.  With  what  tender 
folicitude  did  fhe  watch  every  breath 
that  h  -i,  (he  ftart- 

ed,  ai;d  with  .1  voice  loftrr  than  the 
breezes  of  the  youngcil  Zephyr,  would 
flie  enquire  how  he  did.  ;d  her- 

felf give  him  fuch  litttle  medicines  as 
were  prefcnbed;  and  I  could  ohferve  her 
hand  ircmbi  in  prelenting  them 


to  him)  it  happened  to  (ouch  hi*.     Oh, 

ftiong  uot  ;.  to  one 

mr.rc  i^nurant  than  I  am.  I  knew 
Doily  was  as  ingenuous  as  tiMth  itlelf; 
yet  lov  t,  and 

'   try  what  proficiency 
Hie  had  made  in  it's  i..  iiool.      i 
ed,  the    night   befo»-r  l:.(t,  t<>    h< 
drowfy,  and  begged  flit.-  would  d 
with  my  fitting  up  with  her.    ' 
me!'  laid  Hie,  «  lure  you  would  not. 
leave  me   to   attend  Mr.  Fauikland 
alone  !  you  know  Nellbn  cannot  keep 
awake  a  minute/ — «  Ajid  of  what  uie 
would  fhe  be  to  you/  I  replied,  • 
fhe  ever  fo  watchful,  fmce  you  take 
the  care  of  your  patient  entirely  on 
yourielf?' — '  But  the  impropriety  of 
it — '  faid  Mifs  Arnold.  '  Impropritty, 
my  dear!  what  impropriety  is  th 
attending  a  fick.  bother?'  I  faid  the 
laft  word  with  an  emphafis,  fixing  my 
eyes  oil  her  at  the  fame  time,  and  I  be- 
lieve I  looked  a  little  archly.     A  faint 
blufh  ovtrfpread   her  face,  and 
figh  fhe  ani'wered — <  Oh,  _Sophy  !  you 

*  know  that  is  but  a  name,  and  that 

*  Mr.  FaulUand  is  in  reality  no  relation 
'  to  me.'—- «  Ah,  Dolly!1  cried  I,  '  have 
4  I  at  laft.  caught  you  ?  I  am  no  longer 
f  no^v  to  leek  the  caufe  of  your  bemg 

*  fo  deaf  to  all  my  pleadings  for  poor 
'  Sir  Edward  P  She  looked  terrified — 

*  What  do  you  mean,   Mifs  Audley  ?' 
— '  Nothing,  my  clear,   but  that   you 
'  love  Fauikland  better.'1 — '  Certainly, 
'  ma'am." — *  But  much  better,    Mils 
'  Ainold,   better    than    you    do    any 
'  body/ — '  We  have  been  brought  up 
4  together,*  faid  fhe,  her  voice  faltering 
as  if  in  an  ague- fit;  '  I  have  been  taught 
'  to   love    him  from    my   infancy/— 
1  A(k  your  heart  this  plain  queftion,* 
faid  I,   '  and  report  to  me  hone  ft. 

f  anl'wer  it  make?  you  :  Is  there  any  one 
'  in  the  world  fo  dear  to  it  as  O; 
Uand?'  She  pauicd  a  litth  . 
binding  into  tears,  fhe  threw  herfelf  on 
:ul  only  fobbed  out — c  Oh, 
'   Mifs  Audley,  this  is  cruel!'  I  i 
;   then,  unbraci; 
turn — '  You  i' 

;hamed,  my  dear,'  faid  I;   *  far, 
'  f[>ite  of  my  partiality  to   my  brother, 
4   (whofc  hopes  I  fee  are  now  at  an  cud) 
1  I  mult  acknowledge  that  I  know  no 
'  one  more  amiable  or  more  i!efer\ 
«  your  heart  than  Mr.  Fauikland/ 
*  My  hfartT  laid  fhe,  and  again  re- 
newed 
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neweci  her  tears;  '  O  fye,  fye  upon 
«  i'uch  a  heart,  that  never  gave  me  w.irn- 
*  in^  of  my  danger  till  it  was  paft  re- 
«  medy  !  Hut  I  have  one  comfort  left,' 
added  (he;  «  Orlando  ha  not  the  lead 

«  fufpicion  that  I '   T'iic  formidable 

word  ht'c  (tuck  in  her  throat,  and  (he 
flopped  ihort;  but  I  eeked  out  the  fen- 
tencefor  her,  and  replied  coolly — *  'That 
you  lo-ve  him  ;  he  muft  be  blind  then, 
for    I    have  feen  it  a  long  time.' — 
What  a  weak  wretch  I  am  !'  cried  me. 
For  what,  my  dear  Mifs  Arnold  ?  Is 
there  any   thing  blameable   in  your 
loving  a  handfomeaccomplifhed  young 
man,    whom   every   one  admires?' — 
But  circumftanced  as  I  am/  laid  me, 
and  without  the   leaft  advance  on   his 
fide;  who,   I  am  lure,  only  confiders 
me  as  a  friend/ — '  There,   my  dear, 
I  am  iure  you  are  in  an  error ;  for,  if 
I  am  not  miftaken,  Faulkland  loves 
you  as  well  as  you  do  him.1     I  faw  a 
beam  of  pleafure  lighten  in  her  languid 
eyes;  for  however   repugnant   to  pru- 
dence, to  intereft,  nay  to  duty  and  rea- 
lon  itfelf,  our  pailion   may  be;  though 
we  endeavour  10  hide  it,  and  even  wifh 
and  ftruggie  perhaps  to  rid  oarfelves  of 
it;  though  the  accomplimment  of  our 
wiihes  may  be  at  ever  ib  great  a  diftance; 
nav,  though  they  appear  even  impracti- 
cable; yet  there  is  a  bewitching  pleai'ure 
in  the  thought  of  being  beloved  again, 
that  we  cannot  refift.     This  is  vanity, 
brother;  but  it  is   the  way  cf  us  wo- 
men ;  and  of  you  men  too,  I  fuppofe, 
if  you  would  but  be  honeft  enough  to 
own   it;  but  your  pride  helps  you  out 
en  thofe  occafions ;  and  if  you  are  not 
kindly  received,   you  aflume  a  noble  air 
of  indifference,    are  lorry  you   loft   fo 
much  time,  and  will  give  yourfelf  no 
farther  trouble,  when  ail  the  while  you' 
would  part  with  one  of  your  eyes  to  make 
the  poor  woman  as  nneafy  as  yo-.irlelf. 

Well,  but  now  you  will  afk  me,  How 
comes  it  that  I  not  only  defected  your 
caufe,  but  even  became  an  advocate  for 
md  ?  The  queftion  is  pertinent, 
Sir,  and  deferves  aferious  anfwer.  Thus 
it  is,  then. 

To  be  plain  with  you,  though  I  could 

not  refift  your  entreaties,  I  had  very  little 

hopes  of  this  affair  from  the  beginning. 

When  I   firlt  mentioned  your  love  to 

Mil's  Arnold,  and  endeavoured  to  found 

/•r  inclinations,  me  exprefled  herfelf  fo 

iviliy  of  you,  that  I  at  once  gave 

.ing  up  for  loll.     Had  (he  affected 


not  to  underftand  me,  and  given  hcrA-lf 
a  few  pretty  airs,  (which,  by  the  bye,  the 
poor  dear  girl  does  not  know  how  to  do) 
nay,  had   me  pretended    to  have  been 
angry  with  me,  and  found  twenty  faults 
with^0»,  I  mould  have  had  fome  hopes 
of  her.    But  no  luch  thing ;  me  relented 
not  my  urging  your  fuir,  nor  threw  out 
a  {ingle  expreilion  of  difapprobatiofl  to* 
wards  you  ;  but  on  the  contrary,  having 
paid  your  perfonal  merit  fome  compli- 
ments, (he  added — *  Yet  I  wifli,   tor 
his  own  as  well  as  your  fake,  that  he 
had  honoured  fome  one  elfe  with  his 
affeclions ;    for,  befides  (forgive  me, 
my  dear)   fome  objections   which    I 
know  my  mamma  wouJd  have  to  him, 
I  really  do  not  mid  in  mylelf  theleait 
inclination  towards  him." 
This  was  too  mortifying  a  reply,  Sir 
Edward,  to  be  repeated  to  a  lover;  and 
you  know,  therefore,   that  without  ab- 
iblutely    extinguifhing    your    hopes,  I 
never  flattered  them.     The  truth  .is,  I 
did  not  then  fufpect  that  you  had  a  rival, 
and  did  not  know  what  time,  perieve- 
rance,  and  opportunity,  might  do;  ac- 
cordingly', having  loft  the  hopes  of  the 
girls  being  in  town  with  us 'next  winter, 
I  made  myfelf  art  inmate  at  Wood  berry, 
in  order  to  improve,  if  pofTible,  every 
minute  to  your  advantage;  but  I  am 
now  convinced  rny  endeavours  will  be 
fruitlel's  with  regard  to  Mils   Arnold, 
and  I  do  moft  ferioufly  recommend  it  to 
you  to  think  no  more  of  her.     Now  do 
I  fee  you  bite  your  lips — '  'Think  no  more 
'  of  her!    that's    mighty    ealily    faid, 

*  truly !  and    ib   all  my  expectations, 
'  and   your  pretended  efforis  to  ferve 

*  your  brother,  muit  end  in — "  Think 
"  no  more  of  her  A"    How   ridiculous 

*  this   is  of  you,  Sophy,  when  I  have 
'  told  you  that  I  am  in  love  with  Mifs 

*  Arnold  r — Very  true;  but  have  not 
you  at  the  fame  time  a  I'm  all  tendreffe 
for  her  fortune,  my  dear  brother  ?  *  Plha, 
'  what  then  ?  Ought  not  yon,  for  that 
'  very   reafon,  not  fo  (lightly  to  have 

*  given  up  my  interefts,  and  preferred 
'  thofe  of  my  rival  ?  And  now,  pray7, 

*  what  are  tho(e  reafon s  which  you  were 
'  to  give  me  for  ailing  ib  unkind  a  part  ?* 
Softly!  don't   be  in1  a  painon,  and  I'll 

-  tell  you;  for  this  is  the  verv  place  where 
they  will  come  in  pat.  Mil's  Arnold,  I 
again  repeat  it  to  you  once  for  all,  is  as 
much  out  of  your  reach  as  if  me  were 
in  the  moon.  I  am  forry  for  it,  becaufe 
I  believe  you  love  her  5  at  the  fame  time  I 

cannot 
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cannot  think  a  flame -fo  newly  kindled 
can  hnvo  gathered  ftrength  cnu 
render  it  inextingui/hable.  Don't  you 
think  it  poifiblr,  my  dear  Edward,  to 
transfer  it  to  her  fiftci  ?  Cecilia  has 
.  tlmtf and  pounds  as  well  as  Dolly; 
(he  is  vt-ry  pretty,  very  Lively,  and  it  is 
to  be  prciumed  entirely  difengaged;  and 

i  n   never  made  any  perj'oi: 
drenes  to  Mil's  Arnold,  what  I  have 
faid  to  hei  can  cafily  be  turned  off.     I 
have  known  a  courtfliip  begun  in  plea- 
{antry,  and,  apparently  to  pique  another 
woman,  end  in  very  feriousconfequences. 
J  can  tell  you  it  was  Cecilia  that  my 
mamma  had  in  her  thoughts  for  you 
when  me  prefled  Mrs.   Arnold  to  let 
both  the  ladies  pals  the  winter  with  her 
in  London  ;  for  indeed  we  were  both  of 
opinion  that  Dolly  was  too  referved,  and 
too  much  bigotted  to  her  duty,  to  ven- 
ture on  cliipofmg  of  herfelf  without  her 
mother's  confent,  and  that's  a  thing  not 
to  be  looked  for  5  for  befides  Mrs.  Ar- 
nold's thinking  ^ou  a  little  naughty^  as 
Polly  hinted  to  me,  there  are  ftich  things 
as  jointures,  and  fettlements,  and  i'uch 
impertinent  incumbrances,  always  tack- 
ed to  the  tail  of  a  parent's  confent ;  and 
yon  are  fenfible  it  would  be  rather  incon- 
venient to  you  at  prefent  to  have  your 
rent-roll  fcrutinized  by  fellows  in  great 
wigs.     My  advice,  therefore,  is,  that 
you  leave  Faulkland  in  quiet  pofieflion 
of  his  conqueft,  and  turn  your  arms  to- 
wards a  lefs  impregnable  fortrefs.  Hav- 
ing given  you  the  end  of  my  clue,  now 
can't  you  go  on  unwinding  it,  till  you 
have  developed  the  reafons  of  my  con- 
du6l,  which  lie  fnug,  like  a  filkworm 
in  themidltof  it's  web  ?  You  can't,  you 
fay!  You  are  very  dull,  Edward;  you 
a  logician  !  Don't  you  fee  that,  if  Mifs 
Arnold  be  encouraged  in  her  inclination 
for  Faulkland,  me  may  by  degrees  be 
brought  to  receive  his  private  addi  efTes  ? 
Terrified   as    fhe    now    is    at  the  bare 
thought  of  fuch  a  tranfgrefllon,  the  ap- 
proaches to  it  will  be  fo  fweet,  fo  flatter- 
ing to  her  wi flies,  that  fhe  may  be  led 
imperceptibly   to    the    very    point ;   the 
mere  mention  of  which  would,  at  this 
minute,  make  her  ftart.  And  don't  you 
fee  that  this  will  open  the  way  for  you 
to  her  fitter?  If  Dolly  fhould,  after  all, 
be  fo  old-famioned  as  to   yield  the  in- 
terefts  of  her  heart  to  her  obedience,  as 
her  mother  did  before  her,  why  there  is 
a;,  end  of  my  whole  plan;  but  if,  on  ti.e 


contrary.the  tnrl,  flronglyprepofieficd  ai 
t  Faulkland,  and  aided 
with  a  lutle  of  my  good  advice  and 
affi (lance,  will  pluck  up  ipiiit  enough 
to  chufe  for  heifrlf,  I  think  our,  or 
rather  my  dellgn,  may  be  a'-complimed. 
There  is  nothing  like  the  force  of  exam- 
ple, Edward  j  and  Cecilia  1m  i 
\ifed  to  look  up  to  her  filter  as  3  pattern, 
that  it  would  be  ftran^c  if  me  did  not 
follow  her  lead  in  this,  as  well  as  in 
other  things.  Short  as  my  acquaintance 
with  the  world  has  been,  many  a  match 
have  I  known  brought  about  by  this 
very  means.  You  can't  imagine  hovr 
aukward  a  girl  feels  if  her  fifter  has  a 
lover,  and  me  none.  I  take  it  for  grant- 
ed, that  Faulkland  need  only  be  informed 
of  them,  to  avail  himfelf  of  the  kind 
fentiments  Mifs  Arnold  has  for  him. 
Be  it  your  care  to  acquaint  him  with 
that  fecret,  as  one  you  picked  out  of  me. 
You  know  nothing  is  more  natural}  and 
this  of  courfe  mult  engage  him  to  for- 
ward your  inlerefts  with  Cecilia.  They 
fay  grief  is  lightened  by  partnerfhip  :  I 
fancy  people  think  that  blame  is  fo  too; 
for  we  are  generally  mighty  glad  to  have 
others  participate  with  us  in  the  fame 
fault,  and  I  don't  fuppofe  that  a  young 
man  of  Faulkland's  age  and  fpirit  will 
be  over  fcrupulous  on  this  point;  neither 
do  I  fee  any  reafon  why  young  ladies, 
whole  foi  tunes  render  them  indepen- 
dent, fhould  not  pleafe  themfelves  in  the 
choice  of  hufbands. 

I  have  written  this  letter  by  fits  and 
ftarts,  as  I  could  fteal  time  and  oppor- 
tunity. Poor  Dolly  is  fo  frightened  at 
the  difcovery  fhe  has  made  ot  the  fitua- 
tion  of  her  own  heart,  that  me  appears 
to  me  as  if  me  wanted  to  fly  from  her- 
felf, and,  contraiy  to  thole  romantic 
lovers  who  chufe  in  folitude  to  indulge 
their  tender  ideas,  fhe  feeks  my  com- 
pany more  than  ever.  Not  to  talk  of 
Faulkland — though,  don't  miftake  the 
matter — fhe  is  now  afraid  even  to  name 
him,  and  always  tries  to  avoid  the  fub- 
jeft;  but  I,  who  think  it  would  be  a 
pity  fo  bright  a  flame  mould  die  for 
want  of  a  \\tt\efaMnhigy  contrive  always 
to  introduce  him  into  our  converfation 
by  the  name  of  fome  body;  and  under 
this  appellation  me  fufftrs  me  to  fay 
twenty  wild  things  that  would  fbrtle  her, 
were  I  to  join  the  dreaded  name  of  Faulk- 
land  to  them.  Long  ns  this  letter  is,  I 
have  a  hundred  other  things  to  fay  to 

youj 
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'nit  I'll  fend  it  off  as  it  is,  and 
YOU  have  confukred  the  matter  a 
little,  tet  me  know  your  mind. 

Yonr'p,  in  a  violent  hurry;  for  here's 
Mil's  Arnold  coming  up  ftairs. 

S.  A. 


LETTER    XI. 

i-iR    SDVVARD    AUDLEY,    TO    MISS 
AUDLEY. 

OXFORD,    JULY    T^. 

I  Have  taken  three  days  to  confider 
your  long  letter/;  and  the  reafon  is, 
becaufe  I  only  think  as  you  write,  by 
fits  and  (tarts.  I  laughed  heartily  at 
that  part  of  it  where  you  fo  fcrioufly  re- 
commend Cecilia  to  me.  It  put  me  in 
mind  (paiuon  the  comparifon)  of  my 
man  David,  who  having  loll  a  very  fine 
pointer,  of  which  I  was  extremely  fond, 
told  me  he'djfo-  and  get  me  another  cverj 
jot  as  pretty.  *  Blockhead,'  faid  i, 
*  what's  that  to  the  purpofe  ?'— -c  Lord, 
«  Sir,'  {aid  he,  •  is  not  one  dog  as  good 
'  as  another  ?'  You  feem  to  be  pretty 
much  of  David's  opinion,  Sophy,  and 
to  think  that  one  woman  is  as  good  as 
another;  and  faith,  upon  the  whole,  you 
are  not  much  miftaken:  for  to  me  the 
only  eifential  difference  is  fortune;  and 
I  would  not  abate  a  girl  a  thoufand 
pound  for  all  the  charms  of  Helen,  and 
the  chaftity  of  Lucrece  into  the  bargain. 

That  I  did  love  the  gentle  Dorothea,  is 

xnoft  true ; 

True,  1  would  have  married  her—- 
But fince  me  has  flipped  through  our 
firy,e'S,  Flle'en  be  content  with  Cecilia, 
who,  as  David  faid  of  the  dog,  is  every 
jot  as  pretty.  Serioufly,  I  do  exceed- 
ingly admire  Mifs  Arnold;  and  when  I 
appointed  you  my  foft  embaflfadrefs,  I 
coKirniffioned  you  to  fpeak  the.real  fen- 
ta  of  my  heart ;  for  I  nvaj  within 
a  Bair'i -breadth  of  '  e;ng  actually  in  love 

\vith  her,  and  had  (he  been  kind! 

But  'tis  no  matter,  I'll  not  hang  myfelf 
this  bout;  my  heart  (how  I  hug  the  dear 
rogue  for  it)  is  as  obedient  to  me  as  my 
hand,  and  I  have  forbid  it  ever  to  breathe 
another  figh  for  her.  She. does  not  find 
in  herfelf  the  leaft  inclination  towards 
me.  Was  not  that  her  provoking  cold 
reply?  Oh,  the  little  forcerefs !  I  wifti  I 
bad  tiojd  of  her,  I'll  write  thofe  freez- 
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ing  words  on  fcrolls  of  paper,  and  wear 
them  as  the  Jews  did  their  phihtcleries, 
as  amulets  againlt  her  infolent  charms. 
Let  her  go,  Vll  think  no  more  of  her — 
And  yet  fhe  is  a  charming  creature  !  and 
fo  is  Cecilia  :  thofe  two  fitters  have  of- 
ten reminded  me  of  Cowley's  defcrip- 
tion  of  the  two  daughters  of  Saul.  How 
is  it?  for  you  are  better  acquainted  with 
olJ  Dan  Cowley  than  I  am— 

'  The  ftarely  Merab,feemsfome regal  towsr, 
'  Michal,    feme    virgin    queen's    delicious 
bower.1 

Ah!  that  fame  little  Michal  {hall  be  my 
choice.     I  thank  you  for  putting  me  m 
mind  of  her:  there  is   fomething  in  the 
very  name  of  Cecilia  that  conveys  to  me 
an  idea  of  the  blufh  and  fragrance  of 
opening  rofes,  the  pure  unfuliied  white- 
nefs  of  the  lily,    and  all  the  glowing 
beauties  cf  the  fpring;  for  is  me  not 
herfeif  the  goddefs  of  it  ?  Youth  and 
health  dance  in  her  fprightly  eyes;  and 
her  Cupids,  inilead  of  being   fpiteful 
urchins   that   delight   in   mifchief,  are 
good-humoured  little  laughing  cherubs, 
whofe  harmlefs  fliafts  tickle  rather  than 
wound.     But,  after  all,  fuppofe  (for  it 
is  good  to  fuppofe  every  thing  within 
the   laws  of  poflibility)   that  this   girl 
mould,  like  her  filter,  take  it  into  her 
head  not  to  like  me,  what  is  to  be  done 
then  ?  for  pofitively  my  affairs-  arc  in  a 
ro/rfounded    bad  way:  for  between  the 
roguery  of  my  father's  agent,  who  pre- 
tends (though  I  am  fure  I  had  not  h:  If 
the  money)  that  he  let  me  have  near  two 
thoufand  pounds,  even  before  my  fa- 
ther's death,  and  for  which  the  old  dog 
has  fince  got  a  mortgage;  between  his 
knavery,  I  fay,  and 
garies  fince,  I  owe  above  im- 
pounds, not  to  mention  a  c'r;r, 
eftate  of  three  thoufand  more  fo 
a  heavy  tax,  Sophy,    on   p 
hundred  a  year,  out  of  \\ hi,h  too,  you 
know,  I  pay  my  men  ha-  her  jointuie. 
Think  of  this,  my  gill,  and  tremble  for 
your  poor  brother's  iin»ation  ! 

But  now,  after  having  I'oppoft-d  the 
wor(t,  after  which  nothing  hu.t  a  gulph 
opens  before  me,  (where  Cfrrjffitlfrat 
will  be^fwallowed  up  in  certain  cieih-;;c. 
tion)  let  us  fuppofe  the  beit,  ami  i'nt 
Cecilia  (hould  not  find  in  herftlf  any 
^//"-inclination  towards  me,  how  a;e  v/e 
to  conduct  tfiis  affair  to  a  happy  i'lV-  ? 
For  my  part,  I  own,  even  fpite  of  yuu»  s 
L  1  -.  J 
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\-   mother's  management,  I 

.     diliiai!'.:  way. 

h  the  ladies  like, 
I  ~vc  iluir  r.\-. 

]•'.:•,  brought 

Iv.ve  hi.-i.-n,  betv/et-n  loving 
o-nicnt,  and  ;;/  wying  without 
conllnt :  It  I  meant  nothing  but  a  iiuJe 
amour,  I  flu  uld  have,  beticr  hopes  of 
it;  for,  with  reverence  to  chaftity  he  it 
1'poken,  a  lady  may  fall  into  inch  a 
fcrnpc  contrary  to  her  intentions;  and 
nrjanv  a  poor  innocent  Ins  flipt  unawares 
into  the  trap,  where  Hie  has  In  en  content 
to  Itay,  rather  than,  like  the  filly  moufe, 
tear  h-Tielf  in  endeavour  in  G[  to  get  out: 
but  this,  you  know,  is  CVH  ot  thequefHon, 
and  I  have  at  L-alt  the  merit  of  being  an 

>;blt?  lover. 

Yii,  after  all,  you  women  under- 
ftand  one  another  belt;  and  know,  I  fup- 
pofe,  that  if  love  and  duty  fall  to  wreit- 
linc:  in  a  female  heart,  which  of  the  two 
is  likeiietl  to  'have  his  heels  tripped  up. 
I  do  therefore  commit  this  weighty  af- 
fair to  your  wife  direction,  and  own  I 
think  yo'urconclufions  are  fairly  drawn: 
for  fmce  Mils  Arnold  does  love  Faulk- 
land,  though  I  could  curie  her  for  do- 
ing fo,  the  molt  probable  means  to  pro- 
mote our  (for  now  you  may  call  them 
our)  defigns,  is  to  encourage  her  in  it; 
•,>re  he  fare,  Sophy,  you  ufe  your 
j^«  iudicio-'fly.  For  my  part,  if  I  can 
diicover  in  Fauikland's  heart  but  a  fpark 
no  bi.rg'.r  than  the  point  of  a  needle, 
I'll  apply  an  organ  bellows  to  it,  till  I 
have  kindled  fu-h  a  flame  as  fhall  light 
us  both  to  happinefs,  or  con  fume  him 
in  the  conflagration.  Yet  I  have  no 
enmity  to  kirn\  but,  on  the  contrary,  like 
him,  and  think  him  a  very  pretty  fel- 
low :  but  I  allure  you  he  would  have 
been  utt-.  riy  fpoiled,  if  he  had  remained 
another  year  under  the  tuition  of  that 
old  drone  Price;  for  you  cannot  imagine 
what  chimerical  notions  he  hail  pi.t  into 
the  poor  lad's  head  about  the  Lord  knows 
what!  But  I  hope  to  cure  him  of  them 
by  degiees  ;  for  there  is  a  good  /&>//  there, 
though  he  has  got  lome  itrangj  preju- 
dices, by  living  fo  maisy  years  in  fxieh 
a  f>rajiti>>  family.  We  need  not,  how- 
ever, I  hone,  be  much  afraid  of  his 
fcruphs,  tho'igh  he  was  wonderfully 
lieu  he  hrft  came 
<  Mid  uled  to  biufli  like  a  young 
dy  pretty  v%eli  got 

over  th  .; ;  for  1  have  initialed  him  into  a 
kw  lotteries,  and  purpuie,  at  his  re- 


turn, to  intiodure  him  into  our  club, 
of  winch  you  have   heard  me  make  ho- 

.ition;  it  will  help  :«•  fi 
a  liltle  ot   that  jK^antic  fupei  liitious  rtilt 
witli  which  t 

(irovt:  liad  incir.lled  his  inn  liters  :   l>ut 
I  (hall  not  be  able   to  give  him  the  lalt 
polilh  till   I  get  him  to  London,  which 
I  pur^ofe  doing  next  vucat; 
while,  if  we  can  hi  ing  about  an  cclair- 
cillVmcnt   between   him   and  his  i< 
think  our  affair  \\-ill  be  in  a   profperous 
way,  and  I  lhall  have  nothing  to  do  but 
commence  my  attack,  when  my   little 
delicious  bower  returns  from  Burnly. 

I  never  writ  fo  long  a  letter  in  my 
life — Whulph  !  it  is  pall  two  o'clock  in 
the  morning.  Go  to  bed,  Auclley — is 
it  not  a  fhame  for  a  fober  young  fellow 
like  you  to  be  up  fo  late  ? 


LETTER     XII. 

MISS    AUDLEY,    TO    SIR    EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 

•WOODBERRV,   J  U  I.  Y    iS. 

AND  fo  you  will  really  condefcend 
to  take  up  with  one  of  the   fine  ft 
girls  in  the  kingdom,  and  one  of  tl 
fortunes?    I"ll   een  be   contested  with 
Cecilia.     I  wilh  I  covdd  fee  the  man  that 
d-jrli  ule  fuch  anexpreffion  towai 
Oh!   the  infolence  of  thy  lex,  Edward, 
the  inimcerity  of  it  too !  for  even  J,  who 
know  you  fo  well,  was  real! 
and  thought  you  enough  in  love  to  have 
made  my  talk  more  difficult  in  perfuad- 
ing  you  to  drop  your  purfuit  of  Mils 
Arnold;  yet,  in  this  inltancc,  I  am  glad 
you    -j.'tre  a  hypocrite,  and  am  not  Ib 
angry  with  you  for  impoling  on  me.  as 
J  am  with  myfelf  for  being  impoi 
Yovi  frighten  me  with  the  account  you 
give    of  the   lunation   of  your   affairs; 
bad  enough  I    knew  they  were,   but  did 
not  think  them  quite  fo  bad 
prefent   them.     You    arc   a   fad 
creature,  brother,  to  have  let  thin. 
on  thus  far  without  thinkir. 
applying]!  remedy;  indeed  you  ai 
much  for  a  grave  rcbukej  and  now   a 
word  or  two  of  comfort. 

Mils  Arnold  received   a   letter  from 
her  mamma  yeiterday/     She  ran  to  me 
with  it  open  in  her  hand,  her  expreflivc 
features    all  lit   up  with  jov. 
'  mamma     and  your  filter    arc    com 
'  ing    home,  I  luppoic  ?'   laid  I.    bhe 
changed 
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changed    her   countenance   in  an    in- 

itant  }   and  fhaking  her  head — '  I  wifh 

they   were/  (lie   re  lied  5  *  but   they 

dorr't  think,  of  returning  this  month 

or  fix  weeks/ — '  1    thought   by  your 

joyful  countenance,  my  dear,  that  we 

fhould  have  had  them  here  in  two  or 

three   days/ — '  No,'    fhe    anfwered, 

bKling  th.-  letter  up  to  put  it  into  her 

>ocket,  her  cheeks  glowing  with  blufhes, 

I  am'onlv  rt:K,ifed  to  hear  rrom  them, 

and  to  find  that '     «  That  what  ? 

Shew  ine  the  letter,  Doily ;  you 
brought  it  to  me  with  that  deiign,  I 
am  luvej  what  has  altered:  your  inten- 
ti,  ns  ?' — '  Yon  u-e  a  it  rung.-  girl,  Mifs 
Audley  ;  I  did  bring  it  on  purpofe 
to  (hew  yoj  j  and  if  I  looked  <  leaied, 
it  was  only  i-.eca-.ft;  my  man, ma  com- 
mended me/ — '  Commended  you,  for 
wnat,  my  dear  ?' — '  iriow  can  you  be 
fo  teaz."*g,  S.[)iiy?  There,  take  the 
letter/  She  toiled  it  to  me,  and  ran 
out  oft  he  room. 

Mrs.  Arnold   fays  in  it — *  I   rejoice 
w;ih   yon,   my   love,  on  the  recovery 
of  our  Orhiido,    and  fiank  you  for 
your  tender  care  of  a  life  fo  precio1  s 
to  us  all.      Indeed,  I  knew   not   how 
very  derr  he  was  to  me,  till  convinced 
by    my  fears,    (with   which  my  firft 
haftv  peml'al  of  your  letter  had  ,-il arm- 
ed me)  for  his  prefervation.     It  was 
very  prudent,  as  well  as  very  kind,  in 
Mr.  Price,  to  conceal  'he  danger  from 
me  ti!l  it  was  palt  j  I  (hould  certainly 
have  flown  to   you  on  the  inltant  I 
heard  the  ne.vs.     Pray  do  not  fuffer 
your  brother  to  return   to  college  'ill 
his    rtrength    is    perfectly    reitored. 
Dolly,  I  wi/h  for  life  only  to   fee  my 
children  happy.     Fauikiand  is  one  of 
my  children  5  there  may   he  ties  clofe 
as  if  knit  bv  the  hand  of  nature;  and 
I  have  the  fame  parental  affection  for 
this  boy  as  if  he  were  reaiiy  my  fon. 
H^d  I  been  blefled  with  one,  I  (hould 
have  wiflied  him  juft  fuch  a  yo-Jth  as 
Orlando/    She  then  pro ceeds^to  com- 
fort her  daughter  in  her  prefentfdifagree- 
able   fituation,  under  the  mortification 
of  being  abfent  from    her  mamma  and 
filler    added  to  the  anxiety  and  trouble 
of  attending  a  fick  room:   complains  of 
the  ncceili'y  me  is  under  of  remaining, 
according    to  her  promife,   five  or   fix 
weeks  longer  with  Lady  V — ,  on  whot'e 
deep   melancholy    /he    expatiates,    and 
which,   (he  fays,   nothing  but  bur  con- 
verfatiou  ll-ems  to  alleviate.     She  alls 
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Dully  fhe  would  fend  for  her  to  Burnly ; 
b\  t  that  me  thinks,  after  the  fatigue  of 
mind  and  body  which  the  has  already- 
undergone,  that  the  dejection  which 
reigns  in  L.'dy  V — "s  houie  would  con- 
tribute to  dcprefs,  rather  tiian  relieve  her 
tender  fpiritr;  and  adds,  that  it  it  were 
not  for  CYrili.i's  conitant  che.rt'ulncfs 
and  good  humour,  Jhe  herftlj  could 
hardly  fup-  .  .e  concludes  with 

telling  her,  that  if  Lady  Audley  will 
be  fo  good  as  to  let  Mils  continue  at 
Woodberry  till  her  (Mrs.  Arnold's)  re- 
turn, fhe  fh;'li  take  it  as  a  particular  fa- 
vour, as  me  is  fur*:  my  company  will  be 
a  great  conlulation  to  her  poor  daughter. 
1  fancy,  Edward,  it  will  not  be  a 
very  difficult  matter  to  prevail  on  Lady 
Audley  to  grant  her  this  favour.  Do 
:,cw  that  my  mamma  h;:d  intended 
to  lime  made  the  offer  herfelf  ?  She  tells 
me  fo  in  a  note  I  received  from  her  this 
day;  but  I  am  glad  me  is  anticipated. 
The  prop  ••(  u  iiiaii  now  come  from  Mifs 
Arnold,  and  my  ih<y  fhal!  be  confideied 
as  a  compliment.  Is  it  not 
Mrs.  Arnold,  fo  prudent,  fo  captious, 
penetrating  as  ftie  feems  to  be, 
fliould  lo  widely  have  mi -.taken  the  cha- 
racter and  deii?vns  of  a  certain  friend  of 
ours?  Poor  \vo-nan,  how  blind  thefe 
'very  good  folks  are  \  fhe  has  even  now, 
wit  .out  knowifig  it,  tlrtick  the  arrow 
(into  a  heart  already  pierced)  at  Jeaft 
an  inch  deeper  than  it  was  before!  With 
what  tbndnefs  does  fhe  expreis  herielf, 
with  what  warmth  does  fb.e  prune  the 
already  too  much  beloved  Faulklar.d  ! 
This  w-^.s  the  pi.  ct  h-.-r  letter  with 
which  Doily  was  lo  much  delighted ; 
and  yet  the  little  fim  pie  tori  would  fain 
har. e  periuaded  herfelf,  as  well  as  me, 
that  fhe  was  picr.-.iat  only  becauie  her 
mother  commended  her.  She  entered 
the  room  foon  after  I  had  done  redding 
the  letter,  the  prettielt  anxiety  in  the 
worlo  in  her  fa  e;  and  taking  mebv  the 
hand — '  You'll  ilay  with  me,  my  tiear 

*  Sophv,  till  my  mamma  comes  home  ? 
'  Sure  Lady  Auuley  will  be  lo  kind  as 
'  to  indulge  me  with  yo^rcompanv  !' — 
t  Nodo'.ibt,  my  dear,  if  you  make  the 
'  requeit  in  Mrs.  Arnold's  name.% — '  I 

*  will  writeto  her  ladyihip  immediately,' 
replied  flic;  '   you  had  a  note  from  her 

*  to-day.    I    a-.n    afraid   me  calls    you 
'  home,  and  1  ihall  be  left  quite  alone  1* 
— *  Do  yor.  reckon  Mr.  Fauikiand  wo- 

*  body^  laid  I;  *  I  thought  we  had  al  • 

*  \vuys  allovvcv.1    him   to  be  famebody.* 

L  1  «  She 
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She  forced  a  reluftant  I  mile,  hu 
hcrimibn.     *  I- 

- 

\v\\\:  h  fhe  c 

vided  the  hilt  v.v'rd.      «  And  will  you  let 

'   him,  Dully?  Docs  not  your  mamma 

'   charge  you   not  to   fuifer  him  to   de- 

till  he  is   perfectly  recovered  ?' 

— •<  Mr.   Piice   fays   he    is  very  well,' 

fhe  anfwered;  '  neither  docs  he  himfelf 

ij/lain:  I  would  not  detain  him  for 

'  the  world/ — '  How  ridiculous  are  your 

*  ilruple?,  my  dear !   mind  what   your 
'  maxima  fays,'  I  had  Mrs.  Arnold's  let- 
in  my  hand  ;  I  read  over  the  whole 

.  :>ph  relative  to  Fauikland  ;  1  read 
it  with  good  accent  and  good  difcretion. 
Oh,  Edward!  you  can't  imagine  what 
advantage  thofe  few  lines  received  from 
the  noble  energy  with  which  I  enforced 
Mrs.  Arnold's  favourable  exprerfions.1 
Agreeably  as  Dolly  had  been  imprefled 
by  them  before,  they  now  operated  with 
double  force.  There  may  be  ties  dofe 
as  if  knit  by  the  band  of  nature!  '  No 

*  doubt,  there  may,1    laid  I,  pa'ufmg, 
with  a  look  as  if  I  were  considering. 

*  There  is  foinething  myfterious  to  me 
'  in  thcfe  words — I  have  the  fame  pa- 
'  rental  ajf'eftlon  for  this 'boy,  as  if  he 
'  were  really  my  fin  ;  and  had  I  been 

I  with  <.ns,  IJbould  ba<ve  wi/bcd 

cb  a  youth  as  Orlando. — Is  it 

'  not  in  li.  'V  continued  I, 

'  to  give  him  the  relation  as  well  as  the 

.•:  of  fon?  Mrs.  Arnold  can  her- 

:  a  tie  clefs  as  if  knit  by  ike 

.  of  nature.     Ayej  it  mud  be  ib— 

I  understand  her  meaning;  and 

06  die  if  I  don't  think  fhe  herfelf 

'  wifhes  it  at  the  bottom  of  her  heart, 

'  though  the  cruel   ill-grounded  preju- 

'  dices  of  the  world  have  thrown  a  bar 

'  in  the  way,  which  your  mamma*,  from 

*  a  way  of  thinking  a  little  too  much 
'  confined,   (pardon  me   the  expreiTion, 
<  Doily)  has  not  courage  enough  to  leap 

Supnoie  that  fhe  were  to  know 

*  that  this  Oi\ando,fo precious  toyouatt, 

*  is  particularly  fo  to  one  of  her  family, 

fe  fo  indul- 

'  *  Good  God  !'  in- 

ng  her 

,  •  v.  hither  ait-  you 

Sophy,  you  talk 

-;  no,  no,  no,  fay 

,  I  conjure  you  !' 

n  l)Ctween 

.   Tis  theinteiett  I  lake  in 

*  v.hat  fo  nearly  concerns  your  happi- 


«  nefs,  my  dear  Mils  Arnold,' 

*  lhat  ;;dk  thus;    C:;:MOU  1)0 

' 

faid  Hie,  <!; 

'  you  for  itj 

'  your  love  to  me,  .  of  her 

arms  round  my  :  m  i\,,-e> 

•  you  in  my  place,  you  would  a6l 

*  jult  as  1  intend  tndo.'~«  Anil 
4  that,  my  dear?'—'     , 

*  the  world,  e::cc-pt  pc;  faith- 

*  ful  friend  as  yovirfelf,   the  kno\ 
'  of  a  fee  ret  which  tenif: 

'  time  I  think  of  it.' — «  And  u 

4  rify  you,  Dolly?   Is  thcr 

'   loving?' — «  Not  in    the  thing  , 

me  replied  ;  '  but  to  rxc,  'tis  the  ci  ime 

'  of  our  fir  it  pan      .          .-..•  lin  of  dif- 

'  obedience.' — «  Yet  tbjforbidd. 

*  is  fo  tempting,  Dolly!  polltivtly,  it  I 
*'  were  not  your  friend,  I  llioi:l;l  be  your 

*  rival,  for  I  do  think  Fauikland  a  be- 
'  witching  creature.  Vv  hat  eyes  the  toad 
'    has!1 — <  And  yet,'  (with. 

arm  from  my  neck)  '  you  would  noUjave 

'  himyourfelf,  Mifs  Audle; 

'  circumilanced  as  I  am." — '  Uoon  my 

'  life,  1  would,  if  I  had  luch 

'  dent  fortune  as  you  have.' — *  What!* 

(with  a  look  of  furprize  n  : 

curiofity)  *  contrary  to  your  mamma's 

*  approbation?' — '  I  do  not  abl 
'  fay  that  neither;  I-  have  as  gre: 
c  fpeft  for  parental  authority,' 

kept  my  face  admirably,  '  as  you  can 
'  have,  Mils  Arnold,  and 
'  fhould    certainly    try   to    obtain    my 
'  mamma's  consent;  and  if  fhe  would 

'  not  grant  i  .  : s 

'  whatwoul.  f  you  then, Mifs 

<  Audley?'-  il.c'n,    It;.         i 

*  fhould  be  vrry  apt  to  marry  him  with- 
'  out  it.' — ''Mucyon  me,  Sophy,  how 
'  mudiy  you   talk  !  But  I  am  fine  you 

*  are  not  ferious.' — «  Why  no,  i 

'  cafe,  I  believe  I  fhould  be  as   much 

*  afraid  to  venture  on  fuch  a  ilcp  . 

*  would,  for  I  mould   think  a  parent's 
'  lefuiai  of  content  amounted  to  a  pro- 

*  hibition,  and  Ifliould  lo<  r. 

1  a  downright    acl  of  rebellion  in   that 

*  cluid    who  fhould   t; 

'  prohibition.1     A  ftitl  ..idi  I 

faw    lifting   her  :    tliat 

word,encoui  i-ed — '  But 

*  I'll  fuppofe  matters  fituatfd  \\ith  me 
'    lull:.  '.vith  you;  1   uiil  fup- 

.)}•  niamm.i  nd  of  Mr. 

«  Fauikland  as  Mi'8.  Ainol.l  i?,  I'll 

'  fuppoic 
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fuppofe  that  fhe  has  but  one  angle  ob- 
jection to  the  giving  him  her  daughter, 
thatohje&ion  by  no  means  to  be  Charg- 
ed on  him  as  a  fault,  and  that  fne  her- 
felf  would  overlook  it,  if  it  were  not 
through  fear  of  the  ceniuics  of  m ad- 
dling impertinent  people,  '.md  the  re- 
fentment  cf  an  imperious  brother  : 
thus  circumftanced,  I  own  I  mould 
not  think  it  any  great  outrage  againft 
duty,  if,  without  hazarding  a  denial 
from  rny  mother,  I  took  the  man  I 
loved>  and  milled  to  her  tenderneis  to 
forgive  a  little  trefpafs,  which  had  not 
amounted  to  a  breach  of  her  com- 
mands/ There  was  a  little  fophiftry 
in  this  reafoning,  Edward  j  I  learnt  that 
knaclc  from  you.  Mifs  Arnold,  how- 
ever, law  it  not,  at  leaft  fhe  was  too 
much  agitated  by  the  tendency  of  my 
difcourie  to  examine  it.  '  You  talk  of 
but  one  objection,'  faid  fhe;  *  Oh, 
Sophy!  you  don't  know  what  you  are 
faying." — «  I  know  of  none,1  faid  I, 
but  the  unlucky  circumftance  of  poor 
Mr.  Falkland's  birth,  which  has 
been  pa/Ted  by  in  hundreds  who  have 
not  half  bis  merit;  for  withrefpeft  to 
his  want  of  fortune,  where  there  will  be 
fo  confiderable  a  one  on  your  fide,  'tis 
too  mean  a  confederation  to  be  ba- 
lanced with  fo  many  good  qualities, 
fo  many  accomplifhments,  fo  amiable 
a  perfon/ — '  Dear,  dear  Mifs  Aud- 
ley,  ko-TJu  can  you  talk,  thus  ?' — '  Why, 
is  it  not  all  true?'1 — '  I  grant  it;  but, 
indeed,  your  kind  zeal  for  me  tran- 
fports  you  beyond  the  bounds  of  rea- 
fon;  you  forget  that,  all  this  while,  the 
man  of  whom  we  are  fpeaking  never 
once  dreamed  of  thole  chimeras  which 
you  have  been  conjuring  up  in  your 
own  imagination/ — '  Ha!  ha!  and  is 
that  the  rub  then?  Oh,  child!  it  (hall 
foon  be  removed,  our  bowls  (han't  be 
flopped  by  a  ftraw/  You  don't  fuppofe," 
Edward,  I  faid  this  to  Dolly;  have  not 
you  been  corresponding  with  me  long- 
enough  to  know  the  difference  between 
a  little  mental  parley  that  I  fometimcs 
hold  with  myfeif,  and  a  refponfe  made 
aloud?  I  anfwered  Mifs  Arnold — «  He 
mult  be  very  infenlible  then,  and  I 
believe  that  is  one  of  the  laft  faults 
that  we  fliould  fufpe6l  in  Faulkland's 
nature.  No,  Dolly,  affure  yourfelf, 
if  he  never  did  before,  he  muft  in  this 
laft  vifit  have  dif.overed  enough  of 
your  fentiments  to  encourage  his  hope.' 
She  fhuddered  when  I  faid  this,  as 
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one  does  at  the  fight  of  a  little  noxious 
animal  to  which  we  have  an  antipathy. 

*  Lord,  Mifs  Audley,  how  mean  mult  I 

*  appear  in  your  eyes!  And  if  I  mould  do 

*  fb  too  in  thofe  of  Mr.  Falkland  ! * 

She  clapped  htr  hands  together"—  'Oh,So- 

*  phy !  i  am  not  a  match  tor  that  reflec- 

*  tion  ;  I  do  not  wifh  to  be  beloved  ;  but, 
1  indeed,  I  could  not  bear  to  bedefpi(ed.* 

Juft  as  fhe  fpoke  this,  we  heard  fomc 
one  tap  at  the  door;  we  were  in  the  gar- 
den parlour. — f  May  I  come  in,  ladies  ?* 
faid  Faulklund;  for  it  was  he.  Mi/s 
Arnold  was  too  much  difcompofed  to  fee 
him  ;  fhe  ran  into  the  adjoining  room, 
and  I  bid  him  come  in. 

*  I  thought  Mifs  Arnold  had  been 
with  you,  Madam,'  faid  he;  '  and  I 
came  to  bid  you  both  good-bye/-— 
You  are  not  going  away  now,  Sir?'-— 
Yes/  he  replied;  «  Mr.  Price  dines 
at  Oxford  to-day,  and  he  thinks   I 
may  as  well  take  the  opportunity  of" 
going  in  the  chariot  with  him,   as  de- 
fer it  till  evening,  when  I   purpofed 
to  have  gone/ 
My  zeal  for  your  interefts,  Edward, 
made  me  cruel  in  that  inftant ;  I  did  aa 
ill-natured    thing;   for,  without  giving 
poor  Dolly  time    to  recompofa  herfelf, 
I  called  her  out  of  the  other  room,  from 
whence,  as  the  door  flood  on  the  jar,  fhe 
had  heard  what  was  faid.     She  entered; 
I  pitied  her  from  my  heart,  for  fhe  looked 
as  pale  as   death/    Orlando  tock   her 
kindly  by  the  hand — '  What's  the  mat- 
'  ter,  my  dear  A;  nty  ?'  for  fo  he  feme- 
times  calls    her — '  No  ill  news    from 
'  Burnly,  1  hope  '/    He  knew  fhe  had 
received   a   letter.     *  How   does   your 
'   mamma   and   Cecilia  do?' — «  They 
'  are   very  well,1  fhe  replied;  l  but  I 
'  am  myfeif  a  little  indifpofed  to-day.*— 
<  Poor  Dolly!'    faid    Faulkland,    and 
ilightly  kiffed  one  of  her  cheeks.    This 
eafy  familiar  aclion  foon  chafed  away 
the   palenefs   from   them.     He  looked 
earneftly  at  her — '  'Tis  your  too  clofe 
attendance  on  me,1"  faid  he,  *  that  has 
made  you  ill ;  it  were  better  a  hundred 
fuch  worthlefs  fellows  as  I  am  mould 
die,  than  that  you  fhould  lofe  an  hour's 
health/ — '    'Tis    only   her   want  of 
fleep,'  faid  I;  «  fhe  will  be  well  agaii\ 
in  a  day  or  two/ — '  I  hope  fo/  re- 
)lied  Faulklandj  '  I  fhall  call  on  you 
again  foon.    Adieu;  and  pray  be  well 
againft  I  fee  you  next. — Good  morn- 
ing to  you,  Mifs  Audley  ;  have  you 
any  commands  to  Sir  Edward  ?'  He 

made 
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made  to  each  of  us  a  graceful  bow,  and 
1 ;  and  we  law   the  chariot  drive 
away  with  him  and  Mr.  Price  in  it  pre- 
ftntly  after. 

Poor  Mifs  Arnold!  Lord,  Edward! 
it  is  a  fad  tiling  to  be  in  love  without  be- 
ing lure  of  a  return,  for  that  is  ar  prefent 
our  cafe:  not  that  I  can  have  the  Icalt 
doubt  of  Faulkland's  catching  the  flame 
if  it  be  communicated  by  s.  fkiiful  hand; 
but,  totcil  you  the  truth,  I  have  notob- 
ferved  any  thing  in  him  which  gives  me 
room  to  believe  he  loves  her;  yet  I  may 
be  miftaken,  and  he  may  have  art  enough 
to  conceal  his  inclinations,  wheiv 
appears  fo  link:  probability  of  their  fuc- 
ceeding.  She  feerns  now  glad  that  he 
is  gone,  and  has  befought  me  not  to 
talk  of  him.  In  this  I  mull  conform 
to  her  defires,  or  perhaps  forfeit  her 
good  opinion,  without  which  nothing 
can  be  effected.  It  now  refts  upon  you 
to  make  Faulkland  fpeak  for  himiclf, 
and  I  think  I  can  anfwer  for  the  confe- 
tjuences. 

We  are  at  prefent  moft  intolerably 
hnmdrumilli;  and,  if  I  were  not  the  belt 
fitter  in  the  univerfe,  I  fhould  leave 
Dolly  to  read  homilies  to  old  Price,  and 
return  home;  though,  by  the  way,  my 
mamma  has  permitted  me  (for  we  writ 
to  her)  to  ftay  here  till  Mrs.  Arnold's 
return.  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XIII. 

SIR    EDWARD    AUD-LEY,  TO    MISS 
AUDLEY. 

OXFORD,    JULY    2O. 

VERY  near  finking,  by  Ju,-.ittr! 
If  I  had  not  been  a  fkiiful  fea- 
man,  and  cried  ^Bout  Jhip  in  an  inltant, 
we  had  gone  foufe  to  the  bottom  !  You 
have  an  excellent  nofe,  Sophy,  to  nil:  a 
fportfman's  phrafe,  and  can  icent  out  a 
little  lurking  Cupid  as  well'as  my  B  'Ito 
can  a  hare.  Yovi  were  right  with  regard 
to  Mifs  Arnold;  you  are  right  with  re- 
gard to  Faulkland,  for  he  not  only  does 
not  love  Dorothy;  but,  as  Fortune  in  her 
fpite  wo-.. Id  have  it,  he  loves  Cecilia! 
Thanks  be  to  my  betters  (tars  I  am  not 
dying  for  either  of  the  puppits,  yet  I 
will  have  one  ok  them;  and  Imce  my 
heart  has  been  fo  amenable  to  me  as  to 
turn  out  Dolly  to  make  room  for  Cecilia, 
why  fhould  not  Faulkland's  be  the  fame, 
and  torn  out  Cecilia  to  piakc  room  for 


her  elder;fifter  ?  Aye,  it  miift  be  fo  ;  the 
change  is  eafy,  and  it  will  be  fo  ex- 
tremel  ,  that  I  will 

have  it  fo:  but  Faulkland  mi.-It    . 
know  my   ckfign,  for  on  that  ti 
it's  lucceis,  though  I  had  like  t, 
betrayed  it,  which   would  have  blown 
us  all  up. 

Have  you  ever  feen  two  children   at 
play,   Sophy,  delight i-d  wi 
in  which  they  w< 
loping  in  h 
hobby-horfes  ?  O 
haps  of  his 

was  put  up  on  a  fh: •!/,  prok.! 
out  of  buth  thei: 
get  .poflefllon  of  it,  which  th 

rceives.thaM  !* 
difmon 

but   t!i.  ;    h;r 

pan-.on;    he   {quails 

'  Waugh,  Sir,  it  v.  :/.  mine  firit!'  nnd 
they  fall  inttantly  to  lrr.it cb.ing.  Thus 
would  it  have  far  !';land 

and  me,  had   he  diicovereci 
any  views  with  regard  to  ', 

he  revcr  y 

dillaat  ihought  of  poiTtfling  either  of 
thofe  girls,  an,!  i  ,  them,  like 

the  toy  on  the-  fhelf,  as  things  entirely 
o  t  of  his  r<  :ch;  yet,  ::n  ad- 

venturous rival  itretch  fcith  his  aim  to 
fcize  the  prize,  good-bye  to  hohby- 
hories,  nothing  would  ferve  him  b,.t  my 
play- thing. 

I'll  tell  you'  what  patted  between  us 
yefterday.      c  Faulkland,'  faid    I,    «   I 

*  am  aitoaifliecl  that  you,  who  have  had 
'  fuch   opportunities,   have  not    nulea- 
'  voured  to  carry  off  one  of   the  Mils 

*  Arnolds!'—*  To  carry  cffr  faid  he, 
with  fome  furpii'ze.     '   Aye,  her  hearf, 

*  I  mean,'  cried  I;  ' 

*  be  Cure  her  peribu  w 

*  You  arc  miltaken,    S;i  Kdwaivi. 
fwtied   he;   '  their  nv.iiK-r  has  in 

*  into  them  fuch  notions  pf  j 

'  that    they    hardly    think    thci 

*  mortal  women;    and  I  dare    fay   no- 

*  tiling  under  :i  1    would   be 
'  thought  worthy  of  them.1 

and   aiuwt-ivvl — ' 

*  hundied  poum'> 

*  I  been  under  the  lamr  roof  with  the-ui 
'  hall 

*  of  them  fliould   have  drK  • 

'   her    e.'loitial    Hilt-,    and    been    Lady 

*  Audley  by  this  time.' 

lie   :  :;.tt!e;    then  nflced  me 

which  of  them   would  have    be-on  my 

choi 
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choice  ?  '  Cecilia,'  anfwered  I,  poflefled 
with  ;\  notion  that  Dolly  miift  be  his. 
'  Cecilia!"  he  repeated  eagerly,  his  face 
all  in  a  flame.  I  quickly  law  how  the 
land  lay;  and  with  an  inimitable  pre- 
fence  of  mind—'  Would  me  not  be 
'  your's?'  cried  I.  'I  think,  her  a 
'  much  finer  girl  than  her  filter ;  the 

*  ycungeft  is   a  mere  baby  face.'     He 
laughed  now  in  his  turn;  and  re-com- 
poiing  his  features — '  Faith,    Sir  Ed- 

*  ward,  you  ftartled  me,'  faid  he;  *  why, 

*  t\\ejou?jge/l  is  Cecilia,  for  whom,  had 
'  I  pretenfions  to  either  of  them,  I  own 
'   I  would  give  my  life.     I  could  love 
'  Cecilia  dearly;  and  though  I  have  hi- 
'  therto  ftifled  a  hopelefs  flame,  I  find 
'  the  thoughts  of  a  rival  would  make  it 

*  blaze  out.'    There,  Sophy,  you  lee  he 
gave  proof  to  my  iimile. 

'  Faulkland,'  replied  I,  with  a  very 
ferious  countenance,  *  I  could  tell  you 
a  fecret  that  a  certain  little  bird  has 
whifpered  tome;  but  fince   I    know 
your   lentiments,  I  had  better  keep  it 
to   myfelf.' — '  What  is   it?    prithee, 
tell  it  me.' — '  Poh!  what  does  it  fig- 
nify  ?  I'll  only  tell  you,  that  I  would 
give  a  limb  to  be  as  happy  a  man  as 
you  are,  without  your  knowing  your 
own  good  fortune.' — *  I'll  never  for- 
give you,  Sir  Edward,  if  you  conceal 
it.' — '  But  I  prom i led  my  filter  not  to 
fpeak  of  it.' — (  And  you  never  broke 
your  promife  to  a  lady!' — *  Ah!  but 
this  is  a  different  cafe.' — *  You  may 
keep  your  fecret,  Sir  Edward;  but  I 
fhan't  look  upon  you  anv  lon^ei  as  my 
friend,"1 — '  Suppofe    I  mould  tell  you 
that  Mifs  Arnold   loves  an  infenfible 
blind  fellow  that  never  thought  of  her  !' 
Ie   appeared  thunder-ftruck.     *  Mifs 
Arnold  1  do  you  mean  Doily  or  Ceci- 
lia, for  you  don't  feem  to  know  one 
from  the  other  ?' — '  I  mean  her  whom 
my  fiftex  is  now  with,  fhe  who  I  think 
the  hin.U'omeft,  Dolly,  if  that  be  her 
nam?.' — '  Why,  you  amaze  me,  Six- 
Edward  !   What  did  Mifs  Andley  fay 
to  you?'—'  Coxcomb,'  faid  I,  *  you 
want  to  indulge  your  vaniiy  now,  by 
hearing  at.  fecond-hand  the  loft  con- 
feffions  of  one  of  the   finelt  creatures 
in  the  univerfe.'— '  No,'  replied  he; 
for,  upon  my  word,'  (I  can  nc':  yet  get 
lim  to  fwear  a  little  decently)  *  if  you 
are  ferious  in  what  you  fay,  I  am  ex- 
tremely lorry  for  it.     Oh!  could  you 
but  have  told  me  this  of  Cecilia  !'— 
Tis  a  pity,1  cued  I,  «  that  both  the 


girls  are  not  in  love  with  you ;  why, 
what  a  tyrant  art  thou,  Faulklaud! 
for  if  that  were  the  cafe,  one  of  them 
mufl  be  unhappy.' — *  You  miltake 
me,'  anfwertd  he;  *  I  only  wim  that 
Cecilia  had  for  me  thole  fentiments 
which  you  fay  her  filter  has ;  for  then — * 
What  then,  Faulkland?'  —  '  Why, 

then,  perhaps,  both  you  and  I But 

it  is  all  madnefs  to  think  of  it.  We 
can  neither  of  us  pretend  to  them ; 
your  fortune  does  not  entitle  you;  and 
for  my  part,  born  as  I  am  under  an 
anathema,  I  jiever  durlt  entertain  a 
hope.  I  have  a  thoufand  obligations 
to  Mrs.  Arnold;  and  I  fhould  think 
it  a  violation  of  the  laws  of  gratitude 
and  hofpitality,  fhould  I  endeavour 
to  feduce  the  heart  of  her  daughter.' 
I  did  not  like  this  itrain,  Sophy,  it 
favoured  too  much  of  old  Price.  '  Yet,* 
faid  I,  *  you  wifhed  but  now,  that 
'  Cecilia  had  for  you  thofe  fentiments 
'  that  her  fifter  has.  I  fancy,  in  that 

*  cafe.  Faulkland,  you  would   make  a 
4  a  little  free  with  the  laws  of  hofpitality. 

*  At  prefent,  you  are  mightily  inclined 
'   to  impofe  on  yourfelf  for  'virtue,  what 

*  is  in  reality  nothing  more  than  indif- 
1  ference." — c   Suppofe  it   were   Cecilia 

*  who  loved  you,  would  you  not  hazard 

*  every   thing,  forfeit   every  thing,  to 

*  poflefs  her?' — «  I  dare  not  trulVmy- 
'  felf  with  the  thought!' faid  he.  'That 

*  anfwers  me  fully,'  replied  I ;  '  where 

*  then  is  the  difference  between  break- 
4  ing  through  forms,  (for  that  would  be 

*  the  *uery  bead  and  front  of  your  of- 
1  fending)  with  a  view  to  gratify  your 
f  own  pallion,  and  the  doing  fo  in  or- 
'  der  to  make  a  grateful  return  to  that 

*  of  a  fair  lady  ?' — e  In  one  cafe,'  faid 
he,  *  the  temptation  would  be  fome  ex- 

*  cufe.' — {  And  in  the  other,'  cried  I, 

*  the  motive  would  be  a  much  !  et:er.'— 

*  I  admire  Mifs  Arnold,'  faid  he,   '   I 

*  love,  I  efteem  her ;  yet  I   never  con- 

*  fidered  her  in  the  light  you  mention. 
4   Cecilia  had  early  pofTeifion  of  my  in- 
1  clinations;  and  I  had  always  thought 

*  fhe  loved  me  better  than  her  filter  did. 
'  This  it  was  perhaps  whi..h  helped  to 
'  conciliate  my  affections  more  to  her.'— • 

*  You  fee  how  wrong  a  Judgment  you 

*  formed,'  anfwered  I ;  '  you  were  led 

*  into  this  error  for  wavit  of  being  better 

*  acquainted   with    the    female    heart. 
'  Cecilia,  who  felt  nothing  more  for  you 
1  than  friendship,  or  at  moft  a  fififrly 

*  love,  gave  full  icope  to  thofe  feelings  i 
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and  as  fhe  had  no  reaion  to  hide,  me 

'  tl  in  her  i 

Poor  Dolly,  on  the  contrary,  conlci- 
oi;s>  that  fhe  felt  more  for  you  than  I'-.e 
dared  to  avow,-  V.MS  always  on  her 
'  i  and,  for  fear  of  difcovering  the 
,  perhaps  concealed  more  than 
fhe  needed  to  have  (.'.one.' 
«  I  believe  you  are  right,"  faid  he ; 
a  thouland  little  circum  fiances  now 
occur  to  me,  which  convince  me  that 
you  are.  There  was  fomething  very 
particular  inMifs  Arnold's  behaviour 
when  I  took  my  leave  of  her  yefterday . 
Poor  girl,  what  a  pity  '.' — '  What  a 
pity,  indeed,'  cried  I,  *  that  fhefhould 
love  an  infenfible  puppy  that  does  not 
deferve  her!'  And  I  fwore  a  furious 
oath  at  him.  *  What  would  you  have 
me  do?'  cried  he.  *  Would  it  not  be 
balely  betraying  Mifs  Arnold  to  pre- 
tend a  paflion  which  1  do  not  feel  ? 
And  would  it  not  alfo  be  betraying 
my  own  interefts,  for  in  that  cafe  I 
r.iuft  for  ever  give  up  all  thoughts  of 
Cecilia?'—4  Dolt!'  cried  I,  «  have 
you  any  hope s  of  her  ?'— '  At  prefent 
not  the  lead,'  anfweredhej  *  yet  time 
might  do  fomething  in  my  favour.  I 
build  much  on  Mrs.  Arnold's  ten- 
dernefs  for  me;  and  were  Cecilia  to 
favour  my  wifhes,  I  think.  I  fhould 
even  venture  to  difclofe  them  to  her 
mother.' — '  And  be  fure  of  a  diikp- 
pointment/  interrupted  I.  '  No,  no, 
Faulkland,  though  a  heart  in  love  may 
overlook  a  thousand  inequalities,  a 
parent's  cooler  judgment  never  can/ — 
Would  there  not  then/  faid  he,  *  be 
the  fame  difficulty  with  regard  to  one 
fitter  as  to  the  other?' — '  Undoubt- 
edly,' cried  I,  '  if  the  mother  were  to 
be  consulted  on  the  occafion/  Pie 
was  thoughtful  for  a  while;  then  re- 
with  a  figh — *  Poor  Mifs  Ar- 
«  nold!' 

I  dropped  the  converfation  here,  not 
thinking  it  convenient  at  that  time  to 
urge  the  fubject  farther. 

I  have  ftudied  Faulkland  minutely 
fmce  I  have  been  acquainted  with  him, 
and  find  he  is  of  a  very  mixed  chara£ler. 
The  father  and  the  mother  pretty  equally 
"blended  in  his  compofition;  but  1  hope; 
the  latter  may  predominate,  tlfe,  even 
under  my  prudent  guidance  and  example, 
he  may  fneak  out  of  the  world  without 
doing  any  thing  worthy  of  remem';; 
*Tis  harder  to  delineate  the  traces  - 
young  man's  mind,  than  »f  any  one1*  X 


ver  yet  known.  I  have  Ion.- 

ruled   from    t! 

c:mle-that  extremely  delicate  fac 
tin-  Inrdelt  to  be  drm-n.     1L   has    no 
Ih-ong  lines  in  his  ibul;  ar 

cxpreffion,  all  the  feature 
are  faint.      I  do  not  think  him  c; 
of  a  manly  or  iteady  friendship  r< 
one  ot  his  own   nrx,    or  of  a  vio! 
conitant    attachment   towards    one    of 
yours;    yet   is    he    the   moil 
and  agreeable  companion  in  the 
amongft  men,  and  would,  (to  I 
man)   I   dare  fay,  appear  a  war;; 
fincere   lover.      He  likes  pleafu: 
enters  not   into  it    with    that    u, 
ardour  fo  natural  to  one  of  his  age;  he 
even  ibmetimcs  commits  exceflfes,  but  it 
feems  as  if  he  were  led  into  then: 
from    the  force  of  example,  than  the 
ftrength  of  his  pafliona.     He  is  at  times 
idle   without  being   diflipate'l,  and    at 
others  bufy  without  being  Ituolious.  He 
will  deny  no  favour  that  you  can  alk  of 
him;  yet  he  appears  not  much  obliged 
for  thole  which  are  granted  to  him.     In 
fliort,  he   does  the  belt  and  the  woril 
things  with  equal  indifference.  He  loves 
expence,  yet  he  by  no  means  defpifts 
money ;  and  I  have  feen  him  generous 
and  niggardly  inthe  fame  hourj  hafty 
in  forming  refolutions,  and  as  ready  to 
break  them.     He  has  an  infinite  deal  of 
yanityj  but  he  has  ftiil  more  art  in  con- 
cealing it,  and   I  believe  that  I  am  the 
firlt  who  ever  difcovered  that  he  had 
either.     With  all  this  he  has  very  good 
fenle,  and  an   a.'drels   inlinuating   be- 
yond any  thing  I  ever  met  with.     His 
faults  feem  all  complexional;  fo  are  his 
virtues  too,  for  he  is  neither  right  nor 
wrong  upon  principle,  and  h 
moot  point  whether  nattre  intended  him 
for  an  angel  or  a  devil.     Such  is  the  fub- 
ject  I  have  to  work  upon.     His  old  tu- 
tor (whom,  he  lays,  he  believes  to  be  as. 
good  a  man  as  Abraham  was)   h  is  en- 
deavoured to  inltil  into  him  all  h 
triarchal  notions;  a  few  of  them  have 
ftuck  by  him,  and  it  has  cort  me  a  good 
deal  of  pains  to  root  ovit  others:  b  :t  I 
muft  clear  the  ground  entirely  of  wee  js, 
for   fuch   I  confider   prejudices   of  all 
kinds,  and  then  I  think  I  can  fovv  it 
with  what  feeds  I  pleafe. 

When  he  firft  came  to  college  1. 
very  untowarclly,  and,  to  fay  the  truth, 
I   had  not  nrich  ';im.     N  iy 

Mill,  fpite  of  all  my  digging,  and  !. 
and  raking,  a  weed  now  and  then  pops 
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up ;  be  relapfes  into  his  abfurd  opinions, 
and  this  he  calls  a  return  to  virtue;  but 
this  is  generally  after  a  night's  debauch, 
when  finding  perhaps  his  head  ache  next 
morning,  he  declares  he'll  never  drink 
again,  (huts  himfelf  up  in  his  chamber 
for  three  days,  and  I  verily  believe  lays 
his  prayers.  I  commonly  let  thoie  pe- 
nitential fits  work  off,  .as  I  would  thofe 
of"  an  ague,  and  then  I  apply  my  re- 
medy ;  by  which  means  1  hope  in  time 
to  effect  an  abfolute  cure.  His  con- 
fcience  feems  to  be  troubled  with  an  in- 
termitting fever;  but  I  perceive  already 
the  returns  of  it  are  lefs  frequent,  and 
the  paroxyims  of  a  fhorter  duration. 

I  do  not  wonder  that  Mrs.  Arnold 
has  a  high  opinion  of  him;  perfons  who 
are  endowed  with  a  plaufible  exterior, 
and  who  are  not  agitated  by  violent 
paifions,  may  impofe  on  more  dilcern- 
ing  eyes  than  generally  fall  to  the  mare 
of  ingenuous  minds.  Let  this  account 
for  what  you  feem  fo  much  furprized  at 
in  your  laft  letter,  viz.  that  Mrs.  Ar- 
nold, with  all  her  penetration,  could 
never  fee  into  the  character  and  defigns 
of  a  certain  friend  of  ours;  whom,  in 
•all  companies,  me  declares  to  be  tivzbeft 
of  women  !  Don't  you  know  that  old 
Price  is  her  almoner  to  difpoie  of  all  her 
little  private  charities  ?  Then  his  con- 
verfation  is  fo  edif)  ing  !  Lord,  what 
would  Jhe  give  to  have  inch  a  worthy 
divine  under  the  fame  roof  with  her ! 
" Tis  true,  her  ladyfhip  has  the  misfor- 
tune of  having  a  rakehelly  young  fel- 
low to  her  fon,  but  what  then  ?  The 
worthieit  of  parents  may  have  wild  chil- 
dren ;  behdes,  Sir  Edward  is  very 
young,  he  may  reform,  and  yet  make 
an  excellent  man.  Oh,  no  doubt,  if  it 
pleafes  Heaven  to  make  fuch  a  reforma- 
tion. Meanwhile,  poor  Lady  Audley 
diftountcnanceS'\um  as  much  as-poffible, 
and  even  very  rarely  allows  him  to  vifit 
her.  Such  a  conduct  may  be  thought 
ibmewhat  rigorous  by  tender  mothers, 
'tis  true;  but  for  her  part,  (he  mould 
always  prefer  her  duty  to  her  feelings. 
Now,  Sophy,  do  you  wonder  any  lon- 
ger ? — But  to  return  to  our  own  affairs. 
I  think  'tis  meet  that  Mifs  Arnold 
Jhculd  be  perftiaded  that  Faulkland  loves 
her.  You  are  very  good  at  ftarting  a 
hint;  but  I  am  your  only  operator  to 
improve  upon  it.  I  therefore  fend  you 
a  pretty  maidenly  epiftleinciofed,  which 
you  may  let  your  friend  fee  in  whatever 
manner  your  difcretion  (hall  direst,  You 


muft  in  return  write  me  a  letter  fit  for 
Faulkland's  eye.  I  will  not  affront  your 
fagacity  by  enlarging  on  the  utility  of 
this  ftep ;  I  (hall  only  remind  you  that 
it  will  give  me  an  opportunity  of  renew- 
ing a  converfation  which  1  could  not 
well  be  the  firft  to  re-affume  without 
creating  fome  fufpicions  of  a  defign. 
Sophy,  I  mutt  lucceed  in  this  affair,  or 
I  am  undone,  that's  all. 


LETTER    XIV. 

(WHICH  WAS   INCLOSED    IN   THE 
PRECEDING.) 

YO  U  reproach  me,  my  dear  Sophy, 
for  abferitmgmyfelt'from  Wood- 
berry.  Faulkland  was  punctual  in  de- 
livering to  me  your  menaces  ;  but  you 
ought  rather  to  commend  my  caution 
than  to  blame  my  coldnefs.  I  love  you, 
and  I  refpeft  Mifs  Arnold;  but  I  owe 
fomething  to  my  own  peace,  and  there- 
fore think  it  prudent  not  to  indulge  in- 
clination where  hope  is  forbid.  The 
unhappy,  they  fav,  find  relief  in  the 
fociety  of  thole  who  are  as  miferable  as 
themfelves  ;  if  this  be  fo,  I  have  atleaft 
one  confolation,  for  I  find  I  am  not  the 
only  wretch  who  muft  figh  in  vain. 
Your  tyrant  friend  has  a  lover,  though 
perhaps  (he  little  fufpecls  it,  of  whom 
the  proudeft  of  herfex  might  boaft  !  but 
he  fliall  never  grace  her  triumphs.  Hope- 
lefs  of  fuccefs,  he  has  hitherto  wifely  con- 
cealed his  love;  nor  mould  even  I  have 
difcovered  it,  if  I  had  not  made  him 
the  confidant  of  my  own;  then  it  was 
he  fcankly  acknowledged  himfelf  to  be 
a  fellow-fufferer.  Sophy,  I  truft  you 
with  a  fecret  that  you  muft  not  let  tran- 
fpire.  Faulkland,  poor  Faulkland!  (eafy 
and  chearful  as  you  have  always  feen 
him)  pines  in  fecret  for  that  I  won't 

call  her  names,  yet  I  could  hate  her  for 
her  hypocrify.  Yes,  Sophy,  (he  is  a 
hypocrite,  for  who  that  looks  in  her  face 
would  think  her  cold  or  infenfible  ?  Yet 
I  do  not  fo  much  blame  her,  as  I  do 
Mrs.  Arnold.  Her  miftaken  zeal  for 
the  prefervation  of  Faulkland's  morals, 
has  expofed  his  heart  to  inevitable  evil. 
How  was  it  poflible  for  him  not  to  love  ? 
and  is  it  not  next  to  a  miracle  that  he  is 
not  beloved  again  ?  I  own  to  you  fairly, 
had  I  known  the  ftate  of  his  heart  fooner, 
Mifs  Arnold  mould  never  have  enrolled 
my  name  amongft  the  lift  of  her  (laves. 

M  m  Had 
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Had  he  hopes  of  iiicceis,  I 
envy,  and  perhaps  Tove  him  Id's  5  hut  I 
could  not  be  villain  enough  to  endeavour 
to  fupplant  him,  as  I  consider  his  claim 
as  of  elder  birth  than  my  own.  At  pre- 
fent,  we  have  nothing  to  do  bvit  to  fit 
down  and  condole  with  each  other  ;  yet 
I  wifli  I  could  perfuade  him  to  follow 
my  example,  and  by  diverting  his 
thoughts  with  other  objecls,  try  to  turn 
them  from  that  which  now  fo  much  en- 
grofies  them  j  but  he  is  a  romantick  fool, 
4o  I  mull  leave  him  to  his  fate.  For 
my  part,  I  intend  to  give  myi'elf  but 
another  week  to  whine  like  a  driveller. 
I  will  then,  like  a  fierce  demoniac,  lhap 
my  chains  at  once,  excrctie  the  demon 
Love  to  quit  mine,  and  take  pofleflion  of 
fon:e  other  devoted  brealt,  leaving  me 
free  to  make  a  happier  choice.  Oh,  how 
I  fliall  exult,  when  I  can  cry  out — 

*  Doft  fee  that  piece  of  beauty  ther?, 
'  How  unregarded  now  it  p;iu"es  ? 

*  There  'was  a  time  when  1  did  fwear 
'   To  that  alone———* 

Ah!  Sophy,  join  with  your  brother 
in  praying  for  this  propitious  hour  to 
arrive^  to  may  your  gentle  bofom  never 
feel  the  pains  of  unrequited  love. 

E.  A. 


LETTER    XV. 

MISS    AUDLEY,   TO    SIR    EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 

XVOODBERRY,    J  U  I.  Y    ^Sf. 

CHARMING  creature !  incom- 
parable brother!  how  I  envy  you 
the  glory  of  your  contrivance!  It  ought 
to  have  been  mine;  'tis  too  good  for  any 
man  living.  Had  there  been  a  word 
more,  or  a  word  lefs,  it  would  not  have 
done :  had  you  treated  Mils  Arnold 
with  more  decorum,  or  been  more 
guarded  in  your  expreflions,  it  would 
not  have  done:  had  you  ufed  more  free- 
dom, it  would  not  have  done;  for  then 
I  could  not  have  let  her  fee  your  letter  j 
but  you  mixed  your  ingredients  to  a 
nicety.  Yet,  with  all  your  (kill,  it  Hill 
would  not  have  do  KJ,  if  it  had  not  been 
for  my  dexterity  in  i.ie  application;  for 
let  a  recipe  be  evci  Jo  well  prepared, 
•l  tie  fkill  necdlary  in 
.•i'iininittering  the  potion,  or  the  pr.ticnt 
.:'  U. 


I  have  taken  three  days  to  anfwer  your 

')'   epililt., 

uly   it  is,  no  doubt,   ' 
did  not  fwear  in  it)  for,  you  mutt  know, 
Dolly  did  not  fee  it  till 
I  have  been  ever  liner  I  •  pon. 

dering  with  myfdf  in   wh  ,- 
could  beftcommu* 
land's  name  was  not  to  he  merit - 
I  could  not,  therefore,  infringe  this  her 
co>n?nand>  without  her  real!, 
ntfccting  to  be,  difpleai. 
might  have  produced  tome  conil-quences 
notatalldefirable. 

You  fee,  therefore,  your  letter  mutt 
have  been  abruptly  introduced,  under 
an  apparent  breach  too  of  the  confidence 
you  repofed  in  me.  Chance  ion: 
does  for  us  what  neither  our  own  in- 
duftry  nor  art  could  effect, 
dropped  your  letter  without  any  d< 
and  Dolly,  by  theluckicrt  hazard, picked 
it  up  on  the  itairs,  where  I  had  flirted  it 
put  of  my  pocket  with  my  handkerchief 
in  going  down.  She  brought  it  to  me 
dire6tly,  folded  up  as  it  was.  I  no 
fooner  catt  my  eyes  on  it,  than  knowing 
it  to  be  yours,  a  mixture  of  furprize  and 
joy  made  the  colour  mount  up  to  my 
eyes ;  and,  without  knowing  what  I  did, 
I  fnapped  it  eagerly  from  her.  So  un- 
affected a  confufion  could  not  fail  of 
cieating  fome  fufpicion.  '  Ah,  Sophv!* 
cried  Mifs  Arnold,  <  I  fee  we  art  liot 

*  upon  equal  ".terms;  you  have  i 

1  which  you  conceal  from  me." — 4  You 
'  think  this  is  from  a  lover,'  replied  Ij 
'  indeed,  my  dear,  you  are  miu 

*  'tis  only  from  my  brother.1 — '  WHy 
'   that    blufli    then,    Sophy?  why 

*  keen  impatience  to  h:;  i?' — 
'  Becaufe,'  laid  I,  (fiiVeclimr  a  \\\ 

that  embarraflment  whic!>   I   real!1. 
before)    '  becauie look,  this  is  his 

*  hand   on  the  fuperfcnpuon.'— *  Be- 

'  caufe — becaufe '  faid  flie,  fmiling, 

f  liowfhould  I  know  Sir  Edward's  hand  ?' 
— '  I'll  mew  you  his  name  at  the  bot- 
4  torn,  at  Icalt  the  two  fii'll  letters  « 

I  unfolded  the  letter:  flje  ebkrved  the 
— '  Poetry,  as  I  live!     Ah1 


diifcinblcr,  'tis  not    from 


you: 


'  ther.*  —  (  See  his  name  at  the 

(  Tiiert-  may  be  more  E.  A.'s  than  Sir 
*  Edward  Audley  j  you  could  m/ 

•  I,  had   it  conn    from 
'  him.'      I   i 

clulion,  doubling  down  the  other  pan. 
-  The   pains    oj     unrequited 
h-*-i,     l   Sophy,    this  tajjiiot  be 

*  : 
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*  your  brother.' — *  Why  r.ot,  Dolly  ? 
'  Has  he  not  reafon  to  complain  of  a 
'  certain  perfon?'  This  feemed  to  re- 
cover her  from  her  doubts.     *  I  dare 
fay,'  faic!  (he,  *  he  is  very  fevere  upon 
'  me  in  it,  which  made  you  fo  unwil- 
'  ling  that  I   fhould  fee  it:  prithee  tell 

*  me  what  he  fays;  "for  I  can  i  ke  no- 
'  thing  ill  of  fuch  a  mad-cap.' — •  Well,' 
faid  I,  '  if  you  will  promife  not  to  be 
'  angry,  I  will  mew  it  to  you;  though 
'  my  brother  would  never  forgive  me, 
'  were  he  to  know  it."     I  put  it  into 
her  hands.     She  law  by  the  date  it  had 
been  written  three  days  5  and  her  manner 
c  '  finding  it,  ioined  to  my  behaviour, 
kit  her  not  the  lead  room  to  fufpe6l  there 
was  any  artifice  in  the  cafe. 

She  read  it  attentively.  Here  was  a 
eopv.Eclw.trd,  to  have  exercifed  a  paint- 
er's ikill  j  her  ingenuous  countenance 
fpeaking  all  the  various  paffions  of  her 
foul.  *  He  is  right,'  faid  (he,  *  per- 

*  fe<5Uy  right,"*  with  a  compofed  look 
and  voice,  as  Ihe  read  the  firft  paragraph 
of  your  letter ;  *  yet  I  mould  always  be 

*  glad  to  fee  Sir  Edward  as  a  friend.'  I 
watched  her  as  (he  proceeded  to  the  next, 
where  you  fay — Tbe  unhappy  find  re- 
lief,   &c.    and  I    heard  her  breathe   a 
figh,  in  pity  even  of  thee,  thou  traitor. 
'  Indeed,  I  am  very  ferry,'  faid  (he,  her 
foft  eyes  ftill  more  foftened   by   com- 
panion at  the  thoughts  of  your  pre- 
tended fufrerings.     But  now  came  the 
touch-ftone — Your  tyrant  friend  bat  a 
Iwer,  &c.     I  faw  furprize,  curiofity, 
and  impatience,  take  poffeffion  of  every 
feature;  (he  feemed  to  devour  the  lines 
with  her  eyes :  but  when  the  name  of 
Faulkland iiruck  them,  what  a  glow  then 
brightened  her  face!  A  blufh  is  too  poor 
a  word  ;  I  never  faw  her  look  fo  beau- 
tiful! '  Good  God!'  faid  {he,  *  can  this 

*  be  pofiible  !'  She  paufed  a  little,  her 
eyes  beaming  with  luftre.  She  read  on— 

*  A  hypocrite,  does   Sir  Edward  call 
'  me  ?  How  much  does  your   brother 

*  wrong  me  in  his  opinion  !  Sophy,  you 
'  know  I  am  neither  cold  nor  itifenjible  .* 
She  returned   to   your  letter — l   Poor 

*  Faiilkhnd!  dear  Orlando!'  broke  in- 
voluntarily  from  her  lips.     *  Sir  Ed- 
'  ward  blames  my  mamma  here,'  con- 
tinued (lie;  '  but  how  could  flie  forefee, 

*  that  in  her  pious  care  of  an  unhappy 

*  orphan  ihe    was  laying  up  mifery  for 
'  him  andherweak  imprudentdaughter? 
'  Yet  I  have  heard  her  fay,  that  there 
<  was  a  fatality  attending  all  her  actions, 


*  and  that  her  heft  defigns  had  been  per- 

*  verted  into  evil/ — *  It  will  be  her  own 
'  fault,'  faid  I,  '  if  this  (hould  be  ren- 
'  dered  fo.'     She  only  (hook  her  headj 
when  coming  to  the  conclufion  of  your 
letter,  me  fmiled,  and  faid    (he  loved 
you  for  your  (pint,  inrefolving  to  think, 
no  more  of  her  j  adding,  that  (he  was 
very  fure  you  would  not  find  it  difficult 
to  keep   your  refolution.     I  replied — 

My   brother   has  a  very  vulnerable 
heart;  at  the  fame  time  he  is  fo  volatile, 
that  I  mould  not  be  furprized  if  I 
were  to  fee  him  in  love  with  fome  one 
elfe  in  a  month  or  two.'     I  faid  this 
by  way  of  a  little  preparatory  (tep  for 
your  attack  on  Cecilia.     '  Yet,'  con- 
tinued I,  '  were  he  to  meet  a  kind  re- 
turn, I  know  it  would  fix  him;  and 
the  plains  of  Arcadia  never  faw  a  ten- 
derer or  a  more  conftant  fwain  than 
Sir  Edward  might  then   be  made.' 
There  was  a  pretty  fpeech  for  you !  «  I 
hope,'  replied  Mifs  Arnold,  '  he  may 
then  foon  meet  with  a  lady  who  will 
deferve  and  return  his  affe£Hon.     But 
let  me   now   a(k   you  one  queftion, 
Sophy:  Have  you  written  to  your  bro- 
ther fince  you  received  this  letter  ?'  I 
faw  the  tendency  of  her  queftion,  and 
was  prepared  with   an   anfwer;   yet   I 
hefitated  as  if  I  were  not.     *  Have  you 
'  written  to  Sir  Edward?'   me  repeated. 
'  I  have.' — f  Sophy,  I  fear,  I  jear  you 
•'  put  too  much  confidence  in  that  bro- 
'  ther  of  yours;  yet,  if  you  have  be- 

*  trayed  my    fecret '    Iclafpedmy 

arms  fuddenly  about  her  neck — '  Dolly, 
'  I  can't  deceive  you,  yet  I  muJJ  be  for- 

*  given ;  I  will  not  let  loofe  my  hold, 
'  till  you  promife  me  your  pardon.'—^ 
'  What  have  you    done  ?'  cried  fhe  ea- 
gerly;  «  tell   me  quickly." — '  I   have 

*  trufted  my  brother,'  faid  I,  '  with  a 
«  fecret  which  I  myfelf  difcovered.' — 
'  I  am  loft,  then!'   cried  (he.  flinging 
from  me,  and  throwing  herfelf  into  an- 
other chair ;  '  Faulkland  by  this  time 
'  knows  it  all!  'T-vas  barbarous  in  you, 

*  Sophy;  would  I  have  ufed  you  fo?*— . 
'  My  brother  will  net  mention  it/  faid 
I ;  *  I  charged  him  ftriclly  on  that  head.' 
— *  Oh,  ridiculous  fuppofuion  !'  cried 
(he;  *  do  you  think  that  men  have  more 

virtue  than  we  have  ?  Don't  you  fee 

that  your  friendship  for  me  got   the 

better  of  your  fidelity  to  your  brother, 

and  you  communicated  to  me  what  he 

charged  you  to  conceal  1*  I  feemed  to, 

ftruck.  dumb  with  this  reproach,  and 

M  m  a  the 
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the  truth  of  the  obfevvation.    But  re- 
covering myfelf — '  He  has  not  the  fame 
reafons  to  excufc  a  breach  of  trull, 
nor  the  fame  motives  for  comm 
it:  I  was  overcome  by  your  importu- 
nities ;  and  had  you   not  found  and 
preilcd  to  fee  my  brother's  letter,  I 
Ihould  never  have  mentioned  Faullc- 
land  to   you  more.     The   fame  ac- 
cident cannot  befall  Sir  Edward  j  what 
inducement  then  can  he  have  to  be- 
tray me  ?'  This  flimfy  apology   was 
(as  I  meant  it  mould  be)  very  eafily 
jinfwered.     '  Friendfhip  for  Faulkland ! ' 
replied  me:    *  he  loves  him,  and  will  be 
'  very  glad  of  an  opportunity  of  telling 

*  him   what  he  thinks  will  make  him 

*  happy/     Again  I  flood  in  amaze  at 
her  fagacity  !  But  ftill  willing  to  excufe 
my  fault — '  I  am  extremely  forry,'  laid  I, 
'  that  I  fhould  have  been  fo  imprudent ; 

*  but  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  I  never 

*  could  keep  any  thing  from  my  brother.' 
And  I  fpoke  it  in  the  tone  of  one  who  is 
alhamcd  of  their  own  ablurdity. 

'  To  what  have  you  expofed  me!' 
cried  Ihe,  claiping  her  hands  together  j 
how  fhall  I  bear  to  look  Faulkland  in 
the  face,  after  fuch  an  indifcreet,  fuch 
an  unfolicited  confeiHon  ?  Had  he  re- 
mained ignorant  of  my  weaknefs,  time 
and  my  own  endeavours,  joined  to  a 
belief  of  his  indifference,  would  have 
enabled  me  to  overcome  it;  but  now 
what  hope  have  I  left  ?  If  Faulkland, 
encouraged  bv  what  I  am  lure  he 
knows  too  well,  fhould  venture  to  de- 
clare himfelf,  I  am  undone  !  Sophy, 
you  know  not  what  thorns  you  have 
planted  here!1  and  (lie  laid  her  hand 
on  her  bofom.  *  Accept  of  my  peni- 
tence, my  dear  Mifs  Arnold,'  fuid  I, 
and  hope  for  the  beft.  I  was  really 
affected  with  the  account  my  brother 
gave  me  of  poor  Faulklanu's  fitua- 
tion :  I  thought  be  was  fo  too  5  and 
(as  he  had  no  hopes  himfelf)  that  the 
knowledge  of  this  fecret  would,  far 
from  creating  any  jealoufy  in  him, 
rather  be  a  confolation,  when  he  re- 
flected that  it  was  not  an  unworthy 
rival  to  whom  you  gave  the  preference. 
Come-,  prithee,  rny  dear,  dry  your 
eyes  j  (for  I  perceived  tears  in  them) 
you  are  the  firft  woman,  I  believe, 
th it  ever  cried  for  finding  herfelf  ador- 
ed by  the  man  foe  loved/ — '  I  don't 
'•.'iXtbaf,'  laid  flic,  '  but  to  think 
how  unhappy  we  mult  /">//:  be.  Had 
I  iurft-red  alone  j  but  poor  Orlando—' 


«  Mult  be  your  huiband  after  all,  Dolly.-' 
She  fmiled  through  her  team,  and  lobbed 
out — '  A — h,  Sophy,  that's  impollibie  1' 
A  good  deal  iv.orc  of  pretty  girlish  chit- 
chat pafted  between  us,  unlit  lai. 
pole,  till  we  were  called  down  to  fupper, 
where  Mr.  Price's  prefence  was  a  check 
to  any  farther  converfation  on  the  fub- 
jtct. 

The  family  are  all  long  fmce  retired 
to  bed;  and  here  am  I,  like  a  witch, 
(crawling  dire  characters  at  midnight. 
My  chamber  joins  that  where  Mifs  Ar- 
nold deeps;  but  where  flwjlecps  not  at 
prefent,  for  I  hear  her  fighing.  Thefe 
very  referved  girls,  I  have  obferved, 
when  they  Jo  love,  love  unmercifully. 
We  lively  ones,  with  a  little  dafh  of  the 
coquet  in  us,  are  mere  babies  to  them. 
Another  figh  !  Oh,  Edward,  the  potion 
operates  rarely ! 

Well,  but  all  this  while  Faulkland 
fteps  not  forward  to  meet  us.  We  are 
.  <d  for  him  here;  and  I  (hall  have 
but  a  poor  opinion  of  your  abilities,  if 
I  do  not  very  foon  fee  a  pair  of  mutual 
lovers.  If  you  can  once  bring  him  to 
unfold  his  heart  a  little,  Dolly's  will 
expand  of  itlelf,  and  we  may  truft  to 
fympathy  to  do  the  reft;  but  it  will  be 
abfolutely  necelfai  y  to  en^a^e  him  in  the 
purfuit  of  his  amour  before  C 
return.  Once  entered,  he  cannot  re- 
tract; and  the  reception  he  will  be  Cure 
to  meet  with  mult  infallibly  fix  him  : 
for,  after  ?;11,  (putting  romance  out  of  the 
qiieftion)  1  believe  he  would  blefs  his 
liars  to  get  either  of  thefe  girls. 

I  take  it  for  granted,  he  has  not  the 
leaft  fufpicion  that  you  ever  made  any 
overtures  to  Mifs  Arnold;  on  which  ac- 
count, nothing  will  appear  moic  natural 
than  that  you  fhould  urge  him,  ?.! 
Ib  much   favoured,  to  lay  hold  on  his 
good  fortune;  befides,    the  inditu 
you  exnrefied  towards   Cecilia  will  put 
him  off  his  guard  there  too;  fo 
wil]  be  impolBble  for  doubts  of  any  kind 
to  awaken  his  iealoufy:  and  once  there 
comes  to  be  a  reciprocation  of  vov 
tween  him  and  his  love,  (Tor  thr, 

will  foon   be  the  call-) 
be  lu  h  a  fn;irling  cur  as   i 
twecn  you  and  a  good  to  which  he  has 
given   up    all    pretrnfions.      Dolly,    on 
the  oilier  hand,  v  !y,  will  not 

e  pre  • 

dkauitnt    with    K,  :'Ht.       \V«.    ;tre    all 
Eves,  brother,  ;i 
cut  the  apple  to  our  friends  of  wK 
cu:. 
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eurfclves  have  tafted.  You  know  Mrs. 
Arnold  thinks  her  daughters  as  fafdwith 
my  mamma  as  with  hferlelfj  we 
therefore1  have  many  opportunities,  after 
thcv  return  to-Bmnly,  ot  making  little 
parties  at  our  O\MI  houlV,  till  the  time 
-led  for  the  young  ladies  going  to 
n;  and  as  you  mean  to  quit  the 
i:ty  at  Chrilttnas,  you  may  pur- 
fue  your  miltrels  the  whole  winter  in 
town;  for  I  count  upon  your  having 
fecured  her  heart  before  (lie  leaves  Wood- 
berry.  I  am  quite  tired  with  writing  fo 
long  a  letter  5  yet  I  will  not  go  to  bed 
till  I  have  fcribbled  a  fiiort  one  for 
Faulkland  to  fee.  It  will  require  no 
management  in  the  world  to  mew  it  to 
him,  but  all  the  ikill  of  which  you  are 
matter  to  make  it  produce  proper  effects. 
You  .vill  have  it  inclofed.  So  adieu. 

P.  S.  The  fervant  who  brings  you  this 
attends  Mrs-.  Nelfon  to  town;  who 
having  ten  thoufand  things  to  buy,  it 
will  take  him  up  almolt  the  whole 
morning}  fo  that  you  may  order  him 
to  call  on  you  before  he  returns  homej 
and  by  that  time,  perhaps,  you  may 
be  able  to  tell  me  how  my  billet 
worked. 


LETTER    XVI. 

(WHICH  WAS  INCLOSED  IN  THE 
PRECEDING.) 

5  "TH I S  almoft  a  fortnight  fince  I  have 
J.  feen  you,  and  yet  you  are  within 
five  fhort  miles  of  me.  Indeed,  brother, 
you  are  very  unkind,  and  I  almoft  be- 
gin to  think  you  have  no  affection  for 
me.  You  ought  to  confider  the  melan- 
choly life  I  lead  here:  I  fee  nobody  but 
a  f-w  primitive  people,  whom  Mrs. 
Arnold  has  iele&ed  for  her  acquaint- 
ance. As  for  poor  Dolly,  me  is  be- 
come fuch  a  mope,  ttiat  ihe  is  really  fit 
conipany  for  no  one  but  herfelf;  and  if 
I  did  not  love  her  dearly,  I  would  not 
facrifice  my  hours  to  her.  Poor  dear 
creature  !  I  pity  her  from  my  heart. 

Upon  my  word,  Edward,  I  begin  to 
be  feriouily  alarmed  for  her;  for  I  think 
her  health  is  daily  impairing,  Would 
to  God,  me  had  never  known  a  certain 
friend  of  yours,  or  that  he  was  in  a  fitua- 
tion  that  would  take  off  ail  objections  to 
him  but  as  that  is  never  likely  to  be  the 
cafe,  if  you  have  any  regard  tp  the  peace 


of  the  family  in  which  I  now  am,  or  fet 
any  value  on  my  friend/hip,  take  care 
never  to  let  drop  the  fmallelt  hint  of  what 
I  entrusted  to  your  confidence;  for  if 
any  improper  confequences  (hould  enfue, 
(as  no  doubt  there  would)  I  fhould  cer- 
tainly be  fufpvcted  by  Mrs,  Arnold  as 
an  abettor  in  her  daughter's  imprudence; 
for  I  know  not  to  what  length  Dolly's 
tuic0i\querable  attachment  might  cany 
her,  if  Faulkland  were  to  know  and 
avail  himfelf  of  it. 

Her  mamma  talks  of  finding  for  her 
to  Burnly,  as  (he  ,';no--v3  not  when  Ihe 
mall  be  able  to  diiengagc  herfelf  from 
Lady  V — .  I  wifh  me  ould,  as  it 
would  at  the  fame  time  help  to  divert 
her  mind,  and  deliver  me  from  a  con- 
finement of  which  I  am  quite  tired* 
Dolly  does  not  feem  tqrelifh  the  thoughts 
of  going;  but  I  have  a  great  inclination  to 
get  my  mamma  to  write  to  Mrs.  Arnold 
to  fend  for  her.  She  need  only  be  told 
.of  that  melancholy  which  is  preying  on 
her  mind  to  hurry  her  away  directly. 
She  will  attribute  it,  no  doubt,  to  her 
being,  for  the  firft  time,  abfent  from 
her  friends.  How  much  does  poor  Mifs 
Arnold  envy  that  little  fprightly  gipfey 
Cecilia !  Mrs.  Arnold  fays  (he  is  the 
life  of  the  whole  family  at  Burnly;  and 
that  her  conftant  flow  of  fpirits  fupports 
thole  of  her  mamma,  as  well  as  of  Mrs. 
and  Mifs  Darnley.  Happy  girl!  me  is 
a  ftranger  to  that  tyrant  who  commits 
fuch  ravages  in  the  bofom  of  her  poor 
fifter. 

For  Heaven's  fake, '  Ed  ward,  fend  me 
,fome  books,  and  fome  news.  Tell  me 
who  and  who's  together  at  Oxford :  pick 
up  all  the  anecdotes  you  can  get,  both 
good  and  bad,  cram  them  into  your  bud- 
get, and  empty  the  contents  of  it  at 
Wood  berry  within  thefe  eight  and  forty- 
hours,  or  thou  art  no  brother  of  mine  ; 
though,  for  the  prefent,  I  will  fubfcribe 
myfelf  your  affectionate  fitter, 

S.  A, 


LETTER    XVII, 

SIR    EDWARD    AUDLEY,    TO    MISS 
AUDLEY. 

OXFORD,    JULY    75. 

ffr>  h  Saint  Paul>  the  ™°rl 
goes  bravely  onT  I  was  in  bed 
when  I  received  your  packet  j  and  having" 
read  the  great  letter  and  the  little  letter, 
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(the  precious  engine  of  our  defign's)  I 

•^;ht  rne  of  a  curious  expedient, 
which  I  intlantly  put  in  practice.  I 

I  -I  cut  of  bed,  threw  on  my  rcight- 
is,  and  having  nicely 
picked  oft  the  leal  fn1- 
billet,  I  as  i  i!  on  a  frefh  onej 

then  giving  it  to  D.xvid,  I  hid  him  fol- 
low me  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  Mr. 
Falkland'?  chambers,  and  give  it  to 
me  there.  '  Have  not  you  it  already, 

*  Sir,1  laid  David;  '  what  occaiion   is 

*  there  for  my  bringing  it  to  you  again  ?' 
— -*  Do  as  I  hid  yon,  you  dog,  and  aik 

*  no  quei'Hons.'     I  then  fauntercd  into 
Faulkhnd's   room,  whom  I  found  jtiil 

•  Give  me  fome  coffee/  quoth  I, 
and  threw  myfelf  into  his  eafy-chair. 
Juit  a?  we  began  our  breakfaft,  David 

:,  and  with  a  very  grave  face,  and 
alow  '  nie  your  letter j 

but  thinking  himfeif  in  a  plot,  he  could 
Bot  refram  Frbrri  tipping  me  a  fly  wink, 
rvhich  it  w;v  .  the  repofe  of  his 

tones  that  Faulkland  did  not  obierve. 
H, iv  ing  read  if,  I  tofled  it  down  care- 
n  the  table.  l  An  Italian fcratvl^ 
>aid  Faulkland,  looking  at  tlie  lines 
back  wards  5  '  ivllch  of  them  is  it  from?' 
(for  I  have  other  ladies  to  write  to  me 
be  rides  you,  Sophv.)  <  If  you  have 

*  any  curiofily,'  faid  I,  e  you  may  read 

*  it;  for  the  mifchief  is  done  already, 

*  and  cannot  he  made  worfe  by  a  far- 

*  ther  communication.*     He  took   the 
letter  up  5  and   I   cou1*!   obferve   by  the 
rogue's  face  as  he  read,  that  his  vanity 

it  a  little  flattered.     He  rofe  from 
his  chair  without  fpeakjng,  $nd  walked 
up  as  it  were  mechanically  to  tb- 
where  having  taken  a  furvey  of  his  own 
deariitefifttble  figure — *  You  cnn't  ima- 

*  grne/  faid  he,   turning  round  with  a 
Tery  folenm  face,  '  how  much  I  am  af- 

fccled   with  this   accoxmt  which  your 
lifter  gives  of  poor  Mifs  Arnold.     I 
v/ifh   indt(-<l,  as    Mifs    And  ley    fays, 
that  we  had  nevtr  known  each  other." — 
It  would  have  been   happy   f: 
iiid  I,  toiling   oft"  my  difh    of  a 
but    I    hope  her  mother  will  lend  for 
iier  into  Lancafhire;  and, 
curing  lr€r  melancholy,  chip  up  iome 
lufty  match  for  her,  as  old  Ln<iy  .Bi- 
dulph   did   foi'  Mrs.   Arnold.     How 
I  (hould  laugli  afyou,  Faulkland,  if 
we  were  to  fee  her  return  a  biidc!' — 
Poh?'  cri«l    he,  '  how  can   you   left 
;ous  an  occasion?  I  would 


not  for  the  world  that,  any  conf! 
fhould  be  laid  on  poor  Mi!  * 
inclinations ;    but     I     am     lure    her 
mamma  is  too  fend  of  her,  aiv: 

s  too  much  humanity    to  he  ca- 
pable ny  tyraniv 
wards  her  chil  b 
trull  to  that,'  faid  I,   ' 
were  to  know  ho- 

has   bcilcv. -.-1   her  lu-avt ;  and    if  my 

mother  ihould    pick  the  fccret  out  of 

Sophy,  (who,  by  the  bye,  has  not  the 

gin  of  retention)  (he  v  •:  her- 

ielf  bound  in  duty  to  tell  it.     Then 

the  ohl  grey  noddles  at  Burnly  (Lady 

V — \.  and"  Mrs.  Darnley's  I  mean) 

'.ml  together  to  prevent  the 

,  and 

-vould  be  for  i;i->  :;iu(iy 

:    to   Mrs.   Arnold}  who, 
woman   as   me  i 

v/ei-e  fhe  left  t- 
felf,  be  far  from  adi:; 
Then  we  fhoul<1  hj.ve  S,r  ( ' 
dolph.  with  his  ovv-rU  -.'nee, 

blistering  all  t':e  pec;  -to  a 

(late  of  petrtfaclionj  and  I, 
fcrewing  up  her  inour,> 
ntjbed  how  a   young  perlbr. 
her  niece  is,  cou' 

as    to  condefcenv '    (  Hold,   Sir 

Edward/  cried  Faulkland, '  (K;j>  where 
you  are.     Fortune  has  indeed  cuft  me 

.11  Mifs  Arnold,  in  d*.-, 
inheritance  of  my  anceftors,el}e 

:me  of  Faul 

as  refpeftablea^  that  of  Arnohl. 

perhaps  Bidulph  into  the  bargain." — 

Devibtlefs,"  i'aid  I ;  (  I  was  not  f; 

ing  my  own  fentiments,  but  thofe  of 

Lady  vSarah,  who  you  know  is  one  of 

the  prouclell  women   in  EnglMnd/ — 

Curfe  her  piiile!'  cri-. .'.  he.      '    With 

all  my  heart/  laid  I,  (glad  to  h 
ad  utter  ib  fcnilblc  a  fentence.)  * 

{pile  it,'  c 

do   the   arrogance    of  her 

who;.:  '.ild- 

hood,  to  treat  me  as  horn 

his  fifter's  charity  prc 

rilTiing;  but  the: 

ietali::tion.' — '   I  will  .   for  I 

late  S:--  • 

both  the  ^irls  would  r 

fuch  idle  fc 

that  would    mortify   him    r. 

for  I  '  .1  be  for  c 

poroi. 
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«  the  pleafure  of  faying—"  My  niece 
"  Ludy  Such-a-thing,"  though  the  title 
«  were  Lady  Beelzebub.1 

I  law  -FaulkUmd  was  full  of  indig- 
nation: he  walked  backwards  and  tor- 
wards  two  or  three  times;  then  taking 
up  your  letter  again,  which  ftill  lay  on 
the  table,  and  running  it  over  a  fecond 
time—,'  Andfo,'  laid  he;  '  Mifs  Ceci- 
«  lia  is  the  life  of  the  family  at  Burnly  ? 
<  I  wi(h  (he  would  (pare  a  little  of  her 
«  vivacity  to  her  poor  filter.'  The  Miff 
was  emphatical;  and  I  perceived  he  was 
nettled  at  the  judicious  hint  which  you 
threw  in  with  regard  to  Cecilia's  happy 
indifference. 

«  But  what  is  the  meaning,  Sir  Ed- 

*  ward,"'  iiiid  he,  '  that  you  don't  go 

*  and   fee  Mifs   Audley  ?  I  think   /he 
«  really  has  reafon  to  complain  of  you/ 
— <  vVhy  truly,  Faulkland,'  anfwered  I, 

*  I  don't  think  a  y//?^r  an   inducement 

*  quite   ftrong  enough  to  turn  a  man 
'  from  more  agreeable  engagements.  If 

*  I  had  the  lame  motives   for  vjfiting 
(  there   that   you    have,    probably   (he 

*  would  have  lefs  caufe  to  coin  plain.'—- 

*  Aye,  but  companion,    Sir   Edward  ; 

*  fuppofe  we  were  to  go  to  Woodberry 
1  this  afternoon,  full  to  afk  the  ladies 

*  how  they  do  ?' — '  With  all  my  heart,' 
(aid  I,  yawning  and  (tretching  mylelf 
out  almoft  at  full  length  in  the  arm- 
chair.    *  What  time  mall  we  go  ?'  laid 
he.     '  Oh,   when  you  will;  about  five 

*  o'clock,  I  fuppofe.     Faulkland,  will 
e  vou  lend  me  this  book  ?'  pointing  to 
a  collection  of  poems  that  Itood  on  the 
chimney-piece. 

I  i,it  him  here.  And  now,  Sophy, 
you  may  expect  to  fee  Faulkland  at  the 
above-mentioned  hour;  but  not  your 
humble  fervant  you  may  depend  on  it. 
Your  meflewger  has  juft  this  minute 
called  on  me,  fo  I  hurry  him  off  with  a 
heap  of  trumpery  pamphlets  for  a  blind ; 
but  remember  I  expecl  a  good  account 
of  this  fame  vilit. 


LETTER    XVIIT. 

MISS    AUDL.EY,    TO    SIR    EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 

WOODBERRY,    JULY  l$l 

EDWARD,    I    am   not   amorous 
enough  to  enter  into  the  fpirit  of  a 
love  fcene;  and  had  any  eclairciflement 
.»:,  I  flwuld  have  laid 


down  my  pen  in  defpair,  for  I  would 
not  attempt  to  dcfcrilv  the  lublime  folly 
of  a  pair  of  happy  lovers  met  together. 
I  (hall,  however,  I  think,  be  able  la 
paint  the  moderately  filly  U-c-ne  that 
p:ifled  here  this  evening.  Trult  not  to 
Faulkland's  reprefentation,  but  take  it 
from  my  faithful  hand. 

He  arrived  here  a  little  before  fix. 
Mils  Arnold  and  I  were  fitting  at  work 
in  her  dreiling-roora.  Mr.  Price,  ac- 
cording to  cuitom,  gone  to  tjike  his 
evening's  nap.  We  heard  Orlando  com- 
ing up  Itairs,  talking  to  and  caretting 
Mil's  Arnold's  little  lap-dog,  who  had 
ran  to  meet  him.  '  There's  Mr.  Faulk- 

*  land,'  laid  I.  Dolly  turned  pale,  and 
initantly  took  out  her  fmel ling-bottle, 
which    I    believe    prevented    her   from 
fainting.     The  footman  threw  open  the 
door,  and    in   darted   the    triumphant 
varlet,  blooming  as  a  cherub:  the  wind 
as  he  rid    had   heightened  his  colour, 
and  blown  his  auburn  hair  about  his 
cheeks;    he  really  looked    infufferably 
handfome.     Poor  Dolly   made  him   a 
very  low  curtfey,  unable  to  fpeak.     He 
addrefied  me  firft;  then  advancing   to 
her  with  fomething  in  his  air  that  I  never 
obferved  before — *  I  hope,  Ma'am,  you 

*  are  perfectly  recovered  from  your  in- 

*  difpofition  fince  I  law  you  laft?'  Ma- 
dam  was  a  new  exprefiion.     She  an- 
fwered in  the  fame  (train — '  I  am  much 
'  better,  Sir;  only  to-day  I  have  had  a 

*  little  return  of  the  head-ach.'     Faulk- 
land looked  earnestly  at  her ;  her  con- 
fcious  eyes,  unable  to  meet  his,  were 
caft  down  to  the  ground.     He  took  the 
work  (he  was  doing  out  of  her  hand ;  (it 
was  a  puiie  which  (he  intended  for  him) 
extremely  pretty,  he  laid  it  was,  fo  well 
fancied  !  But  would  not  working  make 
her  head  worfe?  and  he  held  it  behind 

lis  back.    *  It  is  for  you,'  (aid  I,  *  that 
(he is  fo  btu'ily employed.' — '  Forme, 
my  dear  creature !  then  I  infift  on  YOUR. 
laying  it  by,  at  leaft  that  you  do  no 
more  of  it  whilft  I  am  here.'     Milii 
Arnold  blumed  exceflively;  but  fuffered 
him  to  put  her  work  into  a  little  basket 
that  lay  on  the  window.     He  did  this 
with  that  fort  of  authority  which  a  man 
afiumes  even  in  trifles  where  he  know«» 
he  has  power.     Dolly  looked  exceed- 
ingly filly,  having  nothing  now  to  take 
off  her  attention  from  Faulkland.     He 
(aid  he  fhould  be  obliged  to  her  for  a  difh 
of  tea;  and  ihe  flew  to  ring  the  bell 
with  an  alacritv  which  (hewsd  her  rea- 
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dinefs  to  prevent,  if  poflible,  his  finalldt 
wifh. 

I  enquired  after  you—*  He  is   a  fad 
la/.y  fellow/  laid  Faulkland;  «  I  pro- 
poled  to  him  that  we  fhould  both  wait 
on  you  together  this  evening,  and  he 
promifed  to  come  with  me;  bv;t  when 
the   appointed  hour  arrived,   no    Sir 
id  was  to  be  found.      I  fuppofe 
fome  vagary  came  acroi's  him,  which 
made  him  forget  his  engagement.' 
The  tea  was  brought  up,  which   a 
little  relieved  Mils  Arnold  from  the  auk- 
wardnefs  of  her  fituation,  as  it  afforded 
her  foir.etliing  to  do:  but  how  different 
was  this  from  our  former  little  parties  ! 
Nothing  entertaining,  nothing  inltruc- 
tive,  nothing  even    lively,   was   faid  of 
either    ilde;  in  fhort,  neither   of  them 
fpoke  a  word  of  common  fenfe,  a  vifible 
constraint  chained  both  their  tongues ; 
and  Faulkland,  who  has  as  much  viva- 
city, and  Dolly,  who  has  as  good  an 
understanding  as  any  one,  appeared  each 
under  greater  difrdvantages  than  ever  I 
faw  them.     Yet  I   con  Id   perceive  that 
Faulkland  was  not  inattentive  to  his  de- 
portment j    (what    defigning    wretches 
you  men  are  !)   the  creature  contrived  to 
He  amiable  in  every  attitude  into  which 
he  threw  himfelf;  and  when  their  eyes 
happened  to  encounter,  he  had  the  im- 
pudence to  bludi  ;  aye,    the  impi,. 
.for  it  was   r.ot   modeity;  while,  on  the 
contrary,  the  anfwering  vermiilion  that 
mantled  in  the  checks  of  Mils  Arnold, 
was  laid  on  by  the  innocent  hand  of  bafii- 
tulneis.       He  alked,    Was    there  any 
hopes  of  Mrs.  Arnold's  fpeedy  n 
No,"  Dollv   replied}   (  me  can't    yet 
poor  Lady  V — ;  my  mamma  is 
to  be  pitied  in  (b  melancholy  a 
lion/ — '  Your  fifter  mult  have  bi:t  a 
dull    time  of  it,'  faid    the    flv 
over-doing  the   thing  from  a  confcious 
knowledge  of  what  1  had  written  to  you 
on  that  heau.     *   I  ihould  have  thought 
'  ib  too,*  laid  Dolly;  '  but  my  mamma 
'  writes  me-  word  thatCecili. 
c  chenrfnlnds  is  the  only  relburu-  which 

*  Juppcrts    my   mamma's  own  f;>irits.' 

.  ;;s  a  molt  fortunate  reply,  r'jiuk- 
l.rnd  was  lilent  fora  little  while  j  then, 
v.-irh  an  expreflion  in  Ivs  looks  which 
faid  in  plain  Englifli — *  /  know jm  love 

*  me,  and  I  at/t  almvjl  inclined  to  , 

*  i.Y   he  anlvvercd — *  Some  people  are 

jugh  infenfibility ;  I  wifli  I 

*  could   change  hearts   with   Cecilia.' 


A  fort  of  a  half  figh,  which  hcblevr 
away,    conveyed   even    inn; 

iicther  thi  \ 

him  at  the  though  Vs  indiffe- 

rence, or  through  compalfion  for   her 
liiter,  I  can't  prcttnd  to  fay. 

Dolly's  confufion  was  too  apparent  to 
be  concealed;  flic  leaned  her  head  on  one 
of  her  hfnds,  reding  her  fine  turned  ami 
on  the  tea-table, 
and  I  thought  that  Faiilkkii. 
her  with  a  mixture  of  tcmL 
titude,  and  pity.     This  feemed  a  lucky 
cjilis;  and  I  thought  might  be  produc- 
tive of  fcmething,  if  a  third  perlbnwcre 
not  prcll-nt.     I   rofc   from    my    chair. 

*  Where  are  you   going?'  cried   Mils 
Arnold,  Itat  ting  from  her  reverie.   '  Only 

*  for  fome  thread  to  finifh  my  \\-oik,' 
faid  I,  (for  I  hail  pretended  to  be  fiddling 
at  it  all  the  time  we  were  at  tea.)   <  Pray, 
'  my  dear,  work  no  more  this  evening,' 
laid  die;   '  let  us  go  and  take  a  turn  in 

*  the  garden/ — {   I  muftgo  for  i  . 

*  then,*  I  replied.     She  looked  emhar- 
raffed,  as  if  afraid  of  being  left 
witli  Faulkland;  and  riling  up,  i;  . 
allb  would  go  for  ht-r's;  and  accordingly 
followed  me  out  of  the  room. 

*  What's    your   opinion,'  fait.; 
takirg  me  by  the  arm  as  we  entered  my 
chamber,  '  has  your  brother  been 

*  ful  to  you  or  not  ?' — '  I  know  not,'   1 
replied;  *  but  of  thus  much  I  am  lure, 

that  Faulkland  has  betrayed  the 
more   than  once   thi?   evening.' — *  I 
thought  (b  too,'   ar.fwered  flic;  *  Oh, 
Sophy,  where,  where  will  this  e-.d  :'" — 
In  your  mutual  happineffi,  I  hope,  my 
dear.' — *  Oli,  no  !  which  e . 
call   my  eyes,    Hrppin-fs   has  turned 
her  back  upo.n  me.     Sophy,  I  < 
you  never  leave  me  when  Fair 
comes  to  vifit  us  j  for  I  tell  you 
more,  1   Iv.ve  no  fecuiity  but  in   his 
fileme.      1    winS  my  mamma  would 
icturn,  05-   iVnd    for  me  to   Burnlyi 
'twei'e  bet  er  1  were  in  my  grave,  than 
that  1  fliould  overturn  the  hopes  and 
the  peace  of  my  whole  family.' 
When  we    went  back    t-> 
where  we  had  left  Faul' 
Mr*  Price  with  him.   They  had  < 
upon  ibme  literal  -.  n  which tbt 

pupil  feemeJ  to  accjuit  himlelt  very  much 
to  the  fatisfaction  of  his  tutor.    'J  he  old 
man  ioined  us  in  our  walk  into  the  gar- 
den ;  lb  tlru  nothing  morr  to  tli- 
pofe  paflcd  fyr  the  reit  oi  ;hc  aiteinoorvj 
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oiily  I  could  obfcrve  that  Faulkland,  in 
bidding  Mifs  Arnold  adieu,  looked— 
I  don't  know  how 5  but  not  as  he  ui'cd 
to  do. 

Old  Price  entertained  us  with  his 
praifes  all  fupj>er- time;  and  Dolly  fcxined 
ib  delighted,  I  thought  two  or  three 
times  (he  would  h^ve  kilted  the  old  man. 

Edward,  if  this  affair  mould  turn  out 
unfortunately,  1  mould  never  forgive 
myfelf  for  the  part  I  have  a£led  in  it ; 
for  next  to  your  happinefs  I  really  wifh 
that  of  poor  Mils  Arnold.  Yet,  at  worft, 
I  cannot  fee  any  great  harm  that  can 
enfue,  but  a  little  fracas  in  the  Arnold 
family;  and  if  they  mould  be  fo  obfti- 
nate  as  never  to  take  her  into  grace  again, 
fhe  has  a  fortune  in  her  own  power 
iufficient  to  make  her  happy  with  the 
man  me  loves. 

As  for  Cecilia,  if  you  can  win  her 
affections,  which  I  am  partial  enough 
to  you  to  think  very  probable,  I  believe 
you  would  not  find  it  difficult  to  obtain 
her.  She  loves  gaiet  y,  and ,  by  the  bye, 
is  a  little  weary  of  reftraint;  and  one 
thing  I  am  fure  of,  as  (he  has  more  fpi- 
rit  than  her  filter,  fhe  will  not  have  a 
choice  impofed  on  her  by  her  friends,  of 
which  fhe  herfelf  does  not  approve.  I 
remember  once,  when  we  girls  were  talk- 
ing over  Mrs.  Arnold's  unfortunate 
ftorv,  Cecilia  blamed  her  grand-mamma 
Bidulph's  fcruples  with  regard  to  Mr. 
Faulkland,  the  father  of  your  friend; 
and  went  fo  far  as  to  fay,  that  fhe  thought 
her  mother  had  made  too  great  a  facrifice 
to  duty,  in  giving  him  up  fo  eafily. 
This  makes  for  you,  Edward;  fhe  is 
not  fo  much' terrified  at  the  thoughts 
of  a  giddy  fellow  as  her  fifter  is:  be- 
fides,  really  I  think  your  family  and 
rank  in  life  might  very  fairly  entitle  you 
to  either  of  them;  fo  that  (abftracledly 
from  the  abfolute  neceffity  you  are  under 
of  getting  twenty  thoufand  youndsfomf 
where,  and  which  is  not  to  fee  found 
under  every  ftone)  I  am  far  from  looking 
upon  our  alliance  as  an  injury  ta  the 
family;  not  even  to  Sir  George  Bidulph's 
iaucy  looks,  and  Lady  Sarah's  pinched 
nofe. 

I  have  left  Dolly  reading  politicks  to 
the  old  dryad,  whofe  eyes  begin  to  fail 
him,  and  have  ftole  up  ftairs  to  fcrib- 
ble.  I  mall  difpatch  this  to  you  early 
in  the  morning  by  my  flying-pott,  as  I 
call  Jerry  ;  and  you  may  return  me  a  line 
by  him,  to  inform  me  how  Faulkland* s 


pulfe  beats,  if  you  have  feen  him  Hnc« 
his  vitit  here. 

P.  8.  I  had  almoft  forgot  to  tell  you 
that  Dolly  and  I  had  half  an  hour's 
chat  by  ourfelves  after  Faulkland  was 
gcr.e,  for  I  am  now  no  longer  forbid 
to  (peak  of  him;  the  cafe  is  altered, 
our  fears  of  his  indifference  are  at  an 
end.  The  poor  girl  finds  herfelf: 
plunged  in  deeper  than  before,  and 
wonders  at  the  cauie;  forfteis  affett- 
ed  beyond  meafure  at  the  thoughts  of 
his  being  as  *wretcbedas  herfelf.  Hang1 
me,  if  I  believe  her :  the  pleafure  ot* 
being  beloved  again,  more  than  coun- 
terbalances her  fears  for  the  confe- 
quences;  and  I  believe  at  this  minuta 
fhe  does  not  well  know  whether  (he  is 
Ibrry  or  glad. 


LETTER    XIX. 

SIR   EDWARD    AUDLEY,  TO    MISS 
AUDLEY. 

OXFORD,    JULY    *6{ 

A  Few  words,  Sophy,  and  no  more. 
Faulkland  flipped  with  me  laft 
n-ight;  and  after  having  railed  at  me  for 
breaking  my  engagement^  which  I  ex- 
cufed  my  own  way,  he  told  me  what 
parted  in  yefterday's  interview,  pretty 
nearly  as  you  related  it;  only  with  a  few 
additions,  fuggefted,  I  fuppoie,  by  his 
own  vanity;  for  he  faid  Mifs  Arnold 
looked  fo  pale  and  languishing  that  it 
grieved  him  to  the  heart,  and  he  could 
/W/himfelf  for  being  the  caufe.  *  Cox- 

*  comb,'  muttered  I  to  myielf,  *  what 

*  pity  it  is  thou  canft  boaft  of  fuch  & 
'  conqueft!'  The  thing  was  now  fo  ap- 
parent, he  laid,  that  a  man  muft  be  blind 
not  to  fee  it;  and  the  lady  muft  think 
him  very  ftupid,  or  very  ungrateful,  if 
he  did  not  at  lead  appear  ienilble  of  the 
honour   fhe  did   him.      '    Very   true, 

Faulkland;  undoubtedly,  the  laws  of 
humanity,  the  laws  of  civility,  demand 
fo  much  from  you.' — '  For  though  it 
is  the  fartheft  in  the  world  from  my 
thoughts,'  faid  he,  *  to  take  any  ad- 
vantage of  her  tendemefs,  yet  fiirt  ly  I 
may  make  her  a  return  of  friendship 
and  eiteem,  though  I  mean  to  go  no 
farther.'—'  By  all  means,'  faid  1 5 
or  fuppofe  you  were  to  threw  in  a  little 
Plalonkk  love,  there  can  be  no  harm  ia 
N  A  «  that 
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*  that  either;  two  feraphiras  might  cn- 
f  tcriain  that  for  each  other  $  and  Mil's 

*  Arnold  fecms  ot"  a  turn  to  relilh  thole 
'    ceLherial  ardo-.irs  much  better  than  u 

*  vulgar  palfion.'     I  f'aiil  this  with  ib 
grave  a  countenance  and  tone  of  voice, 
i  .at  he  did   not  find  me  out.     '  I   am 

*  much  of  your  mind,"  replied  he j  '  ar.  i 
1   if  I  thought  it  would  contribute 

'   Inppincis,  I  would  pay  her  rny  Ph- 

*  toniek  adorations  with  all  my  foul;  for 
»   1  have  abfolutely  no  defigns  upon  her 

*  perfon,  though  I  think  her  very  hand- 

;  but  Cecilia    has    been  before- 
4  hand  with  her  in  my  heart.1 — '  Well, 

*  prithee,*  faid  I,  *  take  companion  on 

poor  girl;  you  may  make  love  to 

*  lur  in  blank  verfe  5  (for  a  man  is  never 

*  ferious  but  in  profe)  and  if  fhe  allows 

*  you  the  privilege  of  killing  the  tip  of 
«  her   little   finger,  (though    I  believe 
k  even  that  is  beyond  the  bounds  of  Pla- 
»  tonifin)  you  inuft  feem    in  raptures 

*  with  the  favour,  and  fpeak  of  it  as  the 

*  ultimate  of  your  wiihes.     This  will 

*  foothe  her,    and   divert  you;  and    no 

*  harm   can  come  of  it — and  fo  here's 

*  Dolly  Arnold's   health.'     We   both 
drank  it,  and  he  feems  pleafed  with  the 
conceit.     Yet  'tis  fuch  a  fly  varlet,  that 
even  my  plummet,  which  is  not  a  fliort 
one,  cannot  fathom  him  to  the  bottom  ; 
for  whether  he  really  means  to  purfue 
this  hint,  or  pretended  to  adopt  it  merely 
to  lave  his  credit  with  me,  arter  his  for- 
mer declarations,  I  am  at  a  lofs  to  de- 
termine; but  be  it  which  way  it  will, 
the  fuccefs  is  equally  lure;  for  I  never 
knew  a  pair  of  feraphick  lovers  who  did 
not  bring  matters  to  a  very  earthly  con- 
clufion  in  the  end,  no  matter  what  their 
clefigns   were  at  letting  out.     I  think  it 
only  now  remains  to  Contrive  opportu- 
nities for  Fa--.lk.hnd  to  txprefs  his.  difm- 
tertfledfxiend/bip)  and  txaiiedeficem,  fur 

v.-ifii  tiie  vc-,  t;ike  a 

nap  for  t..  resnain^er  of  the  fummc-r, 
for  he  is  very  much  in  our  way;  yet  he 
ibmetimes  dhv:s  abroad.  Can't  you  give 
rne  notice  of  thole  days,  and  I'll  engage 
for  Falkland's  attending  you  on  I 
Depend  upon  it  he  will  not  want  much 
{'pun  ing  j  I  fliall  turn  his  vanity  to  good 
account.  And  then  you  know,  Sophy, 
you  muft  foinetimcs  pay  your  duty  to 
your  mamma;  why  not  that  day  as  well 

.'.her?  You   had  abfolutely  pro- 
filed before,    and  your  mamma  will 

til  if  you  difappOim  hcu    As  for 


•,  I  have  fo  many  whimucal  en-, 

tuts,  that  1  can  never  be  at  a  lofs' 
•r.yfelf  for    not  fcoing   with 
i      ilkland,  if  he  mould  afk  me;   J 

whether  I  ihan't  c-cii  tc;. 
1  ,i.it  having  had  myfclf  a  little  penchant 
lor  Mifs  Arnold,  it  would   not  afford 
me  the  k-aft  entei . 
M-:  fpe&ator   of  his  trium}  !H. 
will   be  nothing  amifs  in  this,   I  think  j 
yet  I  fhall  either  venture  it  or  not,  as  oc- 
cafion  ferves. 

[Here  follows  a  feries  of  letters  between 
Mifs  Audley  and  htr  brother,  by  which, 
it  appears  that  Mr.  Faulkland  daily 
gained  a  itronger  afccndancy  over  the 
heart  of  Mil's  Arnold  ;  and  if  he  did  not 
altogether  adopt  the  Plaronick  fyftem,  he 
at  leaft  had  not  made  any  declarations  of 
another  nature.  The  lady  gives  htr 
brother  a  circumftantial  account  of  what 
paired  in  every  vifit ;  fome  of  which  were 
contrived  (though  without  Mifs  Ar- 
nold's knowledge)  in  Mr.  Price's  ab- 
fcncei  Mifs  Audley  hedelf  fometirr.es 
formed  pretences  to  be  out  of  the 
on  which  occailon  her  friend  always  told 
her  the  fubftance  of  thole  converfalions. 
flie  held  with  Faulklund. 

Sir  Edward  Audley,  on  the  other 
hand,  relates  to  his  fifU-r  what  discoveries 
he  had  made  in  the  in<veftigationt  as  he 
calls  it,  of  Faulkland's  lieart,  and  .• 
in  he  hints  that  he  ftill  thought  him  de- 
voted to  Cecilia.  During  the  courfe  of 
this  whole  correfpondence,  there  is  ma- 
nifefted  a  furprizing  deal  of  art,  pra6lifcd 
by  this  intriguing  "brother  and  filter,  iu 
order  to  pa  ert  the  minds  of  the  two 
young  pe;;bns  on  whom  tlv.-y  had  their 
fcpai'ute  influence;  in  which  attempt 
Sir  Edward  ftx-ms  to  have  !n  fon, 

It  a;.>nea)s  thai   Mils 
Audley  and  her  brother  but  leldom  mer, 
which  in  one  of  her  letleis  flie  accounts 
for   in  thefe  words — «  It  will  not  be  in 
my  power   to   fee   you;    for  as   my 
mar.ima  is  going  to  the  Fair 
Harry,  (who  1  think  continues  very 
PUJ.  aveno  prc-n-ncc  t' 

ing  to  ()..:-     !,  as  Mifs  Arnold  knows 
I  have  no       quaintance  amongft  ths 
towns-pec;-    .  and  (he  is  with 
I  make.'] 

As  the  a'-  >ned  ferirs  of  let- 

ters contain  ' .'.ste  detail, 

• 

.1  ably  advance  the 
itory; 
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•ftoryj  the  Editor  has,  to  avoid  fwelling 
this  collection  to  too  grta'  a  bulk, 
omitted  them;  and  in  this  place prdents 
the  reader  with  one  from  Mrs.  Arnold, 
which  he  has  illccled  from  fome  others, 
as  that  which  more  immediately  carries 
on  the  narrative. 


LETTER    XX. 

MRS.  ARNOLD,  TO  MISS  ARNOLD. 


BL'RNLY,   SfPTr^B*R    3, 

I  Thought  to  have  embraced  my  dear- 
Dolly  as  on  this  day,  and  am  as 
mu:h  mortified  at  the  difappointment, 
as  I  am  fure  (he  will  be;  but  an  un- 
looked-for accident  has  occurred,  which 
will  detain  me  here  a  week  or  ten  days 
longer. 

You  know,  I  told  you  in  my  lafr, 
that  Lady  V  —  had  been  ordered  to  the 
Bath  by  her  phyacians.  Poor  woman  ! 

'Ihe  has  not  only  loft  all  appetite,  but 
now  complains  of  fuch  a  conftant  and 
violent  pain  in  her  ftomach,  that,  if  the 
waters  don't  iclieve  her,  we  are  appre- 
henfive  of  the  wortt  confequences.  The 
very  day  on  which  this  journey  was  de- 
termined, and  fixed  for  the  rirft  of  Sep- 
tember, I  received  a  letter  from  Lady 
Sarah,  in  which  fhe  informed  me  that 
fhe  was  going  immediately  to  Bath,  to 

.fpend  a  couple  of  month*  there;  that 
Sir  George  was  to  call  on  her  in  his  wa^y 
to  London;  and  that  they  fhould  come 
to  town  together,  fhe  hoped,  before 
Chriftmas.  "She  complains  of  not  being 
well  ;  but  tl-e  truth,  I  believe-,  is,'  fhe 
was  tired  of  Sidney  Caftle;  for,  you 
know,  me  hates  the  country.  A  thought 
Unluckily  came  into  Lady  V  —  "s  head, 
which  has  been  productive  of  fornething 
that  has  vexed  me  extremely.  She 
begged  I  would  write  to  Lady  Sarah, 
and  entreat  the  favour  of  her  t"  huv  a 
houfe  for  Lady  V  —  and  her  family. 
As  Mrs.  and  Mils  Darniey  go  nth 

-  her,  they  do  not  chute  to  be  in  lodgings, 
and  they  wifhed  to  have  a  place  ready 
for  their  reception  againfc  Lhey  weut 
down. 

I  writ  invnediately  to  Lady  Sar?.h, 
agreeably  to  thio  requeft;  and  was  fa- 
voured diredlly  with  au  anfwer,  wherein 
/lie  tells  me  ihe  has  engaged  a  houfe  for 
Lady  V  —  ;  befeeching  me,  at  the  fine 

*time,  to  let  Mifs  Cecilia  come  with  her 
to  Bath,  as  file  (Lady  Sarah)  was  c^uite 
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alone,  and  I  f  -nild  make  her  wonder- 
n  ']y  IK-'-'V  Sy  indulging  her  with  her 
niece's  Int';nfuSer~;e  woman! 

file  values  not  t-  e  repc'e  of  , 
herfc  .  Is  me  not  tohave  you  r<r 
her  n,  xt  winter  ?  And  next  winter  may 
perhaps  open  10  you  new  profpecls, 
luch  as  probably  mav  fepar;<te  yoi.  from 
your  mother'1:,  fms;  *'\\v  tlier  am  1  to 
be  deprived  of  i  ,y  Cecilia's  cbc,-.i  i"nl  lb- 
ciety-i  'oiu.'!  than  there  is  a  r.ectflity  for 
it?  Why  are  you  to  1  .;  robbi-d  of  your 
fitter's  company  after  an  abknce  aheady 
too  long?  For  flic  adds  i-i  her  letter — 
I  Jhall  brin?  Cecilia  ;y  LonJo  with  mt 
dir  eft  iy  from  hence;  a -id  Sir  Georgthim- 
felf  Jball  go  donvn  to  OxfordJJrire  for 
Mifs  Arnold  en  our  return  10  to-i-'.-ti. 

You  cannot  imagine,  my  dear,  hovv 
this  iin(eafonab!e  demand  has  dirtrefled 
me,  becaufe  I  caunot  well  tell  how  to 
refufc  it.  You  are  no  ftranger  to  the 
captious  temper  of  "Lady  Sarah,  nor  to 
the  influence  (he  has  over  your  uncle. 
I  know  I  mould  utterly  difobiige  buth 
by  a  denial,  and  perhaps  deprive  you  of 
the  advantage  of  being  with  Sir  George 
next  winter,  as  my  brother's  ?.6tions 
are  altogether  regulated  by  her  lady- 
Ihip's  pleafure.  Lady  V — ,  who  looks 
upon  this  a$  .in  agreeable  jaunt  for 
my  daughter,  is  very  preulng  that  I 
fhor.M  k_  her  go;  fo  are  the  other  two 
la<:"  .  but  the  child  herfelf  wifhes  to 
n  to  her  fitter.  I  cannot,  however, 
excufe  myielf;  Lady  Sarah's  inftanccs 
are  fo  preffing,  ths  opportunity  fo  con- 
venient, and  the  company  with  whom 
file  is  to  go  fo  eligible,  that  I  have  had 
an  unwilling  conf:nt  wrung  from  rr.e 
already. 

The  houfe  which  Lady  Sarah  has 
taken  cannot  be  ready,  it  teems',  this 
week,  which  has  pollponed  Lady  V — 's 
journey,  and  in  confequence  of  that  rr.y 
return  home;  as  I  would  iVu'n  enjoy  as 
irrucr  of  my  daughter's  company  as  I 
can.  She  embraces" you.  my  love,  with 
a!!  her  heart.  Tell  my  Orlando,  I  am 
delight  a  with  the  account  Mr.  Price 
gives  me  of  the  progrefs  he  is  making 
in  hi  uudies;  he  mares  my  heart  equally 
\-ith  you  and  your  filter.  I  hopethegootl 
old  man  approves  as  much  ot  you  in 
your  capacity  of  mitlreis  of  a  family  as 
he  does  in  everv  thing  elie ;  and  that  you 
have  fupplied  my  place  on  more  impor- 
tant occafions  than  merely  that  of  pre- 
fiding  at  my  table.  Aflure  Mifs  Audley 
I  am  highly  fenfible  of  the  obligation  I 
N  n  a  have 
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have  to  her  and  gnod  Lady  Audley, 
for  thus  prolonging  the  happinefs  you 
have  received  from  your  young  friend's 
amiable  conversion.  Adieu,  my  be- 
loved ;  my  next  greeting  to  you,  I  hope, 
will  he  face  to  face  in  my  own  peace- 
ful dwelling, 

LETTER    XXI. 

If  IS  5    AUDLEY,   TO    SIR    EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 

WOODBERRY,    SEPTEMBER    6. 

£Mifs  Audley  having  in  the  beginning 
of  her  letter  given  her  brother  the  fub- 
ftance  of  the  above,  proceeds.] 

-— \X7' HAT's  to  be  done  now, 
V  V  Edward  ?  J-Iow  provoking 
is  it  .thus  to  have  this  little  lively  eel  flip 
through  our  fingers'.  She  will  have  all  the 
flutterers  in  the  place  about  her,  for  the 
jackanapes  loves  to  be  admired.  Had 
ihe  received  her  fir  ft  irnpreflions  here,  I 
fhould  not  be  hair'  fo  much  alarmed  ; 
for  conftancy  is  accounted  a  prime  vir- 
tue; and  abiding  by  a  firft  love  is  a 
tenet  held  in  great  veneration  amongft 
your  young  maidens  bred  up  in  the 
country;  and  you  cannot  conceive  the 
advantage  it  gives  a  man  to  have  made 
a  firjl  impreifior.  in  a  folitude;  he  will 
for  a  long  time  maintain  the  fuperiority 
he  then  appeared  to  have  over  the  reft  of 
mankind,  and  the  fame  vows  which 
]>erh?ps  would  be  rejected  with  fcorn  in 
a  brilliant  drawing-room,  would  pro- 
hnbly  be  received  with  tranfport  in  a 
fequeftered  bower. 

This  untoward  accident  has  really 
damped  my  fpirits  fo,  that  I  cannot 
conjure  up  a  fingle  idea  that  affords  me 
a  gleam  of  comfort.  I  wifh  that  nar- 
row-faced and  narrow-hearted  vixen, 
Lady  Sarah,  were  bed-ridden  at  Sidney 
Caftle.  Whaf  s  to  be  done,  Edward  ? 
at  it  once  more. 


LETTER     XXII. 

Jill    EDWARD    AUDLEV,    TO    MISS 
AUDLEY. 

OXFORD,    SIPTKMBER    6. 

I'LL    tell   you  what's  to  be   done, 
So;;hy.     I  fct  out  to-morrow  morn- 
ing poll  for  Bath;  where,  getting  the 
Itart  cf  the  Burnly  fnails,  I  lhall  be  on 


the  fpot  to  receive  my  little  divinity,  and 
fhall  take  ca  .  ve;y  puppy 

that  dares  approach  her.  I'll  dance  with 
her,  ilng  to  her,  write  veries  on  her,  and 
fliootariy  man  thro  igh  the  la-ad  that 
looks  at  lier.  My  acccfs  to  h  r  will  ho 
eafy,  as  Sir  George  Eululph  isiiottheie; 
for  I  mail  bribe  all  the  fetvunts,  make 
love  to  Lady  Sarah's  monkey,  ,,ml  Iwear 
me  herfelf  is  the  befl  bred  woman  in 
Chriftendom:  and  if  the  Lancafhire  fa- 
mily ftiould  be  for  putting  in  their  whys 
and  their  wherefores,  Til  accommodate 
myfelf  to  them  too.  I'll  moralize  with 
Lady  V — ,  lecture  on  houfewifery  with 
Mrs.  Darnley,  and  befpatter  reputa- 
tions with  the  middle-aged  maiden  the 
daughter.  Why,  Lord,  diild!  'tis  the 
luckieft  thing  that  could  have  happened} 
I  look  to  be  the  idol  of  the  whole  fet, 
and  think  it  not  at  all  unlikely  that  I  mall 
trundle  off  Cecilia  in  a  coach-and-fix 
before  the  end  of  November.  c  Aye,' 
fay  you;  '  but  what  pretence  have  you, 

*  for  taking  this  journey?   What  will 
'  Faulklqnd  lay  to  fuch  a  flight?1  Bid's 
me,  Sophy  !  have  not  you   heard  that 
our  uncle  Howel  in  Wales,  who  has 
been  dying  for  thele  ten  years,  is  now 
going  to  die  in  goqd  earneit  ?  and  that, 
forgetting  all  old  animoiities,  he  is  going 
to  make  his  laft  will,  and  has  lent  for 
me,    his  heir  apparent,    to  fee  me  be- 
fore his  departure,  and  commit  to  my 
hands    the    pions    care    of  doling   his 
eyes?  You  have  »ot  heard  a  fyllable  of 
the  matter?  Harkye,  Sophy,  a  word  in 
your   ear,  nor   I  neither.     I   would  I 
could.     Yet  the  thing  mil  ft  bejuftfo; 
and  I  fhall  have,  in  ten  minutes,  the 
letter  from   his  Iteward,    commanding 
my  perfonal  attendance,  ready  wiittcii 
in  my  pocket.     The  ihort  cut  is  from 
Glouceiterfhire  acrols  the  Severn;  and 
then,  what  fo  natural,   (the  old  pentle- 
man  having  grown  (bmewhat  better,  his 
mind  being  relieved  by  this  his  p 
difpofition  of  his  worldly  affair?.)  what 
is  fo  natural,  I  fay,  as  for  me,  Door 
young  man,  wearied  with  n 
attendance  on  a  fick-bed,  in  my  . 

to  take  a  little  trip  to  Bath, 
relaxation  ?  For  the  irory  fiiall  pa: 
rent  Mere  too.    *  Aye;  but  then  Cecilia 
'  will  write  home  word  that  you  ;uc  not 
'  only  at  Bath,  but  that  >ou  make  love 
'  to  her.     Shetti  Dolly 

*  tells  it  to  Fauikland,  and   then * 

Prithee  Hup,  §ophy,  don't 

in  thy  concluuons  j  for  -fthis 

will  come  to  pals.     Cecilia  is  good -hu- 
mour 
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moxir  itfelf ;  and  I  need  only  fay — *  My 
'  cL;ir  Ma'am,'  pi-effing  her  hand  gcnt- 
Jy,  (at  a  ball  perhaps)  *  when  you 

*  write  into  Oxtordfhire    if/  am  ever 

*  honoured  with  having  :;  tingle  thought 
bellowed  on  me,  be  ib  good  as  not  to 
mention  my  being  hc-je;    becaufe  I 
know,  if  it  Ihould  by.i.iy  means  come 
to  my  mother's  ears,   ihe  would  be 
much  difpleaied  at  ir,  as  ihe  luppofes 
I  am  ftill  with  my  uncle,   though  I 
have  abibiutely  his  permiifion  for  re- 
turning home:  but  you  know,  Ma'am, 
that  ladies  of  a  certain  age  do  not 
always   make  proper  allowances  for 
young  people/     1  am  miftaken  in  my 

girl  if  (he  tells  after  this.  The  letter 
from  Buruly.  you  lay,  was  received  this 
day,  jult  atte/Faulkland  had  taken  his 
le.ivc.  He  will  not  then  kno.v  the  con- 
tent of  it  lili  his  next  viilt,  which  pro- 
bably will  not  be  theft  three  or  four 
days;  and  the  deuce  is  in  it  if  he  can 
ftlfpeft,  againft  ail  likelihood,  that  I 
was  before- hand  with  him:  fo  that  I 
jnean  to-night  (for  I  have  not  yet  feen 
him  to-day)  to  fhew  him  the  letter  that 
I  received  from  my  uncle's  fteward;  (he 
hirnfelf,poor  foul !  is  not  able  to  write) 
and  J  leave  it  to  my  mother  to  apprize 
you  of  this  my  fudden  journey,  as  I  have 
ri.pt  a  minute's  time  to  write  you  a  finale 
line.  So  pluck  up  your  fpirits,  chltj 
for  our  veffel  ikims  before  the  wind. 

Thus  far  in  rhodomomade,  by  way 
of  anfwering  your  querulous  demand  of, 
IPbafs  to  be  dene,  Edward?  But  now 
fo  be  ierious.  Yoxi  and  I  confider  this 
circumftance  of  Cecilia's  vint  to  Bath 
in  very  different  lights.  Had  Faulkland 
had  either  love  enough,  or  courage 
enough,  (for  I  know  not  in  which  of 
the  two  he  is  molt  wanting)  to  have 
brought  matters  to  a  conclufion  wijh. 
jMils  Arnold,  Cecilia's  return  to  Wood- 
berry  would  then  have  been  a  defirable 
thing,  as  I  might,  in  that  cafe,  agree- 
ably to  your  ideas,  have  fafely  ventured 
to  offer  up  my  incenfe  to  her  in  fome 
feq uefiered  bo-iv er,  without  fear  of  hav- 
ing my  devotions  interrupted  by  any 
competitor  for  her  favour.  But  unrteady 
as  Faulkland  is  in  all  his  purpofes,  and 
particularly  ib  with  regard  to  Mifs  Ar- 
nold, I  think  his  having  her  iifter  be- 
fore his  eyes  (to  whom  I  know  him  at- 
tached) was  a  thing  rather  to  be  dread- 
ed ;  and  though  he  has  no  hopes  of  her 
himfelf,  he  would  certainly  be  a  bar  to 
iny  pretenfions.  Oa  the  contrary,  cut 
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off  as  he  now  is  from  the  expectation  of 
feeing  her,  (as  me  is  to  go  froui  Bath 
directly  to  London)  I  think  he  will,  in 
all  human  probability,  be  wife  enough 
not  to  lofe  a  iubftance  for  a  fliadow  $  but, 
laying  hold  of  Mifs  Arnold's  favour- 
able prepolfcflion  for  him,  he  will,  in 
fome  (oft  mi  rune,  determine,  and  declare 
hirr.ielf.  Once  fixed,  he  is  no  longer  to 
be  feared;  and  I  may,  without  repioach, 
puifue  my  fortr.ne.  I  ftiall  fpend  all 
the  coming  winter  in  London,  an  ad- 
vantage which  will  be  out  ol  \  his  power; 
and  as  I  intend  ftudioufly  .  to  cultivate 
Lady  Sarah's  acquaintance,  I  fliall  at 
leaft  be  always  lure  of  a  reception  in 
town,  whillt  poor  Faulkland  perhaps 
will  be  glaa  to  ufe  my  intervention  with 
his  love;  for  I  do  not  fu^poie  -he  littJc 
dattard  will  venture  at  oncy  to  run  r*way 
with  him.  This,  you  lee,  will  mr.ke  me. 
a  perfon  oT  importance  win  Dolly;  coa- 
fequently  get  her  on  my  tide,  and  en- 
gage hei*  to  promote  my  interefts  with 
her  fifter:  fo  that,  though  things  h:ive 
taken  a  turn  in  fome  refbe&s  difrVrept 
from  what  we  expected,  our  main  piir- 
pofe  remains  unchanged  ;  and  I  hold  it 
expedient  thr.t  Faulkland  s  amour  ihotiM 
be  advanced  with  vour  beft  ^cill.  Fail 
not  to  let  me  know  how  the  quick  -fi?v<rr 
rifts  and  falls  in  that  variable  machine. 


P.  S.  Our  mamma  is  in  the 

and  you  will  be  properly  apprized 
of  my  departure  for  Wales. 


LETTER    XXIII. 

SIR    EDWARD    AUDLEV,    TO    MISS 
AUDLEY. 

BATH,   SEPTEMBER   2O. 

EVERY  thing  hitherto  has  hap- 
pened precifely  as  I  forefaw  ft 
would.  And  where  do  you  think  I  am 
lodged?  Even  under  the'very  roof  with 
my  Cecilia;  for  1  took  care,  the  mo- 
ment I  got  hither,  to  fecure  lodgings  in 
the  fame  houfe  with  Lady  Sarah  Bidulph, 
who  perfectly  doats  on 'me.  What  do 
you  think  of  that,  Sophy  ?  I  would  not 
change  my  knack  of  dirTembling  for  an 
eftate  of  five  thoufand  a  year:  and  I  am 
wile  in  the  preference;  for  I  (hould 
fquaader  the  one  in  a  year  or  two,  and 
the  other  is  an  inexhaustible  trealurc. 

Lady  Sarah  (to  whom  I  early  pard 
my  court)  told  me,  by  way  of  news-, 

(fbr 
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(for  I 

• 

'  Hiip,'  j'.iiu  I,   k 

iftj  for, 

truih,  Mrs.  Arnold  (though 
gccd  woman)   is 
'  not  quite  the  pattern  that  one 
c  chufe  for  yw-..  -n  their 

*  mnnncrs  by,  \vho  mr.y  probably  one 

*  u'av  m;:ke  :x  ripnx  in  the  polite vyprid.1 
•— '  Why,  ,  :,ig,  Sir  Ed- 

.\'.;  the  poor  creatures  are  air 

*  rufticated.' — *-Oh,  Ma'am,- they  will 
e  he  tot.'.Jiy  undone,  if  you  don't  take 
'  them  into  your  own  hands  ;  for  all  the 

*  world   knows  your  ladymip's  knovw 

*  kdge  in  the  Icience  of  good  breeding 

*  is  fbpe:  ior  to  that  of  almoft  every  wo- 

*  man  of  quality  in  England." — *  Oh, 

*  Sir,  your  humble  fervant.    I  believe, 
'   indeed' — with  as  pleaied    a  look    as 
the   little    crabbed    countenance    could 
alTume — '  I  have  been  rather  more  con- 
'  veriant  in   thofe    matters   than    poor 

*  Mrs.  Arnold/ — l  How  do  you  pafs 

*  your  time,  Lady   Sarah  ?  Are   there 
'  any  people  of  fai'hion  here  at  pvefent  ?' 
— c  Lord,  I  don't  know;  I  am  but  juft 

*  come  myfelf;  though  I  fancy  there  are 
'  but  few  here  as  yet  that  one  can  con- 
f  verfe  with.' — '   If  your  ladyfnip  has 

*  any  fcrvices  to  command  me,  I  am 

*  entirely  at  your  devotion.* 

We  -.voiced  out  together.     She  fell  in 
lov.-j  with  a  let  of  china  that  itood  in  a 
^hop-window  as  wep&ifed  by;  but  upon 
enquh y,  lindhig  them,  as  ihe  thou-ht, 
too  de-ir,  her  avarice  got  the  better  of 
1'icr  piifTion,  and  flic  went  home  \v. 
i)uy'iiig  them ;  bun  I  took  care  t- 
them  to  her,  antfVas  invited  to  drink 
.tea  out  of  them  the  fame  evening. 

,1  the  family  of  Burn ly  arrived, 

d  myfelf  to 

Sarah,  I  was  determined  t>ot  to  lole 
ground  by  the  approach  of  Cecilia:  on 
the  cor.ti  ary,  I  have  made  myfcir"  abfo- 
luttly  :n  ?I1.  I  fjo  to 

churci. 
with  Mrs.  Darr.l.  is  too  nota- 

•les  call  it,  with  Lady 
Sarah  j  and  '  ie  niiliinei's 

for  the  j;i;'is.      In  fhoct,  flv.-y   all 
me  to   he   a  <vrty  ir.idejl  pretty  L 
cjlat?:vt( 

>:rah  lliot'ld  not  much 
diflike  me  for  one  of  her  n;eces.  This 
/he  wliilj  .)  Mifs  Dai  nicy,  who 


to1^   ''  .  .icaffti 

fervelv 
they  i; 

•!.',c,  the  he. 

iiory,  t.!-,c  C-cilia,  I  have  not  yu 
ai)Ie  ftifficiently  to  draw  out  fro.n  among 
this  group   of  fupenuimern: 
'Tis  _fv.ch    a  littl«  fla(h  o! 
there  is  no  knowing  w.. 
and  it  I  were  to  be  hanp.e-1  for  it,  1  can- 
not at  this  minute  div  r  fhe 
likes  me  or  not;  but  I  rather  fufptfl  ftie 
does.     I  have  been  playing  my  batteries 

ior  feveral  days,  and  am  a) 
received  with  good  humour.     I 
love  to  her  fometimcs,  even  ! 
Sarah's  face,  who,  looking  upon  ;. 
that  very  reafon)  as  pleafantry,  does  not 
dilcourage  it ;  but  if  I  grow  Icrious,  as 
I  new  and  then  do,  when  1  get  C 
in  a  corner,  the  urchin  always  call, 
Darnley  to  her  alfiftancej  and  t  en  t1»e 
two  wafps  falten  on  me,  and  itin^;  me  to 
death  with  their  flippant  tongues. 
Sophy,  is  but  the  opening  of  ihe  cam- 
paign ;    yet  I   hope   to   return   to   you 
crowned  with  laurels;  and  then,  I  think, 
with  the  help  of  Faulkland's  myrtles, 
we  may  twine  ;i  pretty  garland. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

MISS    AUDLEV,-  TO    SIR    EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 

OXFORD,    SIPTF.  MBIF     2  5. 

WHAT  an  idle  creature  are  yen, 
brother,  not  to  have  ^iven  me 
a  line  fooner!  when  you  might  be  veiy 
certain,  that  irregular  as  I   km 
to  be  in  your  motion:,,  I  would  r< 
ture  to  write  to  you  till  I  was  fu 
were  fixed.     I  believe    I   mutt  allow, 
after  all,  that  though  we  women  have 
imaginations,    you    men    have 
judgments,     and    know 
to  deduce  confequences;  for  can- 
ning to  {nil  into 
v  and 
foatol  1.      F 

of  re . 
•    mamma. 

'ed    by    it; 
and,  t -.\ 
for  flighting  a  pafllun  of  which  I] 
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ignorant,  and  which  probably  were  fhe 
to  know  (he  would  contemn,  he  is  be- 
come more  alTuUious  than  ever  with  re- 
ganl  to  Dolly.  How  ridiculous  is  this ! 
yet  'tis  human  nature,  at  It-alt  'tis  the 
nature  of  you  ftriplings.  It  is  matter 
of  aifonifhment  to  me,  that  he  has  not 
yet  a  (Turned  courage  enough  to  declare 
him  (elf  i  for  that  he  has  not  done  Jo  I 
am  convinced;  and  Mifs  Arnold  begins 
to.  lull  her  fears  afleep  with  a  pretty  idea 
which  ihe  has  lately  taken  up,  viz.  that 
there  is  a  mofl  perfeti  JYiendJhlp  fubfift- 
ing  between  themj  which,  if  it  were  not 
for  conli derations  of  duty,  t*dgbtt  fhe 
owns,  poflibly  rile  to  a  real  paffion  on 
both  fides ;  but,  checked  as  they  now  arc, 
they  content  themfelves  with  confining 
their  ardour  within  the  bounds  ofefteem, 
and  defire  no  greater  felicity  than  leeing 
and  converfing  with  each  other.  I  in- 
dulge her  in  this  romantic  folly,  relying 
on  your  fagacity  for  what  the  conclusion 
of  this  fancy  will  be,  when  opportunity 
ferves. 

I  returned  home,  overwhelmed  with 
thanks  and  acknowledgments,  the  day 
after  Mrs.  Arnold  arrived  at  her  own 
houfe;  and  fince  that,  Falkland's  vifits 
to  Woodberry  have  not  been  ib  frequent, 
For  the  good  lady  does  not  approve  of 
fuch  repeated  excursions  from  c«rihidies; 
but  you  may  be  lure  I  do  not  fufifer  a 
hnrr.Jefs  and  dilinterefted  friendship  to 
lang'.u'fh  for  want  of  the  means  to  keep 
it  up :  therefore,  whenever  Doily  pays 
me  a  vifit  -.vithout  her  mamma,  which  is 
often  the  cafe,  Faulkland  is  always  of 
the  party;  for  what  is  mure  natural  than 
to  alk  him,  who  is  next  door  to  us  in  a 
manner,  to  come  and  drink  tea  with  his 
fjer  Arnold  ?  But  the  worit  of  it  is,  I 
cannot,  upon  thefe  occafions-,  contrive, 
with  any  colour  of  decorum,  to  leave 
them  to  a  tete  a  tett;  and  I  don't  take 
it  to  be  ihe  mode  now>a-days,  as  it  was 
in  times  of  olc}>  for  lovers  to  breathe 
oat  their  amorous  wi flies  in  the  preferice 
of  a  confident.  I  have,  however,  given 
a  little  ttroke,  on  which  I  pique  myfllf, 
and  from  which  I  expect  wonderful  good 
efffcdls. 

I  was  yefter Jay  to  pay  Mifs  Arnold  a 
morning  viiit.  Whilft  I  \vas  with  her, 
a  letter  arrived  from  Bath:  it  was  from 
Cecilia.  Dolly  opened  it  with  impa- 
tience, and,  I  obferved,  fmiled  as  fhe 
read.  *  What  entertains  you  ib  much?' 
laid  I.  <  Cecilia  is  in  high  fpirits/ 
faid  fliej  <  and  extremely  yleafai*  in 


*  her  little    mrrative.s/- — l    And  v.hj- 

*  W'.m't  you  let  nve  partake  of  the  plea- 
'  fure  ?"   She  rend  part  of  the  firft  page 
of  the  letter  to  me;  in  which   Cecilia, 
in  her  fprightly  way,  gives  an  account 
of  the  company,  amulements,  &c.  when 
coming  towards  the  bottom,  me  (topped 
fhort,  (kipped  over  fome  lines,  and  be-: 
gan    a   piragraph    at    the    other    iide. 

*  What's  that  you  boggle  ib  at,  Dolly  ?'— 

*  There    is    a   fecret    here,'    laid   fhe, 

*  which  I  mult  not  divulge/ — *  Tell  it 
'  me  this  minute;  you  do  nothing  if  you 
'  don't  give  me  the  fecret.     Would  / 
'  keep   one   from  you  ?   Ah,  fy,  Mil* 
'  Arnold1/  She  liniled  again!  :i:id  giv- 
ing me  the  letter — <  There/  fa  id  fhe  5 

*  there  fecrns  to  be  very  little  in  it  j  nor 

*  can  I   conceive  why  my  lifter  mou'd 

*  enjoin  me  lecrecy;  but  iince  fhe  bos 

*  done  fo,  I  delire,   Sophy,   you  won't 

*  fpeak  of  it  to  any  one.     My  mamma 

*  is  fo  indulgent,  ihe  never  deiires  to  fee 
<  the  correfpondence  which  paffes  be- 

*  tween  my   filler   and   me/     Cecilia, 
after  having,  by  way  of  raillery,  talked 
of  fome  conquefts  flie  had  made,  fays 
thefe  words — '  All  thefe  are  but  flut- 

*  terers,  and  I   believe  only  pretend  to 
1  like   me,  becaufe  I   am  the  fauiionj 
1  but  I  have  a  lover  here,  who  is  one 
1  in  foberfadnefs:  for  when  a  man  tries 
'  to  win  the  good  opinion  of  one's  friends, 
'  we  may  be  fure  he  ir;£aus   f ^racthinj? 
'  more  than  mere  compliment.     Von 
1  vvo-.ild  be  furpi'ized  were  I  to  name 

*  him;  but  that  I  (han't  do  till  we  meet. 
1  Meanwhile,  I  have  particular  reaicns 
'  that  even   tli'us  much  fliouLl    not  be 
1  known:  thcivf.ji'e  I  beg,  my  dear,  you 
'  \vill  not  mention  it  to  .any  one  what-. 
'  foever/ 

I  returned  the  letter  to  Dollyj  telhng 
her,  I  thought  her  lifter  had  eatru&ed. 
jufc  nothing  to  her  confidence.  I  con- 
cluded Cecilia  meant  no  other  thar*_>v# 
by  this  namelefs  lover,  and  thought  her 
very  faithful  in  keeping  your  counfelj 
but  I  refolved,  at  the  fame  time,  to  make 
a  proper  uie  of  the  hint  me  had  given. 
.vr.  I  engaged  Doily,  with  her 
mamma's  permifnon,  to  fpend  the  next 
day  with  me.  She  came  accordingly 
this  morning:  Faulkland  was  with  usj- 
\ve  three  were  in  the  garden  tog-ether. 
He  afked  MUs  Arnold  when  fiie  had 
heard  from  her  fnler  ?  '  Yeiiertiay/ fine 
replied.  He  hoped  Mifs  Cecil-V  was 
well?  {  Very  well,'  was  ail  Dolly'* 
an/wer,  But  I,  \v!;o  was  determined  he 

fliouki 
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tfhogld  know  a  little  rnrnv,  blurted  out- 
hut  you  don't  tell  him  of  the  lover 

'  tint  Ctdlia '  Dolly  looked  at  inc. 

I  clipped  mv  h.md  upon  my  mouth,  as 
if   confcious    of    having   done   wrong. 

•  What  a  blah  am  I!'' cried   I.     *  A 
'  blih, indeed!1  laid  Dolly,  a  little  grave- 
ly i  *  upon  my   word,  Mifs  Audlty,   I 

•  will  never  null  you  again/     Faulk- 
land coloured  up  to  the  eves;   but,   af- 
fe&ing  to  laugh — <   Prithee,  who  is  this 

'lover?'  f'aid. he.      '  "Tis  nothing  but 

*  a  joke/  anfwered  Mils  Arnold  5  '  yer  I 
f  love  fidelity  even  in  trifles.1  I  winked 
at  Faulkland,  as  much  as  to  fay — '  Aik 
'  no  more   queftions.'      He    took   my 
meaning,  and  turned  the  converfation ; 
but,  as  1  expected,  failed  not  to  demand 
an  explanation  after  Mifs  Arnold  was 
gone.     /  affected  myftery  at  firft;  but 
after  much  prefiing,  was  at  laft prevailed 
on  to  tell  him,  that  Cecilia  had  written 
her  filter  word  that  fhe  was  addreffed  by 
a  gentleman  of  whom   (he  fpoke  very 
handfomely,  and  who  had  made  himlelf 
very  acceptable  to  Lady  Sarah  Bidulph  \ 
but  that,  till  her  mamma  was  properly 
apprized  of  it,  either  by  her  lady/hip  or 
Sir  George,  (he  defired  the  affair  might 
not   be  mentioned  at  all.      Faulkland 
aflced  the  name  of  this  lover.  I  told  him, 
that  either  Cecilia  had  not  named  him, 
or  if  ibe  had,  Dolly  had    not  thought 
proper  to  fruit  me  with  it;  and  I  begged 
of  him  never  to  fpeak  of  the  thing  to 
Mifs  Arnold,  as  it  would  only  ferve  to 
make  her  reproach  me  with  my  indif- 
cretion.     He  looked  mortified;  but  laid 
J  might-  depend  on  it  he  fhould  not  give 
himlelf  the   trouble  to    make   enquiries 
about  afubjecl  in  which  he  was  no  n-vay 
concerned.     '  Good!'  faid  I  to  myfcff. 

*  If  I  be  not  miltaken,  young  man,  you 
4  will  become  a  lover  in  good  earned, 

*  out  of  pure  fpite."     Call  you  not  this 
advancing  his  amour,  Edward  ? 

[Here  follows  another  feries  of  letters 
bet \veen  Sir  Edward  and  Mifs  Aud- 
ley,  which,  for  the  fame  reafons  be- 
fore offered,  are  omitted,  as  they  eon- 
tain  nothing  more  than  reciprocal  ac- 
counts of  the  progrefs  of  their  ft !. 
Sir  Edward  mentions  in  leveral  of 
them  that  he  had  hopes  of  fucceeding 
with  Cecilia,  as  Lady  Sarah  nut  only 
admitted  but  encouraged  his 
Mils  Audley  informs  her  brother  that 
her  young  friend,  without  knowing 
it,  was  every  day  moic  and  more  in 


nnd  fli.'  thought  that  Faulkland 
himfelfwaa  become  more-  vn-dcr.  The 
following  letter  the  Kdi'or  thinks  th£ 
only  one  of  this  number  materially 
neceflhry  to  the  carrying  on  ©f  the 
ilory.] 


LETTER    XXV. 

MliS      AUDLEY,     TO     SIR.     EDWARB 
AUDLEY. 

OXFORD,    NOVEMBER     2« 

IO,  lo,  triumphe!  Oh,  Edward!  I 
wifh  thy  vows  and  Cecilia's  were  re- 
ciprocated with  the  fame  folemnity,  as 
thofe  of  Faulkland  and  Mifs  Arnold 
were  laft  night.  I  knew  it  would,  I 
knew  it  mu/l  come  to  that;  and  the 
lovers,  without  ablblutely  being  mar- 
ried, are  hampered  in  the  very  tits  we 
wilhed  them. 

Mifs  Arnold  came  to  us  yefterday 
about  five  o'clock :  (he  had  got  leave  to 
go  with  my  mamma  and  me  to  an  aflem- 
bly,  and  coniequently  was  to  lie  at  our 
houfe  that  night;  for  Mrs.  Arnold  has 
indulged  her  in  greater  liberties  than 
ufual  on  account  of  her  filler's  abfence. 
My  mamma  (as  was  preconcerted)  had 
gone  out  immediately  after  dinner.  She 
wasfentfor  in  a  --violent  hurry  to  a  lady, 
a  particular  friend  of  hefs,  fwb&  was 
in  labour :  there  was  no  refufmg  fucb  a 
fummons;  but  fhc  would,  if  poj/ible,  re- 
turn time  enough  to  go  nvith  ut  to  the 
a/Jemhly.  Faulkland  was  with  us  by  ap- 
pointment, and  was  to  have  attended  us 
thither. 

Dolly   was   dreiTed    with    the   utmoit 

elegance,    and    looked    like   an    angel ; 

but  I  law  by  her  informed  countenance, 

the   minute  me  enteied   the  room,  tiut 

fomething  diiturhcd  her.     I  made  my 

mamma's  excules  to  her;  telling  her,  if 

(lie    could   not    difengage    herlelf  time 

enough  from  her  friend,  that  I  would, 

if  M»fs  Arnold  chofe  it,  endeavour  to 

get  fome  other  married  lady  to  go  with 

us.     *  Suppole,'   laid  Faulkland,  *  we 

were   to   change   the  fchcine  of  this 

evening's  entertainment;  and,  ioftead 

of  going  to  the  ftupid  alfembly,  paft 

the  evening  where  we  arc  ?' — '  With 

all    my   heart,'  nnfwered    I.    *   And 

mine,'  cried  Mifs  Arnold;    '  for    I 

do   not   find   myfelf  at  preicnt  much 

difpoicil  for  the  amufcments  of  fuch  a 

place.' 

Faulklanil 
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Faulkland  now  approached  her;  and 
fitting  down  by  her,  took  her  hand  re- 
fpecltully— '  Something  has  difcon- 

*  certed  you,  my  clear  Mifs  Arnold,* 
faid.  he;  '  I  have  ieen  it  in  your  looics 

*  ever  fince  you    came    in;    till    me? 

*  What's  the  matter?'    There   are  cer- 
tain perfuahve  tones  (of  which  Faulk- 
land  is  a  perfect  matter)  thai  are  not  to 
be  refilled  j  he  can,  when   he   pitaus, 
aflumea  fweet  plaintivenels  in  his  voice, 
that  I  have  often  confi.lered  as  a  danger- 
ous  advantage.     Dolly,  I  believe,  felt 
the  force  of  it  in  that  imtaiit.     She  with- 
drew her  hand  gently  from  his;  and,  not 
daring  to  confefs  the  true  cauie  of  her 
tmeafmefs,  (he  replied — *  I  am  themoft 
'  unfit  perfon  in  the  world  for  a  life  of 
'  hurry;  you  cannot  imagine  hcv/ much 
'  my  fpirits  have  keen  fluttered  to-day, 

*  to  think  of  what  a  fcene  of  tumult  and 
'  diffipation  I  am  going  to  plunge  into 
«  at   my  uncle  Bidulph's  ;  for   Lady 
'  Sarah  is  never  happy  but  in  a  crowd.' 
— *  You  do  rot  as  yet  think  of  going 
4  to  London  ?'  cried  Fauikland.     <  I 
'  apprehended  Sir  George  purpofed  not 

*  to  return  till  after  Chriftmas/—'  He 

*  has    changed    his    mind/   anfwered 
Dolly;  *  or  rather,    Lady    Sarah    has 

*  changed  it  for  him ;  for  they  purpoie 
'  fetting  out  together  from  Bath  next 
4  Sunday,  and  the  following  week  my 
'  uncle  comes  himfelf  to  fetch  me  to 
c  town.     I   believe,'  added   (he,  *  Sir 

*  George  has  a  hufband  in  his  thoughts 

*  for  my   fitter;    for  he    informs   my 

*  mamma  that  my  Lord  V —  is  now  at 

*  Bath.     He  beftows  great  encomiums 

*  on  him ;  and  fays  that  Lady  V—  and 
1  he  have  already  given  him  to  Cecilia, 

*  with  whom  my  lord  is  quite  charmed; 

*  and  this,  I  fuppofe,  was  the  lover  that 
'  Cecilia  hinted  at.' 

I  faw  the  blood  mount  into  Falk- 
land's cheeks :  he  feemed  mortified ; 
but  whether  at  the  thoughts  of  Cecilia's 
marriage,  or  at  thofe  of  lofing  his  '  on- 
queit  by  Dolly's  removing  to  London, 
I  can't  fa\ ;  for  1  know  not  whether 
love  or  vanity  wa«  in  that  m  ment  mod 
predominant!  They  were  both  filent 
for  a  little  while  :  Falkland's  eyes  'vere 
fixed  on  Mifs  Arnold ;  her's  were  bent 
to  the  ground. ;  and  I  perceived  it  was 
with  difficulty  (he  retrained  her  tears. 
He  faw  it  too.  This  was  the  time  to 
fpeak.  '  You  are  going,  Madam,'  faid 
he,  *  to  receive  the  homage  of  all  the 

*  world  j  this  obfcure  corner  will  be  no 


'  longer  in  you v  thoughts,  and  you  will 

*  forpet  perhaps  even  fatfrifndjkip  with 

*  which    you    have    honoured    me/— 
'  No!' — was   all    Dolly    could    i<p:y; 
(he  dared  not   to  Hull  the  fteadiuefs  of 
her  voice  with  any  more:  even  this  poor 
little  monofyllable,  though  uttered  em- 
phatically,    was  not  railed   above   her 
breath.     Again  they  were  both  fik-ntj 
and  I  waited  with  that  kind  of  ..xj;£cla- 
tion,   I  believe,  in  my  face,  that   tame 
fo^'ls  appear  to  have  when  thev  expec~l 
a  mower.     What  would  I  then  have 
given  lor  a  decent,  pretence  to  have  left 
the  room!  The  i< -nature  feemed  fo  cri- 
tical, if  'et  flip  perhaps  it  was  irrc  ov.-r- 
able.     In  ihort,  i'  was  j  ;ft  going  to  rife, 
and  leave  them  without  any  pretence  at 
all,  when  a  loud  rap  r.i  me  door  offered 
me  a  very  fair  one  :  up  I  bounced  from 
my  chair,  and  flew  out  of  the  parlour  to 
order  myil-lf  to  be  denied,  as  I  told  them, 
having  forgot  to  ufe  this  precaution  be- 
fore; but  one  of  the  fervants  happening 
to  be  in  the  hall,  had  already  opened  the 
door,  and  in  milled  Mils  Leatham.     I 
led  her  into  the  little  drawing- room, 
called  for  lights,  and  we  both  fat  down. 
Right  glad  was  I  of  her  company,  in- 
fipid  at  it  is,  as  it  afforded  me  a  very  good 
excufe  for  abfentingmyfelf  a  while  from 
the  two  friends;  who,  I  had  reafon  to 
believe,  would  in  thar  interval  nifcover 
the  fallacy  of  their  Platonick  fyftem. 

Mils  Leatham  was  going  to  the  aiiem- 
bly;  but  as  (he  is  one  of  thofe  who  af- 
fe6l  coming  in  bte  to  a  public  place,  (he 
chofe  to  oblige  me  with  her  company  for 
half  an  hour  before  (lie  went.  Having 
exhausted  her  whole  ilock  of  ideas,  (he 
alked  me  (obferving  I  was  drefTed  out) 
whether  I  did  not  mean  to  go  to  the 
affembly?  I  told  her  it  had  been  my  in- 
tention, but  that  u  young  lady  who  wa» 
to  have  gone  with  me,  and  who  was  tnen 
in  tne  houfe,  having  been  taken  ill,  had 
prevented  my  delign.  This  was  a  f«f- 
ficient  hint;  and  ibe  went  away  directly. 

I  returned  to  the  par!oi;iy  and  was 
very  loon  convinced  that  Fauikland  had 
not  made  a  foolifh  u(e  of  histime.  Dolly 
had  but  juft  time  to  withdraw  her  hand 
from  his  lips  as  I  entered  the  room. 
You  and  I,  Edward,-  who  ran  read  faces, 
would  have  wanted  no  ojher  informa- 
tion of  what  had  paffcd,  than  what  we 
cf-ulcl  have  i.?arnt  from  both  of  theirs. 
On  his  fat  an  air  of  triumph,  mingled 
with  pieafure  and  gratit-sde;  on  her's 
complacency  and  redoubled  tendernef?, 
O  o 
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chaftened  by  fenr.     He  now  nfl'nmcd  the 
conver&tion  with  the  <  lorn, 

and  rattled  away  on  the  fubject  of  my 
viliter  (whom  he  knows  very  well)  with 
that  kind  of  eafe  which  a  perfon  dil- 
covers,  who,  having  happily  difpatched 
fome  important  concern  that  hung  on 
their  mind,  dcfcemls  into  the  common 
affairs  of  life  with  a  difpofition  to  be 
plealed  with  every  thing.  Dolly,  on  the 
other  hand,  was  filent,  and  even  ap- 
peared embarrafled;  yet  through  this  I 
could  difcover  an  inward  fatisfaclion 
that  proved  to  me  her  heart  was  mpre 
at  eafc  than  before.  She  fecmed  more 
reletved  than  ufual;  Faulkland  much 
lefs.  He  more  than  once  ventured  to 
take  her  hand?  flicconftantly  withdrew 
it;  yet  her  looks  reprimanded  not  the 
freedom.  Lord,  how  prettily  foolifh  was  • 
all  this!  I  would  have  given  fixpence 
for  a  lover  myfelf;  and  had  Cecilia  and 
you  been  prclent,  all  the  world  to  no- 
thing (lie  would  have  been  your  own; 
for,  as  I  told  yon  before,  Edward,  we 
girls  hare  to  be  like  cyphers. 

My  mamma  returned  to  flipper:  (he 
could  not  poffibly  get  away  from  her 
friend  foontr.  We  wf-re  all  infinitely 
good  humoured,  but  rather  fillyifli!  for 
every  one  vvas  full  ofthemfeives,  though 
each  aiked  qneftions  of  the  other  about 
which  they  did  not  care  a  pinch  of  fnuff 
to  be  informed.  Faulkland  look  his 
leave  at  a  very  decent  hour;  and  Mils 
Arnold  and  I  retired  to  my  chamber, 
for  (he  choie  to  deep  with  me.  When 
we  wore  alone — {  Well,  my  dear,"1  faid 
I.  *  Oh,  Sophy!'  (both  her  I'nndsheld 
xip)  '  what  have  I  aone  ?' — '  What  have 

*  you  done,  Doily  ?  No  harm,  I  am  fure.' 
— *  I  h:we  given   myfelf  away!  an   ir- 

*  revocable   vow    h".s    pafTed   my   lips 
'  never  to  be  the  wife  of  any  .man  but 

Faulkland!1 — «  Bravo!'  faid  I.  '  Good 
God !'  cried  me,  clafping  her  hands 
ogether,  '  are  you  not  Itartlcd  at  the 
phrenzy  of  this  aftion  ?  I  am  fr: 
when  I  look  back!  How  little  ought 
we  to  be  t rutted  with  ourfelves  ?  Oh, 
Mifs  Audley,  you  h;r"t  me  in  a  fatal 
minute!  Had  1  efcaped  to-night.  L 
was  determined  never  to  have  given 
Mr.  Falkland  ano'hcr  opportunity; 
for  tri  '  he  never  ».',:plained 

himfcif.'— '  And  what  faid  he  to- 
night, Mils  Arnold?  for  hitheito,  as 
f  underftand,  (whatever  his  fe- 
cret  wifliei  might  have  been;  he  ft"  me  d 
not  to  claim  more  than  t'rit-ndfhip  and 


'  efteem  from  you.'—1  Sophy,'  faid  me, 

'  whillt    you    live,     r,  .->&  a 

;.(hip  with  a  ??:n  .  :    'twas  that  de- 

*  ceitfi'l  word  vhich  has  en  Inured   me, 

*  and  Ud  meat  hit  to  burit  the  bonds 
'  of  filial  (1 

«  titudc,  to  the  bcltof  mo:!vr.s!  —  Cecilia, 

*  too,  what  willy, 

*  fuch  a  caft-away?'  A  flood  of  tear* 
now  burft  from  her  eyes.     <  Have  yoxi 
'  not,  my  dear,'  faid  I,  «  received  the 
'  vows  of  Faulkland  in  return  ?'—  '  Oh, 
c  yes!'  anfwered  (he;  *  yet  I  km 

*  how   it  came  to  pa  fs.     My  mil 

''  all  a  chaos;  I   forgot  every   thing;  I 
'  ex  i  lied  but  to  him;  and  he  oh. 

*  my  promife  before  I  was  fenfible  that 
'  he  had  demanded   it.     The  moment 
'  you  left  the  room,  confciom  of  my 

*  own  weaknefs,  and    tcrriH;  -d   at   my 
'  Ikuation,  I   burft  into  tears;  Fa-.:Jk- 
'  land  wept  at  the  fame  time.     I 

'  not  bear  this;  I  flatted  up  from   my 
'  chair,  and  would  have  inn  out.     I  be- 
'  licve  I  fhould  have  flown  to  yon,  my 
f  eves  all  retl  as  they  were  ;  but  he  ca'ch- 
'  ed  me  by  the  hand  —  "  Yoi- 
"  my   dear    Mifs   Arnold,"    1;» 
"  you  are  goir.£  10  he  the  idol  of  i  thou- 
"  land  hearts,  and  I  rtiall  be  forgotten  !" 
—  "Impoflible!1'  I  rried.  "  Oh,  Faulk* 
"  land!  you  know  too  well  thit  tl 
"  impoHihlc!"  —  <c  S;iy,  then,"  faid  he, 
"  that  I  <hall  never  loie  the  place  that  [ 
<f  have  now  the  happinefs  to  poflxis  in 
*'  your   iieart."      Sinking  almoit  into 
'  the  e^rth   wirh   c.-nfufion.  I  i'^ 
'  articulated  the  word  Never  !    "  Will 
ft  you  then  be   mine?""  he   clem;. 
'  I  know  r.ot  what  anfwer  I   ict'ined; 
1  an  afTent  no  doubt  it  was;  for  he  in- 
'  ttantly  (for  .the  firll  I'm-')  took  the 
'  liberty  of  fainting  me,  ;mr!  then  in  the 
'  ftrongell  expreMons  fwoie  he  wculd 

*  live  only  forme.     Awaked  as  ii 

'  from  a  dream,  t  cried  out,  "  What 
«<  have  I  faid?"—  *«  What  has  made 
"  me  the  happidtof  men,"  he  repl-ed  ; 
tl  you  have  promifed  to  be  mine  only/1 
'  See,  Sophy,'  continued  Ihc,  '  into 
'  wiiatan  irretrievable  error  a  few  fh-rt 
'  minutes  mav  betray  us!  He  ta'.kiJ 
'  afterwards  of  a  private  man  -iage,  houe- 

• 

'  fent;  but  I  conjured  him  not  to  fpe-ak 
'  of  that.'  —  *  Why,  wh.it  do  yi-1-: 

*  mean  to  do,  my  dcnr?'  r.r. 

*  Surely  you  purpofe   to  fulhl  your  cn- 

aemenrt  to  rwilkland?'  —  '  Doubt- 
'  laid  /he,  «  I  wed  liim   or  my 
4 
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*  grave.    Yet  how  is  it  poflihle  for  me 
1  ail  at  once  to  determine  on  a  ftep  fo 
'  rafh,  and  but  a  few  hours   ago  fo  un- 
«  foremen  ?  We  are  both  very  young, 

*  we  may  wait  a   while  j    time,    with 
'  the  interpofition  of  afewcom^aflionate 
«  friends,  may  do  fomething  in  our  fa- 
c  vour.     I  know  my  uncle  has  ambi- 

*  tious  views  both  for  my  litter  and  me  j 
'    tyut  perhaps  he  may  be  fatisfied  with 

*  diipoling  of  Cecilia  to  a  titled  hufband, 
'  and  leave  me  free  to  make  an  humbler 

*  choice.     If  my  lifter  mould  marry  my 

*  Lord  V — '     I  flopped  her  fhort  here, 
thinking  it  very  expedient  to  throw  in  a 
fea  ion  able  word  for  you.    '  A  propos, 
4  Dolly,'  laid  I,    *  you  imagine   that 
«  Lord  V — was  the  namelefs  lover  whom 

*  Cecilia  hinted  at  in  a  former  letter  to 
'  you  j  but  I  am  of  a  quite  different  opi- 
8  nioir,  and  rather  fufpeft  'tis  my  mad- 

*  cap  of  a  brother.*     Though  I  affecled 
to  fay  this  very  jocofely,  Mifs  Arnold 
feemed  furorized,  and  afked  me  why  I 
thought  fo.'  '  Becaufe,'  laid  I,  '  I  have 
«  had  a  letter  from  him   very  lately, 
'  wherein  he  tells  me  he  has  been  at 

*  Bath  for  fome  time;  but  charges  me 
V  not  to  let  my  mamma  know  it,  as  me 

*  would  be  very  angry  with  him  for  ab- 

*  fenting  himfelf  from  my  uncle  Howel/ 
— '  Well !'  faid  Mifs  Arnold.    <  Well,' 
faid  1,  '  and  he  fays,  that  in    order  to 

*  drive  you  from  his  thoughts,  and  be 

*  revenged  of  you  at  the  fame  time,  he 
'  makes  love  to  your  lifter.     This  is  fo 

*  like  Sir  Edward  !'  continued  I,  laugh- 
ing; *  but,  I  can  tell  yon,  he  adds,  that 
'  Cecilia  receives  him  kindly,  and  that 
«  he  is  a  great  favourite  of  Lady  SaraVs; 
'  and  really  your  flier's   keeping   his 
'  fee  ret,  which  I  fuppofe  he  begged-  of 
'  her  to  do,  does  carry  with  it  an  air  of 

*  kindnefs.' — '   'Tis  very   true/    faid 
Mifs  Arnold,  finiling;  '  and  I  am  very 

*  glad  to  find  that  the  flight  wound  he 

*  received  from  me  is  fo  foon  healed.'-— 
'  My  "brother,1  faid  I,  '  is  not  fo  ro- 
'  mantick  as  to  love  without  the  hopes  of 
'  a  return  5  but  if  Cecilia  be  difpofed  to 
'  make  him  one,  I  iniift  on  it,  Dolly, 
'  that  you  do  not  endeavour  to  divert 

*  her  inclinations  from  him,  by  telling 

*  her   what  has  pafTed  with  regard  to 
<  yourfelf/— «  Ah,  Mifs  Audleyl'  re- 
plied (he,  '  I  have  now  no  right  to  pre- 
'  fcribe  to  my  fitter j  I  am  too  much 

*  humbled  in  my  own  eyes,  toprefume 

*  to  be  a  monitor.1    Thcr«  was 


thing  indignant  in  her  manner,  like  on* 
who  felt  their.felves  under  the  mortify- 
ing necefiity  of  conforming  (however 
repugnant  to  their  own  femimenU)  to 
the  will  of  thofe  in  whofe  power  they 
have  put  themfelves.     This,  Edward, 
is  not  the  leaft  of  thofe  evils  to  which 
we  poor  women  fubjecl  ourfdves,  whea 
we  deviate  a  little  from  the  very  narrow 
and  thorny  paths  of  rectitude  :  but  let 
Mifs  Ainold  con  Oder  it  thus,  if  rtie  will, 
it  makes  for  our  purpofe;  undone  fome- 
times  obtains    from    fear,    what   even 
friendfhip    would  deny,  and  gratitude 
itfelf  would  i-efufe.     «  If  Sir  Edward,' 
faid  I,  '  is  fo  happy  as  to  fucceed  with 
Cecilia,  it  will  pave  the  way  for  Falk- 
land.    Thedilparity  between  them  i? 
not    fo  great  as  between  your  lover 
and  Lord  V — ,  and  your  choice  would 
not  throw  you  at  fuch  a  diftance  from 
your  filter ;  that  fmgle   connderationk 
mould  induce  you  to  countenance  my 
brother's  preteniions:  befides,  theftric"li 
friendship  between  them  will  enable 
you  to  hear  from,  and  perhaps  oftener 
to  fee  Faulkland,  than  you  could  other- 
wife  expeft.' — •*  No,  Sophy,'  faidfhe; 
my  filler  fhull  never  have  my  example 
as  an  excufe  for  dilebedience.     If  Sir 
Edward  wins  her  heart,  I  mall  not 
interpofe  between  them,  (though  I  do 
not  think  'tis  likely  he  mould  ever  ob- 
tain the  luffrage  of  my  family;)  but 
Cecilia  mail  not  have  the  frailty  of  her 
elder  fifter  to  plead  in  her  excufe  for 
an  imprudent  choice  j  therefore,  beai- 
fured,  I  fhall  conceal  my  engr-gemerts 
with    Mr.    Faulkland    as    carefully 
from  her,  as  I  would  from  the  reft  of 
my  friends,  till    the  moft  favourable 
opportunity    fhall  offer  of  divulging 
them.'     What  a  peiverfe  determina- 
tion is  this,  Edward!  it  has  unhinged 
the  principal  movement  in  our  machine; 
yet  my  hope  is,  that  Dolly  will  not  b« 
able  to  keep  herrefolution. 

But  if,  after  all  the  pains  with  which 
I  have  been  labouring  for  your  interefts, 
my  Lord  V—  Should  Hep  in  and  fnatch. 
away  thereward  of  our  toil!  The  thought 
is  not  to  be  borne.  '  Ha~oe  I  for  Ban- 
'  qu<fs  ijjue,"  &c.  Oh,  Edward!  it  refta 
upon  the  fir.gle  point  of  a  young  girl's 
liking  a  fprightly  young  fellow  of  twenty- 
three,  better  than  an  exceedingly  grave 
man,  (the  very  reverie  of  her  own  temper) 
with  the  comfortable  addition  of,  I  be- 
lieve, ten  years  more  added  to  his  age. 
Q  o  2,  That's 
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That's  fomcthinj;  yrt.  Put  I  likr  not 
his  pretenlions;  and  wiih  he  had  (laid  in 
Germany. 

My  mamma  purpofes  gorng  to  Lon- 
don in  about  a  fortnight.  I  iuppofeyou 
will  ibon  join  us  there;  and  as  you  dand 
fo  well  with  Lady  Sarah,  the  way  is 
open  to  you,  at  lead  as  far  as  accefs  to 
Cecilia  will  carry  you.  When  Fauik- 
land  comes  to  town,  I  take  it  for  grant- 
ed, you  will  fix  him  at  our  houfe.  Our 
acquaintance  (my  mamma's  and  mine 
I  mean)  is  but  (light  with  Lady  Sarah 
JBidulph,  yet  we  mean  to  cultivate  it; 
the  two  girls,  of  courft,  will  be  often 
with  us.  Cecilia  mult  then  neceflfarily 
difcLver  (ipite  of  Her  After)  how  matters 
fiand  between  her  and  Faulkland.  What 
then  will  become  of  Dolly's  wife  pre- 
cautions ?  And  who  knows  but  the  path 
may  look  Co  flowery  to  the  younger,  as 
fiuty  tempt  her  fteps  to  wander  as  far  as 
we  are  difpofed  to  lead  her?— Adieu, 
rny  dear  Edward  :  what  a  plotter  am  I 
become  for  thy  fervice ! 


LETTER    XXVI. 

•SIR    EDWARD   AUDLEY,    TO    MIS3 
AUDLEY. 

BATH,    NOYEMBFR    3. 

AND  fo  Mifs  Arnold  has  given  her- 
felt"  to  Faulkland;  an  irrevocable 
Vow  has  pafied  her  lips,  is't  not  fo?  Oh, 
thofe  ruby  lips!  Well,  let  him  take  herj 
and  now  to  other  bufinefs,  for  I  am  in 
a  horrid  ill-humour.  The  Bidulphs  fet 
off  this  morning  for  London,  and  have 
taken  my  little  girl  with  them.  I  have 
loft,  fmce  I  came  to  this  fcurvy  place- 
more  than  I'll  tell  you;  for  though  none 
of  the  fober  ones  knew  of  my  playing, 
I  fell  in  with  a  let  here  who  ufcd  to  iwct 
every  night  in  a  private  room;  and,  curfe 
them !  they  have  dripped  me.  Another 
thoufand  deep  fince  I  left  Oxford.  But 
this  is  not  the  word;  the  rival  I  have  got 
as  a  deviiifh  formidable  one.  That  fame 
Lord  V—,  who  came  down  hither  to 
pay  his  duty  (as  the  old  beldames  call 
it)  to  his  mother,  dares  to  eye  my  Ce- 
cilia; but,  thank  Heaven,  me  feems  ut- 
ferly  regardlefs  of  him ;  yet  is  he  one  of 
thole  plaufible  curs,  that  all  your  mo- 
thers, and  aunls,  and  coufms,  would  be 
for  hampering  direclly  in  lawful  wed- 
'  lock,  with  any  young  thing  of  whom 
'they  had  to  oifpgfc.  Edides,  he  is  an 


rarl,  Sophy  ;  and  I  beinjj  but  a  fimpl* 
baronet,  he  coniequtmh  mounts  thiee 
Heps  higher  on  the  hu'.dtr  of  Lady 
Sarah's  -ood  gi  .res.  Sir  G 
a  vengeance  to  him!)  invited  his  vifits 
in  town.  Oh,  to  be  lure,  his  ioidihip 
does  not  mean  to  drop  tlu-  acquaintance. 
Now  could  I  diink  hot  blood!  ar.d  ut- 
ter iuch  imprecations  on  them  all  ! — I 
tell  you,  Sophy,  I  am  ;j  and 

if  a  change  is  not  wrought,  and  that  fud- 
d«-nly,  in  my  fortune,  f  know  not  to  what 
extremities  I  may  be  driven.  If  I  find 
this  interloper  is  likely  to  fnatch 
the  fruits  of  our  long-laboured  proccfs, 
by  my  foul,  Til  map  up  Cecilia  at  the 
firft  mort  turn  I  meet  her,  and  i 
to  her  own  good-nature,  and  Mrs. 
Arnold's  (hrifti&fity,  to  workout  my 
pardon.  Faulkland,  at  the  lame  time, 
may  carry  off  his  legal  prize.  What  a 
glorious  triumph  would  this  be  over  the 
inlblent  blood  of  theBidulphs!  I  mall 
leave  Bath  directly,  and  make  draight 
to  London,  without  returning  to  Ox- 
ford, as  I  at  fir  It  propofed. 

[Here,  in  the  order  of  the  mamifcript, 
follow  fome  letters  which  pafled  be- 
tween  Mr.  Faulkland  nnd  Mifs  Ar- 
nold after  the  latter  had  gone  to  Con- 
don, thofe  to  her  being  direcled  under 
cover  to  Mifs  Audley;  but  as  thele 
contain  nothing  more  than  mutual  tx- 
prtflions  of  arlcclion,  they  are  omitted . 
Mifs  Arnold  (ays  in  one  them,  '  The 
Audley  family  are  our  condant 
vifitors,  which  is  the  chief  pleafure 
of  my  life;  for  Sophy  and  I  talk 
whole  hours  of  you.  Sir  Edward 
pretends  to  be  an  admirer  of  my 
fitter,  but  me  likes  him  not 
indeed,  he  is  fo  volatile,  there  is  no 
knowing  whether  he  is>  in  jeft  or 
earned/] 


LETTER    XXVII. 

MISS   CECILIA  ARNOLD,TO    MRS. 
ARNOLD. 

LONDON,    DECfMBKR    if. 

N  E  of  th  e  belt  <;  i  rl  a  I  n  the  worl  d 
you  lay  lam.  My  dear  mamma, 
thofe  are  the  kind  words  \\irh  which 
your  lad  letter  was  clofed.  I  wifh  I  may 
continue  to  defcrve  that  character ;  for, 
indeed,  lain  fo  flattered  and  focareflcd, 

that  I  am  in  great  danger  of  being  fpoiled . 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH. 


I  am  the  darling  of  Lady  Sarah;  and, 
only  my  uncle  Bidulph  is  fonder  of  my 
filter  than  he  is  of  me,  my  vanity  would 
carry  me  away  for  want  of  a  little  baliaft. 
I  have  now  no  lefs  than/oar  lovers. 
Dolly  is  fo  exceedingly  retired,  (for  fhe 
hates  company)  that  me  has  not  one,  at 
lealt  not  one  who  has  ventured  to  declare 
himfelf.  Lady  Sarah  calls  her  a  prude, 
and  fays  fhe  freezes  the  men  with  her 
cold  looks.  My  uncle  fwears  me  is 
hundfomer  than  I  am  j  to  which  opinion 
I  very  readily  fubfcribe.  Well,  but 
about  the  four  lovers — befides  the  three  I 
mentioned  to  you  before,  Lord  V — "s 
name  now  graces  my  lift.  He  is  come 
to  town,  has  been  feveral  times  to  vilit 
xis,  and  has  laid  fuch  fine  things  to  me  ! 
Dear  maimna,  you  can't  imagine  what 
a  fool  they  make  of  me!  My  fpirits 
hurry  me  away,  and  I  know  you  love 
my  idle  prattle;  yet  I  am  difpofed  to  be 
very  grave  at  this  minute,  for  I  fufpeft 
there  are  fcrious  defigns  going  forward. 
My  three  firft  lovers  I  laughed  at;  but 
my  fourth,  I  am  afraid,  will  vex  me. 
Both  Sir  George  and  Lady  Sarah  fpeak 
of  him  as  of  a  defirable  alliance;  but, 
remember  I  tell  you,  mamma,  I  do  not 
like  Lord  V —  ;  and  I  am  fure  you  will 
never  conftrain  your  own  poor  Ceci- 
lia. My  filter  approves  mightily  of  him. 
I  think  he  would  make  an  excellent 
hufband  for  her  ;  for  he  is  as  fober  as 
me,  and  fhe  would  have  no  objection  to 
his  being  twelve  or  fourteen  years  older 
than  herfelf.  She  looks  over  my  fhoul- 
der,  and  lays — *  No,  indeed,  I  mall 
not.'—*  Well,  then,  take  him,  Dolly, 

*  for  I  can  fpare  him/     Here,  my  dear 
mamma,  let  us  both  fubfcribe  our  names 
with  the  tenderett  affection  and  duty. 

*  I   have  written    the  letter,  Mifs  Ar- 

*  nold;  and  therefore  my  name  fhall  be 
«  iigned  firft.'  C.  A. 

D.  A. 

I*.  S.  Our  refpefts  attend'' Mr.  Price. 
Our  loves  to  Orlando.  Pray,  mamma, 
why  does  not  he  come  to  town  to  fee  us  ? 


LETTER    XXVIIL 


Mii>  ARNOLD,  tO   MISS   CECILIA 
ARNOLD. 

VTOODBERRY,  DECEMBER  22. 

CONTINUE,  my  dear,  continue 
to  «heri/h  thofe  charming  ipirits 
giat  iaak«  yo*  fg  agreabls  to.  all  your 


friends,  and  which  were  the  fupport  of 
my  life  during  my  melancholy  vifit  at 
Burnly.  But  beware,  Cecilia,  of  let-* 
ting  them  run  away  with  you.  I  r.m  not 
afVaid  of  your  vanity  j  your  good  fenfe 
will  be  a  fufficient  counterbalance  to 
that,  though  your  uncle  were  even  as 
partial  to  you  as  he  is  to  your  filter.  I 
am  not  therefore  afraid  of  your  vanity, 
I  fay;  but  I  am  afraid  of  your  caprice} 
for  is  there  not  fomething  of  that,  child, 
in  a  refolution  fo  fuddenly  formed  not 
to  like  Lord  V —  ?  For  fo  I  mult  con- 
ftrue  your  words ;  and  fure  J  am,  'tis 
impoflible  you  can  have  any  rational 
objection  to  him. 

I  remember  him. a  boy,  when  he  firfl 
went  into  t..c  army.  He  was  then  re- 
markably  handfome,  and  time  cannot 
have  wrought  fuch  a  change  in  a  man, 
not  much  over  thirty,  but  that  he  muft 
itill  retain  at  leaft  a  very  agreeable  per- 
fon :  and  for  his  character,  'tis  fuch 
as  muft  recommend  him  to  every  one  of 
xmaei  (landing  and  virtue.  I  would  not 
conftrain  you,  Cecilia;  no,  far  be  it 
from  your  affectionate  parent's  heart  to 
conftrain  fo  obedient  a  child:  but  I 
would  advife  you,  my  dear,  ad  vile  you 
for  your  good. 

Advice  from  a  mother  was  always 
confuiered  by  me  as  a  command;  yet  I 
do  not  defire  you  to  regard  it  in  fo  fever* 
a  light.  We  have  been  educated  dif- 
ferently. You  were  always  treated  with 
the  kindeft  indulgence,  with  all  realbn- 
abk  allowances  made  for  the  inadver- 
tence of  youth,  and  the  overboiling  Ipi- 
rits which  your  natural  vivacity  has  given 
you.  I,  on  the  other  hand,  though 
tenderly  beloved  by  my  ever  honoured 
mother,  had,  neverthelcfs,  my  neck  early 
bowed  to  obedience;  and  this  it  was 
which  conftrained  me  to  yield  up  my 
neareft  wiihes,  and,  as  it  were,  mould  my 
heart  to  the  will  of  her  to  whom  I  thought 
I  owed  all  duty.  Perhaps  your  grand 
mamma  exacted  too  much  of  me;  for  at 
the  time  Mr.  Arnold  v/as  propofed  to 
me  as  a  hufband,  fhe  knew  I  entertained 
mere  than  a  bare  inclination  for  r.uother 
object :  but  this  is  not  your  cafe,  Ceci- 
lia ;  your  young  heart  has  not,  it  cannot 
have  had,  the  opportunity  of  engaging 
itfelf. 

Why  then  reject:  an  offer  fo  honour- 
able, fo  advantageous,  fo  defirable  in 
the  eyes  of  all  your  friends  ?  I  am  the 
more  ferious  on  this  occahon,  my  dear, 
b*caufe  I  hare  very  latfly  received  a  letter 
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from  Lndy  V—  herfclf  on  the  fame  fub- 
jeft.  She  tells  me  ivr  Ton  \v*s  (to  ufe 
her  own  v  tten  by  you  the 

nt  lie  f.iw  vou:  the  account  he  re- 
tune  and  your  educa- 
tion, probably,  di 

ing  inclination.  Lady  V —  fays  in  her 
letter—'  If  you  will  trull  to  the  judg- 
ment of"  a  parent  not  extremely 
to  Lord  V — ,  he  is  a  very  valuable 
young  man,  and  in  every  rcfpecl  wor- 
thv  of  being  my  dear  Mrs.  Arnold's 
fwn.'  Thefe  were  her  affectionate 
ex;iixiTionsj  and  (lie  added — «  How  de- 
'  lighted  mould  I  be  to  call  you  filler  !' 
SLT,  then,  my  love,  what  a  profpecl  is 
opened  before  you  of  making  yourfelf, 
of  making  your  whole  family,  happy  ! 
Yet  remember,  Cecilia,  (I  retort  your 
own  words  back  on  you)  I  do  not  con- 
ftrain  you.  I  repeat  it  once  more,  I 
never  will;  though  I  ftiould  be  forry  my 
daughter  could  not  give  a  more  fubftan- 
tial  reafon  than  mere  whim,  for  refilling 
a  man  fo  unobjectionable  as  Lord  V — . 
Tell  my  dear  L>  lly,  I  do  not  think  me 
has  the  lefs  merit  for  not  having  fo  many 
admirers  as  her  little  lively  fitter.  I  am 
fure  (he  has  as  many  lovers  \  and  perhaps 
Cecilia  ought  to  be  more  mortified  than 
proud,  that  (he  has  fo  many  declared 
ones. 

My  brother  and  Lady  Sarah  have  my 
warmeft  wilhes.  Mr.  Price  kifies  both 
your  hands;  and  my  Orlando,  who  was 
here  when  I  received  your  lalt  letter, 
and  to  whom  I  read  it,  fays  he  hopes 
foon,  in  perfon,  to  do  the  fame.  Receive 
both  of  you,  my  dear  children,  the  ten- 
dereft  love,  as  well  as  ardent  prayers 
for  yonr  happinefs,  poured  from  the 
heart  of  your  affe&ionate,  &c. 


LETTER    XXIX. 

MR.  FAULKLAND,    TO    SIR  EDWARD 
AUDLBY. 

OXFORD,    DF.CF.MBFR  .20. 

HO.W  I  ctirfe  my  ftars  for  what  is 
pa(t !  how  curie  my  own  folly,  my 
own  vanity,  my  own  childifh  pity,  and 
v;ruk  refentment!  But,  above  all,  how  I 
curfc  you  !  yes ,jwK,whofe  blind  officious 
meddling  friendship  combined  with  them 
all  to  undo  me !  Did  I  not  tell  you  in 
the  beginning  that  I  loved  Cecilia,  that 
I  adored  her,  and  that  I  felt  nothing  for 
her  filler  beyond  th«  warmth  of  iriuid- 


fhip  ?  Why  did  you  awaken  my  com- 
.,   by  difcovering  to  me  that  Ihe 
loved  n.e  :   Why  -     . 

i  a  flame  that  i 

kindling,  that  1   ;  that  I 

n  ?    Tliio,  this  is 

\v iv.n  I  accule  yon  of;  h  it  the  charge  I 

if  i»  Itill  n.. 

I  acknowledge  myfelf  • 
to  have  been  pieaitd  \-. 
of  a  heart  on  which  I  let  not  t', 
v  due;  I  acknowledge  in y kit" tool  enough 
to  have  in  fonie  ir.omv.nts  in 
compaflion  for  love;  and  I  own  n 
traitor  enough  to  have  iuffued  the  lim- 
ple  eft\  lions  of   :  piil*  upon 

an  innocent  creatuie  for  the  gunn 
prem'ons  of "paflion .  My  y.ride  urged  ma 
on.againft  inclination;  and  I  felt  a  fe- 
cret  pleafurc  at  the  thoughts  of  humbling 
Sir  George  Bidulph,  by  triumphing  in 
the  affe&iOBs  of  her  whom  he  calls  the 
boaft  of  his  family.  See  here  the  fource 
of  all  my  actions,  defpicable  fot  that  I 
•was,  thus  to  let  iuch  paltry  paflions 
wind  me  about  like  a  machine!  That 
fatal  letter,  written  by  the  arrogant  nnd 
ill-boding  pen  of  Bidulph,  put  therlnim- 
ing  hand  to  my  deftruftion.  He  bad 
already  given  my  Cecilia  to  Lord  f— -, 
he  laid  :  Cecilia  herfelf  tells  her  litter  me 
had  a  lover ;  crxiel  and  thoughtlefs  as 
me  was,  why  did  Ihe  not  then  fay  that 
flic  hated  him  ?  What  a  load  of  re- 
morfe  would  that  declaration  have  fparcd 
me!  I  thought  her  irretrievably  loft  to 
me:  her  filter's  tendernefs  aftecled  me 5 
jealoufy  and  indignation,  mingling  with 
gratitude  and  pity,  lit  up  a  momentary 
fire  in  my  heart.  I  offered  vows  to 
Mils  Arnold,  which  that  heart,  trea- 
cherous to  it's  mailer  as  well  as  her^ 
forced  me  in  the  inltant  to  think  fmcere. 
I  received  her's  in  return,  too,  too  lin* 
cere.  I  am  afraid  they  are  for  fuch  a 
villain  !  For  will  you  not  think  me  onef 
Will  you  not  even  call  me  one,  when  I 
tell  you,  that  the  next  day  all  my  indif- 
fc. rence  for  her  returned,  and  I  found 
nothing  in  my  heart  but  rancour  a 
the  happier  Lord  V —  ? 

The  letters  I  haveconftantly  received 
from  her  fmce,  filled  with  tendernefs  and 
faith,  reproach  me  in  every  line.  How 
difficult  do  I  find  it  to  frame  my  an- 
fwers !  for  I  anrnot  yet  hardened  enough 
in  deceit  not  to  be  (hocked  at  profefiing 
a  love  which  I  do  not  fed;  for,  fpite  of 
all  my  efforts,  I  find  that  Cecilia  holds 
her  firit  place  in  my  heart.  I  have  oftew 

times 
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times   been    half   diftra&ed   with   this 
thought;  but  lometliing   occurred  ycf- 
terday  which   has  m.icie  me  deli-crate. 
I   happened   to  he  w,  h  Mrs.   Arnold 
when  (he  received  a   let  cr  from  Cecilia, 
wherein  fht  tells   her  motiier  po; 
that  Ihe  cannot  like  Lord   V—.     How 
.d  vv«s  I  with  .this  declaration, 
till  I   lecolkclcd  KIV  owi.  i'aial  eiti 
ment«  !  B -t  this  is  not  all;  me  men- 

er  IOV.TS>      I    i' 

Mrs.-  A.'iold    who    they    were.     She 

us  c:<e   of  them,   Sir    Edward 

•  A:idcy.     Sir  Edward  A'.idley  the  iuver 

face,  whole  beau- 

tv  was  not  to  be  compared  to  that  of  her 
(ffttr!  I  coui.i  itab  you  for  daring  to 
of  herj  and  nothing  fayes  you 
from  my  vengeance  bv.t  Cecilia's  in- 
difference for  you. 

I  am  half  mad,  Sir  Edward;  fo  take 
nothing  ill  that  I  fay.  I  dread  the  fight 
of  Mifs  Arnold;  but  I  athcufond  times 
wore  dread  the  invincible  Cecilia,  \vhofe 
heart,  perhaps,  is  ftill  at  liberty.  What 
a  ftorm  has  this  thought  railed  in  my 
boibm  !  I  mall  come  to  town  in  a  few 
days,  and  woe  be  to  him  I  find  a  ftic- 
cefsful  rival  1  for  I  tell  you,  I  would 
railier  fee  Cecilia  dead  than  in  the  arms 
of  another. 


LETTER    XXX. 

SIR     EDWARD    AUDLEY,     TO     MR. 
FAULKLAND. 

LONDON,    DECEMBER    23. 

HA,  ha,  ha,  ha!  Poor  Faulkland  ! 
And  to  it  is  vilited  with  com- 
punction and  remorfe!  All  the  hugbears 
that  old  Price  ufed  to  conjure  up,  in 
order  to  frighten  you  in  the  nurfery, 
have  followed  you,  I  find,  to  the  uni- 
veriity.  On,  fv,  fy,  Orlando!  I  am 
quite  afnamed  of  you.  I  thought  I  had 
left  you  pretty  well  fortified  againft  thefe 
fort  of  fopperies  when  I  went  to  Wales  ; 
but  I  lee  there  is  no  milting  fuch  a  half- 
fledged  firmer  to  himfelf;  for  no  fooner 
is  my  back  turned,  than  whip  you  take 
your  crmicTence  out  from  between  the 
leaves  of  your  Bible,  where  you  keep  it 
l;k  your  band,  for  fear  of  being  rump- 
led; and  like  that,  aftera  game  of  romps, 
you  clip  it  on  again,  to  vifr  your  grave 
acquaintance;  b  t  why  put  i"  on  to  me, 
boy,  who  like  you  lo  nvich  better  in 
tlilhabille  r  I  do  think  thou  ait  the  moft 


whimfical  fellow  that  ever  I  met  with  in 
n)y  lifej  the  do.j;  in  the  manger  v.as  thy 
prototype.  Why,  what  a  fnarling  cur 
ait  thou,  to  begrudge  Lord  V —  and  me 
a  lit»  •-  fmp  at  what  tliou  canftnot  touch 
thytelf  ?  But  your  ^reat  couiblation  is, 
that  this  daii.ty  morfel  is  out  of  the 
reach  of  us  both;  for.,  by  her  own  con- 
fefTion,  fne  does  not  care  ?  taidiing  for 
of  us.  I  do  firmly  bel.eve  it, 
Faiiiklandj  and  fo  things  are  juft  as 
they  were  before  we  fet  o  t :  for  as  for 
yo  r  vows,  and  your  gratitude,  and  your 
villainy,  and  your  fenfibility,  and  ycur 
perndy,  aj;d  your  j-epentance,  *tis  all 
fuch  a  bead-rdl  of  Arroldian  nonlcnfe, 
that  I  blu/li  to  hear  a  fellow  01  : 
i'pirit  talk  thus  1'ke  a  'p; entice- boy 
making  his  laft  ipeech  at  Tybui: 
bidding  the  good  people  beware  v 
company,  which  had  caufed  his  i! 
fall,  ar:d  brought  him  UMO  that .:. 
end.  You  accufe  me  firtl,  and  ilitn 
yourfelf;  exactly  the  malefactor's  cant. 
But  pray,  my  penitent  youth,  what  !:avc 
either  of  us  done  to  deferve  condemna- 
tion? Thus  the  affair  Hands  between  us; 
I  find  out  by  change  that  a  fine  jji'-l  is 
in  love  with  you,  (by  the  way,  I  liKed 
her  myfcif,  and  woiild  have  given  a 
lim^  to  have  been  in  your  place;)  but 
jealoufy  and  rivalfliip  giving  way  to 
friend/hip,  I  acquaint  you  with  your 
good  fortune,  and  advife  you,  as  I  would 
have  done  my  own  brother,  to  make  «.hc 
m.-ft  of  it.  Was  there  any  harm  in  this, 
pray5  You  tell  me,  you  love  the  fitter 
of  the  laciy.  I  slk  you,  did  you  ever 
receive  any  encouragement  from  her* 
ever  make  -any  addrelles  to  her  ?  or,  in 
fhort,  have  you  any  hopes  of  obtaining 
her  ?  No,  no,  no,  was  the  aniwer  to 
thefe  three  queftions.  I  bid  you  quit 
the  (hadow,  and  puriue  the  iubitance. 
Was  not  thr.t  the  advice  of  a  friend  ? 
yet  this  it  is  for  which  I  am  to  be  curiei 
by  bell,  book,  and  camiie  ! 

As  for  your  own  p:*rt,  what  has  pafied 
between  you  and  Mils  Arnold, you  know 
beft.  If  matters  hav*  been  brought 
to  a  conclusion,  why  I  have  no  .more 
to  fayj  but  if,  on  the  contrary,  the 
nymph  is  in  (latu  quo,  and  you  ra&ke 
all  this  fufs  of  felf- condemnation  about 
a  few  filly  oaths,  and  lover's  protefta. 
tions,  you  are  even  below  pity,  and  fit 
for  nothing  but  to  fcribble  miferabla 
ballads,  '  ihewing  how  a  young  mai- 
'  den's  ghoft  came  and  tore  out  the  eyes 
«  of  her  falfe  iwectheart.1  Why,  thou 

fill/ 
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filly  gentleman,  doft  let  a  vow  ftick  in 

;  j.i i  ?  Whit  the  i-i\;-"c  is  a  vow  > 
-for,  hang  me,  if  I  know.  1  know  what 
it  is  to  fwcai  roundly,  in  order  to  make 

*  woman  bdieve  that  I  Hi. ill   lov 

and  only  her,  as  long  as  I  live;  and  I 
.adc  many  a  diinfel  (by  way  of 
carrying  on  the  farce)  fwear  as  many  to 
me  in  return;  "but  it  never  once  entered 
into  my  imagination  that  (he  expefted  I 
ihould  oaths,  no  more  than  I 

expecled  Hie  moufd  keep  hers,  longer 
than  vve  liked  each  other.  If  thefo  be 
what  you  call  vows,  I  have  made  and 
broke  as  many  of  them  as  molt  private 
gentlemen  in  England  ;  but  I  don't  re- 
member that  ever  even  my  uYr/ibers 
were  haunted  by  the  injured  nymphs.— 
'  Aye,  but  the  cafe  is  different:  My 

*  nympli  is  immaculate!  Diana  hcrfelf 
'  was  but  a  flirt  to  her/     I  make  this 
anfvver  fop  you,  Faulkland,  becaufe  I  take 
it    for     granted    ycur    courage    never 
c;u  ried  you  farther  than  the  back  of  her 
white  hand.     If  that  be  fo,  then  pray 
what  is  me  the  worfe  for  your  iyocws  ? 
You  Squandered  away  a  little  breath  on 
her,  and  got  nothing  but  breath  in  return. 

*  Oh,  but  to  break  one's  promife!  one's 
'  oaths!'   Suckling,  who  ever  thought 
that   an  oath  made  to  a  woman  was 
binding?  The  creatures  them/elves  don't 
expect  it.     Is  not  the  moft  folemn  of  all 
oaths,  the  matrimonial    oath,   violated 
every  day  ?   Is  the  huflaand  thought  the 
worfe  for  infidelities  to  his  wife?   and 
would  not  the  wife  be  laughed  at  who 
complained  of  them  ?  I  am  amazed  that 
you,  who  judge  fo  well  in  other  things, 
ilill  retain  fome  very  falfe  notions  of 
honour.     I  flattered  myfelf  that  I  had 
taught   you   pretty  well  how  to  diftin- 
guiih;  but  I  fee  how  difficult  it  is  totally 
to  eraze  early  wrong  iinprcflions. 

As  for  Sir  Edward  Audley's  being 
the  lover  of  Cecilia,  (which  you  mark 
with  a  point  of  admiration  a*  lung  as  the 
Mpnuroent)  what  is  there  fo  very  extra- 
ordinary in  it  ?  Sir  Edward  Ar.dlcy  is 
the  lover  of  every  pretty  woman  ti 
*Tis  true,  I  liked  her  fitter  better;  but 
finding  you  had  ftepped  into  her  he:ut 
rue,  I  guve  up  the  thoughts  of 
herj  and,  fuppofmg  yo  r  inter  <J: 
£x  \ou  v-h.  i  re,  I  looked  i  pon 

Cecilia  as  a  right  of  comrnoinp.e,  and 
that  I  was  fitx  'o  nibble  on  the  bordcis, 
without    i-ncrcnui'-'g    on    ony    body's 
ground j  but  I'll  tell  you  fairly, 
*ot  now  any  profycft  of  fucccfs.     I  fay 


not  this,  Faulkland,  to  deprecate  your 

ll.<d  I  hi 

winning  the  fair,  I  would  nfe  thee  and 

fbrnty 

er.     Jv.ir  tht  t.uthis,  I  want  you 
to  join  me  in  a  noble  cnterprize  I  have 
conceived,  no  lefs  than  :l»e  carry, r 
by  force   or  llratagein,  thole   t\v. 
cliievous   lu-autiesj  and  wlv  ,1  we  have 
th'.in  in  our  power,  vou  m:iy  tak. 
choice  of  their  j  foj- 1  am  humble  enough 
to  be  content  with  which  ever  of  them 
ihall  fall  to  my  lot. 

This  Lord  V—  is  the  minion  of  the 
odious  Bidulph  pair,  and  all  their  adhe- 
rents; and,  notwnthftanding  Cecilia  likes 
h'm  not,  me  riay  be  vn  by 

perftiaiions  to  accept  of  him.     Think  of 
her  being  Lidy  V — ,  lolt  to  your  hopes 
for  ever!  and  her  poor  filler  either  con- 
demned to  virginity,  or  thrown  away 
upon  a  fellow  who  takes  her  for 
pity.     In  this  cafe,  we  mult  ail  be  dif- 
contented;  Cecilia  mult  be  difcon tenud 
in  being  marritd  to  a  man  (he  cl<, 
like ;  my  Lord  V — ,   who 
have  what  the  ladies  call  delicacy,  lo  b: 
fure,  mull  be  difcontented,  without  the 
heart  of  hrs  wife.     There,  you  . 
one  couple  miferable.     It  will  be  the 
fame  with  regard  to  you  and  Mils  Ar- 
nold.    You  will  figh  for  Cecila  in  the 
arms  of  her  lilter;  and  me,  poor  tender 
foul !  will  break  her  heart,  at  finding  ft.e 
is  not  beloved  by  her  hulbandj  i'" 
is  another    couple    for   you  unhappy. 
And  for  mylelf,    I  /hall  be  ready  to 
knock  my  brains  out  at  my  own  diiap- 
pointment.     Kov/,  in  the  other  v 
leaft  half  tilt  miichief  will  be  lave;' 
pofieilion  of  Cecilia  makes^yea  as 
as  a  god.     I  flir-.ll  be  fufiiciently  con- 
tented, for  a  mortal,  with  her  lilt;. . 
I'll  be  facrificed,  if  both  the  girls,  in 
time,  won't  grow  very  fond  of  us;  or, 
at   worll,    if   they   fhcul:1   be  perverfe 
enough  to  continue  indifferent,  the  in- 
difference would  be  of  the  heft  fide;  for 
the  poor  dears,  trammelled  tis  they  hnve 
always  been  with  the  notions  oi 
would  never  once  take  it  into  thei: 
that  there  we  IT  any  confolat 

;  the  matrimonial  pr.'e. 

Thus,  I  think,  I  h:r  pjv.ir 

as  clear  as  the  (  would 

f  ffer   materially   but   Lord   V— 
which,  I  f:mcy,  neither  you  nor  I  mould 

•  glory 

of  our  ti T,  mph  •- 

fiturc  of  the  Bid.ulphs-,  when,  if, 

brace 
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brace  of  towering  falcons,  we  could 
foufe  upon  our  prey,  and  bear  away, 
like  trembling  doves,  the  two  young 
./Vniolds  in  our  ftrong  pounces  !  The 
very  idea  lifts  me  above  the  clouds  ! 
Doft  not  thou,  Faulkland,  kindle  at  the 
thought?  Haften  to  town,  then,  thou 
dreamer,  and  do  not  fit  fighing  and 
moping  in  the  chimney-corner,  and  rav- 
ing at  what  you  call  the  pq/f.  What 
is  the  paft,  but  an  idle  rhodomontade, 
never  to  be  thought  of  more  ?  Think  of 
the  prefent;  think  of  what's  to  comej 
think  of  Cecilia;  think  of  your  friend  5 
and  that  one  bold  ftroke  makes  us  both 
bappy. 

LETTER    XXXL 

SIK    GEORGE   BIDULPH,   TO    MRS. 
ARNOLD. 

LONDON,  DSC.  26. 
PEAR  SISTER, 

THE  many  avocations  in  which  I 
am  perpetually  engaged,  prevent 
me  from  being  fo  punctual  a  correfpon- 
dent  as  I  otherwife  mould  be.  Indeed 
I  can  fcarce  prevail  upon  myfelf  to  take 
up  a  pen,  but  upon  important  occafions, 
fuch  as  I  confider  this  on  which  I  am 
now  going  to  write. 

Your  daughter  Cecilia,  I  fuppofe, 
may  have  informed  you  that  my  Lord 
V —  makes  his  addrefles  to  her,  under 
my  fanction,  which  I  concluded  I  might 
venture  to  give  him  without  previoufly 
eonfulting  you,  who,  I  am  fure,  cannot 
poifibly  have  any  objection  to  him.  I 
am  very  willing  to  allow  a  young  lady 
all  the  indulgence  which  the  levity  of 
youth  requires,  and  all  the  homage 
which  beauty  exacts;  but  this  muft  not 
be  carried  too  far;  and  a  man  of  Lord 
V — "s  rank,  and  unqueftionable  merit, 
is  not  to  be  treated  on  the  footing  of  a 
Sir  Edward  Audley .  I  am  forry  Cecilia 
knows  fo  little  how  to  diftinguifh,  and 
that  /he  has  hitherto  paid  no  more  regard 
to  the  real  pafilon  of  a  worthy  as  well  as 
very  amiable  man,  than  fhe  does  to  the 
fluttering  pretenlions  of  that  very  infig- 
nificant  boy.  Sidney,  this  is  not  an 
offer  to  be  trifled  with;  and  the  very 
noble  propofals  which  Lord  V-—  makes, 
are  fuch  as  may  not  fall  in  our  way 
every  day.  I  Ihquld  be  very  unwilling 
to  interptife  parental  authority  on  this 
occafion  j  but  where  a  giddy  girl  does 


not  know  how  to  chufe  for  herfelf,  'tis 
the  duty  of  her  friends  to  chufe  for  her. 
Cecilia  can  have  no  previous  engage- 
ments; at  leaft  her  fifter  knows  of  none 
in  Oxfordshire;  and  Lady  Sarah  is  cer- 
tain fhe  could  have  contracted  none  at 
Bath,  as  (he  was  never  frbm  under  her 
own  eye;  and  flie  profefTes  the  utmoft 
indifference  for  every  man  with  whom 
me  has  become  acquainted  fince  fhe 
came  to  town.  What  is  it  then  but 
vanity,  and  a  love  of  admiration,  that 
can  make  her  averfe  to  the  thoughts  of 
marrying  ?  Lord  V —  is  paft  the  age  of 
dangling;  yet  is  he  fo  much  in  love  with 
this  mad-cap,  that  he  admires  even  her 
faults.  I  would  not  here  be  underftood 
to  mean  that  me  has  any  thing  really 
blameablein  her  conduct;  on  the  contra- 
ry, I  think  her  an  admirably  good  girl, 
and  when  fhe  comes  to  be  a  little  more 
ferious,  will  make  any  man  happy  who 
has  the  good  fortune  to  pleafe  her. 

Lord  V—  had  thoughts  of  going  to 
pay  you  a  vifit;  in  which  defign  I  pre- 
vented him,  as  I  imagine  his  lordfhip 
has  a  much  longer  journey  to  take  to 
Mils  Cecilia's  heart.  I  told  him,  there 
was  no  doubt  of  obtaining  your  con- 
fent,  if  he  could  win  that  of  your  daugh. 
ter.  I  muft  therefore  requeft  it  of  you, 
Sidney,  that  you  will  write  to  her 
flrongly  on  the  fubjeft.  I  find  fhe  has 
one  fubterfuge,  to  which  fhe  always  flies 
whenever  I  urge  her  on  this  point. 
*  My  mamma,'  fhe  cries,  <  would  not 
'  prefs  me  to  what  I  diflike.'  I  am 
afraid  this  indulgence  of  your's  may  be 
productive  of  confequences  as  difagree- 
able  in  their  effects,  as  the  too  ready 
fubmiffion  of  her  mamma  was  upon  an- 
other occafion. 

Lady  Sarah  is  very  much  yours. 
Neither  of  my  nieces  know  of  my  writ- 
ing to  you;  but  I  am  fure  they  both 
love  and  honour  you.  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XXXII. 

MRS.  ARNOLD,    TO    SIR    GEORGE 
BIDULPH. 

WOODBERKV,  DEC.  28. 
DEAR    BROTHER, 


YO  U  did  but  juftice  to  Lord  V— *$ 
worth,  in  fuppofing  I  could  hnve 
no  objection  to  him.     I  have  none;  on 
the  contrary,  I  fliould  look  upon  his  aJli- 
ance  as  an  honour  both  to  my  daughter 
Pp  an4 
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and  me.     I  love  his  excellent  mother, 
;he  MV  mory  of  his  good  fa- 
\vhom  I  hail  obligations  never  to 
i,     1  luvs.  but  little  perfonal 
knowledge   of  my   lord   himfelf ;    but 
know  enough  of  his  character  to  make 
me  wifh  to  fee  him  united  to  us  by  the 
clofeit  ties.     It  is  with  ecmal  furprize 
and  concern  I  hear  Cecilia  is  averfe  to 
him.     A  reasonable  caufe  of  diflike  flic 
cannot  have;  I  therefore  am  in  hopes 
that  time,  and  a  little  perfeverance  on  my 
lord's  fide,  will  overcome  her  reluctance. 
I  have  written  to  her  en  the  fubject  in 
fuch  a  manner  as,  I  believe,  you  will 
approve.     The  authority  of  a  parent  I 
never  will  exert  ;  too  dearly  have  I  my- 
felf  experienced    the   confequences   of 
fuch  a  proceeding  j  but  as  far  as  remon- 
ftrance,  advice,  and  admonition  goes,  I 
have  not  been  fparing.     I  am  under  a 
promife  to  both  my  children  never,  \p 
urge  their  acceptance  of  a  man  whom 
they  did  not  like;  but  my  punctilio  does 
not  bind  you.     You   are  therefore   at 
liberty    to    ufe   every   means  (abfolute 
force  excepted)  to  prevail  on  Cecilia  to 
receive  as  (he  ought  fo  advantageous  an 
offer.     I  own  I  could  have  wimed  that 
Dolly  had  been  Lord  V — 's  choice,  as  I 
think  her  fedate  temper  would  have  fuit- 
cd  him  better ;  and  I  am  fure  her  gentle 
and  complying  difpofuion  would  have 
yielded,  without  repugnance,  to  the  will 
of  her  friends}  but  as  we  cannot  direct 
the  heart  where  to  make  an"  election, 
and  my  Lord  V—  has  aheady  fixed  his, 
we  have  nothing  more  in  our  power  than 
to  endeavour,    by    every    warrantable 
method,  to  procure  for  him  fuch  a  return 
as  hedeferves. 

I  falute  Lady  Sarah  with  my  beft  rc- 
gardsj  and  am,  &c. 

[The  letter  toMif3  Cecilia,  which  Mrs. 
Arnold  mention*  iu  the  above,  does 
not  appear.] 


LETTER     XXXIII. 

MRS.  CECILIA  B—  TO  MRS.  ARNOLD. 

[  The  letter  to  which  this  is  an  anfwer  is 
omiued,  as  the  fubftanceof  it  may  be 
gatkereJ  horn  the  following.] 


I 


LONDON,    JAN'.    J. 

Know  not  what  to  do  w^h  lLi> 

H  you  have  v\\\\,'~ 
my  dear  Sidney.     I  tind  ( 


ftrangely  averfe  to  Lord  V — ;  yet  I  can. 
not  cet  from  her  any  fatisfactory  reafons 
for  ner  diilike.     Both  your  daughter* 
were  with  me  on  Monday,  by  invita- 
tion, and  I  entered  heartily  into  thcfub- 
ject.     '  Is  he  not,'  faid  I,  fpcaking  of 
Lord  V — ,    «  a  very  handfome  man  ?* 
(the  firft  confideration,  you  know,  with 
molt  girls.)  'Yes,  certainly,  the  man's 
not  amifs  as  to  pcrfon.' — '  A  very  ac- 
complimed  man  ?' — *  No  doubt  of  it  j 
he  fpeaks  feveral  living  languages, and, 
for  aught  I  know,  may  be  an  excel- 
lent fcholar,  and  a  rare  mufician." — 
Extremely  well  bred,  and   pocfe&ly 
good  tempered  ?' — *  The  man's  civil, 
and  I  never  law  him  angry.'     The 
monkey  would  give  her  own  flippant  an- 
fwers.     *  Of  unexceptionable  morals  ?' 
She  turned  her  eyes  at  me  with  fo  arch 
a  look,  that  I  could  fcarce  refrain  from 
laughing.     *  I  know  nothing    to    the 
contrary,  Madam.'1 — '  Has  not  he  a 
fine  eftate  ?' — «  I  do  not  want  money, 
Mrs.  B— .' — *  Of  a  confiderable  fa- 
mily,   and  noble  rank  ?*— *  1  defire 
not  titles  either/ — «  Whnt    th 
you  defire,  Cecilia  ?* — *  Only  to  pli.-3'.V: 
myfelf;'  and  me  fhook  her  little  head 
fo,  that  all  the  powder  and  the  curls  in 
her  hair  fell  about  her  face,  and  I  never 
beheld  fuch  a  pretty  wild  figure  in  my 
life.     Mils  Arnold  reproved  licr — '  Ce- 
cilia, you  are  too  giddy.' — '  Dolly, 
you  are  too  grave,'  the  other  replied. 
I  have  nothing  but  my  (pints  to  fup- 
port  my  courage;  for  indeed,  r- 
Mrs.  B — ,  I  aui  (hdly  teaze<t  by  my 
uncle  about  this  lame  Lord  V — .      I 
wifh  he   had  (laid   where  he   v 
that  he  had  made  choice  of  rm 
inflead  of  me;  flic  is  the  fey 
for  him.'     She  then  flew  to  my  lurp- 
fichord,  rattled  away  a  tune  on  it;  then 
turning    round,    fhu    began   a    minuet, 
fmging   to  herfclf,  and  danced   '• 
three  turns  round  the  room  with  . 
table  fpirit  and  grace.    In  flioit,  thtu  is 
no  beiu£  :i:i_i  \    with  this  girl  tor  any 
thing;  tor  'tis  i"ich  a  bewitching  little 
grpfcy,  that  I  believe  flit  could  perlu.uk- 
any  one  to  be  of  her  way  «•{"  'i1" 
I  made  two  or  three  more  efforts,  to  ic- 
new  the  convcrfation,    but   coulil    i.-  ', 
get  her  to  In:   ilric'iis.     Sir  Gco:  . 
his  coaJi    tor  them   at  tiftht   o'clock. 
When    ihe    w*-. 
«  thin-  f.i;«l   mej 

'  1  havi    inv   ho;.1 

- 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH. 


299 


«  all  In  time,*  in  a  low  voice,  as  (he 
curtt'qyed  to  take  her  leave;  and  dov/n 
(he  flew  like  a  lapwing. 

I  find  I  did  not  know  this  girl,  from 
what  I  law  of  her  in  your  prefence. 
Retrained,  perhaps,  a  little  by  that  cir- 
cuinlhince,  me  gave  not  full  fcope  to 
her  vivacity;  yet  how  charming  is  that 
vivacity,  when  joined  to  fo  much  inno- 
cence and  fweetnefs  of  temper  as  fhe 
pofTerTes  »  I  do  not  wonder  that  (he  at- 
trafts  more  than  Dolly,  though,  in  my 
eye,  (he  is  a  more  captivating  beauty  ; 
yet  the  other  is  the  little  ignis  faruus 
for  the  men  to  follow.  But  now  I  fpeak 
of"  Dolly,  indeed,  my  dear,  I  am  afraid 
that  poor  young  creature  has  fome  fecret 
malady  lurking  about  her,  though  (he 
herfelf  is  not  fenfible  of  it.  Her  dejec- 
tion of  fpirits  feems  increafed,  and  her 
looks  conliderably  altered  for  the  worie, 
fmce  £  laft  faw  her  at  Woodberry.  She 
fays,  the  late  hours  (he  is  obliged  to 
keep  at  your  brother's  do  not  at  all 
ag^ree  with  her.  There  may  be  fome- 
thing  in  this;  yet  (hall  I  give  Lady 
Sarah  the  fame  advice  that  I  once  before 
gave  yon,  viz.  to  confult  with  fome  phy- 
fician  about  her.  Mr.  B —  and  I  are 
to  dine  with  her  to-day,  and  I  will  keep 
this  letter  open  till  my  return  in  the 
evening.  Perhaps  I  may  have  fome- 
thing  worth  adding,  as  what  I  have  faid 
above  is  fo  little  latisfa&ory. 

THURSDAY,    JAN.    4. 

I  HAVE  indeed  fomething  to  add,  my 
dear,  which,  I  am  afraid,  will  not  be 
very  pleating  to  you;  yet,  fuch  as  it  is, 
you  mull  have  it.  We  dined  yefterday 
(as  I  told  you  we  intended)  at  Sir 
George's.  An  intolerable  crowd  there 
w?.s.  Lord  V—,  Lady  Audley  and 
Mils,  were  part  of  the  company,  and 
feven  or  eight  more  with  whom  I  had 
fcarce  any  acquaintance.  After  dinner 
we  adjourned  to  the  drawing-room ; 
where  the  card -tables  were  placed,  for 
JLady  Sarah  laid  we  were  a- Chug  little 
party.  We  had  not  yet  fat  down  to 
cards,  but  were  dill  fippmg  our  tea; 
every  one  had  got  into  feparate  parties; 
Cecilia,  armed  at  all  points,  fat  like  a 
little  divinity,  dealing  her  (hafts  about 
her;  a  lover  on  each  hand,  Lord  V — 
on  this,  Sir  Edward  Audley  (who  had 
dropped  in  after  dinner)  on  the  other  ; 
on  each  of  whom  (he  feemed  to"  beilow 
an  equal  (hart  of  her  attention,  her  good 
hwir.our,  and  her  wit.  Lacty  Sarah, 


with  fome  other  ladies,  had  entered  into 
a  differtation  on  a  new  Perfian  carpet  ; 
which  had  for  the  firft  time  been  that 
very  day  fpread  on  the  floor.  My  fo- 
vereign  lord,  who  had  engaged  in  a 
political  difpute  at  dinner,  had  brought 
the  argument  up  flairs  with  him,  and 
was  re-tracing  it  to  a  little  auditory  of 
his  own.  Mils  Arnold  and  I  were  fit- 
ting together;  and  Sir  George,  playing 
with  my  fan,  was  (landing  before  us, 
talking  to  us  both.  Such  was  the  dif- 
pofition  of  things,  which  I  know  you 
love  to  have,  as  it  were,  brought  before 
your  eyes,  when  a  loud  rap  at  the  door 
warned  us  of  the  approach  of  fome  vi- 
fitor.  Lady  Sarah,  always  prefent  to 
herfelf  on  thofe  little  occafions,  turned 
her  eyes  mechanically  towards  the  can- 
dles, to  fee  how  they  burnt;  then  on  her 
two  nieces,  to  oblerve  if  any  thing  in 
their  drefs  required  to  be  adjufledj  and 
laftly  on  herfelf,  for  the  fame  pufpofe. 
Mifs  Arnold,  who  complained  of  having 
a  cold,  was  obliged  to  wear  a  cap  under 
her  chin,  which,  as  it  hid  her  fine  pro- 
file, made  her  appear  rather  to  difadvan- 
tige.  As  for  Cecilia,  I  never  faw  the 
little  hufTey  look  fo  handfome  in  my  life. 
The  fervant  who  introduced  the  vifitor, 
pronounced  the  name  of  Mr.  Faulkland, 
and  in  walked  your  fon  Orlando.  All 
the  company  who  were  not  already  (land- 
ing, role  of  courfe.  Lady  Sarah  juft 
call  her  eyes  at  him,  and  averted  them 
immediately  with  a  look  as  one  mould 
fay— 'Ah,  is  it  nobody  but  JOB/'  Faulk- 
land made  his  bows  with  a  good  grace, 
though  without  being  well  able  to  di- 
ftinguifh  who  and  who  were  together, 
and  a  little  abafhed,  I  believe,  at  feeing 
fo  large  a  company.  /  He  advanced^ 
however,  towards  Lady  Sarah — *  Your 
*  fervant,  Sir,'  faid  (he,  turning  imme- 
diately (in  her  forbidding  way)  to  ftir 
the  fire,  which,  by  the  bye,  did  not  want 
(lirring.  '  Servant,  Mr.  Faulkland,* 
cried  Sir  George,  bowing  low  enough  ; 
but  raifmg  himfelf  again  with  that  quick, 
and  carelefs  motion  which  a  man  never 
uf<,s  but  to  thofe  with  whom  he  is  either 
very  free,  or  whom  he  confiders  as  his 
inferiors.  The  fervant  had  placed  a 
chair  for  him — '  Sit  down,  Mr.  Faulk- 
'  land,'  faid  Sir  George,  in  an  impera- 
tive tone,  which  implied,  Young  man% 
don't  keep  the  company  Jianding.  It  wa» 
rather  coarfe  in  Sir  George ;  it  leflened 
Faulkland, 'and  made  him  appear  as  if 
h*  were  not  worth  trrr*ttention  of  any 
P  P  *  «n* 
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one  prefent.  He  feemed  to  feel  it  in  this 
light,  for  he  coloured  extremely ;  how- 
ever, as  he  is  not  a  Itranger  to  good- 
breeding,  he  quickly  took  his  place, 
everyone  re-afiuming their's, except  Ce- 
cilia, who  removing  from  her  two  ad- 
mirers, came  and  placed  herfelf  between 
her  fitter  and  me. 

Faulkland  now  discovered  feveral  faces 
that  he  knew ;  he  addrefTed  himfelf  feve- 
i  ally  to  Lady  Audley  and  her  daughter, 
to  me,  to  die  Mifs  Arnolds,  and  laiHy, 
to  Sir  Edward  Audley.  Your  two 
poor  girls,  who  had  reddened  with  joy 
at  the  fight  of  him,  had  their  eyes  will- 
fully fixed  upon  him  from  the  moment 
he  came  in  ;  but  not  having  had  an  op- 
portunity of  {peaking  till  he  had  paid 
liis  compliments  round,  feemed  impa- 
tient for  him  to  take  notice  of  them. 

The  converfatipn,  which  he  had  in- 
terrupted, now  appeared  to  flag  altoge- 
ther^ every  one  Itemed  as  if  retired  into 
themfelves,and  poor  Orlando  looked  em - 
barrafled.  Sir  George  hummed  a  tune — 

*  When  did  you  come  from    Oxford, 

*  Mr.  Faulkland  ?' — '  This  morning, 
'  Sir  George.1 — *  You   left   my    filter 

*  well,  I  hope.' — '  Cards,  cards,'  cried 
Lady  Sarah;  and  up  bounced  the  wo- 
men with  that  alacrity  which  girls  do 
at  the  firft  fcrape  of  a  fiddle  for  a  country 
dance.     I  beckoned  Faulkland   over  to 
me,  whilft  Lady  Sarah  was  adjusting  the 
manoeuvre  of  her  tables.     He  came  to 
me,  and  (landing  before  me  in  a  bowing 
pofture,  earh  of  the  girls  in  the  lame  in- 
ftant  presented  him   her   hand;   he  took 
one   in  each   of  his,  affectionately  en- 
quiring after  their  health*     Mifs  Ar- 
nold afked  many  tender  queftions  about 
you.     Cecilia   put  forty   to   him    in  a 
breath;  and,  without  waiting  for  an  an- 
fwer  to  the  firit,  proceeded  n>  another* 
I  found  that  Faulkland,  though  he  Item- 
ed not  a  welcome  gueft  at  your  brother's, 
was  not  an  unexpected  one;  for  your 
daughters   laid  they  thought  he  would 
have   been  in   town   as  yefterdny,  yon 
having  faid   to  that  effedl  in  your  lail 
letter. 

Lady  Sarah  always  makes  her  ; 

md  fiie  now  funnnoned  them  and 
me  to  our.  lev  era  I  panirs.  The  two 
fillers  were  partners;  Lord  V —  was 
nine;  we  were  all  .it  the  Tame  table. 
Faulkland  leaned  over  the  back  oi  my 
ch..'.r.  L:uly  !':.r:»Uh:ul  llightJy  alkul  him 
il  he  cholc  to  play  ;  but  lie  declined  it. 
J  could  obfci-vc  that  Lord  V—,  as  he 


fat  oppofitc  to  him,  examined  him  with 
a  molt  inquililive  eye;  HO  d 
members  his  poor  i:  I  think  I 

have  heard  you  lay  they  were  r 
but  this  is  not  a  j 
aoknowlqdgi  fuit  comn 

by  the  heirs  of  that  unhapp-. 
made  the  proofs  of  thi!>  poor  youth's 
illegitimacy  too  noloi .  ;  have 

even  heard   Lady   Sarah    l;iy,    that   flic 
thought  it    would    be   prudent    in    ihc 
young  man  not  to  amime  the  name  of  a 
family  who  would  not  own  li'm. 
can't   imagine,    my  dear  Sidney,  how 
mortified  I  felt  myi'elf  on  account  of  his 
fituation.     I  wifii  I  could  (top  here;  but 
you  had  better  receive   the  ace,, 
what  followed  from  me,  than   ; 
an  aggravated  relation  from  your  bro- 
ther. 

I  thought  Dolly  feemed  not  at  all 
well.  She  complained  her  cold  was 
heavy  on  her;  her  colour  wenv  and  came 
feveral  times,  and  I  was  afraid  fhc  would 
have  fainted.  The  room,  (he  laid,  was 
too  warm.  *  Yovi  had  better  If. 
'  my  dear,'  laid  I;,  *  the  air  will  relieve 
'  you :  give  Mr.  Faulkland  your  cards.' 
She  did  fo;  and  Faulkland  took  her 
place.  Mil's  Audley,  who  was  cnlv  a 
looker-on,  followed  her  out  of  UK  . 
Lady  Audley  having  finifhed  her  rubber, 
now  got  up;  flic  faid  Ihe  was  engaged 
juil  tofaiv  herfelf  at  Mrs.  L — 
femblyj  (he  fummoned  her  daughter  to 
attend  her,  and  both  went  away.  You 
mult  know  that  Mrs.  L —  is  the  great 
rival  of  Lady  Sarah;  they  contrive  to 
hare  their  nights,  as  they  call  them,  pre- 
cifely  at  the  fame  time;  and  their  great 
delight  is  to  draw  away  the  company 
from  each  other.  Three  or  four  more 
of  the  ladies  were  under  the  fame  abjb- 
lute  neceffity  with  Lady  Audley;  and 
Lady  Sarah  had  the  mortification  to  lee 
herfelf  deiertcd  by  almoft  all  her  female 
vilitors;  but  (he  had  the  comfort  to  re- 
fk<5t  that  this  was  not  one  of  her  nights. 
The  company  now  feemed  bro-, 

::\f.r   our  table,    which   lliu 
together,  and  Lady   Sarah  looked 
much  out  of  humour.     Tin 
to  launter  about  the  room, as  it  they  did 
noL  know  what  to  do  with  tlienr 

my  Mr.  li— ,  who  dearly  t 
game  of  whirl,  propolai  that  they  I 
make  a  pai  ty  amongfl  their.it . 
'  we  will  leave  \< 

*  Saiah,  as  foonasMrs.  H —  isou* . 
lud  du;ie  our  game  pulenily  after  ;  and 

Mr. 
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Mr,  £— -  obliging  all  the  gentlemen. to 
cut  in,  fortune  allotted  Lord  V —  to  him 
for  a. partner;  Sir  Edward  Audley  and 
Mr.  Faulklaud  were  together,  all  four  at 
the  lame  tnhic-.  Lady  Sarah  whifpered 
Mr.  B — ,  '  You  fup  with  me  to-night/ 
— <  With  nil  my  heart,'  fiid  Mr.  B— . 

*  And  you,  my   lord/  in  a  whifper  to 
Lord   V — .     *  Thank.    >«>iu-   hulyihip; 

*  but  I   am   engaged/  aniWered    Lord 
V — .     We  thenVft.  them  ,•  Lady  Sarah, 
Cecilia,  and  I,  retiring  to  Mils  Arnold's 
chamber,  to  enquire  how  fhe  did.   I  have 
been   minute  about  trifles;  but,  trifling 
as  thefe  preliminaries  arc,  they  led  to  very 
ferious  confequences. 

We  found  Dolly  a  little  feverifh,  and 
we  made  her  undrefs  and  go  into  bed. 
Indeed,  Sidney,  I  am  afraid  this  irregu- 
lar life  will  not  do  with  her  tender  con- 
ilitution;  yet  be  not  alarmed,  my  clear, 
fhe  is  now  much  better.  I  called 
on  her  this  morning;  ihe  was  up,  and 
her  complaint,  (lie  laid,  quite  removed. 
We  fat  chatting  by  her  till  we  were  told 
fupper  was  on  table  :  we  went  down  to 
the  parlour,  and  found  none  there  but 
Sir  George  and  Mr.  B — ;  ail  the  other 
gentlemen  were  gone.  I  obferved  Sir 
George  looked  extremely  ruffled.  *  I 

*  am  lorry  Lord  V — could  not  ftay  to 
<  fup  with  us/  faid  Lady  Sarah.     «  I 

*  would  have  aiked  Sir  Edward,  but  I 

*  could  not  get  to  fpeak  to  him  without 
'  Mr.  Faulkland's  hearing  me,  and  I 
'  did  think  it  neceflary  to  invite  him.'' — 

*  I  am  very  glad  you   did  not  alk  Sir 
'  Edward/  faid  Sir  George,  in  a  gruffer 
tone  than  I  ever  heard  him  life  to  Lady 
Sarah.     *  Lord!  why  fo,  Sir  George  ?' — 
'  Becaufe/  anfwered  he,  '  he  is  an  irn- 

*  pertinent  jackanapes;  his  friend  Fan  1k- 

*  land  is  no  better;  and  from  this  time 
'  forward  my  door  mall  be  /but  again  ft 

*  them  both.    Cecilia/  added  he,  *  your 

*  lifter  feems  very  fond  of  Mils  Audley; 

*  but,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  don't  think. 

*  either  (he  or  her  mother  very  defirable 
'  acquaintances,  and  I  mould  be  much 
'  better  pleafed  if  you  dropped  them  both. 
'  Lady  Sarah  is  her  own  mittrefs;  but  I 
f  fuppofe  I  may  have  influence  enough 

*  upon  you. two  young  ladies  to  com- 
'  ply  with  this.     Sir  Edward  is  not  a 
'  favourite  of  your's,  niece,  is  he  ?'   He 
alked  this  with  a  provokingly  ill-natured 
fmile.     «  Not  in  the  leaft,  Sir/  anfwered 
Cecilia.     *  Blefs  me,  Sir  George,  I  don't 

*  underftand  you  !  What   can   be    the 
f  meaning  of  all  this  ?'  cried  Lady  Sarah, 


'  Weil,we!l,  Sir  George/  faid  Mr.  B— -, 

*  let's   have  done  with  it ;  I  think  Sir 
'  Edward  was  drunk,  this  evening/  (By 
the  bye,  I  my  (elf  had  fill  peeled  he  waa 
not   quite  foher.)     '  A  pleafant  apo- 

*  logy/  anfwered  your  brother.     t  My 
«  dear/  (to  Lady  Sarah)   l  I'll  tell  yoa 

*  the  affair  another  time/    The  prefence 
of  the   fervants  prevented  Lady   Sarah 
from  aiking  any  more  querlions;  but  fhc 
pouted  all  iupper-time;  and  poor  Ceci- 
lia looked  frightened  out of'her  wits. 

When  the  cloth  was  removed,  Sir 
George  not  re-alFuming  the  fubjeft,  and 
Mr.  B —  warding  it  off  by  other  con- 
verfatioa,  we  took  our  leave  without 
hearing  any  farther  mention  made  of  itj 
but  the  account  I  had  from  Mr.  B — 
is  this. 

It  feems  fome  little  inadvertency  had 
been  committed  by  Lord  V —  during 
their  play,  which  turned  the  game  at  a 
very  critical  juncture,  and  Faulkland  ami 
Sir 'Edward  Audley  loll.  It  was  at  the 
very  concki  lion  of  their  play;  the  thing 
was  taken  no  notice  of  at  the  time,  and 
Lord  V — went  away  direclly;  but  Mr. 
B — j  who  loves  to  fight  his  battles  over- 
again,  in  talking  with  fome  triumph  of 
his  viclory,  Sir  Edward  told  him  he 
might  thank  the  dexterity  of  his  partner 
for  his  having  won:  he  faid  the  word 
dexterity  with,  an  emphafis  which  im- 
plied fomething  more  than  mere  fkill  at 
the  game,  of  which,  to  fay  the  truth. 
Lord  V —  has  very  little.  Faulkland 
was  imprudent  enough  to  join  him, 
'and  faid  Lord  V —  had  let  a  card  drop 
vt'cy  opportunely.  Sir  George  immedi- 
ately took  fire,  and  defended  his  lord- 
ftiip  (Mr.  B —  fays)  with  unneceffary 
warmth.  Sir  Edward,  jealous,  I  fup- 
pofe, of  Lord  V—,  faid  fome  tart  things 
of  him;  and  Faulkland,  whether  to  take 
part  with  his  friend,  or  nettled  perhaps 
at  Lord  V — 's  having  taken  no  notice 
of  him,  declared  himfelf  of  Sir  Edward's 
opinion.  Sir  George  told  ths;n,  they 
were  a  couple  of  boys;  and  they  replied, 
they  were  men  enough  to  maintain  what 
they  had  faid.  «  Do  you  chufe,  gen- 
1  tlemen,  that  Lord  V —  fhould  be  in- 
'  formed  of  this  ?'— -*  Juft  as  you  pleafr, 

*  Sir  George/  was  their  anfwer.     Mr. 
B —  fays  he  interpofed  here,  not  thinking 
SirEdwardquitey^r;  and  telling  your 
brother  he  was  convinced  that  Lord  V— 
had  made    an   unintentional    miftake, 
(which  was  certainly  the  cafe)  that  the 
whc-le  ought  to  be  panic!  by  without  any- 
farther 


302 


MISS    SIDNEY  B1DULPH. 


farther  notice.     The  you  no;  men  feemed 
full  of  reftntment;  and  Sir  George  faid — 

•  Young  gentlemen,  you  had  better  cool 

*  yourielves/    Upon  which  they  fnatch- 
cd  up  their  hats,  and  went  away  without 
the  ceremony  of  a  good-night. 

Sir  George  declared,  after  they  were 
gone,  that  though  he  did  not  think  it 
worth  while  to  engage  Lord  V —  in  a 
quarrel  with  them,  yet  he  would  never 
let  either  of  them  into  his  houfe  again. 
4  Sir   Edward,'    he   added,    upon   the 
ftrength   of  Lady  Sarah's  indulgence, 
has  had  the  affurance  to  flirt  with  my 
niece  ;  but  as  I  would  as  foon  give  her 
to  Satan,'  (that  was  his  expreflion) 
I  am  very  glad  of  this  opportunity  of 
being  rid  of  him/ 
Whilft  I  was  with  Dolly  this  morn- 
ing, Mifs  Audley  called  to  enquire  how 
me  did  j  but  me  was  refufed  admittance : 
loth  the  Mifs  Arnolds  tuere  gone  out,  that 
was  the  anfwer  fhe  received  at  the  door. 
The  poor  girls  are  mortified  to  the  lair, 
degree  at  this  affair,  as  it  not  only  robs 
them  of  an  acquaintance  they  like,  but 
deprives  them  of  the  fight  of  Faulk- 
land  too;  for  he  lives  at  Lady  Audley's, 
and  all  communication  is  now  cut  off 
there. 

You  cannot  think  how  this  little  event 
has  difconcerted  me-,  for  though  T  am 
fore  your  brother's  fricndmip  would  be 
of  very  little  confequence  to  Faulkland, 
yet  one  would  not  with  a  young  man  in 
hi?,  fetting  out  in  lift;  fliould  create  to 
himiclf  enemies.  You,  my  Sidney, 
who  have  been  tiled  to  much  rougher 
incidents,  vvill  not,  I  hope,  lot  this  af- 
f«  ;  vou. 


LETTER     XXXIV. 

MIS?    ARNOLD,  TO  MISS  AUPLEV. 


I 


FALL-MAT.!.,    JAN;    4. 

\V-nreJ  not  this,  my  dear  Sophy,  I 
win'cd  not  this  hit  Mow  TO  weigh 
down  my  heart,  already  but  too  mudi 
depreffcd.  Your  brother  has  told  you, 
I  l«j>p:.itt  ,  wlnt  patted  last  night  between 
<\  Sir  George;  bat  he  little  knows 
how  mifc-rable  the  conk:q,ience  of  his 
tndifcrction  has  made  me.  Oh,  my 
ilt-.r!  [  WM  not  abroad  wbcii  you  called 
en  metric  morning;  i  ie  is  to 

fcli  of  '""  K 


that  he  infifts  that  my  fifter  and  I  mould 
break  off  our  acquaintance  with  your 
fimily,  more  elWcialiy  as  he  knows  your 
brother  has  fomc  dcfigns  on  Cecilia. 
How  could  Mr.  Faulklniul  belb  th<  • 
lefs;  why  would  he  be  fo  cruel  to  me,  ns 
to  cut  off,  by  his  imprudence,  the  only 
hope  that  can  fuftain  my  life,  tint  of 
fometimes  feeing  him?  for  might  h^ 
not  eafily  have  gueflfed  the  confer 
of  offending  my  uncle  Bidulph  ? 
are  the  worit  that  can  be  conceived  ;  hr 
(kutf  bis  doors  again/I  him  for  ever. 
'Dear  Mifs  Audley,  tell  Faulkland,  if 
he  has  any  regard  for  my  happirels,  he 
will  endeavour  to  retrieve  his  error,  (for 
he  certainly  committed  one)  by  making 
the  beft  apology  he  can  to  .- 
elfe,  think  what  I  muft  fuffer,  nay,  what 
he  himfelf  mull  feel,  on  our  being  de- 
prived of  the  fight  of  each  other.  *Tis 
impoflible  I  can  fee  him  any  where  but 
cither  here  or  at  your  houfe  $  at  prefent 
both  are  interdicted  by  my  uncle;  and  at 
the  only  third  place  where  there  might  be 
a  poflibility  of  our  meeting,  I  cannot 
take  the  liberty  of  propofing  it.  This 
is  at  Mrs.  B — 's  j  but  Mr.  B —  was 
himfelf  fo  much  offended  at  the  beha- 
viour of  both  the  gentlemen,  that  I  doubt 
whether  he  would  permit  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  viiits  at  his  houfe. 

I  h:Wt  not  doled  my  eyes  the  whole 
night.  Cecilia  is  exceedingly  concerned 
at  what  has  happened  j  but  what  is  her 
caufe  of  uneafmefs  to  mine?  I  b 
you,  my  dear,  do  not  let  the  part  which 
Mr.  Faulkland  takes  in  your  brother's 
rt'feiitment,  influence  him  to  refufe  the 
rcqueft  I  have  now  made.  Tell  him  I 
conjure  him  to  write  to  my  uncle  befor* 
it  be  toolatej  for  it  is  not  with  the  cuf- 
roms  of  the  world,  as  it  is  in  matters  of 
conscience;  and  man  to  wan,  though 
not  to  his  Creator,  may  too  late  acknow- 
ledge himielf  in  a  fault. 

How  my  mamma  would  be  fh< 
to  hear  of  this!  I  hardly  know  v 
am  writing.     No  one  that  I  dare  trult 
with  my   thoughts,  and  jou  are  taken 
from  me  too!   Indeed,  Sophy,  that   i* 
too  much,  indeed  it  is  very  hard! 

If  Mr.  Faulkland  mould  write  me  a 
line,  let  the  fc-i  vant  who  brings   it  en- 
quire for  Hellen:  I    murt  be  oK 
trult  her  with  receiving,  and  dt! 
it  to  n  '.     Lord,  to  what  Hurts 

am  J  alivuK'  driven! 

LET  II  R 
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LETTER    XXXV. 

MR.  FAULKLAND,  TO  MISS  ARNOLD. 

[This  came  inclofed  in  one  from  Mifs 
Audley,  which  is  omitted.] 

FRIDAY     EVENING. 

I  Am  forry  to  refufe  you,  my  dear  Mifs 
Arnold,  the  firft  requeft  you  ever 
made  me.  Indeed,  I  have  fo  fmcere  a 
regard  for  you,  that  if  I  did  not  think 
my  own  honour  at  ftake  upon  the  prefent 
occafion,  I  mould  certainly  comply  with 
your  defires.  A  man  mould  be  much 
more  afhamed  to  defend  than  to  acknow- 
ledge an  error,  and  no  one  would  be 
more  candid  than  myfelf  on  fuch  an  oc- 
calion;  but  in  the  prefent  cafe  there  are 
no  meafures  to  be  obferved.  When  I 
took  Sir  Edward  Audley's  part,  I 
thought  him  in  the  right;  I  do  fb  flill; 
and  your  uncle  may  (as  he  gave  us  to 
underftand  he  would)  inform  Lord 
V —  when  he  pleafes  of  our  fentiments. 
As  for  Sir  George  Bidulph,  'tis  plain 
he  was  glad  to  lay  hold  on  any  pretence 
to  rid  himfelf  of  a  man  whom  he  has 
always  treated  with  unbecoming  ar- 
rogance. Afk  yourfelf,  therefore,  if 
you  would  wifh  to  fee  me  fubjecled  to 
any  farther  infults  from  him.  I  thiok 
you,  who  are  fo  extremely  delicate  your- 
felf,  would  be  forry  to  fee  lefs  fo  the 
friend  whom  you  honour  with  your 
efteem. 

I  hope  the  time  will  come  when  I 
mall  be  at  liberty  to  (hew  you,  without 
bis  permiflion,  how  much  I  am  your 
devoted,  &c. 

O.  F. 


LETTER    XXXVI. 

MJS5  ARNOLD,  TO  MISS  AUDLEY. 

[In  which  fhe  inclofed  the  above  letter 
from  Mr.  Faulkland.]      , 

JANUARY    5. 

SOPHY,   read  the   inclofed   letter, 
and  then  tell  me  if  you  really  think 
it  was  written  by  Faulkland  ?  i"ou  fent 
it  to  me  as  from  him ;  "'tis  his  hand- 


writing; but,  good  God!  what  is  be- 
come of  the  heart  that  ufed  to  fpeak  to 
me?  Let  him  refufe  my  requeft;  let 
him,  if  he  pleafes,  prefer  his  imaginary 
notions  of  honour  to  my  fubftantial  hap- 
pinefs;  let  him  even  abfent  himfelf  from 
my  fight;  but  why,  why  with  fuch  cold- 
nefs,  return  an  anfwer  that  has  almoft 
chilled  me  ?  The  regard  he  has  for  me— 
the  efteem  with  which  I  honour  him!— 
Oh  !  were  it  but  efteem,  I  mould  not 
feel,  as  I  do,  his  indifference.  Give 
him  the  within  letter:  I  have  not  re- 
proached  him  in  it;  perhaps  he  was  out 
of  temper  when  he  writ  to  me,  and  I 
would  not  aggravate  his  refentment  by 
ill-timed  complaints  of  what  I  hope  is 
but  the  effects  of  a  mind  irritated  by 
paflion.  Yet  fure  he  cannot  be  angry 
with  me!  If  my  relations  behave  haugh- 
tily towards  him,  it  is  not  my  fault. 
Ah,  Sophy!  fee  what  it  is  to  give  away 
our  atfe6tions  without  being  authorifed 
to  do  fo. 

[The  letter  which  Mifs  Arnold  writ  to 
Faulkland,  and  which  fhe  mentions 
in  the  above,  does  not  appear.] 

Here  follow  feveral  letters  which 
paffed  reciprocally  between  this  gentle- 
man and  lady.  Thofe  of  Mifs  Arnold 
are  filled  with  tender  complaints  of  Mr. 
Faulkland's  growing  indifference.  In 
his,  he  defends  himfelf  from  the  charge 
with  much  art  and  gallantry;  but  little 
mews  the  lover  in  any  of  them.  In  this 
place  alfo  are  fome  detached  meets  of 
paper,  wherein  Mrs.  Afkham  herfelf 
gives  fome  particulars  of  the  conduct 
of  Mr.  Faulkland  and  Sir  Edward  Aud- 
ley whilft  they  were  together  in  London, 
very  little  to  the  credit  of  either  of  them; 
and  by  which  it  appears,  that  Sir  Ed- 
ward had  but  too  unhappily  fucceeded 
in  debauching  the  morals  of  his  com- 
panion. All  this  the  Editor  omits,  to 
avoid  prolixity,  excepting"  a  little  nar- 
rative extracted  from  foflie  letters  writ- 
ten by  Mr.  Main*  to  his  fifter  Afkham, 
which  he  inferts,  as  it  has  a  material 
connection  with  the  ftory. 

Mr.  Main,  in  his  firfl  letter,  acquaints 
his  fifter  that  a  very  beautiful  young^ 
woman,  whom  he  calls  Theodora  Wil- 
liams, having  loft  her  parents,  (people 


*  Mr.  Main  Is  mentioned  In  the  former  part  of  thefe  Memoirs.  He  was  brother  to 
Mrs.  Afkham,  and  married  to  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Price.  He  was  a  linen-draper,  and 
had  been  fettled  many  years  in  London. 

well 
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""   who  left  n      •  family 

'dren,  all  unprovided  for,  was  by 
KT  relations  in  the  country  f'cnt  to  Lon- 

.  Mil  recommended  to  Mrs.  Main's 

(ierto  place  her  either  ;. 
genteel    family,  or  to  procu:e   for   IKT 
plain  woik,  as  Hie  was  very  exa.i 

:  th.it  Mrs.  Main,  nut  hav- 
ing it  immediately  in  her  pc 
3£iec*bly  iu  the  former  way,  had  put 
IKT  in  r.  lodging  nc;;r  IKT  own  houlc,  .m  1 
constantly  fttiniilied  her  with  work; 
i.aving  employed  her  to  make  up 
fome  linen  for  Sir  Edward  Audlry,  he 
fcad  accidentally  feen  her  at  tkeir  focf^ 
Mrs.  Main  having  lent  for  her  to  take 

,-n  Itfi.oc  whilft  Sir  Edward,  who 
had  jiul  bought  it  of  them,  was  there. 
In  confcquence  of  this  unlucky  inter- 

!;:  young  woman  in  abo;it  a  fort- 
night afterwards  disappeared  from  her 
loggings,  and  no  one  could  give  any  ac- 
count of  her.  Mr.  Main  in  this  letter, 

is  long  and  circumfttMitial,  I.inis 
his  uror.g  lufpicioBS  of  Sir  Edward 
Audley's  being  the  perfon  who  had  de- 
cayed her  away;  and  express  the  ut- 
m-oft  regret  a-t  this  accident,  as  the  giil 
was  the  daughter  of  an  old  friend  of  his 
for  whom  he  had  the  utinoft  regard. 
In  his  next  letter,  he  informs  l:is 

that  after  a  fruitlefs  fearch  of  nine 

days,  he  had  at  length,  by  ac- 
cident, discovered  the  place  of  her  retreat ; 
that  pafling  through  a  court  in  Bedford 
Street  one  night,  he  had  feen  Sir  Edward 
Audley  go  into  a  houfeof  no  very  repu- 
table appearance;"  and,  judging  that  this 
was  the.  place  where  the  unhappy  giil 
was  concealed,  he  had  rcfoJved,  in  the 
xvannth  of  his  honeft  zeal,  to  go  to  her 
r.rxt  morning,  in  order,  if  poffible,  to 
prevail  with  her  to  go  home  with  him  j 
or,  in  cale  (he  refuted,  (to  ufe  his  own 
exprefTions)  to  ovtrwhelm  her  with  re- 
poaches. 

Ke,  with  difficulty,  was  admitted  up 
fairs  to  the  dining- room,  where  he  found 
the  poor  Theodora  alone,  her  eyes  red 
and  fwollen  with  tears.  It  was  about 
pine  o'clock  in  the  morningj  and  Sir 
EeKvard  Audley,  who  was  then  in  the 
hoir/e,  was  not  yet  up. 

The  young  woman  relatrd  ?o  him  the 
particulars  of  her   ftoiy;  which  I  (hall 
•o  comprefs  in  as  narrow  a 
compafs  as  pofiible. 

.  rd  A-.:dk-y/ faid  flie,  '  af- 
•  ter  having  called  on  me  two  or  thne 
'  tirats  under  pictence  of  harlening  me 


1  with  his  linen,  at  Lift  writ  mr  a  pjf- 
'  fiois.  tt  r,  in  which  he !  ! 

'   I  would  give   him  tin    oppoitu; 

i-ixi  evening,  not 

*  having  had  it  in  hk  power  to  fj>eak 

*  his  fentimtnts  toi      .         I 

«  with  me  a  perlon  whom  I  had  taken  in 
'  to  help  me  at  my  work.  Convince! 
c  that  Sir  Kdwaid  could  have  no  war- 

*  rantablc  deligns,  I  (hewed  his  letter  to 
'  this  woman,  exprrH  famc 
f  time,  my  indignation  at   his  requdt  j 
'  but  nieof.ly  laughed  at  my  fears,  tell- 

*  in.;  me  I  was  not  the  firft  young  perfon 
'  ofobfcure  ccnt-lition  v^hofe  fortune  had 
c  been  made  by  her  beauty:  that  I  might, 
f  without  any  danger,  hear  what   the 
c  gentleman    had    to    fay;  and  that   it 
'  would   be  time  enough   to  reject  his 

*  propolals  if  I  found  them  dilhonell. 
'  Seduced  by  the  arguments  of  this  per- 
«  fon,  and  dazzled  by   the  appearance 
'  of  Sir  Edward  A'idlcy,  I  fufiered  my- 
4  1'eU  to  be  prevailed  on  to  grant  him  the 

*  mtervjuw  he  tk-lired,  without  the  pre- 
'  A  nee  of  a  third  perfon.      I-n  this  viiit 

*  he  explained  his  deiigns  at  full}  and, 
'  alter  making  ufe  of  all  the  perAiafions 
s  in    his  power,  he  concluded  with  the 
'  orfer  or   a  handfonic   lettlement.     I 
'  hope  you  will  believe  me,  Sir,  when 
c  I  tell  you   I   rejected  this  offer  with 
'  the  contempt  it  dcierved;  afiuring  Sir 
4  Edward  I  would  give  directions  to  the 
'   people  with    whom  I  lodged  never  to 
'   admit  him  into  their  houle  again. 

*  We   retired    upon   this,,    beltowing 

*  high  encomiums   on  my  virtue,  and 

*  declaring  he  lovtd  me  more  than  ever. 

'  I    received  a  letter  from  him  the 

*  next  day;  in  which  he  told  me,  that 
f  finding  it  impoflible  for  him  to  live 
'  without  pe,  he  had  taken  a  refolution 
'  to  raarry  me;  and  that,  as  in  confe- 
'  quence   of  this   it  was   neceflary   he 
'  fhould  have  fome  farther  converfation 
'  with  me,  he  requefted  I  would  once 

*  more  permit  him  to  fee  me  alone.     I 
'  will  own,  Sir,  my  vanity  was  not  proof 

*  againft   the  flattering   profpecls  that 
'  now  opened  before  me.     I  faw  him 
'  that  evening,  and  he  renewed  to  me 
'  the  fame  protcftations  that  he  had  made 
'  in  hisletter;  but,  teUingme  it  wasof  the 

*  utmoftimportance  to  him  to  conceal  (at 
'  leaft  during  liis  mother's  life)  a  m-u- 
1  riage  fo  difproportionau-,  I  muft  con- 

*  fent  to  have  it  pei  formed  with  t1 

'  mod  fecrtcy,  and  in  a  private  houfc, 
'  as  he  would  nut  hazard  t' 

*  ibknu. 
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folemtrized  in  a  church.  I  readily 
enough  agreed  to  this,  defiring  only 
permifTion  to  acquaint  you  and  Mrs. 
Main  with  my  good  fortune.  But  this 
Sir  Edward  politivcly  forbid  j  telling 
me  you  would  not  fail  to  acquaint  his 
mother  with  the  defign,  which  would 
be  the  fare  means  to  overthrow  it:  and 
this  it  was,  Sir,  which  made  me  guilty 
of  fo  much  ingratitude  as  to  conceal 
the  whole  affair  from  you.  I  then 
told  Sir  Edward,  I  would  defire  no- 
thing more  than  tjie  liberty  of  having  a 
friend  of  mine  prefent  as  a  witnefs. 
He  reproached  me  with  my  diftruft  of 
him  j  but  afked  me  in  whom  it  was  that 
I  intended  to  repofe  this  confidence. 
I  named  the  perfon  he  had  feen  two  or 
three  times  with  me,  as  the  only  ac- 
quaintance I  had  in  London,  your  fa- 
mily excepted.  He  faid,  people  in  that 
low  condition  were  feldom  to  be  truft- 
ed;  but  having  aflced  feveral  particu- 
lars relative  to  her,  he  at  laft  confented 
that  fhe  mould  be  prefent  at  our  mar- 
riage. 

'  He  then  appointed,  as  our  place  of 
meeting,  this  very  houfe;  and  telling 
me  he  mould  have  a  clergyman  ready 
at  ten  o'clock  the  next  morning,  defired 
me  to  bring  my  friend  with  me  at  that 
hour:  after  which  he  took  his  leave 
with  all  the  relpecl  due  to  a  woman 
he  intended  to  make  his  wife. 
*  I  failed  not  to  inform  my  acquaint- 
ance the  fame  night  with  this  happy 
turn  in  my  affairs ;  requeuing  me 
would  be  in  readinefs  the  next  morn- 
ing to  go  with  me  to  the  appointed 
place,  where  I  thought  my  good  for- 
tune was  to  be  enfured  for  life. 
'  I  had  agreed  to  call  on  her  at  her 
lodgings  ;  and  you  may  be  fure  I  was 
punctual  to  my  time:  but  I  was  not 
a  little  fur  prized  and  mortified  to  find 
(he  was  gone  out.  She  had,  however, 
left  a  note  for  me  with  the  maid  of  the 
houfe  ;  wherein  (he  told  me,  that  hav- 
ing been  lent  for  in  a  violent  hurry  by 
a  relation  who  was  dying,  (he  had  been 
obliged  to  obey  the  fummons  j  but  as 
(he  was  certain  me  fhould  not  be  de- 
tained long,  (he  defired  me  to  proceed 
on  my  way,  and  that  fhe  would  infal- 
libly meet  me,  by  the  hour  agreed  on, 
at  the  appointed  place,  as  it  lay  in  her 
way  in  returning  home.  It  was  now 
ten  o'clock  :  I  made  no  doubt  but  fhe 
would  keep  her  word;  and,  unfulpi- 
cious  of  any  deiign,  I  got  into  a  chair, 


and  ordered  myfelf  to  be  carried  to  this 
fatal  houfe.  Sir  Edward  Audley  met 
me  at  the  bottom  of  the  flairs,  and  led 
me  directly  up  to  the  dining-room, 
where  I  found  a  clergyman  fitting  in 
his  canonical  habit.  Sir  Edward  afked 
me  where  was  my  friend  ?  I  anfwered 
him  by  putting  her  note  into  his  hand. 

Ifuppofe,"  faid  he,  "  fhe  will  be  here 

prefently."  Half  an  hour,  however, 
paflcd  away  without  any  appearance  of 
her  coming  :  Sir  Edward  grew  uneafy 
and  impatient  j  telling  me,  if  I  could 
have  confided  in  him,  he  would  have 
provided  a  witnefs  who  would  have 
been  more  punctual.  .The  clergyman 
now  took  out  his  watch  ;  and,  faying 
he  was  under  an  indifpenfableneceflity 
of  going  at  eleven  o'clock  to  read 
prayers  at  the  church  which  he  ferved, 
told  us  if  the  ceremony  was  retarded 
he  could  not  poffibly  ft  ay.  I  looked 
fearfully  at  Sir  Edward,  and  ventured 
to  afk  him  if  it  would  not  do  as  well 
another  day  j  refolviflg,  if  he  confented 
to  it,  to  take  the  opportunity  of  going 
away  with  the  clergyman.  But  he  re- 
plied with  an  oath—'*  If  it  is  not  done 

now,  Madam,  it  ne^ver  (hall  j  I  can- 
*  not  bear  to  be  treated  with  fo  much 

diftruft.'*  The  clergyman  then  faid, 
that  though  it  was  more  regular  to. 
have  a  witnefs,  yet,  as  the  marriage 
would  be  equally  good  without  one, 
he  would  make  no  fcruple  of  joining 
us,  if  I  would  confent  to  it.  Sir  Ed- 
ward faid  nothing ;  but  walked  about 
the  room  feemingly  very  much  dif- 
plealed.  What  could  I  do,  Sir,  in  fuch 
a  fituation  ?  I  was  afraid  of  lofing  a 
good  eftablifbment  by  being  over  fcru- 
pulous;  and  depending  on  what  the 
clergvman  faid,  I  turned  to  Sir  Ed- 
ward, and  told  him,  if  the  marriage 
was  lawful,  I  had  no  objection.  In 
fhort.  Sir,  we  were  married;  and  im- 
mediately after  the  ceremony  was  over, 
the  clergyman  flipped  into  the  other 
room,  where  having  ftaid  a  few  mi- 
nutes, he  returned  again  into  the  din- 
ing-room for  his  hat,  which  having 
haftily  taken  up,  he  went  away.  I  ob- 
ferved  that  he  was  without  his  gown, 
and  that  even  the  hat  that  he  took  up 
was  that  of  a  layman.  I  afked  Sir  Ed- 
ward the  meaning  of  this  :  he  told  me, 
that  to  avoid  obfervation,  he  had  him- 
felf  defired  him  to  come  in  that  drefsj 
that  he  had  fent  his  robes  before  him, 
which  he  had  put  on  for  decency  fake; 

<  bi.t 
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but  lhat  h*  had  pulled  them  off  in  go- 
ing  aw*y  for  the  lame  reafon  that  he 
Bad  come  without  them,  Asthisfecm- 
ed  likely  enough,  it  railed  no  doubts  in 
my  mind. 

*  "sir  Kd\v.ird  faid,  that,  if  I  approved 
of  thole  lodgings,  he  would  recom- 
mend  it  to  me  to  (lay  in  them,  as  he 
believed  I  could  not  find  any  others 
more  private;  but  that  I  mwft  confent 
to  go  by  a  different  name  from  that  I 
had  a  right  to  bear,  as  he  himfelf  was 
not  known  to  the  people  of  the  houfe 
by  his  real  name.  I  confcnted  to  every 
thing  he  propoleJ  ;  and,  though  I  own 
I  did  not  think  thefe  lodgings  hand- 
fume  enough  for  bis  wife,  I  thought 
them  full  good  enough  for  me.     He 
added,  that  he  would  pafs  a*  many  of 
his  hours  with  me  as  he  pofTibly  could  ; 
but  thut  his  mother,  with  whom  he 
lived,  being  very  old,  and  extremely 
captious,  he  was  obliged  to  dedicate 
much  of  his  time  to  her. 

*  As  Sir  Edward  likes  to  lie  very  long 
in  bed,  he  had  given  orders  that  he 
fho'iid  never  be  difturbed  in  a  morning 
till  he  rang  his  bell.     I  r&fe  the  next 
morning  about  ei^ht  oVioik;    aid, 
leaving  Sir  Edward  afleep,  came  ibftly 
into  this  room. 

'  A  maid,  who  had  been  hired  to  wait 
on  mv,  came  up  ftairs  ibon  after,  and 
f:\i  1  there  was  a  peribn  Uinw  who 
•.t'.j  to  ipeak.  to  Mr.  E-i wards, 
the  name  Sir  Edward  had  affumed. 
She  faid  me  had  informed  the  man  that 
;~he  dared  not  to  difturb  her  mailer  j 
but  he  to'd  her  his  buf;  nefs  was  very  ur  - 
gent,  and  he  mult  lee  him.  I  ventured 
upon  this  to  go  an  to  tell  him  that  i'ucii 
fori  -.  ed  to  fpeak  with  him. 
fie  defircd  tliat  I  v/oul<i  order  the  maid 
to  fend  him  up,  and  requefted  that  I 
would  withdraw  into  the  dining-room. 
I  did  a;  he  directed  me.  Sir  Edward 
rofe  immediate1!  v  j  an<i  coming  into 
the  room  where  I  was,  U:d  hi?  iervant 
hud  brought  him  a  letter,  which  hf 
mult  aniwer  dii*  •  ailed  for 

pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and  returned  again 
into  his  own  chamber. 
«  I  Hepped  down  llairs  in  the  interval 
to  give  forne  directions  to  my  maid, 
and  can.e  up  again  in  the  infant  that 
the  man  c;;me  out  of  Sir  Edward's 
room,  with  the  letter  in  his  hand 
which  his  nriltcr  had  juft  wntt-'ii. 
But,  Sir,  w!iat  was  my  fu: prize,  when 
in  ilieyaToii  of  this  urcttiidcd  iervant 


'  I  faw  the  very  clergyman  who  had 
'  married  me  the  day  before'.  Hisdrefs 
'  indeed  was  ditfcientj  for  though  he 

*  was  not  in  a  livery,  he  had  not  on  the 

*  grave  cloaths  that  the  clergy  ufually 
'  wear.     He  bowed  to  me  as  he  palled 
'  me  on  the  ftairs,  but  did  not  fpeak.     I 
«  was  itruck  at  the  fight,  and  could  not 
f  tell  what  to  m.ik-j  «.f  it.     I  was  certain 

*  it  was  the  very  man,  for  I   had  fat  lo 
•'  long  in  his  company,  that  I  was  lure 
'  I  could  not  be  miftaken;  yet  it  n\>\ 

'  fc  unlikely,  that  I  thought  it  belt  not 

*  to  mention  it  to  Sir  Edward,  1  • 
'  of  offending  him  by  my  fnfpici 

'  I  entered  the  dining-room  at  the  lame 
'  time  that  Sir  Edward  came  out  from 
e  >he  bed-chamber.  He  aikcJ  me,  in  a 

*  Hidden  manner,  where  I  had  been;  and 
'  having  told  him,  he  artftmxd — 4<  My 
«'  dear,   I  IKould  wifli  for  the  pnknt 
"   yo'»  would  not  let  yourfelf  be  Ictn  by 
"   mangers."     I  replied,  nobody  had 

*  feen  me  but  his  Iervant.     "  Did  he 
c<  fj^eak  to  your'  laid  he,  with   ibme 
'  confufion  in  his  looks.     I  anfwered, 
«  he  had  not.     "  'Tis  a  wonder/   faid 

*  Sir  Edward  j  "  for  he   is    a  forward 
"  fellow;  and  as  t  have  been  obliged  to 
"  trull  him,  I  concluded  he  might  be 
"  cliljpoftd  to  let  you  fee  he  was  in  our 
"  iecrets."     He  kept  his  eyes  fixed  on 
4   me  while  he   Ipoke:  I  made  no  reply  } 

*  and  he  prefently  after  went  o>i' 

*  ing  me  he  hud  buiinefs  which  i 

*  afraid  would   detain   him   the   whole 
day,  but  that  \\t  would  be  with  me 
e.iriv  in  the  .Viiiing. 

'  When  I  found  myfelf  alone,  I  could 

nor  get  the  thoughts  of  this  clergyman 

out  of  my  head.     The  more  I  con- 

'  fidtrcd,  the  more  I  was  convince  (i  t'l.ir 

*  he  and  Sir  Edward's  man   were   one 
'  and  the  fame  peiion;    but  I  thought 
'  it  much  more  probable,  that  he  fliould 
'  have  impofcd  his  f^rvant  on  jne  for  a 

*  parfon,  than   that  he  mould   diiguifo 
'  the  vifit  of  this  clergyman  to  him  ui.- 
'  der  colour  of  hi.;    beir.i1,  IMS    Iervant. 
'  Yet  what  coulil  I  do?  1  had  no  wit- 
'   nef,  to  my  marriage,  and  J  thought  ir 
'  ..i  vain  to  i'peak  of  it. 

1  I  palTed  the  day  very  umjuietly. 
'  About  ttn  o'clock  Sir  Edward  came 

*  in,   and,    to   my   great   aMonifhment, 
'  another  young  gentleman  with  him, 
c   whom  he  laid   he  had   brought  to  fup 
'  with  me.     He  introduced  him  to  me 
'  by  the  name  of  Faulkland;  hut  did  not 
'  introduce  me  to  him,  nor  call  me  other- 

«  wife 
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<  wife  than  by  my  Chriftian  name  all 
«  the    evening.      I   was   fadly   out   of 

*  countenance,  and  vexed;  for  I  thought 
«  Mr.  Faulkland,  though  a  good-hu. 

*  moured  and  civil  young  gentleman, 
«  behaved  to  me  with  lefs  refpe6t  than 

*  was  due  to  Sir  Edward's  wife,  if  he 
«  had   believed  me  to  be  fuch.     The 
«  two  gentlemen  were  in  high  fpirits } 
'  and  as  they  feemed  inclined  to  fit  to 

<  their  bottle,  I  thought  it  proper  to  re- 

*  tire,  and  went  into  my  own  room. 

«  I  had  fcarce  time  to  fhut  the  dooi\ 

<  after  me,  when  I  heard  Sir  Edward  a(k 
«  his  companion  how  he  liked  me.    You 

<  may  be  fiu;e,  Sir,  I  had  the  curiofity 

<  to  liften   to  his  anfwer ;  and  putting 
«  my  ear  clofe  to  the  door,  I  heard  Mr. 

<  Faulkland  fay—"  She  is  very  pretty, 
"  and  looks  very  innocent  too;  I  fhould 
"  not  take  her  to  be  one  of  that  damp." 
— "  What  do  you  mean   by  Jlamp  ?" 

<  faid  Sir  Edward.     "  I'd  have  you  to 
"  know  fhe  is  as  modeft  a  girl  as  any 
•«  in  England."  Mr.  Faulkland  laugh- 

<  ed;   and  anfwered — "  I  fuppoie  you 
"  have  taken  the  poor  girl  in  by  the  old 
"  bait,  a   promife   of   marriage?"  Sir 

*  Edward  made  fome   reply,  which   I 
«  could  not  hear,  and  they  quickly  chang- 

<  ed  the  difcourfe;  but  as  my  curiofity 

*  was  fo  rouzed  by  what  I  had  already 

<  heard,  that  it  took  away  from  me  all 
«  inclination  to  fleep,  fo  I   could   not 
'  leave  the  loot  where  I  ftood,  in  ex- 

*  peftation  of  difcovering  from  their  dif- 
'  courfe  fomething  farther  of  my  own 

*  miierable  fituation;  for   it  was  very 

*  plain  to  me,  that  Sir  Edward  had  pafled 

*  me  on  this  gentleman   for  his  kept 
'  mitrrefs.     I    could    learn,    however, 

*  nothing  more  than   that  Sir  Edward 

*  and  his  friend  were  both  very  loofe 

*  men. 

*  I  went  to  bed  in  great  affliction, 

*  confidering  myfelf,  though  very  in- 
'  nocent  in  my  intention,  as  living  in  an 
'  unlawful  ftate.     Sir  Edward  obferved 

*  my   melancholy  next  morning,  and 
'  with  his  ufual  kindnefs  afked  me  the 

*  reafon  of  it.     I   told  him  that  I  fu- 
«  fpefted  the  man  whom  I  had  feen  the 
f  day  before  was  the  very  perfon  who 
«•  had  marncd   us.     "  Who,  ray  man 
"  David?'1  faid  Sir  Edward,  laughing. 
«*  By  my  foul,   child,  he  can  make  as 
"  good  a  marriage  as  e'er  a  parfon  in 
^  Europe."     I  interrupted  him — "Oh, 
'•  Sir,  if  you  have  had  the  barbarity  to 
*4  uitmt  tims)afttr  all  yoiu:  pvomifes—*" 


He  took  me  up  fhort,  and  ftill  in  mer-  • 
riment — '*  li  yo\\  fancy  yourfelf  mar- 
ried/1 faid  he,  "  your  virtue  is  as 
fafc  as  if  an  archbifhop  had  joined 
us:  all  thole  things  are  in  the  imagi- 
"  nation;  but  don't  turn  w/#,  my  dear 
"  Dora,    by   beginning    to    grumble. 
'*  Confider  we  are  in  our  honey-moon." 
«  He  then  patted  me  on  the  cheek ;  and 
'  bidding    me    good-bye,    ran    down 
«  flairs. 

*  I  won't  trouble  you,  Sir,  with  my 
'  forrowful  reflections;  I  mall  only  fay, 
'  that  I  was  now  convinced  that  I  was 
'  undone;  and  had  great  reafon  to  be- 

*  lieve  that  Sir  Edward,  as  loon  as   he 

*  grew  weary  of  me,  would  abandon 
'  me,  and  that  it  was  not  in  my  power 
'  to  redrefs  myfelf. 

*  In  the  midft  of  my  uneafinefs,  my 
'  acquaintance,  who  had  fo  mamefully 

*  broke  her  promife  to  me,  came  in  to 
'  fee  me.     She  made  fome  excufes  for 
'  it  not  worth  repeating.  Then  looking 
'  about  her,  fmiling — "  Indeed,  Mils 
"  Williams,"  faid  ^bc,  "  I  am   very 
(t  glad  to  fee  you  fo  well  fettled.  I  hope 
"  Sir  Edward's  love  may  laft ;  but  at 
"  worlt,  to  be  fure,  he  will  take  care  to 
"  provide  handfomely  for  you."     I  was 
'  provoked,  and  almoft  confounded,  to 

*  hear  her  talk  in  this  manner.     "  I 
"  have    not  forgot    myfelf,"   faid   I, 
"  nor  do  I  want  to  take  the  airs  of  a 
"  lady  upon  me;  but  I  mould  be  glad 
"  you  would  remember  that  I  am  Sir 
"  Edward  Audley's  wife."    She  burn: 
'  out  a  laughing — "  You  don't  want  to 
"  perfuade  me  to  that,  lure  ?"  faid  flie. 
"  Not    perfuade    you!"   anfwered    I; 
*'  why,  what  reafon  hare  you  to  doubt 
«<  it?''— '<  Lord,  child!"  faid  fhe,  "I 
'*  only  thought  you  wanted  a  hand  fome 
"  excufe  for  putting  yourfelf  into  Sir 
*'  Edward's  hands,  when  you  told  me 
"  he  intended  to  marry  you;  for  do  you 
*'  fancy  any  gentleman  would  bring  his 
"  wife  into  fuch  a  place  as  this?*'—* ff  I 
*'  know  nothing  ot  the  place,"  anfwered 
'  I ;  '*  but  'tis  very  certain  we  were  mar- 
tf  ried  here  the  day  before  yefterday."— 
'«  Be  it  fo,"  iaid'lhe,  with  a   fnser,  as 

*  if  file  did  not  credit  what  I  {aid;  "  I 
"  ~am  glad,  however,  I  was  out  of  the 
*'  fcrape."  I  was  ib  fhocked  at  thi&  wo- 

*  man's  behaviour,  that  I  knew  not  what 

<  to  fay._    I  told  her,  as  I  found  fhe  was 
'  determined  either  not  to  believe,  or 

<  pretend  not  to  believe  me,  that  her 
company  was  far  from  being  agreeable 

<   tO 
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tome.  Shefaid,  if  I  was  grown  fo 
proud  fince  I  had  changed  my  lodg- 
ings,  (he  knew  as  well  as  I  how  to 
keep  her  dillance  ;  and  adding,  (he  was 
lorry  that  fhe  had  given  herlelf  the 
trouble  to  call  on  me,  (lie  walked  down 
Hairs. 

*  I  was  almoft  diffracted  with  vexa- 
tion,and  (hame.  I  concluded  im- 
mediately  that  this  vile  woman  had 
been  tampered  with  by  Sir  Edward. 
I  recollected  how  particularly  he  had 
enquired  about  her  when  I  firft  men- 
tioned  her  to  him  :  and,  as  fhe  was  in 
low  circumftances,  I  made  no  doubt 
but  he  had  given  her  money  to  a£t  in 
the  wicked  manner  (he  had  done; 
knowing  very  well,  to  be  lure,  4:hat 
though  the  marriage  ceremony  had 
been  performed  by  his  own  fervant,  yet 
(I  being  ignorant  of  the  cheat)  had  a 
witneis  been  prefent,  it  would  have 
been  lawful;  for  I  remember  to  have 
heard  of  fuch  a  thing  happening  in  my 
own  neighbourhood  in  the  country. 
4  You  may  judge,  Sir,  how  mifei  ably 
I  ipcnt  the  reft  of  the  day.  I  law  not 
Sir  Edward  till  the  next  night.  He 
came  in  about  nine  o'clock,  and  was 
very  much  fuddled ;  but  as  he  was  in  a. 
2,ood  humour,  I  thought  I  could  get 
the  truth  out  of  him.  I  alked  him, 
fmiling,  as  we  (at  together,  whether 
it  was" really  his  man  David  who  had 
married  us.  "  Why,  aye,"  laid  he ; 
and  I'll  anfwer  for  it,  you  never  were 
better  married  in  your  life  :  that's  a 
very  clever  fellow,  let  me  tell  you."— 
I  believe  it,  Sir,"  faid  I;  "  but  Hill 
I  am  afraid  the  marriage  won't  hold." 
"  It  will  hold  as  long  as  any  other 
marriage  would  with  /»<?,"  laid  he; 
that  is",  as  long  as  I  (hall  like  my 
wife." 

'  He  was  not  in  a  condition  to  be 
talked  to  ferioufly  at  that  time,  there- 
fore,  I  forbore  faying  any  thing  farther 
on  the  fubjecl;  but  when  I  would 
have  renewed  it  next  morning,  he  ei- 
ther  really  had,  or  pretended  to  have 
forgotten,  what  had  patted  the  night 
before.  He  endeavoured  to  laugh  me 
o-itof  my  apprehenlions  5  but  without 
giving  me  ai;y  allurances  that  they 
wore  ill- founded.  In  (hort,  he  told 
'.t  laft,  that  he  fliould  alwn\-  exi 
to  p-ils  thole  hours  agreeably  that 
lie  fp  '  -vith  me,  other  wife  I  muft 
not  hope  for  much  of  his  company.  I 


was 'afraid  to  urge  him  farther;  what 
reiburce  had  I?  I  had  thrown  myUlt" 
from  under  the  protection  of  my  only 
friends,  and  knew  not  whither  to  go. 
I  law  too  well  that  Sir  Edward  did  not 
confulermeao  his  wife;  yet  I  was 
fible  I  did  not  dclerve  a  woifc  name. 
I  have  patted  every  day  fince  in  the 
fame  unquiet  ftatc.  Sir  Edward  turns 
my  fcruples  into  ridicule.  I  prc -iiul 
him  yoflerday,  if  he  really  meant  me 
fair,  that,  in  order  to  make  my  mind 
eafy,  he  would  confent  that  we  mould 
be  married  over  again,  in  prtlence  of 
a  witneis,  even  of  that  fervant  who  I 
found  was  already  in  our  lecret.  IJe 
relented  the  propofal  extiemely,  and 
told  me  I  had  taken  a  very  wrong 
way  to  fecure  his  affeclions.  I  cried 
almoft  the  whole  night ;  for  I  am  de- 
termined rather  to  fubmit  to  the  loweft 
ftation,  than  to  live  with  kim  upon 
thofe  terms. 

*  This,  Sir,  is  my  unfortunate  ftory; 
and  tho'ugh  I  dreaded  of  all  things  to 
ice  either  you  or  Mrs.  Main,  }et  I 
am  now  rejoiced  at  our  meeting,  that 
you  may  adviie  me  what  to  do.' 
I  told  the  poor  creature,  (proceeds  Mr. 
Main)   that:  I  was    afraid  her  cafe  was 
without  remedy;  for  that,  if  Sir  Edward 
was  rcfolved  not  to  acknowledge  her  as 
his  wife,  I  did  not  fee  how  it  was  in  her 
power  to  oblige  him  to  do  it ;  for  that, 
hairing  no  witnefs,  the  man  who  per- 
formed  the  marriage  ceremony  would 
undoubtedly,  if  he  was  (as  (lie  believed) 
the  fervant  of  Sir  Edward,  deny  the 
matter  as  well  as  his  mafter.     '  I  (hall, 
f  however/  laid  I,  '  fpeak  to  him  be- 
'  fore  I  leave  the  houfe;  and  after  I  have 
'  heard  what  lie  his  to  fay,  (hall  be  the 
'  better  enabled   to  adviie  you.'     She 
feemed  terrified  at  the  thoughts  of  what 
might  refult   from   my  queltioning  Sir 
Edward ;  but  I  bid  her  not  make  herlelf 
uneai'y;  telling  her, that  in  a  nift  caufe  I 
was  not  afraid  of  any  man  In 

Sir  Edward  role  foon  :if:ci,  ami  en- 
tered the  dining-room  with  the  utmoll 
carelcttnels,  little  expecting  to  find  any 
one  there  but  the  poor  deluded  girl.  He 
(topped  (hort  when  he  f.uv  nu-,  and  red- 

•,i|>  to  his  eyes.     *    ^  our  L  I 
Tvlr.  Main,'  (aid  he.     '   Your   hum- 
ble fervant,  Sir  Edward.1 — '  II '  > 
any  buiinds  with  me,  Mr.  Main?'— 
Sir,  I  fliould  be  glad  you  would  pc;mit 
n:c  to  Ijieak  a  few  words  to  you.' — 
'«  You 
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*  You  know  where  I  live,  Sir;  what  is 
«  the  reafon   that  you  come  to  feck  me 

*  here?" — *  I  did  not  expect  to  find  you 
'•  here,  Sir  Edward}  my  bufmefs  was 
'  with  this  poor  young  gentlewoman. 

'  But  fmce  1  have  met  with  you ' 

He  interrupted  me,  turning  peevifhly  to 
the  poor  girl,  who  hung  down  her  head. 
'  I  fupp&le,  Madam,' laid  he,  '  Yisyou 
'  who  have  fent  for  your  friend  Main  ? 
1  I  thought  I   had  warned  you  fufiici- 
«  ently  on  that  head.' — «  Sir  Edward, 
'  (he  did  not  fend  for  me,"1  anfwered  I  j 

*  but  as  Ihe  was  put  by  her  friends  under 
4  mine  and  my  wife's  care,  I  thought  it 
«  my  duty  to  fearch  her  out." — *  Well, 

*  Sir,  now  you  have  found  her,  what 

<  then  ?' — *  'Sir  Edward,  you  muft  par- 

*  don  me  for  afking  you  a  free  queftion  ; 

*  is  this  young  woman  your  wife?  for 

*  fhe  tells  me  me  is  married  to  you.' — 

*  Prythee,  honeft  Main,'  faid  he,  *  do 

*  not  afk  impertinent  queltions;  tor  you 
«  may  take  it  for  granted  I  (hall  not 

*  anfwer  one  of  them.     This  lady  is 

*  ray  property  j  and  I  don't  know  that 
'  you  have  any  thing  to  do  either  with 

*  her  or  me.' — *  Sir  Edward,  I  don't 

*  pretend-  to  have  any  thing  to  do  with 

*  you-j  but   I  think  myfelf  accountable 

*  for  the  actions  of  a  young  perfon  whofe 
'  conduct  I  was  defired  to  watch  over. 

*  The  girl  is  difcontented  with  her  fit j- 

*  ation.     If  fhe  be  not  your  wife,  and 
'  is  willing  to  leave  you,  I  think   the 

*  laws  both  of  God  and  man  will  au- 
«  thorize  me  to  take  her  from  infamy. 
«  On  the  other  hand,  if  fhe  &i  married 
«  to  you,  though   I  muft  acknowledge 
'  that,  as  well  for  yeurs  as  your  family's 

*  fake,  I  woxild  have  prevented  it  had 
c  it  been  in  my  power,  yet,  as  that  is  now 

*  too  late,  I  will  give  you  my  oath,  if 

*  you  require  it,  to   keep  yoar  fecret, 

*  provided  you  will  let  me  fee  the  clergy  - 

*  mau  who   married   you,  and  permit 
«  me  to  get  a  certificate  from  him  of  his 
€  having  done  fo.' — '  I  told  you  before,' 
laid  he,  *  that  I  would  anfwer  none  of 

<  your  queftions;  and  as  for  your  part, 

*  Madam,   fince  you  have  been  fo  im- 
'  prudent  as  to  betray  your  own  in- 
«  terefts,  I  (hall  give  you  no  farther  fa- 
«  tisfaclion  on  the  fubjeft;  only  I  ihall 
«  take  care  to  remove  you  to  a  place 
f  where  it  will  not  be  in  your  power  to 

*  expoie  either  yotirfelf  or  me.' — '  By 

*  what  authority,  Sir  Edward,  will  you 
f  remove  her  ?' — {  By  my  own,  Sir;  fhe 

*  belongs  to  me/— «  Mrs.  Dora,'  faid 


I,  *  are  you  Sir  Edward's  wife  ?' — «  We 
'  were   married,'    anfwered    the    poor 
thing,  the  tears  running  down  her  face. 
1  You  hear  what  fhe  fays,  Sir  Edward  ?"* 
— *  Why,  what  the  deuce  would  yo* 
have  her  fay  ?'  anfwered  he.     «  Aye, 
but,  Sir  Edward,  what  doyou  fay?' — 
Nothing,  Sir,  I  «iw//ihy  nothing;  but 
take  her   from  me  at  your  peril!'-— 
Si)1,  if  fhe  be  your  wife,  you  will  hare 
the  laws  on  your  fide ;  but  as  fhe  looks 
upon  it  only   to  have  been  a  mock 
marriage,  performed  by  your  own  Ser- 
vant, and,  in  all   likelihood,  the  in- 
tended witneis  fuborned  to  be  out  of 
the  way,  (he  does  not  confvder  you  as 
having  any  authority   to  detain  her; 
therefore,  if  fhe  is  willing  to  go  with 
me,  I  think  myfelf  bound  to  receive 
and  proteci  her.' 

He  feemed  confounded  at  what  I  (aid; 
and  I  believe  the  firm  manner  in  which 
I  fpoke,  convinced  him  that  I  was  nei- 
ther to  be  trifled  with  nor  frightened. 
*  You  know  very  well,'  anfwered  he, 
that  I  am  under  fuch  reftraints  with 
regard. to  my  family,  that  I  cannot  do 
myfelf  public  juftice  in  an  affair  of  this 
kind  5  otherwife  you  would  not  dare 
to  behave  thus.  But  affaire  youi  felf,  if 
you  attempt,  either  by  contrivance 
or  force,  to  take  this  girl  from  me, 
I  fhail  treat  you  as  I  would  a  rob- 
ber.'— *  I  hope,  Sir  Edward,'  faid  I, 
you  have  more  honour  than  to  affault 
an  unarmed  man,  who  is  under  the 
fhelter  of  your  roof  ;  I  therefore  ani 
not,  at  prefent,  alarmed  at  your  threats. 
As  for  what  may  happen  hereafter,  t 
fhali  only  fay,  that  I  will  always  de- 
fend myfelf  againft  violence  j  but  as 
I  do  not  think  myfelf  obliged  to  fight, 
you  may  depend  upon  it,  Sir  Edward, 
I  fhall  have  recourfe^  to  a  legal  repara- 
tion for  any  injury  you  may  attempt 
againft  me;  and  I  muft  take  the 
liberty  to  tell  you,  that  I  look  upon 
this  young  woman  as  under  my  pro- 
tection, notyours,  unlefs  you  convince 
me  .that  fhe  is  your  wife,  which,  I 
again  repeat  to  you,  that  I  will  keep 
fee  ret.'  He  fwore  a  great  oath,  and 
afkedme  what  reafon  I  had  to  doubt  her 
being  fo.  '  Her  own  account,'  an- 
fwered I;  *  flie  believes  herfelf  deceived, 

*  and  I  own  I  am  of  the  fame  opinion.* 
— *  She  is  a  fool,  and  you  are  another,* 
anfwered  he.     «  Sir  Edward,  you  fhall 

*  not  provoke  me  by  ufmg  hard  names. 
«  Do  you  infift,  Madam,'  turning  to 

the 
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the  young  woman,    *  upon    the  proof 

*  which  I  have  required  of"  Sir  Edward? 

*  or  ure  you   1  at  is  tied  to  live   with  him 

*  without  it  r'  She  took,  courage  ut  fer- 
ing  me  ib  refolute  in  her  defence.     *  I 
'  will    not    live   with   him  without   it,' 
anfsvercd  fhc;    '  ami  if  he  refufes  it,  T 
'  fhall   iook  upon  it   as  difowning  me. 

*  I  fliould  be  asunsvilling  as  you,  Sir,' 
added  fhc,  applying  herfelf  to   Sir  \'A\- 
ward,  '  to  draw  on  you  the  rcientment 

*  of  your  friends;  nor  have  I  any  delire 

*  of  being    known  for  your   wife,  till 

*  you  fhall  think  proper  to  acknowledge 

*  mcj  but   I  wiH  not   be  palled   upon 

*  your  acquaintance  for  a  kept  woman; 

*  for  iuch,  I  am  lure,  Mr.  Faulkhnd 

*  thinks   me.      If    we    were    lawfully 
"  married,    it  cannot  hurt  you   to   put 
c  me  in  poffcfiion  of  a  proof  of  it;  and, 

*  m  that  cafe,    I    am  ready    to    retire 

*  wherever  you  fhall  command  me,  .md 

*  fhall  willingly,   if  you  deiirc  it,  hide 

*  myfelf  from  every  body  but  vouriHf. 
11  As  for  Mr.  Main,  as  I  have  already 

*  told  him  every  circumitance  that  has 

*  palled,  he  may  as  well  be  UuPred  with 
"  the  proof  of  our  marriage  as  myfelf  j 

*  more  efpecially  as  he  has  offered  you 

*  his  oath,  if  you  require  it,  to  keep 
'  the  fecret  as  long  as  it  fhall  bethought 

*  neccilary/ 

The  fpirit  with  which  the  girl  made 
this  fair  propoial,  pur  Sir  Edward  with 
his  back  to  the  wail ;  he  affected  an  air 
of  indifference,  and,  fwinging  himfelf 
back  and  forward  in  his  chair — c  Upon 
4  my  foul,  Madam,  I  did  not  think 

*  vou  I; ad  bren  ib  knowing  in  the  ways 

*  of  tht;  world.      I  thought   1    had   got 

*  nn  inexperienced  girl;  but  I  find * 

She  interrupted  him  brilkly — '   Sir,  you 

*  have  got   an   hone  ft  girl,  and,  if  the 
'  exprellion  became   me,   I   would  fay, 
4  a   girl    of  honour/-—*  Mighty    tin.-, 
'  Ma'm '.    were  you   ever    played   any 
'  trick  before?  or  is  this  your  firlt  aoi- 

*  venture?*     The  poor  girl  burll  into 
tears — <   "Pis  unmanly  in  you,    Sir,  to 
4  add  intuits  to  deceit.' — *  By  Jupiter,' 
faid  he,  '  I  believe  the  girl  has  been  on 
4  the  ftagel  that  is  fo  theatrically  pretty  1 

*  But    come,    Mr.  Main,'    added    he, 
iffing,  '  I  muft  defire  the  favour  of  you 

*  to  walk  down  flairs.      I  will  offer  you 
4  no  violence  ;  only  I  advill-  you,  as  a 

*  friend,  tu  go  home  quietly,  and  mind 
«  yo'u   Ihopj  otVierwife,   without 

4  you  the  leait  injury,  I  will  ihv 
4  the  way  to  the  flrcet-door/ 


The  poor  girl  now  clung  to  my  arm, 
and  declared  (he  would  go  with  im1,  as 
Ihc  was  determined  not  to  it  ay  another 
night  under  the  fame  roof  witli  Sir  Ed- 
ward. He  pulled  her  roughly  from  me, 
calling  her  an  ungrateful  little  fool, 
who  would  facrihce  both  lur  duty  and 
her  interell  to  a  ridiculous  whim.  I 
was  about  to  make  him  a  reply,  when 
we  heard  fome  one  tap  at  the'  dining- 
room  door,  and,  without  waiting  to  be 
anfwered,  Mr.  Faulkland  walked  into 
the  room.  He  ieemcd  furprized  at  fee-* 
ing  me  there ;  but,  without  faying  any 
more  than  civilly  afking  me  how  1  did, 
he  deli  red  to  fpeak  with  Sir  Kdward  in 
the  next  room.  They  both  retired.  I 
heard  Sir  Edward  (who,  you  know, 
fpcaks  loud  and  vehemently)  iWai  t,\o 
or  three  oaths  j  and,  by  an  imperfect  bit 
of  a  lenience  that  now  and  then  reached 
our  ears,  it  teemed  as  if  Mr.  Faulklaud 
had  come  to  warn  him  of  lome  danger; 
and  I  judged  it  to  be  that  of  an  impatient 
and  very  urgent  creditor;  for  1  heard 
Sir  Edward  lav — '  1  wrote  the  fcotm- 
{  drcl  word  yellerday  of  my  difficulties, 
*  though  he  is  ib  preHing/ 

As  I  wiflied  for  nothing  more  than  to 
bring  to  a  conclufion,  with  as  little  noife 
as  poflible,  the  unlucky  affair  in  which 
I  was  engaged,  I  intended  waiting  till 
Mr.  Faulkland  mould  be  gone,  in  order 
to  receive,  if  it  was  polTible,  Sir  Edward 
Audley's  final  determination  with  re- 
gard to  the  unfortunate  girl  :  but  (he, 
who  had  her  thoughts  only  bent  upon 
quitting  him,  took  it  into  her  head  that 
this  wouid  be  a  fair  opportunity  of  do- 
ing fo,  as  jx  would  lave  me  from  any 
farther  indignity,  and  herlelf  from  the 
terrors  of  any  thing  that  might  enfue, 
in  cafe  he  fliould  forcibly  oppoie  her 
i;<'ing  awav.  Sh-  propoled  making  her 
efcape  direolly,  with  an  eagcrnei's.  which 
/hewed  how  much  her  heart  was  let  upon 
it.  For  wiy  part3  1  thought  it  the  belt 
courfe  we  could  take;  ami  thu 
without  htfitating,  I  took  her  under  the 
arm,  and  juit  as  me  was,  without  either 
hood  or  cloak,  I  \<-A  her  ioftiy  down 
Hairs,  out  of  the  ftreet-door,  aud,  haltci,- 
ing  our  Iteps,  we  were  in  a  minute  out 
of\he  court.  I  popped  her  into  a  h  ick 
noy -coach,  on  the  ft  and  in  Bedford 
Street,  and  getting  in  after  her,  we 
drove  directly  to  my  houfc;  where  hav- 
ing told  my  wife,  in  few  words,  her 
unhappy  ftory,  my  wife  received  her 
very  cyrdully.  ' 
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This  is  the  fubftance  of  Mr.  Main's 
fccond  letter  to  Mrs  Afldiam.  And  In 
a  third  (dated  a  few  days  after)  he  tells 
her,  that  his  wife  and  he,  not  thinking 
it  advifable  that  the  young  gentlewo- 
man mould  continue  in  London,  left  (he 
mould  fall  a  fecond  time  into  the  hands 
of  Sir  Edward  Audley,  they  had  imme- 
diately come  to  a  reiblution  to  fend  her 
out  of  town,  an  opportunity  jult  then 
very  luckily  offering.  A  lady,  who 
was  their  cuttomer,  and  who  ufed  to 
lodge  at  their  houfe  whenever  (he  came 
to  London,  which  was  but  very  rarely, 
had  a  few  days  before  written  to  Mrs. 
Main,  to  requeft  me  would  look  out  for 
a  genteel  fervant  for  her  to  wait  upon 
herfelf.  It  was  to  this  lady,  therefore, 
they  determined  to  fend  her}  but  before 
me  went,  they  thought  it  proper  that  me 
mould!  write  a  few  lines  to  .Sir  Edward 
Audley;  which  (he  did,  in  the  following 
words,  Mrs.  Main  having  dictated  them 
to  her. 

*  SIR, 

*  A  S  I  mould  be  as  unwilling  to  be 
"**•  *  fufpecled  of  infidelity,  or  even 
levity,  as  I  mould  be  to  be  guilty  of  a 
breach  of  duty,  I  think  myfelf  bound 
to  declare,  in  the  moft  folemn  manner, 
that  no  other  motive  has  induced  me, 
to  take  the  ftep  1  have  done,  but  a 
belief  next  to  conviction  that  you  have 
deceived  me,  and  that  I  cannot  live 
with  you,  without  confidering  myklf 
in  a  ilate  of  infamy.  Your  conduct 
to  Mr.  Main,  as  it  has  left  me  no 
room  to  doubt  of  my  misfortune,  fo  it 
has  almoft  deprived  me  of  hope;  for 
your  love,  Sir,  if  you  mould  Itill  have 
any  for  me,  can  never  be  of  any  value 
to  me,  fo  long  as  you  think  me  unwor- 
thy of  your  elteem .  I  was  highly  fenfi- 
ble  of  the  honour  you  did  me,  in  conde- 
fcending  to  make  me  your  wife:  had 
you  thought  me  worthy  of  the  title, 
I  mould  have  endeavouied,  by  my  gra- 
titude and  humility,  to  have  in  time, 
perhaps,  appeared  not  -  undeferving 
of  it. 

*  By  the  time   this  letter  comes  to 
your  hands  I  (hall  be  out  of  your 
reach  ;  but  if  you  (hould  ever  wiih  to 
recal  from  poverty,  grief,  and  fluunc, 
the  poor   wretch,    who  but  for   you 
would  have  lived  contented  in  the  for- 
mer, and  perhaps  had  never  known 
the  latter,  my  friend  Mr,  Main  will 
know  where  10  firtd  me.    J  fliall  only 


beg  the  favour  of  you,  Sir,  to  give 
orders  that  the  few  things  I  left  be- 
hind me  at  the  lodgings  may  be  fent 
to  that  gentleman's  houfe.  You  will 
know,  without  my  figning  a  name, 
which  I  dare  not  aflume,  from  whom 
this  comes.' 

Though  my  wife  (continues  Mr. 
Main)  thought  it  advifable  to  tell  Sir 
Edward  that  the  poor  girl  would  be  out 
of  his  reach  before  he  (hould  receive  her 
letter,  (he  yet  judged  it  neceflary  to  keep 
her  in  town  till  (he  fliould  recover  her 
cloaths,  as  (he  had  nothing  in  the  world 
but  what  (he  had  then  on  her.  We 
fent  the  letter  to  Lady  Audley's  houfe, 
and  the  fame  night  all  the  young  wo- 
man's cloaths  were  brought  to  mine  by 
a  porter;  but  no  meflage  from  Sir  Ed- 
ward. Concluding  from  thence  that  he 
meant  the  affair  mould  drop  quietly, 
and  feeing  no  poflibility  of  the  unhappy 
girl's  being  able  to  do  herfelf  juftice,  I 
thought  fhe  had  no  part  to  take  but  to 
retire  into  the  country  as  foon  as  pof- 
fible. 

The  following  day  I  received  a  vifit 
from  Mr.  Faulkland.  '  I  am  come  to 
you,  Mr.  Main/  faid  he,  '  from  Sir 
Edward  Audley,  who  has  received  a 
very  extraordinary  letter  from  the 
young  perfon  whom  you  took  the  other 
day  from  her  lodgings.  She  talks  iit 
that  letter  of  a  marriage,  and  accuiet 
Sir  Edward  of  having. betrayed  her. 
I  will  n-ot  pretend  tonuitify  him  for 
having  {educed  a  girl  to  quit  an  honetf 
livelihood  in  order  to  live  with  him 
upon  an  improper  footing;  but  I  am 
to  allure  you  from  him,  that  the  (lory 
of  a  marriage  ceremony  having  beea 
performed  is  all  an  invention  of  hers, 
contrived  to  fave  her  ciedit  with  you 
and  Mrs.  Main,  after  you  had  difco- 
vered  where  (he  was;.1 
My  wife  interrupted  Mr.  Faulkland 
icre— <  Sir,'  faid  (lie,  <  I  mould  be 
very  unwilling  to  believe  that  you  ara 
;:ny  way  privy  to  Sir  Edward's  wicked 
Jfrligns ;  on  the  contrary,!  am  inclined 
to  think  that  he  has  really  impofed  on 
you,  as  he  would  now  endeavour  to 
do  on  us;  but  pray,  Mr.  Faulkland, 
let  me  alk  you,  if  this  poor  yotin*; 
creature  had  voluntarily  con  fen  ted  to 
live  with  Sir  Edward  as  a  miltrefs, 
what  mould  induce  herto  quit  him  fo 
Bidden ly  ?  for  Ihe  complains  of  no  ill 
t  from  him.  So  far  other- 
'  wife, 
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wile,  fiic  acknowledges  he  was  very 
fomi  of  her;  and   had  (he  mcunt  no- 
thing  more  than    to  h:ive  laved   her 
nvdit  with  \is,  me  needed  only  to  have 
told  Mr.  Main  fhe  was  married,  and 
that  it  was  neceffary  to  keep  the  affair 
fecret.    Sir  Edward,  I  d;*re  fay,  would 
not  have  fcnipled  to  have  confirmed 
this,  if  his  bare  affertion  would  have 
been  taken  without  any  farther  proof  j 
and  in  that  cafe    it  would   not  have 
been  Mr.  Main's  bufinefs  to  have  in- 
terpofed  any  farther.1 
'  My  good  Madam, '  faid  Mr.  Faulk- 
land,  whofe    words   you  know  are  a's 
fmooth  as  oil,    '  what  you  fay  is  very 
true;  and  it  was  the  very  queftion  I 
myfelf  put  to   Sir  Edward  when  he 
fhewed  me  the  young  perfon's  letter, 
and  requefted  I  would  come  to  you  to 
explain   matters;    but   Sir   Edward's 
anfwer  to  me  was,  that  in  the  warmth 
of  his   purluit  of  this  girl,  he  had 
made  her  fome  promifes  of  marriage. 
I  reproached   him  for  this;  but  Sir 
Edward,   you  know,  is  a  very  gay 
man,  and   too  much   devoted  to  his 
pleasures;  he  only  laughed  at  me,  laid 
he  had  made  the  fame  promises  twenty 
times  before,  and  that  fhe  was  the  firft 
who  had  ever  claimed  the  performance 
of  them;    that    it    was    a    thing  of 
courfe,  and  meant  no  more  than  to 
give  a  girl  a  pretence  for  yielding  to 
her  own   inclinations   with   a  better 
grace;  and  that  he  thought  the  peribn 
in  queftion  had  experience  enough  to 
know  how  far  men  were  to  be  trufted 
on  tht>&  occasions. * 
Mrs.  Main  lifted  up  her  hands  and 
eyes  at  this.     Mr.  Faulkland  inveighed 
againft  the  profligacy  of  the  j^refent  times, 
and  Ihid  h«?  was  very  forry  his  intimate 
connections  with   Sir  Edward  Audley 
{which  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  break) 
h:id  led  him  to  the  knowledge  of  fomuch 
of  it.     He  then  proceeded  to  tell  us,  that 
the  girl,  in  confequence  of  Sir  Edward's 
fotlim  protections,    had  prcrffed   him 
earneftly  to  marry  her;  that  he  had  en- 
rfeavouied  at  firft  only  to  evade  her  in- 
itancts,  and  thought  in  a  little,  time  me 
would  have  dropt  them;   but  as  he  now 
found  her  an  artful  creature,  who  hud 
ronfcnted  to  an  union  with  him   only 
from  motives  of  intereft,  and  that  fhe  had 
r-i.ni'  v  trough  to  fuppofe  he  would  come 
into  any  terms  rather  thac  part  with  her, 


he  was  determined  not  to  give  hirnfelf 
any  farther  trouble  abo-it  her:  but,  that 
me  might  not  reproach  him  with  having 
lost  her  time  to  no  purpole,  he  had  lent 
her  fifty  guineas;  which  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  at  the  fame  time  prcfenting  to  me 
in  a  purfc,  bcj^-ed  I  would  take  the 
trouble  of  remitting  to  her  where  ever 
Hie  was;  and  that  the  affair  might  not 
be  mentioned  any  more,  as  he  was  fure 
it  would  give  Lady  Audley  great  un- 
eafmefs. 

I  told  Mr.  Faulkland  I  defired  to  be 
excufcd  from  taking  a  fum  of  money 
which  I  was  certain  the  young  gentle- 
woman heifelf  would  rejeft  with  Icorn; 
that,  as  I  faw  me  had  nothing  to  expect 
from  Sir  Edward's  juftice,  flie  fhculd 
not  be  obliged  to  his  charity. 

Mr.  Faulkland  put  up  the  pnrfe  again 
into  his  pocket,  faying,  he  had  no  more 
to  do  in  the  affair;  but  adding,  he 
hoped  our  preporterTions  in  favour  of  the 
young  peri'on  would  not  lead  us  to  be- 
lieve every  thing  (he  laid  to  the  prejudice 
of  a  gentleman,  who,  though  wild  and 
extravagant,  was  not  capable,  he  was 
fure,  of  Ib  bale  an  action  as  that  with 
which  /he  charged  him.  He  then  took 
his  leave,  telling  us  he  was  forry,  very 
forry ,on  our  account,  for  what  had  hap- 
pened; and  again  begged  that  it  mi^ht 
not  be  mentioned  at  Woodberry,  left  by 
that  means  it  fhould  come  round  to 
Lady  Auciley's  ears;  for  which  reafon  I 
requeft,  dear  filler,  that  you  will  keep 
the  whole  affair  to  jrourfelf,  as  perhap^ 
it  might  draw  on  Mr.  F;ii'lkla.nd  ibme 
diipleafure  from  his  belt  friend. 

We  informed  poor  Theodora  of  what 
had  parted ;  her  grief  is  not  to  be  ex- 
prcffed.  She  declared,  with  the  molt  io- 
lemn  attentions  that  could  be  framed, 
that  Ihe  had  fpoktn  nothing  but  the 
truth;  and  faid  fi:c  was  the  more  aftVtti  ci 
at  his  hafcncis,  as  fbe  acknowledged  HIP 
loved  him. 

Theie  was  nothing  now  to  be  (K>n» 
but  to  remove  her  fiom  tin   fccne  of  her 
misfortune;  and  accordingly  we 
day  fent  h-.-r  down  to  the  country  to  the 
houfe  of  the  lady  whom  Hie  is  to 
where  the  poor  creature  may  pine  away 
the  reft  of  her  life  in  forrow;   while  the 
Ivife  man,  who  has  doubly  bet  raved  Ivi, 
triumphs  in  the  fucccis   of  i 
ntls. 
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LETTER    XXXVII. 

MRS.  CECILIA  B—  TO  MRS.  ARNOLD. 
LONDON,    FEB.     I. 

I  Am  fo  vexed,  my  dear  Sidney,  I 
hardly  know  how  to  colleft  my 
thoughts,  and  Itill  Ids  to  arrange  my 
w.  ris  in  iuch  a  manner  as  to  convey 
thole  thoughts  to  you,  without  giving 
you  more  pain  than,  I  hope,  theoccafion 
demands;  but,  to  lay  the  worlt  at  once, 
matters  are  in  a  very  difagreeable  fitua- 
tion  at  your  brother's.  Sir  George,  I 
am  afraid,  carries  the  authority  with 
which  you  have  inverted  him  too  far. 
He  urges  Cecilia  without  ceafing  to 
accept  of  Lord  V — .  Lady  Sarah  is 
violent  in  her  inltances,;  my  Lord 
himfelf  is  extremely  afliduous  in  his 
courtfhip.  Mils  Arnold,  influenced  by 
.her  uncle,  tenderly  prefles  her  filter  to 
make  Lord  V —  happy,  and  to  oblige 
all  her  friends.  Mr.  B—  and  I,  at 
your's,  as  well  as  Sir  George's  requeit, 
have  joined  our  entreaties;  but  all  to  no 
purpofe.  Cecilia  remains  inflexible,  and 
has  begged  her  uncle's  permifTion  to  re- 
turn to  Oxfordlhire;  which  he  has  re- 
fufed,  unlefsjow  mould  abfolutely  com- 
mand her  return,  which,  to  ufe  his  own 
words,  he  fuppofes  you  will  have  a 
little  more  prudence  than  to  do.  I 
own  I  am  at  a  lofs  to  account  for  this 
unconquerable  obltinacy  in  a  young 
creature  bred  up  as  your  daughter  has 
been.  Sidney,  I  am  afraid  there  is  fome 
prepoffeffion.  in  the  cafe,  of  which  you 
are  ignorant.  Perhaps  Sir  Edward  Aud- 

ley yet  Ido  not  think  'tis  he  either: 

(he  allured  Sir  George,  in  my  prefence, 
with  an  indifference  that  carried  not  the 
haft  mark  of  affeftaiion  in  it,  that  (he 
had  not  for  him  the  fmalieil  attachment. 
She  had  two  other  lovers,  both  agreeable 
men;  who  knows 

I  am  interrupted:  Mils  Cecilia  Ar- 
nold, the  fevvant  telis  me,  is  in  the  draw- 
ing-room. She  is  without  her  filter., 
An  odd  vifit  enough,  my  dear;  for  you 
mutt  know  this  is  a  good  Sunday  morn- 
ing on  which  I  am  fcribbling  to  you, 
and  it  is  now  church-time;  but  I  am 
not  yet  well  enough  to.  go  out.  I  £0  to 
attend  your  daughter:  you  (hall  know 
the  refult  of  our  conference. 

An  odd  vifit  I  faid  it  was,  before  I 
had  feen  Cecilia;  I  now  think  it  much 
more  ib*  1  found  her  alone,  her  pretty 


little  face  full  of  embarrafTment.  She 
made  an  apology  for  coming  at  fo  im- 
proper an  hour;  but  faid  it  was  the  only 
time  which  (he  could  command.  '  La- 
dy Sarah,'  faid  (he,  '  now  never  luf- 
fers  me  to  ftir  abroad  without  her,  ex- 
cept to  church ;  as  her  lad)  (hip  feldom 
rifes  early  enough  for  the  morning 
fervice.  And  I  omitted  attending 
that  duty  to-day  in  order  to  get  the 
opportunity  of  fpeaking  to  you  alone, 
as  I  concluded  your  indifpofition  ftill 
confined  you.  Indeed,  Madam,  I  am 
made  exceedingly  uneafy,  they  drive 
me  to  extremes,  I  am  quite  miferable, 
I  can't  bear  it ;  and  I  am  come  to  be- 
leech  you,  Madam,  to  write  to  my 
mamma,  and  to  beg  of  her  to  recal 
me  home.  You  know  my  uncl«  de- 
clared he  would  not  f  iffer  me  to  re- 
turn wi:hout  my  mamma  defired  it ; 
I  am  fure  (he  will  do  any  thing  that 
you  (hall  recommend  to  her.  Do, 
dear  Madam,'  prefllag  eagerly  my 
hand,  «  conjure  my  mamma  to  fend 
*  for  me/ 

She  fpoke  fo  rapidly,  and  with  fo  much 
earneltnefs,  that  I  could  not  interrupt 
her  before;  but  now  affirming  a  very 
grave  countenance — «  You  know,  Mils 
Cecilia,'  faid  I,  '  that  there  is  no- 
thing  I  would  not  do  to  promote  your 
real  interefts;  but  you  will  pardon  me, 
if  I  tell  you  that  I  do  not  think  the 
ftep  you  would  have  me  take  could  iii 
any  wife  contribute  to  them  ;  neither 
do  I  imagine  that  it  would  be  at  all 
becoming  in  me  to  interfere  in  the 
manner  you  would  have  me.  I  have 
already  taken  my  party ;  Sir  George 
and  Lady  Sarah  have  both  made  i-fe 
of  the  influence  they  fu  jpnfed  I  had 
oVer  you,  in  order  to  induce  you  to 
yield  to  the  de-fires  of  all  your  family. 
I  have  ufed  my  bell  endeavour?;  and 
though  they  have  not  fucceeded,  I 
cannot  think  of  giving  up  the  interefts 
of  all  thole  who  have  a  right  to  your 
obedience,  in  order  to  aflift  you  to 
avoid  their  importunities." 
She  feemed  abalhed  :*t  my  rebuke  j 
and  after  a  fliort  fiienre  was  about  to  re- 
ply, when  we  were  interrupted  by  the 
iudden  appearance  of  a  very  unexpected 
vifitor. 

Your  fon  Faulkland  was  (hewn  into 
the  room  whe  e  we  were  fittirg..  Cecilia 
Ihrtird  at  uis  entrance:  I  abfolutely 
Jlarcdy  for  I  was  aftonifhed  at  feeing 
him.  He  made  his  compliments  to  me 
H  A-  with 
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with  politencfs,  though  with  a  certain 
degree  of  even  fomething  more  than  eafe, 
which  convinced  me  he  had  mixed  nuich 
with  the  gay  world  fince  his  arrival  in 
London.  He  aflced  pardon  for  the  li- 
berty he  had  taken  in  juft  ftepping  in  as 
he  palled  by,  which  he  acknowledged 
he  had  been  induced  to  do  from  i'eeing 
Sir  George  Bidulph's  chariot  at  the 
door;  and  concluded  that  one  or  both  of 
the  Mifs  Arnolds  were  with -me,  (for 
lie  knew  that  neither  Lady  Sarah  nor  Sir 
George  made  fuch  early  vifits;)  he  relied 
on  my  goodnefs  to  forgive  his  impa- 
tience to  afk  his  lifters  how  they  did,  as 
he  was  denied  the  means  of  feeing  them 
any  where  elfe:  he  added,  with  an  air 
both  of  fincerity  and  refpeft,  that  ex- 
cluiive  of  any  other  motive  than  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  #zi,.he  mould  long 
fince  have  done  himfelf  that  honour,  if 
he  had  not  thought  his  vifit  would  have 
been  unacceptable  to  one  fo  much  the 
friend  of  Lord  V —  and  Sir  George 
Bidulph  as  was  Mr.  B — .  He  reddened 
as  he  fpoke  thefe  laft  words,  which 
(hewed  me  the  refentment  he  flill  had  in 
his  heart  againft  them  both.  As  I 
knew  Mr.  B — 's  mind  on  the  occafion, 
I  could  make  no  other  reply  than  a  civil 
compliment  at  large,  which  was  by  no 
means  an  encouragement  to  his  vifits. 

Sidney,  this  boy  has  an  infinity  of 
addrefs,  and  fomething  fo  captivating 
in  his  manner,  that  however  malapro- 
pos Ins  company  appeared  at  this  junc- 
ture, I  could  not  help  being  pleafed 
with  it. 

Mr.  B —  was  not  at  home;  and,  to 
fay  the  truth,  I  was  not  forry  for  the  in- 
terruption, as  I  did  not  chufe  to  be 
preU'ed  any  farther  on  the  fubj'eft  of 
Cecilia's  vifit  to  me;  and  I  imagined, 
that  after  the  repulfe  I  had  already  given 
her,  fhe  would  not  be  fond  of  renewing 
the  conversation ;  but  I  was  miltaken, 
me  was  too  full  of  it  to  let  it  drop  fo 
caiily.  After  a  few  fpeeches  had  parted 
between  Faulkland  and  me,  l.e  addrefTed 
hJmlelf  to  Cecilia,  and  alked  her  coldly, 
«  Wbznamlto  -ivi/hyo-i  joy,  Madam?' 
Cecilia  anfwered  with  quicknefs,  '  When 
'  you  fee  me  delivered  from  perfecution, 

*  it' ever  that  will  be/ — *  Perfecution  T 
repeated    Faulklancl.     '  Yes,"    replied 

••-Tj  *  all  my  friends  have 
{  combined  to  make  rne  unhappy  j  they 

*  would  iWce  me   to  marry  Lord  V — . 

*  I  nwtr  will.'     And  fiie  pronuuuced 


the  word  never  with  a  moft   decifiv* 
energy. 

*  You  wrong  your  friends,  my  dear,* 
f:ud  I,  *  when  you  accufet'iem  of  ufir.g 
force;  they  have  hitherto  only  endea- 
voured  to   i 

never  mean  to  <  ority 

farther.'  She  (hook  her  head—4  Ah, 
Madam!  you  don't  know  v\hot  fort  of 
perfuaders  my  uncle  and  aunt  are. 
Their  requefts  are  commands,  and 
their  perfuaiions  are  threats;  ami  I 
dread  even  downright  violence  from 
their  authority.  If  I  were  at  home,  I 
am  fure  I  could  depend  upon  the  ten- 
dernefs  of  the  beft  of  mothers.  She 
knows  not  what  I  fuffer.* 
She  could  fay  no  more,  and  feemeU 
ready  to  burft  into  tears. 

'  Why  do  you  not  write  to  your 
mamma,'  faid  Faulkland,  '  and 
entreat  her  permiffion  to  return  to 
Woodberry  ?' — '  It  was  in  order  to 
prevail  on  Mrs.  B —  to  do  this  for  me,* 
anfwered  Cecilia,  '  that  I  have  waited 
on  her  to-day.' — c  And  \\-\\\ 
Madam  ?'  cried  Faulklancl  brifkly. 
I  aniwered  him  pretty  much  in  the  fame 
terms  I  had  before  done  your  'laughter; 
then  added — '  And  now,  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, let  me  appeal  to  your  own  good 
fenfe,  (all  little  prejudices  -\\ •-.it  th.it 
you  may  have  conceived  again  ft  Loid 
V—)  is  he  not  in  every  n-fp'.cV  a  de- 
firable  match  for  Mifs  Cecilia,  and 
one  to  which  me  cannot  have  any 
reafonable  objection?*  I  then  enume- 
rated all  the  perfonal  merits,  and  every 
other  advantage  which  Lord  V —  pcf- 
feflbd,  and  defired  he  won  hi  give  me  his 
opinion  freely.  <  I  believe  every  thing 
'  you  fay  of  him  to  be  true,  Madom,* 
was  his  anfwer.  *  O  ,  to  be 

«  rejected,  Mr.  Fiulkla« 
'  heart  alone  can  anfwer  that  queiHon, 
'  Madam.'     Cecilia  .,    and 

feemed  as  if  in  expectation  of  1;, 
what  we  fhould  fay  farther  on  t; 
jeft.     «  I  vvifh,'  laid  I,  «  my  Lord  V— 
'  had  made  Mifs  Arnold  his  choice  in- 
'  ftead  of  her  fifter.'^-'  I  wifli  fo 
interrupted   Faulkland.     '   If  !;c  had,' 
continued  I,    «  I  am  inclined  to  think 
'  we  mould  have  met  with  lefs  oppoli- 
«  tion.'     Cecilia   prcfently  catclicd  my 
words — *  Iwifb,'  ^'»d  flie,  '  my  filler 
'  were  married  to  Lord  \  — .  and  then 
iight«i7 be  happy.1 — «  Dors  Mifs 
*  Arnold  Jikehira?'  demanded  Faulk- 

lani, 
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land.     « No,'  replied  Cecilia;  <  but  I  be- 
'  licve  fhx'  likes  no  one  elfe.'  Thefe  words 
apparently  flipped  from  her;  fhebhuhed 
extremely  after  me  had  fpoken  them,  as 
*f   confciov.s    of    what    they    implied. 
Perhaps,  my   dear,  that  is  not  your 
cafe,'  Cud  I.  She  fmiled  in  endeavour- 
ng   to  turn  it  off — *  Dear  Mrs.  B — , 
can't  a  young  woman  dl/like  one  man 
without  liking  another  ?' — '  Very  pof- 
fibly,  Cecilia;  but  how  do  you  know 
that  Mifs  Arnold's  heart  is  in  fuch  a 
ftate  of  indifference  as  you  fay  it  is?'— 
She  never  dropped  to  me  the  leaft  hint 
to  the  contrary.1 — '  That  may  be;  but 
Jylers  do  not  always  make  confidants 
of  each  other." — '  That's  'very  true,' 
faid  me;  and  feemed  collected  in  herfelf, 
and  as  it  were  loff  in  thought  for  a  mi- 
nute.    Faulkland,    who  had  remained 
filent  all  this  while,  now  afked  Ceci- 
lia what  fne  purppfed  to  do;  faying,  it 
was   a  miferable  fituation  to    be  daily 
expofed  to  the  addrefles  of  an  unaccept- 
able lover;  and,  at  the  fame  time,  to  the 
importunate  felicitations   of  perhaps  in- 
delicate relations.     '  Since  Mrs.  B — ,' 
anfwered  Cecilia,    '  does  not  think  it 
prudent  to  intercede  for  me,  I  will 
write  to  my  mamma  myfelf  to  implore 
her  protection ;  if  (he  will  receive  me,  I 
mall  be  very  happy  to  remain  as  I  am ; 

if  not '    She  flopped  herfelf  fhort. 

What  then,  my  Cecilia  ?'  faid  Faulk- 
land. '  God  knows  what  will  become 
'  of  me,'  faid  me,  rifing  briikly  from 
her  chair ;  '  but  indeed  I  never  will  be 
1  the  wife  of  Lord  V—.'  She  then  bid 
me  good  morning;  and  Faulkland  tak- 
ing his  leave  at  the  fame  time,  he  handt- 1 
her  down  ftairs ;  when  having  put  her 
into  her  chariot,  I  obferved  from  my 
window  that  he  talked  with  her  for 
fome  time,  leaning  on  the  door  of  it,  aT- 
ter  which  he  kitted  her  hand,  and  flie 
drove  away. 

I  am  utterly  at  a  lofs,  my  dear  Sid- 
ney, what  advice  to  give  you,  becaufe  I 
am  really  quite  bewildered  in  my  con- 
jeftures.  If  Cecilia's  heart  be  pre- 
pofleffed,  'tis  a  fecret  that  me  h^s  guard- 
ed with  the  utmoft  caution,  fince  even 
her  after  is  ignorant  of  it.  But  what  if 
it  fhould  turn  out  that  the  affeclion 
which  you  encouraged  between  them  and 
Faulkland  in  their  childhood,  mould 
with  regard  to  this  poor  young  creature 
have  ftepped  beyond  the  bounds  which 
your  maternal  care  would  have  pre- 
fcribed?  JMy  dear,  there  is -nothing  im- 


probable in  this;  yet,  if  it  be  fo,  I  am 
certain  that  Faulkland  is  as  much  a 
ttranger  to  it  as  the  reft  of  the  world. 
The  manner  in  which  he  afked  her  the 
queftion  with  relation  to  her  marriage 
with  Lord  V — ,  convinced  me  he  looked 
upon  that  match  as  on  a  thing  which 
was  likely  to  take  place. 

If  the  cafe  ftands  thus,  I  fhculd  think 
it  would  be  better  never  to  queftion  Ce- 
cilia on  the  fubjfcl.  When  we  extort 
from  another  a  fecret  which  we  fluaild 
be  very  unwilling  to  learn,  and  which 
perhaps  but  for  our  own  importunity  we 
never  fliould  have  known;  it,  in  my 
opinion,  in  fome  degree  binds  up  our 
hands,  and  prevents  us  from  afting,  in 
confequence  of  this  acknowledgment, 
with  that  freedom  which  we  fhoold  other- 
wife  have  a  right  to  do,  whilft  acling 
under  an  apparent  ignorance  of  the  per* 
fon's  fecret  wifhes.  On  the  contrary,  if 
your  daughter  mould  have  courage 
enough  voluntarily  to  difclofe  her  mind  to 
you,  fhe  lays  you  under  no  obligation 
of  (hewing  the  leaft  indulgence  in  favour 
of  a  rafli  and  imprudent  prepofTeflion ; 
nor  ought, it  to  wound  either  your  deli* 
cacy  or  your  tendernefs  to  exert  yourfelf 
in  doing  your  utmoft  to  turn  her  from, 
it.  I  have  juft  here  thrown  out  to  you 
my  fentiments  at  large  upon  thefubje«St, 
though  perhaps  I  might  have  (pared 
them,  as  poffibly  my  furmifes  (for  they 
are  nothing  more)  may  be  without  foun- 
'dation. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  do  not  recsfnmend 
it  to  you  to  recall  your  daughter  homej 
yet  I  cannot  help  believing  that 'it  is 
more  in  your  power  than  in  that  of  any 
other  perfon  to  bend  her  little  wayvyard 
heart  to  that  fubmiflion  which  her  friepas 
require.  By  all  that  I  have  been  able 
to  obferve  of  Cecilia's  temper,  it  is  not 
one  that  will  patiently  fubmit  to  con- 
trotil.  You,  my  dear,  have  never'  had 
the  opportunity  of  making  any  experi- 
ments of  this  kind.  You,  who  are 
meeknefs  itfelf,  have  alwsys  tempered 
your  authority  with  fo  much  fweetnefs, 
that  your  children,  I  believe,  never  ones 
in  their  lives  had  the  fmalleft  merit  in 
their  obedience.  Is  it  not  natural,  th-rn, 
to  expeft  that  a  young  girl  full  of  viva- 
city, of  a  high  fuirit,  end  net  uncsn- 
fcioui  of  her  own  woith,  brought  up 
with  uncommon  indulgence,  fliould  re-  " 
volt  againft  any  aft  of  violence;  done  to 
her  inclinations  ?  more  efpecially  hy 
thofe  whofe  authority  me  cannot  hold  as 
R  r  * 
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facred  ns  that  of  a  mother's  ?  I  am  not 
to  inform  you  that  Sir  Gcci 
apt  to  ovti'do  every  thing,  and  that  he 
would  exert  as  much  forte  to  remove  a 
feather,  as  to  litt  an  anchor.  As  for 
poor  La.'y  Sarah,  as  Ihe  never  hud  the 
h.'poy  knack  of  conciliating  any  one's 
affections  to  her,  fo,  were  (he  even  mif- 
trcfs  of  a  laiger  itock  of  prudence  than 
IL-aven  has  favoured  her  with,  (lie  could 
not  expccl  to  have  any  great  influence. 
Cecilia  has  extremely  good  fenfe,  and 
as  much  good  nature;  but  (he  has  a 
*y;7/t  Sidney,  a  will  which  muft  he  gently 
led,  and  not  furioufly  driven  ;  and  I  am 
fatisfied  (he  w  uld  do  more  to  fpare  you 
an  hour's  uneafinefs,  than  me  would  to 
purchaie  a  crown  for  herLlf. 

I  fuppofe  you  will  receive  a  preffing 
letter  from  her,  in  order  to  obtain  her 
recal  to  Woodberry.  I  have  been  mi- 
nute in  laying  before  you  every  circum- 
(lance  that  I  could  gather,  and  have 
given  my  thoughts  to  you  freely  upon 
the  whole,  that  you  may  be  the  better 
able  to  form  your  own  conclufions.  If 
you  iudge  it  proper  to  fend  for  her,  re- 
member you  have  meafures  to  obferve 
with  Sir  George  Bidulph,  :-nd  that  it 
will  be  incumbent  on  you  to  convince 
him,  by  your  conduct,  that  you  took  this 
ftep,  in  order,  by  your  own  immediate 
influence,  to  promote  the  general  wi flies 
of  the  family,  rather  than  to  gratify 
Cecilia  in  the  indulgence  of  (I  cannot 
help,  i»ydear,  calling  it)  herperverfe- 
nefs. 

[The  letter  Mifs  Cecilia  Arnold  writ  to 
her  mamma,  begging  to  be  recalled 
home,  is  omitted.] 


LETTER    XXXVIII. 

.    ARNOLD,  TO   SIR  GEORGE    BI- 
DULPH. 

WOODBERRY,    FEB.   6. 

I  Cannot  txprefs  to  you,  dear  brother, 
how  extremely  mortified  I  am  nt  Ce- 
cilia's childim,  ili-judged  obftinacy.  I 
was  in  hopes  my  Lord  V — 's  merit, 
joined  to  the  duty  (lie  owes  to  the  will  of 
her  parents,  would  by  this  time  have  de- 
termined her  in  hU  favour;  but  I  find  I 
am  difappointed  in  my  expectations,  and 
deceived  in  the  opinion  I  Ivnl  too  pu  - 
tially  entert-iincd  of  my  daughter's  dif- 
crction.  I  bty*  received  a  !.ti«.i?froui 


which  flic  has  entrer  ted  my  pir- 
miilion  to  return  into  Oxford  (hire.  I 
know  not  whether  'tis  with  your  know- 
ledge (he  has  written  it,  nor  indeed  whe- 
ther it  will  be  prudent  in  me  to  yield  r<>  a 
requeft,  which  whim, rather  than  ; 
mentj  fecms  to  diclate.  If  you  don't  dif- 
approve  of  it,  however,  I  fhould  be 
pleafed  that  (he  were  lent  home.  Do  not 
imagine,  brother,  I  mean  this  as  an  in- 
dulgence to  her  caprice;  fo  far  from  it, 
I  have  no  other  motive  to  urge  my  com- 
pliance than  a  belief  that  it  may  be  in 
my  power  to  bow  her  mind  more  ef- 
feclually  by  fuch  means  as  I  can  ufe 
when  (lie  is  with  me,  than  by  all  the  ar- 
guments to  which  I  could  have  recourfe 
by  letter,  and  which  I  have  already 
vainly  applied .  There  are  a  thoufand 
littleavenues  to  the  heart,  which  are  (hut 
up,  and  almoft  imperceptible  to  every- 
one but  thole  who  have' traced  them  from 
infancy.  I  think  Cecilia  loves  me,  and 
could  not  bear  to  be  a  witriefs  to  that 
uneafinefs  which  (lie  herfelf  caufed  to  fo 
affectionate  a  mother. 

If  my  Lord  V —  is  not  already  tired 
with  the  purfuit,  my  doors  (hall  be  al- 
ways open  to  receive  him;  and  he  nny 
depend  on  having  in  me  a  warm  and  fin- 
cere  advocate.  A  little  time  may  work 
a  favourable  change;  and  Cecilia  (who, 
I  am  forry  to  fay,  has  discovered  on  this 
occafion  more  wilfulnefs  than  I  thought 
was  in  her  nature)  may  perhaps,  when 
lefs  urged,  open  her  eyes  voluntarily  t» 
her  own  interelt  and  happinefs,  as  well  as 
that  of  her  friends. 

As  for  my  daughter  Dolly,  I  flatter 
myfelf  her  behaviour  will  continue  to  be 
fuch  as  will  give  Lady  Sarah  and  you 
reafon  to  be  Utisficd  with  her.  I  have 
no  pain  with  regard  to  that  dear  ch  Id 
but  on  account  of  her  health;  Ihe  com- 
plains not:  but  I  have  my  fears;  yet  I 
check  them,  as  I  am  fine  (lie  is  in  the 
hands  of  very  tender  relations.  I  hope 
Lady  Sarah  will  continue  her  friendly 
care  of  her  fo  long  ns  it  will  be  conve- 
nient to  her  to  retain  my  daughter  in 
London. 

I  (hall  next  week  (if  nothing  inter- 
venes which  may  give  me  caufe  to  change 
my  defign)   fend  my  chariot  for  C 
Mrs.  Aikhatn  is  lo  kind  a>  to  promifelhe 
will  go  to  town  for  her,  in  order  to  bear 
her  company  down.     Be   f<>  good  as  to 
kll  mv  daughter  this  as  I  do  not  rman 
to  ar.fwcr  her  k'ttr-r.      Meruivvhil 
inform  her  that  flic  has,  for  the  n"t(t 

time 
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time  in  her  life,  much  difpleafed  me  by 
her  conduct.     I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XXXIX. 

MRS.  ASKHAM,  TO  MRS.   ARNOLD. 

LONDON,    FEB.     12. 
MY    DEAREST    MADAM, 

AS  you  expected  that  I  mould  fet  out 
on  my  return  to  Wcfodberry  with 
Mifs  Cecilia  as  on  to-morrow,  and  will 
MO  doubt  be  furprized  at  my  delay,  I 
muft  beg  leave  to  tell  you  that  I  fear  I 
mail  be  detained  in  town  a  few  days 
longer;  but  I  am  lure  you  will  excufe 
me,  when  you  know  thereaibn;  which 
is,  that  my  fitter  Main  has  juft  loft  her 
favourite  child ;  and  as  (he  expects  every 
hour  to  lie-in,  my  brother  has  begged 
of  me  earneilly  not  to  leave  her  in  her 
prefent  diftrefs.  As  I  could  not  refufe 
this  requeft,  I  hope  I  fliall  have  yojr 
permiifion  to  ftay  with  her  till  the  pain- 
ful minute  is  over.  I  believe  this  ac- 
count will  make  you  eafy  with  regard 
to  our  return ;  I  (hall  therefore  now  in- 
form you  about  yoisr  family. 

I  drove  directly  to  Sir  George's  on  my 
arrival  in  town  yefterday;  and  having 
fent  in  my  name,  was  afked  up  ftairs  to 
Lady  Sarah's  drefling-room.  It  was 
about  two  o'clock.  I  found  her  lady- 
fhip  at  her  toilette ;  Mils  Arnold  was  at 
work  by  her,  and  Sir  George  was  read- 
ing a  newfpaper.  He  tolled  it  down  when 
I  came  in,  and,  I  thought,  looked  a  little 
coldly  at  me;  he  rofe,  however,  and 
bowed  to  me  very  civilly.  My  lady, 
who  favv  me  as  (he  fat  oppofite  the  look- 
ing-glafs,  afked  me  how  I  did,  though 
without  turning  her  head  about ,  my  dear 
Mifs  Arnold  ran  and  embraced  me.  (I 
know,  Madam,  you  like  I  mould  be  par- 
ticular.) «  I  fuppofe,  TVIadam,'  faid 
Sir  George,  *  Mrs.  Arnold  has  fent  you 
'  for  her  prudent  and  obedient  daughter? ' 
He  laid  a  great  ftrefsupon  thofe  two  laft 
words.  «  T  am  come  for  Mifs  Cecilia, 
'  Sir,'  faid  I,  «  if  (he  has  vour's  and  my 

*  lady's   permiflion  to  return-.*1     Lady 
Sarah  only  faid  «  Umph!'   in  her  (corn  - 
ful  manner,  though  (till  without  taking 
her  eyes  off  the  giafs.     «  I  am  forry/ 
faid  Sir  George,  *  that  I  ever  had  any 

*  thing  to  do  with  her,  me  has  vexed 

*  me  heartily;  but  it  (hall  be  the  better 
r  forjfcr,  Dolly. '— <  Is  Mifs  at  home, 
'  Sir?'  faid  I.     <  You  may  fuppofe,' 


anfwered  Lady  Sarah,  (  that  we  mould 
hardly  iuffer  a  young  lady,  fo  wilful 
as  (he  is,  to  have  the  liberty  of  going 
abroad  without  fame  of  us  with  her; 
for  my  part,I  would  nottake  the  charge 
of  her,  for  there  is  really  no  kno.v- 
ing — '     She  (topped  there.  Iwa«->ry 
much  concerned,  on  hearing  that  Mils 
Cecilia  was  in  the  houfe,  not  to  find  her 
in  company  with  her  filler  and  the  reft 
of  the  family,  and  was  afraid  they  did 
not  admit  her  into  their  prdence.  «  May 
'  I  be  allowed  to  fee  her,  Madam?1  (aid 
Ij  '  for  as  I  have  dheclions   to  carry 
•her  out  of  town  to-morrow,  I  believe 
Mifs  would  like  to   be  apprized  of  it 
as  long  before  as  pollible/ — «  Oh/ 
anfwered  Sir  George,  '  for  that  mutter, 
you  may  aflfure  yourfelf  (lie  is  in  r-adi- 
nefs;  however,  if  you  chufe  it;  Mrs. 
Alkham,  you  mav  go  up  ftairs  to  her; 
I  fancy  you  will  find  her  in  her  own 
chamber.    Be   fure,  now,   don't    be 
fe-~uere  on  the  poor  child,  nor  repbat 
any  of  \\\zbar]h  things  her  mother  fays 
on  this  occafion.'     Sir  George  (poke, 
this  in  his  biting,  ironical  way;  but   I. 
would  not  feem  to  underftand  him;  and 
rifing  up — *  I  believe,  Sir,'  faid  I,  i  His 
f  will  find  her  mamma  very  angry  with 
'  her;  though  I  /hall  not  take  the  liberty 
*  of  faying  any   thing  on  the  fuhjccl/ 
Mifs  Arnold  rofe  at  the  fame  time,  \vi:h 
a  defign,  I  beli.ve,  of  (hewing  me  to  her 
fifter's  chamber;  but  Sir  George  (topped 
her — «  Where   now,  Dolly  ?"  faid  he; 
Mrs.  Aikham  and  your   filler  ir.ay 
have   fecretSj  pray,  my   dear,    don't 
interrupt  them.'      Mifs   Arnold   fat 
down  again  immediately.    '  Upon  my 
life,'  (aid  Sir  George,  '  if  you  were 
not  the  heft  girl  in  the  world,  that  lit- 
tle vixen  would  be  enough  to  fpoil 
you.'     At  the  fame  time  "he  bid  my 
lady's  woman  wait  on  me  to  Mifs  Ceci- 
lia's chamber. 

I  found  the  dear  creature  by  herfelf, 
very  bufy  in  packing  up  ibme  of  her 
little  nicer  things  in  band -boxes  for  her 
expected  journey.  She  Orung  to  me 
the  moment  I  entered  the  room;  and 
throwing  her  arms  round  my  neck,  after 
having  enquired  about  her  mamma's 
health,  and  that  of  Mr.  Price — «  When, 
'  are  we  to  go  out  of  town?'  faid  ft-e. 
'  To-morrow,  my  dear,'  anfwered  I, 
(for  as  I  hud  not  at  that  time  called  on 
my  brother,  J  knew  not  that  I  (hould 
be  delayed.)  '.Thank,  God!  thank 
'  God  r  anfwered  flic;'  *  I  hope  my 
'  mamma 
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'  mamma  is  not  'very  much  difpfcttfed 

'  with  '.TIC?' — c  My  d-ar  Madam,  you 
'  ca-.i\  iuppofe  fhe  is  much  iatisfied  with 
'  your  Kh.i.rknir;  but  I  am  not  >om- 

*  miflior.ed  to  fay  any  thing  on  this  head 
'  from  her/ — '  I  haJ  rather  you  «zvr;-<V 
anf-.vcrcd  fhc;  *  and  that  my   mamma 
'  h;.J  fent  me  a  great  fcoldiDg  by  you, 

*  for  I  dread  the  mild  corre6lion  of  her 

*  eye  more  than  all  my  uncle's  violence, 

*  and  Lady  Sarah's  ill-nature.  I  wilh,1 
continued  fhe,  '  poor  Dolly  were  go- 
'  ing  out  of  town  along  witli  me;  for  I 
'  am  fure  flie  as  little  likes  (laying  here 

*  as  I  do,  only  fhe  has  notfpirit  el 

*  to  fay  fo.' — '  I  hope,  my  dear,'  laid  I, 
'  you  won't  put  it  into  her  head  to  dcfire 
'  it,  for  that  would  be  making  an  en- 
'  tire  breach  between  your  mamma  and 
'  Sir  George  !' — *  By  no  means,'  an- 
fwered   file,    fmiling;    *  he   intends    to 
'  make  my  fifter  his  heir,  if  fne  does 

*  not  difobiige  him  as  I  have  done.     I 

*  would  not  for  the  world  interpole;  but, 

*  befides,  it  is  not  in  my  power;  for,  do 
'  you  know,  that  for  this  week  part  they 
'  won't  let  my  filter  converfe  with  me, 

*  for  fear,  as  my  uncle  fays,  of  my  per- 
'  verting  her:1 — '  Blefs  me,  Mils  Ce- 
'  cilia1/ cried  I,  '  is  it  poffible  that  things 
«  have  gonefo  far?' — «  Oh,  yes!"'  fatid 
flie;  '  you  fee  I  am  grown  a  fad  girl 
'  fmce'l  left  Oxfordfhire,  and  all  this 
'  becaufe  I  won't  marry  a  man  I  don't 

*  like  I1  As  I  refolved  not  to  enter  on  that 
topick  with  her,  I  replied — '  But  how 
'  can  you  be  deprived  of  your  fitter's 
'  converfation  ?  I  thought  you  had  flept 
'  together?' — '  No,'  anfwered  /he;  *  we 
'  always  have  had  feparate  apartments 
'  here  as  well  as  at  home;  but  weufld, 
'  ftotwithftanding,  to  have  our   hours 

*  for  little  private  chat;  but   now  we 

*  never  fpeak  but  in  the  pretence  of  my 

*  uncle  and  aunt,  which  confines  our 
'  converfation  to  meal  time;  for  I  take 

*  as  little  of  their  company  as  I  can, 

*  and  my  poor  fitter  is  always  pinned  to 

*  Lady  Sarah's  fleeve.  "Pis  a  dreadful 
«  life!'  added  fhe,    fighing;  *  do  they 
'  think  to  bend  my  mind  to  their  purpofe 
'  by  fuch  feverity  ?  No,  no,  Mrs.  Afk- 

*  ham,  my  heart  icvolts  r.gainft  fuch  ty- 

*  ranny;  yet  I  am  glad  they  have  made 
'  ufe  of  it,  becaufe — *    '  Becaufe  what, 

*  my  dear  ?' — '  Becaufe  I  fhall  return 
'  with  double  fatisfaftion  to  a  parent 
'  from  whofe  tenderness  I  have  every 
'  thing  to  hope."1 


I  made  no  reply  to  Mifs  Cecilia.  But 
here,  will  you  forgive  me,  my  ever  re- 
fpefttd  and  dearelt  Madam,  if  I  take  the 
liberty  to  f  \yy  th::t  I  nm  at'i  ;iid  ouryoung 
lady's  reliance  on  the  mildnd's  of  your 
difpofition,  has  encouraged  her  to  ttand 
out  fo  pofitivcly  tgainft  the  will  of  her 
friends.  Perhaps,  Madam,  if  you  were 
a  little  lefs  indulgent,  Mifs  might  be 
more  traftable.  She  likes  not  to  be  con- 
t rou led}  and,  I  can't  help  latino,  tint 
I  believe  Sir  George  h:is  been 
too  ftricl  with  her.  She  flies  from  him 
to  you;  poffibly,  if  your  count 
were  to  be  a  little  changed  towards  her, 
fne  would  fly  from  you  to  Lord  V — , 
who  (he  knows  idolizes  her,  and.  who, 
to  be  fure,  would  be  a  noble  and  happy 
match  for  her.  Excufe  me,  Madam, 
for  thus  hinting  my  thoughts;  but,  a* 
you  have  fometimes  condeleended  to  afk 
my  opinion,  and  even  to  take  my  advice, 
I  hope  you  will  pardon  me. 

I  did  not  think  it  proper  to  May  any 
longer  with  Mils;  but,  telling  her  I 
ihould  be  ready  to  attend  her  the  next 
day,  I  went  down  flairs  again  to  know 
at  what  hour  Sir  George  mould  think  it 
convenient  for  me  to  call  for  her.  He 
told  me,  at  what  hour  I  pleafed.  I  faid— 

*  At  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning.'  Sir 
George  replied,   carelefsly — «  With  all 

*  my  heart.'     Poor  Mifs  Arnold  looked 
wiitfully  at  me,  as  if  fhe  were  defirous 
that  I  mould  not  go  away  fo  foon ;  for 
I  had  not  fat  down  when  I   returned 
again  into    Lady  Sarah's   room.      Sir 
Gtorge   obferved  it—*  Come,'  faid  he 
to  Mifs,  *  I  know  you  long  to  have  a 
'  little  converfation.  with  your  old  friend. 

*  Lady  Sarah,  do  you  dine  at  home  r 
You  will  excuie  my  obfervation  here, 
Madam  j  but  I  thought  Sir  George  gave 
this  hint  to  my  lady,  in  order  to  put  her 
in  mind  of  afking  me  to  dinner,  though 
he  would  not  venture  himfelf  to  invite 
a  perfon  whom  my  lady  remembered  to 
have  been  his  fitter's  fervant;  but  I  fhall 
alwvys  be  proud  of  the  title;  and  fo  I 
fhould  be,  even  if  I  had  not  own!  to  you, 
Madam,  the  profperity    I   now  enjoy. 
My    lady    replied — '    Yes,    fin 

'  Georgejwe  have  company,  you  know.* 
Mil's  Arnold  then  took  courage  to  fay- 
Mrs.  Afkham,  can  you  oblige  me  with 
your  company  this  afternoon  ?  for  I 
have  fcarcc  had  time  to  enquire  after 
my  mamma,  and  I  fhould  be  glad  to 
aflc   after  all  our  neighbours  in  the 
*   countrv.* 
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«  country."  I  hardly  knew  what  anfwer 
to  make  ;  for  though  I  wifhed,  as  much 
as  my  dear  Mil's,  to  fee  her  again,  yet  I 
did  not  know  whether  my  vifit  would  be 
agreeable  to  Lady  Sarah ;  but  before  I 
had  time  to  reply,  her  ladyfhip  Taid — 

*  Do  come  if  you  can,  Mrs.  Afkhan  ;  I 
'  am  lure  my  niece  \vi\\  be  glad  to  lee 
'  you.'     I  told  JVl.l's  Arnold   I  would 
wait  on  her,  and  took  my  leave. 

Having  found  my  brother's  family  in 
the  dirtrefs  I  have  already  mentioned,  I 
thought  it  rtill  more  neceflary  to  go,  in 
order  to  tell  Mils  Cecilia  that  her  jour- 
ney muft  be  deferred  for  a  day  or  two. 
Accordingly, about  five  o'clock,  I  went  to 
Sir  George's:  I  enquired  for  Mifs  Ar- 
nold; the  fervant  faid  me  had  not  yet  left 
the  parlour  where  they  dined;  but  that 
Mils  Cecilia  was  gone  up  to  her  own 
chamber;  and,  if  I  pleafed,  he  would  call 
her  to  me.     I  deiued  he  would  do  fo ; 
and  /he  prefently  flew  down  to  me.     *  I 
f  am  fony,'  faid  I,  '  Madam,  to  fee 
you  abfent  yourfelf  thus  from  your 
friends,  efpecially  as  you  are   fo  foon 
to  leave  them/ — '   I  do  not  like  to  be 
brow-beaten/  replied  me:  «  formerly, 
every  thing   I  faid  and   did   was  ad- 
mired;  but  times  ar :  fadly  altered  with 
poor  Cecilia ;  befides,  I  do  not  like 
the  company  they   have  with  themj 
they  are  formal  old  people,  and  I  was 
glad  to  flip  away.     I  have  received  a 
letter  to-day    from    my  Lord  V — ,* 
dded  me,  all  in  the   fame  breath;  '  a 
very  decent  one  it  is  :  the  man  feems 
to  have  fome  fenfe,  and  forne  delicacy ; 
I  hate  him  for  it,  becaufe  it  will  make 
me  appear  the  more  inexcufable.     I 
wilh  I  could  like  him ;  but— I  am  a 
perverfe  fool,  and  there's  an  end  on' t.' 
She  then  gave  me  the  letter  to  read;  tell- 
iijg  me,  at  the  fame  time,  that  my  Lord 
V —  had  not  been  to  viiit  Sir  George  for 
two  or  three  days  paft,  which  her  uncle 
and  aunt,   laying  to  her  account,   had 
teazed  her  to  death  on  the  occafion.  Af- 
ter  I  had  read  this  letter,  having  told 
Mifs  that  I  could  not  poflibly  leave  town 
the  next- day,  (at  which  fhe  feemedladly 
vexed)  I  informed  her  I  (hould  write  to 
you,  to  let  you  know  the  caufe  of  our 
delay;  and  that  I  mould  be  very  glad  if 
{he  would  allow  me  to  inclofe  to  you 
my  lord's  letter.  *  Dear  Mrs.  Afkhani,' 
faid  me,  f  how  can  you  defire  fuch   a 
'  thing  ?  I  have  not  (hewn  it  to  a  mortal 

*  but  yourfelf,  and  would  not  have  my 

*  mamma  fee  it  for  the  wprld. 


1  appear  fo  giddy,  fo  obftinate,  fo  un- 
f  Accountable !' — '  I  am  foiry,  then, 
«  Madam,'  frud  1,  '  that  you  have  /hewn. 
'  it  to  me;  for  I  (hall  ctitainly  ihir.k  it 

*  my  duty  toacquaint  your  mamma  \\ith. 
c  every  thing  I  know  concenunij  y<-uj 

*  therefore  you  may  as  well  Jtt  her  Inve 
«  the  letter,  for  I  (hall  aflu redly  give  her 
'  the  contents  of  it.' — t  Well,  put  it  in 

*  your  pocket,    then,'    faid   (he,    with 
fomediinleafurein  her  looks,  '  and  don't 

*  let  any  one  here  fee  it ;'  for  we  juit  then 
heard  Mils  Arnold  at  the  door,  who, 
having  enquired  if  I  was  come,  ran  to 
receive   me.     She  a(ked  me,  ovc 

over  again,  after  her  dear  mamma;  then 
enquired  for  all  her  friends  in  the  coun- 
try, one  by  one,  and  demanded  when 
you  had  heard  from  Mr.  FaulkJand, 
whom,  (he  laid,  (he  had  not  feen  ilnce  the 
night  that  fome  little  difpnte  had  hap- 
pened between  him  and  Sir  George. 
Both  the  ladies  exprefled  their,  iclves 
much  roncerned  at  this  affair;  and  laid 
they  hoped  it  had  not  given  you  any  ill 
imprefTion  of  Mr.  Faulkland,  as  YOU 
knew  Sir  George  had  never  been  \\elJ 
inclined  towards  him. 

I  think  poor  Mifs  Arnold  does  not 
look  very  well;  (he  is  rather  thinner  than 
(lie  was,  and  hjr  fpirits  (eem  but  Jew, 
which  I  attribute  chiefly  to  the  thoughts 
of  parting  with  her  lifter.  .1  hope,  how- 
ever, Mrs.  B — 's  fears  for  her  health 
have  Jefs  grounds  than  (lie  apprehends ; 
for  Mifs  herfelf  fays,  that  if  (he  were  to 
return  to  the  country  to  her  former  quiet 
life,  (lie  is  fure  (he  (hould  be  perfectly 
well.  I  believe  fo  too ;  yet,  as  I  ameer- 
tain  your  recalling  her  would  highly 
difoblige  Sir  George,  with  whom  (he  is  a 
very  great  favourite,  I  believe,  Madam, 
you  will  think  it  advilable  to  let  her  ftay 
in  town  at  lea  It  till  the  latter  end  of  fpring. 

I  here  inclofed  my  Lord  V — '3  letter} 
which,  asi  thought' it  would  be  accept- 
able, I  would  not  defer  the  fhewing  itto 
you  till  Mil's  Cecilia's  return,  though  I 
am  in  hopes  that  will  rot  be  retarded 
above  a  day  or  two.  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     XL. 

LORD  V — TO  MISS  CECILIA  ARNOLD. 
GROSVENOR    SQJJARE,  FEB.    12. 
MADAM, 

I  Do  not  give  the  name  of  an  apology 
to  the  reafons  I  am  going  to  offer  for 
having  taken  the  refolution  of  abfenting- 
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myfelffrom  you.  An  excufe  implies, 
at  Icalr,  a  fuppofid  otfence;  but  where 
there  is  an  utter  indifference  on  one  lide, 
affuluity  or  inattention  on  the  other, 
mult  pafs  equally  unregarded  and  unob- 
fervcd,and  anapology  inultconfequently 
appear  impertinent.  Ycr,  Madam,  if 
in  your  difengnged  moments  you  fliould 
cafually  beftow  a  thought  on  me,  I  muft 
befeech  you  not  to  imagine  that  I  can 
either  relent  or  blame  your  cotdnei's  to- 
wards mo,  or  that  I  can  ever  ceale  to 
admire  and  refyeft  you;  and,  while  I  la- 
ment my  misfortune  in  not  having  been 
able  to  gain  your  affection,  I  would 
fain  flatter  my  f  elf  that  this  has  not  pro- 
ceeded ib  auu-h  from  averfion,  as  from  a 
il-ntimcnt  of  delicacy.  Confcious  beauty 
nnd  worth  are  ever  tenacious  of  their  own 
privileges,  and  fnould  not  be  approached 
by  the  ordinary  avenues.  I  ought  to 
have  confidered,  that  as  my  happinefs 
depended  only  onjcw,  I  fliould,  at  lead, 
have:  tried  to  obtain  an  affurance  from 
yourfelf,  that  your  heart  was  not  entirely 
averfe  to  me,  before  I  ventured  to  ex- 
pole  you  to  the  felicitations  of  your 
friends  in  my  favour.  1  acknowledge 
my  error.  Madam,  and  alk  your  par- 
don for  it;  yet  it  was  an  error  into 
which  I  was  led  by  the  partiality  of  Sir 
George  Bidulph  and  my  Lady  V — , 
who  gave  birth  to  my  fecret  wifhes  al- 
moft  as  icon  as  I  had  conceived  them, 
and  flattered  me  with  certainty  before  I 
durft  flatter  myfelf  with  hope.  But 
though  1  have  been  Efficiently  punifhed 
for  my  prefumption,  I  think  I  owe  you 
a  reparation  for  the  trouble  I  have  given 
you.  I  am  highly  bound  to  Sir  George 
for  the  zeal  with  which  he  has  endea- 
voured to  ferve  me;  but,  as  I  cannot 
bear  to  fee  you,  for  whom  I  would  la- 
critice  my  life,  made  uneafy,  I  know  of 
no  way  to  rid  you  of  the  importunity  of 
your  friends  on  my  account,  than  that 
of  remitting  my  unacceptable  addrefles. 
Yet  do  not  think,  Madam,  I  am  fo 
temperate  a  lover  as  entirely  to  yield  up 
all  pretenfions  to  your  favour:  if  your 
heart  is  not  already  engaged,  I  will  dif- 
pute  it  with  any  future  pretender;  but 
I  will  ow3  it  to  no  one  but  yourielf.  Sir 
George  Bidulph  mentioned  to  me  a  de- 
fign  you  had  of  returning  into  the  coun- 
tiy:  if  it  be  to  ;ivoi<l  me,  Madam,  let 
me  conjure  you  not  to  deprive  your 
friends  of  the  pleafure  they  enjoy  in  your 
fociety,  nor  yourfelf  of  any  fatU  faction 
you  can  receive  in  theirs.  My  happinefs 


is  too  immatei  hi  to  be  put  in  the  ba* 
lance  \  I   promife  you, 

whatever  it  m.iv  coft  me,  that  I  will  not 
enter  8  -.mfe  wnilft 

you   con-in  nlds   I   ha 

prefsly  your  pcnnilfi  >n   10 
with  regard  to  S 

good-breeding  muft  ob  to   xcufe 

tnis  part  of  my  condu  ,   him, 

I  ih.-.ll  to  it  in  fuch  a  n 
leave  you  open  to  the  li 
Time,  and  your  own  tencro.. 
are  the  only  advocates  on  which  I  fhall 
henceforth  rely:  if  Mrs.  Arnold  would 
be  ib  good  as  lo  fecond  their  Operations, 
I  mould  notdefpairof  faccefs.  1  know 
her  character  too  well  to  fear  your  fuf- 
fering  anything  from  the  rigour  of  au- 
thority; and  fhould  my  htart  impel  me 
to  carry  my  vows  down  to  Oxfordshire, 
though  I  mould  ftill  be  wretched  enough 
to  have  them  rejected,  I  fliould  not  have 
the  additional  grief  of  feeing  you  per- 
fected for  what  cannot  be  attributed  to 
you  as  a  fault.  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XLI. 

MRS.  ARNOLB,    TO  LORD  V — . 

WOODBERRY,    FEB.    15. 
MY    LORD, 

I  Have  feen  your  letter  to  my  daughter; 
though  I  muft  tell  you  honeitly  I 
am  not  indebted  to  her  candour  for  this 
participation.  She  mewed  it  but  to  one 
fmgle  perfon,  who  infilled  upon  com- 
municating the  contents  to  me,  and  ac- 
cordingly lent  it  to  me. 

I  thank  you,  my  lord,  for  the  frank- 
nefs  as  well  as  the  ten  kernels  of  your 
behaviour  to  a  girl,  who,  I  arn  afr.ud, 
is  too  tlioughtlefs  to  be  feullble  of  your 
value.  I  expeft  my  daughter  home 
every  hour,  as,  at  her  own  earneft  re- 
queft,  I  fent  a  friend  to  London  for  her 
four  days  ago.  As  you  poflibly  may  be 
ignorant  9f  her  motion^,  I  give  your 
lordfhip  this  not'u-c,  on  purpole  that  you 
may  not  unneceflfarily  -.ibil-nt  yourfelf 
from  my  brother,  w.ho,  I  am  fure, 
efteems  and  honours  yo-j  fmcerely. 

With  re^nrd  t->  M  cnn  fay 

is,   that  as  fhe  is  iv  t  •  I  hope 

that,  after   a  liit.  iluftion 

ftiall  have  !«, 

your  meiiV,  her  heart  will  d. 
a  proper  acknowledgement  of  it;  in  the 
mean  while,  you  may  depend  on  all  my' 

good 
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good  offices.  I  will  advife  as  a  friend, 
and  adinonifh  as  a  parent;  but,  as  your 
lordfliip  obierves,  I  cannot  exerciie  the 
rigours  of  authority.  Your  lordfhip  will- 
always  be  an  acceptable  gucft  to  me,  let 
the  motive  of  your  vifits  be  what  it  will ; 
and  tre  affured,  I  mould  receive  you  with 
a  double  fitisfaclion,  if  I  could  give  my- 
felf a  nearer  title  than  that  of 

Your  Lordlhip's  moft  obedient,  &c. 

LETTER    XLIL 

MISS    CECILIA    ARNOLD,  TO    MISS 
ARNOLD. 

WOODBERRY,  FEB.  iO. 

DO  L  LY,  my  dear  Dolly,  do  not  be 
angry  with  your  filter  for  leaving 
you.  Angry,  did  I  fay  ?  No,  that  I  am 
fure  you  cannot  be.  I  never  faw  your 
face  clouded  with  a  frown  fmce  I  was 
bornj  let  me  then  rather  beg  cf  you  not 
to  be  grieved  at  my  abfence.  Indeed, 
my  dear,  if  I  could  have  fupported  the 
very  uneaiy  life  I  led  in  town,  -I  would, 
for  your  fake,  have  endeavoured  to  have 
fubmitted  to  it.  But  you  know  it  was 
impoflible;  befieged  daily  by  the  impor- 
tunities of  a  man  whom  I  could  not  bring 
myfelf  to  like,  at  the  fame  time  that  I 
was  confcious  of  his  worth  ;  urged  to  a 
painful  degree  by  the  friends  I  fo  much 
refpeft,  and  reproached  with  ingratitude 
and  difobedience,  at  the  time  when  my 
heart  was  filled  with  acknowledgment 
and  duty.  My  dear,  it  is  a  miferable 
fituation  for  a  girl,  who  is  not  a  fool,  to 
have  nothing  but  ivill  to  oppofe  to  rea- 
fon\  and  that  was  the  utuation  of  your 
poor  lifter!  for  now  he  is  out  of  my 
fight,  I  am  ready  to  allow  that  my  Lord 
V —  deferves  a  much  better  wife  than 
Cecilia.  I  would  to  Heaven  he  had  one 
to-morrow  a  thoufand  times  richer, 
handibmer,  wifer,  better:  and  now,  I 
think,  I  am  out  of  his  debt;  for  he  never 
wifhed  me  any  hufband  but  himfelf. 

Weil,  but  now  I  moft  tell  you,  that 
though  I  am  rejoiced  to  find  myfelf  at 
home,  I  am  very  far  from  being  as  happy 
as  I  uied  to  be.  My  mamma,  Ob,  fifter ! 
7itiy  mamma  is  entirely  in  my  Lord  V— 's 
interefts,  and  condemns  me  exceedingly ; 
Mr.  Price  does  the  fame :  good  old  man ! 
I  love  him,  though  he  chides  me  from 
morning  to  night.  Mrs.  Afkham,  who 
is  of  the  cabinet,  council  here,  has  taken 


up  the  fame  tone,  and  I  am  toffed  like 
a  muttle-cock  from  one  to  t'other;  but 
then  they  do  not  give  me  fuch  hard 
blows  as  my  uncle  and  Lady  Sarah  u/ed 
to  do:  befidcs,  I  have  long  rece-jfcs;  for 
I  majce  frequent  efcapes  into  the  garden, 
and  though  the  weather  is  net  very  in- 
viting, the  gravel-path  in  the  wood  i$ 
always  dry.  Ah,  Dolly,  I  would  fain 
tell  you  fcmething;  but  the  time  is  not 
yet  arrived,  perhaps  it  nevelr  may.  Yet 
if  I  have  any  Ikill  in  the  ftars,  it  will 
not  be  long  before  I  fliall  unveil  my 
myftery. 

As  I  hate  to  be' con  fined  in  any  thing, 
fo  do  I  particularly  hate  to  be  confined 
in  my  writing;  therefore,  if  you  have  a 
mind  to  give  my  rambling  imagination 
full  play,  (which,  for  your  own  enter- 
tainment, you  ought  to  defire)  yot.  rr.uit 
allow  nie  to  direct  to  you  under  cov^r 
to  Mr.  Main,  whofe  fcrupulous  exacl- 
nefs,  I  prefume,  will  not  object:  to  the 
conveying  a  letter  privately  from  one 
fifter  to  another  ;  for  if'  my  uncle  is  to 
infpecl  all  my  letters,  you  will  never  ret 
any  thing  more  fr<  m  me  than  four  ilif? 
lines  written  in  my  beft  hand,  fuch  as 
fchool-mafters  receive  once  a  year  from 
the  children  they  teach  to  write;  in  which 
they  beg  pardon  for  paft  faults,  and 
promife  amendment  for  the  time  to 
come. 

I  have  begun  by  fending  this  to  Main, 
with  a  charge  to  give  it  into  your  own 
hands ;  and  this  fame  port  brings  a  fine 
flourishing  letter  of  thanks  to  Lady 
Sarah  for  all  civilities  to  me.  I  had  as 
lief  have  let  it  alone",  but  my  mamma 
infifted  on  it ;  and,  to  fay  the  truth,  Lady 
Sarah  was  kind  enough  to  me  at  firft, 
and,  I  believe,  would  have  continued  ib, 
if  Lord  V—  hp.d  not  unluckily  thnu't 
in  his  nofe  to  disturb  our  union.  Do 
you  know  that  my  mamma  has  written 
to  him,  and  hinted  that  (he  would  be 
glad  to  fee  him  here  ?  'Tis  very  true,  I 
aflure  you;  me  mewed  me  a  copy  of 
her  letter.  If  he  fliould  come  down,  let 
them  beware  of  driving  me  to  extremi- 
ties. From  whom  do  I  inherit  this 
ftubbom  fpirit  of  mine  ?  I  do  not  re- 
member my  papa,  but  I  have  often  heard 
he  was  a  mild-tempered  man;  and  for 
my  mother,  has  fhe  not  been  a  prodigy 
of  fuffering  patience  !  Ah,  Dolly,  why 
am  not  /  more  like  her  ? — Adieu,  dear, 
dear  D«lly .  Your  own  CECILIA. 

S  s  LET. 
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LETTER    XLIII. 

EXTRACT    OF    MISS     ARNOLD'S    AN- 
SWER TO  THE  FORtGOING. 

\ 
LONDON,    FEB.    23. 

.   .     T    ADY  Sar?.h received  yoi.rlet- 

J /  tor  in  good  pai  t,  as  you  know 

flie  loves  to  have  civil  things  laid  to  her; 
but  my  uncle  calied  you  a  little  hypo- 
crite. 

I  _-rd  V —  was  here  the  other  day;  he 
told  us  he  had  been  indifpofed  for  fome 
days   pnft,  \\hich   prevented  our  feeing 
him.     He  expreffed  hknfelf  much  con- 
cerned for  having  been  the  occafion  of 
driving  you  from  town;  blamed  himfelf 
for  having  been  too  precipitate  in  urging 
his  fuit,  till  a  longer  proof  of  his  af- 
fection had  a  little  better  entitled  him  to 
folicit  your  favour.      He  laid  he  Lad 
received  a  very  obliging  letter  from  my 
mamma,  which  had  given  him  new  life, 
as  ihe  had  allured  him  in  it  of  her  warm- 
er! concurrence  in  promoting  his  wilhes: 
ho  added,  that,  with  this  encouragement, 
he  purpofcd  renewing  his  attack  in  Ox- 
foidfnire;  but  that  he  would  fir  ft   give 
Mifs  Cecilia  time  to  recover  herfelf  from 
the  fatigue  (he  had  undergone  in  town 
from     his    importunities.      My    uncle 
levins  much  pleafed  with  this  Itepof  my 
mamma's;  for  I  believe  he  was  afraid 
my  lord  would  entirely  have  given  up 
the  purfuit.     H--  laid,  (fpeaking  of  you) 
after  his  lordfhip  was  gone — *  That  girl 
is  the  vericft  little  tyrant  in  nature ; 
me  has  different  ways  of  fubjecling 
every  one  to  her  will ;  ihe  awes  Lord 
V—  with  her  faucy  looks,  and  lub- 
dues  her  mother  with  her  fly  carefTes. 
/  am  the  only  perfon  who  can  deal 
with  her.     My  lifter  pretends,"*  added 
ic,  (  to  be  angry  with  her;  but  we, 'hall 
fee  wheth'er  ihe  has  refolution  enough 
to  exeri  n  prop  .r  authority  en  this  oc- 
caiionj  for  I  am  <!<:tfrmi,ne.l  to  be  at 
V/ofdberry  at  tlvj  lUuu  'Lime  that  my 
Lord  V —  is  there,  or  I  am  lure  his 
journey  will  be  to  very  little  purpofe/ 
How  I  tremble  for  you,  my  poor  Ceci- 
lia !   Yet,  indeed,  my  dear,   I  think  my 
Ljrd  V — worthy  of  you,  if  you  wore 
even  more  amiable  than  you  are.     He  is 
an  admirable  man  ;  he  has  every  thing  in 
his  favo.ir;  every  heart  loves  "him,  "but 
that  perverfe  one  for  which  he  fighsj 
but  perhaps   my  Cecilia  has   not   one 
t»  beftow  ou   him.       Ah,   my   dear, 


s  a  fccret  locked  up  in  that  little 
clo/c  bolbm  of  your's,  th:»t  you  would 
tain  let  out;  I  pro- 

ni'i'-'  y  . : olably,  if  \ 

r  o{  me.     If  JOM  have  i/iven  your 
'iis  to  a   ik.  i  pray 

•  -\  vou  may   rr.ctt   witu   a   return: 

for  would  it  not  be  a  dreadful  thing  to 
love,  without  being  beloved  again?  Yet 
ftill  more  dreadful  to  lole  th/  heart  you 
think  you  have  a  right  to  poflefs !  I 
don't  know  why  thefe  melan.  holy 
thoughts  have  occurred  tome;  but  my 
fpirits  are  exceedingly  deprefled.  Mr. 
Faulkland,  I  hear,  went  out  of  town  to- 
day. I  am  glad  lie  is  returned  to  Ox- 
ford, and  wUh  he  had  never  feeu  London. 
I  am  afraid  he  has  been  too  much  diffi- 
pated  here  j  but  he  is  good,  and  will  re- 
colleft  himfelf:  tell  him  I  fay  fo.  Mr, 
Main  has  promifed  to  deliver  all  your 
letters  carefully  tomej  therefore  do  not 
reiirain  your  pen. 


LETTER     XLIV. 

MR.  FAULKLAND,   TO    SIR  EDWAR» 
AUDLEY. 

OXFORD,    FIB.    27. 

TELL  me,  Sir  Edward,  is  it  the 
tenure  by  which  man  holds  his 
fcanty  pittance  of  happinefs,  to  pay  with 
remorfe  every  pleafure  that  he  • 
What  a  day  of  exultation,  of  rapture, 
has  this  been  to  me !  fuch  as  thou,  in 
thy  wild  excefles,  couldlt  never  have  an 
idea  of.  But  when  I  have  told  you  the 
caule,  you  mud  allure  me,  nay,  you 
mult  fwearto  me,  that  I  am  honed;  for, 
fpite  of  my  tranfports,  fomething  knocks 
at  my  breatt,  and  ^hifycrs,  *  Faulkland, 
'  thou  art  a  traitor!'  Bufy fpright, thou 
licit ;  dai'e  not  to  interrupt  my  joy  with 
thy  cuilcd  croaking.  , 

Having  flopped  to  make  a  viilt  on  my 
way  hither,  I  arrived  here  h 
and  let  out  this  morning  about  ten  o'clock, 
to  pay  my  refpe&s  at  Woodbcn  y.  Mrs. 
Arnold  and  Mr.  Price,  I  was- told  at  the 
j',.ite,  were  gone  to  afTilt  at  the  wedding 
of  two  of  their  friends,  who  lived  about 
a  mile  off,  and  were  not  expected  home 
till  evening.  Mr.  Pi  ice,  it  (fx-ms,  was 
to  marry  them;  and  Mrs.  Arnold,  who 
had  l>L!;uwivl  a  fortune  on  t  lie  young 

1,1!  1,   V 

for  Mil's  Cecilia,  and  was  aufwered,  that 
ihu  was  at  h^ne.     1  entered  the  doors 

witli 
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with  a  palpitation  of  heart.     She  flew 
down  ftairs  to  meet  me;  my  arm's  in vo- 


'  fecretlove!  Oh,  could  I  have  divined 

'   vrhat  paflcd  in  your  heart  ! '  And 

luntarily  clafped   her.      '  My   deareft     here,    Audley,    recollecting   myfeJf  at 
'  Cecilia!' — '  Dear  Orlando,  how  I  re-     once,  I  was  upon  the  point  of  declar- 
ing j  but  fear,  or  love,  or  falmood,  call 
it  what  you  will,  checked  my  tongue. 
'  I  always  thought  you  loved  me^'  laid 


*  joice  to  fee  you  here  again!'  We  on- 
tered  the  parlour  together.  How  beau- 
tiful flie  appeared  to  me !  1  thought 
there  was  a  tenderncfs  mixed  with  plea- 
lure  in  her  looks  that  I  had  never  ob- 
ferved  before. 

After  forty  enquiries,  on  her  fide,  re- 
lative to  the  Audley  family,  and  as 
many  on  mine  with  regard  to  her  own, 
we  both,  forfome  time,  remained  iilent, 
each  looking  as  if  they  wiihed  the  other 
would  fpeak.  At  length — '  How  comes 
it/  faid  me,  *  that  you  have  left  Lon- 
donfofoon  ?* — 'Becaufe/faid  I, 'there 
was  nothing  there  that  had  any  charms 
to  retain  me.' — *  Then  yo".  have 
brought  back  your  heirt,*  fre  replied, 
with  a  look  that  fafcinated  me.  *  Ah, 
'  Cecilia,'  I  brougnt  it  not  thither1/ 
This  anfwer  efcaped  me,  I  knew  not 
what  I  faid;  yet  my  words  were  ac- 
comraimd  with  fuch  an  ex^reJRon  of 
countenance  as  required  not  an  explana- 
tion; a  deep  vermilion  covered  her  white 
fkin,  even  to  her  neck.  She  was  filent 
fcr  a  little  while;  then  a  {Turning  an  air 
of  foier  command — '  Faulkland,"1  fiiid 
/he,  *  tell  me  truly,  have  you  beftowed 
'  yo  r  affections?  An  important  reafon 
'  makes  it  nectlTary  chat  you  anfwer  me 
'  with  fincerity. 

What  a  tcmpt.rion  was  this,  Aud- 
ley, to  be  a  viiiain !  Dazzle -\  ns  I  \vas 
with  hope,  my  head  wr.s  almoft  giddy.  • 
I  feized  her  hand,  and  preffmj  it  to  my 
lips — *  Yes,'  cried  I,  *  I^fove;  you 
have  a  right  to  know  the  lecrets  of  my 
heart ;  a  heart  that  was  your  o-zu//  be- 
fore i  knew  I  had  one  to  give/ — '  I 
am  fatisfied,'  faid  me;  '  re^rair.tand 
diflimulation  are  at  an  end.     I  wanted 
but   this    affurance;  and  new  I  will 
give  my  reafon  why  I  refufe  my  Lord 
V — /     What  a  noble  franknds  was 
here !    how   unlike  a  *vcoman  !  No  af- 
fected confufich,  no  pretty  coynefs,  after 
fuch    a    declaration  !    Amazed,     over- 
whelmed, and  penetrated  to  the  foul,   I 
fell  at  her  feet,  and  grafping  her  knees 
with  the  notion    of  a  madman — '  Oh, 
Cecilia'/  cried  I,  *  dare  I  believe  my 
fcnfes  ?  Is  it  pcflible  that  the  poor  ill- 
fated  wretch  you  fee  before  you,  the 
neglected,    the    defpiied    Faulklnnd, 
fhould  be  the  ebjeft  of  my  Cecilia's 


me;  '  yet,  FauJkland,  you  fliould  have 
'  fpoke  firft,  and  f,;ared  me  the  pains 
'  of  extorting  a  coufelfion  from  you  : 

*  had  you  made  it  iboner,  it  might  have 
'  faved  me  from   the  difficulties   with 
'  wh'ch     I   am    now    cipbarrafled.*— < 
'  And  from  what  would  it  have  faved 

*  me^  whifpered  Itomyfelf,  ard  mut- 
tering an  imprecation  on  thy  head,  Aud- 
ley.   *  Tanght  from   my  infancy/  re- 
plied. I,  '  to  look  upon  you  as  fomething 
'  i'acied,  I   never  dared    to   let   a    figh 
'  tranfpire  before  you/ — '  'Twas  thai,*' 
faid  fhe,   '  that  modeft  diffidence,   that 

*  dilh'uft  of  your  own  worih,"  that  won 
'  me,  and  long  fmce  determined  me  in 
'  your  favour;  and  if  I   have  tiii  now 

*  concealed  my  femiments  for  you  from 
'  all  the  world,  'twas  from  an  impulfe 
'  of  pride  j  or  perhaps  I  mould  give  it 
'  a  contrary  name,   and  call  it  humility. 

*  I  knew  not  whether  a  youthful  incli- 
'  nation,  ( however  lively)  without  en- 
'  couragement,    without     even     hope, 
'  would  not  be  extinguished  by  abfence, 
1  or  perhaps  turned  to  another  objecl; 
'  but  fmce  I  rind  I  am  frill  beloved,  what 
'  reafon  have  I    to  hide  an  honeit  and 
'  well  grounded   afFe£lion  ? — Orlando,' 
sdded  (lie,  collecting  her  fweet  features 
in^o  a  grave,  and  evenfolemn  look,  '  I 
'  Mveas  little  levity  and  as  much  true 
'  Honour  in  my  foul  as  any  of  my  fex  ; 
c  b'H  I  will  not  be  a  Have  to  fahe  deli- 

*  cacy,  ror  ucrince  my  own  happinefs 

*  to  the  vr.nity  of  my  proud  illations. 
1  D  j  yon  k.iow/  "purfued  /he,  with  her 
ufual  quick neis»  '  that  my  uncle  a:,d 

*  my  Lord  V — are  com'ng  down  hither  ? 
'  I  will  throw  myieif  at  my  mamma's 
'  fe?t,  you  fh^ll  do  uie  fame;   I  know 
'  (he  loves  you.     If  we  obtain  her  con- 

*  fent,  I-fliall  give  mvfelf  but  little  paiu 
'  about  the  diiplealMie  of  the  reft  of  my 
'  family.'     Trembling  with  ?pprchen- 
fion  a  what  I  liev-ra  her  fay,  my  thoughts 
were  ail  confufion .     '  TWTS  now  too  late 
to  make  the  hateful  cor.feflion  ;  I  hung 
down  my  head,  without  being  able  10 
anfwer   her.     '  Are  you  afraid,'    faid 
me,  *  to  acknowledge  the  truth  to  rny 

*  niamrna?'  This  queftion  fuggeiled  a 

S  s  a   .  reply. 


3*4 


MISS   SIDNEY   BIDULPH. 


reply.     '  I  am,"  faid  I.     «  Mrs.  Ar- 

'  nold  will  not,  I  know  ftie  will  not, 

nt  to  my  happincfs;  and  a  mo- 

*  ther*s6rv&f&//j0/*depru  verof 
'  my  Cecilia.   I  cannot confentto  rifque 

*  my  life  (for  no  Jefs  is  at  ftake)  upon 
'  the  fiat  of  Mrs.  Arnold's  lips.     Her 
f  tendernefs  for  you  may  lead  her  to  for- 
'  give  a  ftcp,  when  irrecoverably  taken, 

*  \n  which  (lie  dare  hot  yMd  her  afTeni 

*  before-hand.     Mrs.  Arnold  lives  not 

*  to  herfelf ;  Ihe  has  ever  been  a  flave  to 
'  thcc.ipricioiTswillofothers.' — *  True,' 
replied  Cecilh;  '  yet  I  think  fhe  might 
1  \  ,  prevailed  on/ — {  Oh,  never,  never  I* 
faid  I.     '  Has  {he  not  as  good  as  given 

'iromife  to  Lord  V — ?  Invited  his 
'  vims  down  hither?  Your  uncle  Bi- 
'  dul^h  comes  with  him,  to  arm  his 
«  fjilvr's  heart,  by  his  own  example, 
'  with  feverity  againit  her  child.  Jam 

•..lied  your  prcfence,  forbid  even  to 
e  think  of  you,  infulted  perhaps  by  the 

*  man  again  ft  whom,  for  your  fake,  I 

*  would  not  lift  my  arm}  you  expofed 
'  to  the  reproaches  of  your  family,  and 
«  probably  to  new  perfections,  and  all 

*  this  without  refource.     Ah,  my  Ceci- 
*-  15 a,  what  confolation  would  it  be  to  a 
'  wretched  lover  to  think  that,  for  his 
'  fake,  his  beloved  devoted  her  youth 
'  to  a  tingle  life,  and  fufFered  thus  for  her 

*  virtuous  conftancy !'  I  had  feized  her 
hand  while  I  fpoke.      She  fjiatched  it 
from  me,  to  dafh  off  a  tear  that  ftarted 
into  her  eye.     *  If  my  uncle  and' my 
'  Lord   V—  come  down  hither,'    faid 
fhe,  '  and  my  perfecurion  is  ngainsre- 
<  newed,  Faulkland,  I  am  afraid,  I  am 

*  -afraid,  I  (hall  overleap  the  bounds  of 
'  duty;  for  force  will  make  me  dcfpe- 
1  iut^.' — '  Call  it  net  defperation,'  faid 
I,  '  to  fly  for  fhelter  to  the  man  that 

*  worfliipsyou.    Our  hands  once  joined, 

*  who  can  untie  the  knot  ?  Let  me  only 

*  conjure  you,  for  the  prefent,  to  keep 
'  your  fecret  with  the  fame  caution  that 
'  you  have  hitherto  dor/.-.     Our  mutual 

*  affection  once  known,  the  confequence 

*  v/ould  be  an  etx'nval  reparation.     Let 
'us  then  conceal  it,  till  it  will  not  be 

*  in   human   power  to   disjoin   us.'— • 

*  Though  I  will  never  fubmit,'  replied 

to  have  a  choice  forced   on  me, 
:  I  he  very  "unwilling  to  marry 

*  without  my   mamma's   approbation; 

*  sgainft   her  exprefs  ccmm/:nd  I  cer- 

*  t:u'nly  never  would.'1 — *  There  is  but 
'  tin's  alternative thcn?'  cried  I;  *  either 


to  bnnifli  me  from  your  thoughts  for 

ppy, 

without    h:i7ardin{;    ;.n   i.-xs.ivfs   com- 
nn.iul   to   ill 

•:!ui:-e;l,   tuy   C,  cilia,   you    •• 
ceivc  from    yo.n  bj. 

gotted  to  the  lyn.nny  oi"  duty,  v 

r.d,'  on  thisocc:" 

to  acl:  conforniahly  to  thedefires^ 
family,  th: 

haps,   woiiid    ci:ct:ite  lo    her    much 
milder  meafures/— '  Hear  my  j 
luticn.  Fa.Jkland,'    faid    file,  laying 
ler  hand  on  mine.     '  My  mothes 
pofe  is  ns  dcnr  to  me  as  my  own.     If 
lean  avoid  this  match  with  Lore!  V—, 
I  will  wait   patiently  till   t! 
ment  of  my  h  Sends  is  a  iittl 

.1  :its, 

to  open  rr.y 
1  think  fhe  will  not  fan 
ter's  peace  of  mind   to  an  idle  y. 
dice.     But  if,  on  the  contrary,  I  am 
to   be   compelled  to  intu-ry,    (for   my 
uncle,    I  can  tell  you.   is   capal- 
going  fuch  lengths)  ti-.is  hnnd,  v 
out  farther  coufideration,  is  yours.' 
Think  you  not,  And  icy,  i!i:it  I  . 
a  hundred  times  that  beautiful 
the  pledge  of  my  future  i':;iici'y  ? 

Would  to  Heaven  my  Lord  V —  and 
Sir  George  Bidulph  would  come  im- 
mediately  down    to  \ 
my  little  chafed  fawn   .  .or  re- 

fuge to  my  arms  !  She 
her  own  counfel;  I  have  conjured  l)cr  to 
do  fo  ftill.     Her  fifter  is  too  timid  t 
ture  on  di\  •  •  fecret,  u, 

were  topreL  .  :  ;!ie  will  no: 

till   it  is  t.;i    lute  for   prevention;  and 
then  to  ireful 

union  by  ;. 

then  any  reaion  to  di\.  .0  ices  ? 

I   would    fain   be  Irapji;;  \\t    t: 
fomething  which  will  iict  let  me,  fome- 
thing  that  tells  me  I  \ 
Yet   how?  which  way?  I   have 
fome  flight  proniifes  to 
from  me  in  a  thoughtlef*  hour  of  . 
and  dilappoititment.     \\  .r.u  is  there  in 
that?  Wo'.ild  it  not  be  a  greater  ciime 
to   fulfil  than  to 
In  one  cufe,  1  bi. 
ever  to  a  man  that  cannot  1 
therefore  docs  not  tic: 
I  colt  lur 
iier   fix-t   for  a   • 
calls  me  perfidious,   (' 
her  hv ;:.•',  ::;:d  ti/cic's  ;;h  c:vJ  on't. 
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thee,  Audlcy,  is  not  this  the  fair  way  of 
fluting  the  account  ? 

'Tis  very  late  j  ib  I'll  e'en  to  bed,  and 
dre-m,  if  I  can,  of  my  beloved. 

FRIDAY    M  0  R  N  I  N  O  • 

I  BROKE  oif  here  iaft  night,  and  threw 
rnyfclf  into  bed,  in  hopes  of  enjoying 
over  again  in  fieep  the  plenfures  of  the 
preceding  day;  but  no  fuch  thing;  I 
have  had  a  wretched  night,  'and  have 
novt  ftarted  up  again  at-five  o'clock  in 
the  morning,  and  itruck  a  light,  for  I 
cannot  reft.  Oh,  may  my  Cecilia's 
(lumbers  be  fofter !  I  laid  I  would  dream 
of  her,  and  fo  I  did;  but  it  was  fame 
demon,  not  the  God  of  Love,  who  pre- 
fided  over  my  vifions.  I  know  you 
will  laugh  at  me;  yet  I  am  exceedingly 
ihockid,  and  long  for  day-light,  that  I 
may  go  out  and  fhake  the  folly  off. 

Write  to  me,  Sir  Edward,  encourage 
me,  rouze  me,  or,  fpite  of  my  efforts, 
I  mall  droop  again  before  I  reach  my 
promifedgoal  of  happinefs. 

LETTER    XLV. 

fclR    EDWARD    AUDLEY,     TO    MR. 
FAULKLAND. 

LONDON,    MARCH   I. 

OUT  upon  thee  fora  vifionary  cox- 
comb !  Why  thou  wilt  dwindle 
into  a  mere  old  woman  at  laft.  Thou 
art  frighted  with  a  dream!  The  fcare- 
crows  of  thy  own  fickly  imagination 
purfue  thee  in  thy  fleep,  and  thou  very 
manfully  crieft  out  for  help, '  Rouze  me, 
*  encourage  me T  Oh!  thou  chicken- 
hearted  Faulkland,  muft  thou  be  fpurred 
on  in  the  road  to  happinefs?  Is.  there 
not  a  green  fward  all  the  way  before 
thee  ?  not  a  fingle  impediment  but  what 
thy  own  folly  creates !  Why,  under 
what  a  triumphant  ftar  wert  thou  born  1 
Oh,  the  fweet  fhepherd  of  Ida,  that 
holds  commerce  only  with  divinities ! 
whilft  poor  I  muft  be  content  with  gri- 
zettes.  Well,  I  envy  you  not  yourfuc- 
ctfs  with. Cecilia;  /  but  fooled  with  her, 
for  I  do  really  love  her  fifter,  and  would 
not  have  yielded  her  to  any  one  but  your- 
felf.  Things  are  now  in  their  right 
channel  again ;  you  have  fecured  your 
love;  help  me  to  do  the  fame  by  mint, 
and  I  will  allow  thou  art  a  man. 

I  am  entirely  of  your  opinion  that  it 
would  be  downright  cruelty  to  keep  a 
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poor  girl  to  a  filly  promife,  as  flv-  herfelf 
dcclaicd  to  my  fifter,  that  me  uid   not 
know  what  me  was   doing  when    fhe 
made  it;  and  of  which,  fpite  of  her  af- 
feaion  to  you,  fhe  hns  a  hundred  times 
repented  fince.     Soohy,  who  you  kiiow 
is  much  in  her  confidence,  hus  tol.1  me 
that  Mifs  Arnold  had  often  dcchicd  to 
her  ihe  would  give  the  world  to  recall 
the  hafty  ftep  me  had  taken — f  Not,' 
added  fhe,  '  but  I  love  Faulkland.  ami 
would  prefer  him  to  all  mankind;  but 
then  the  difobedience  of  the  act !   the 
grief  it  would  be  to  my  mamma,  the 
refentment   I    mail   draw  on  myfelf. 
from  all  my  family!  I  cannot  bear 
the  thoughts  of  it.'     Then  would  fhe 
burft  into  tears,  and  wim  fhe  had  never 
known  you.  Why,  what  a  phlegmatrck 
love  is  this,   Faulkland!  How  unlike 
the  setherial   fire  cf  thy  Cecilia !  I  do 
verily  believe,  and  I  fpeak  to  you  now 
without  either  raillery  or  prejudice,  that 
after  the  firft   mock  which   her  pride 
might  receive  at  rinding  herfelf  defer  ted, 
fhe  would  at  the  bottom  of  her  heart  be 
glad  that  fhe  was  abfolved  from  a  pro- 
mile  which  terrifies  her  every   time  fhe 
thinks  of  it;  and  which,  ycn'i  may  take 
it  on  my  word,  you  would  find  italmoit 
impracticable   to  make  her  fulfil.     She 
would  do  mighty  well  to  be  the  mirnxfs 
of  a  Don  Bellianis,  or  a  Sir  Launcelot, 
who  could  afford  to  wafte  feven  years 
in    flrolling    up   and   down  the  world, 
without  either  meat  or  drink,  in  order  to 
prove  his   conftancy ;   and    after  that, 
would  think  himfelf  fully  paid,  if  he 
were  allowed  to  brufh  his  beard  (which 
he  had  vowed  never  to   fhave  till    he 
faw    her    again)    on     her    lily-white 
hand   through   the   grated  window   of 
fome  enchanted  tower.     She  would  fuit 
to  a  hair,  I  fay,  a  fellow  who  would 
be  content  thus  to  love  in  bufkins  ;  but 
for  us  modern  gallants,  who  have  not 
fo  much  time  to  throw  away  on  fighing, 
give  me  a  girl  who  has  f>irit  enough  to 
taring  out  of  a  window  into  our  arms; 
fuch  a  girl  as  Cecilia,  who,  above  dif- 
guife,  avows  her  love,  and,  fpite  of  the 
ftern  brow  of  parental  authority,  bellows 
her  peribn  and  her  fortune  where  fhe  has 
given   her  heart.     As   for  Dolly,  'tis 
fuch  a  frigid  foul,  that  I  am  amazed 
how  a  fpark  could  be  kindled  in  fuch 
an  ice-houfe  as  her  bofom;  much  puffing 
and  blowing  muft  it  have  coft  the  little 
demon  Love  to  light  the  flame  j  and,  after 

all, 


326 


all/  tisbutaficklyblaze,  you  fee,  which, 
iike  a  dying  lamp,  pops  up  and  down, 
whilft  Duly  waits,  with  his  extin^uifher 
in  his  hand,  to  Hop  down  on  it  the  firft 
moment  he  catches  the  little  urchin  nap- 
ping. 

Depend  upon  it,  Faulkland,  this  fear- 
1  would  never  have  courage  enough 
to  fulfil  her  engagement,  till  after  /he 
had  made  you  ierve  as  long  an  appren- 
ticefliip  as  old  Father  What's-his-name 
did  for  his  wife.  Things,  indeed,  were 
better  managed  in  thofe  days  than  they 
v.re  at  prefent;  for  a  man  was  then  at 
liberty  to  many  two  fitters,  which  was 
the  cafe  of  the  aforefaid  patriarch;  and, 
if  one  could  do  fo  ftill,  the  affair  might 
be  made  very  eafy;  for  you  might  take 
Cecilia  now,  and  I'll  engage  Dolly  would 
keep  cold  very  well  for  about  fourteen 
yenrs. 

After  all,  Faulkland,  I  think  the  bed 
thing  you  can  do,  is  to  make  over  to  me 
your  imaginary  right  (for  a  real  one  you 
have  not)  in  this  girl.  I'll  take  her  with 
all  my  foul,  and  (hall  not  think  the  worfe 
of  her,  for  her  having  formerly  liked  a 
hnndfomer  fallow  than  myfelf.  Tlltruft 
to  her  religion  to  keep  her  faithful  to  me, 
once  I  am  veiled  with  the  aweful  name 
of  hufband.  By  the  way,  thofe  pre- 
judices arc  not  without  their  ufe  amongft 
the  women;  they  often  keep  the  poor 
things  out  of  mifchief  when  nothing  elfe 
would.  Give  it  me,  therefore,  in  black 
and  white,  ( that  we  have  no  after-  reckon- 
ings) that  you  yield  up  all  pretenfions 
to  Dorothea  Arnold,  and  I'll  take  her  off 
your  hands. 

Sir  George  Bidulph  goes  down  to 
\Voodberry.  Good !  matters  muft  then 
be  foon  brought  to  a  crifis.  His  peevifli 
wife  is  not  fo  vigilant  as  himfelf;  and 
if  I  knew  the  day,  the  hour,  the  minute, 
thntunited  you  to  Cecilia;  on  that  fame 
day,  hour,  and  minute,  would  I  pofiefs 
myfelf  of  the  elder  hope  of  the  family. 
I  have  conceived  my  plan;  but  'tis  your 
hand,  Faulkland,  mult  help  me  to  exe- 
cute itj  and  when  our  uncle  Bidulph 
has  turned  his  back,  you  fhall  hoar  from 
me  to  ibme  purpofc. 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH; 


LETTER     XLVI. 

MR.  FAULKLANH,    TO    SIR.  EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 
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Y  good  genius  is  at  work  for  mi:  j 
blefung-s  on  Lord  V — forfking 
the  refolutions  of  coming  down  toWood- 
berry !  He  arrived  theie  ycftcrday  ;  little 
did  the  fool  imagine  that  he  ^ 
on  thefpur  to  the  deftru&ion  of  his  own 
hopes.  What  a  gracious  rccepti 
he  meet  with  from  Mis.  Arnold  !  What 
a  delightfully  cold  one  from  my  ador- 
able !  Things  are,  I  hope,  as  you  fay, 
drawing  to  a  crifis;  but  this  Lord  V— 
is  too  temperate,  and  the  elements  too 
equally  mixed  in  his  compofition:  his 
breath  alone  is  not  furficicnt  to  raife  the 
ftorm  that  is  to  drive  my  Cecilia  from 
the  harbour  of  her  mother's  arms ;  his 
fighs,  like  gentle  breezes,  do  but  lift 
and  give  a  livelier  motion  to  the  •. 
'Tis  Sir  George  Bidulph,  who,  like  the 
boifterous  north  wind,  will  blow  a  ftorni, 
work  all  into  foam  about  him,  and  force 
my  little  pinnace  from  her  moorings. 
Would  he  were  come !  But  what  can 
his  abfence  from  London  do  for  you  ? 
Do  you  think  it  will  make  your  accefs 
to  Mifs  Arnold  lefs  difficult  ?  'Be  aflured, 
Audley,  I  do  mort  fmcerely  wifh  her 
your's,  and  do  hereby  renounce  all  right 
and  title  to  her.  I  am  certain  that  you 
would  make  her  a  much  better  h.;fband 
than  I  fliould,  and  therefore  fhall  be 
ready  to  concur  with  you  in  any  mea- 
fures  to  obtain  her;  but,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  the  thing  appears  fo  impracticable 
tome,  that,  till  I  know  your  pJan,  I 
muit  confider  your  hopes  as  almoll  de- 
fperate,  and  cannot  help  being  In; 
yon,  in  the  midit  of  the  tide  of  joy  that 
flows  in  upon  my  heart. 

As  for  my  own  part,  I  begin  to  be 
qv.ite  reconciled  to  myfelf;  and,  if  my 
folitary  hours  are  fornetimes  c 
a  little  remorfe,  the  rays  of  r 
eyes  difperfe  it  ab   fut, 
pour. 


END  OF  THE  FOURTH  VOLUME, 
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LETTER    XLVII. 

MRS.  ARNOLD,    TO  MRS.  CECILIA 


[THE  LETTER   TO  WHICH  THIS  is  AN 

ANSWER    IS  OMITTED.] 

WOODBERRY,  MARCH  $. 

Wifh,  my  dear,  I  could 
>  give  you  a  fatisfaclory 
anfwer  to  your  enquiries; 
L  but  I  really  now  think 
matters  wear  a  much  woife 
face  than  ever  they  did. 
You  know  I  already  told  you,  that  hav- 
ing urged  every  thing  I  could  in  favour 
of  my  Lord  V — ,  I  thought  it  prudent 
to  drop  the  fubjeft  for  fome  time,  in  hopes 
Cecilia's  gratitude  for  inch  a  condefcen- 
fion  would  have  more  weight  with  her, 
when  left  to  the  workings  of  her  own 
heart,  /than  all  my  brother's  boifterous 
proceedings,  joined  to  the  teazing  of 
Lady  Sarah,  which  my  daughter  de- 
clared had  only  ferved  to  heighten  her 
dillike  to  Lord  V — ,  who  had  been  the 
innocent  caufe  of  the  uneafinefs  fhe  was 
made  to  fuffer. 

Things  were  in  this  fufpended  fitua- 
tion,  when  I  received  a  polite  letter  from 
my  Lord  V — ,  begging  my  permiffion 
to  pay  me  a  vifit.  It  was  accompanied 
with  another  for  Cecilia,  full  of  tender- 
nefs  and  refpecl;  but  without  any  of  the 
impatient  flights  of  a  lover.  Cecilia 
faid,  upon  reading  it—*  I  wifh  my  Lord 
'  V—  would  allow  me  to  enjoy  myfelf  in 


'  quiet;  he  knows  I  quitted  London  *? 
'  avoid  him :  why  will  he  puritie  n>~ 
(  down  hither  ?'  I  was  offended  at  the 
peevifli  manner  in  which  (he  Ipoke ; 
told  her  me  muft  notprelume  on  rr.y  in- 
dulgence, to  treat  with  contempt,  or 
even  indifference,  the  man  I  fo  much 
refpe&ed,  and  to  whole  family  I  had 
fuch  ftrong  obligations.  She  fee:necl 
abafhcd  at  nay  rebuke;  and  fiid,  me 
mould  always  behave  to  Lord  V— -  with 
that  deference  and  efteem  which  (he 
thought  due  to  him.  I  anfwered  hi« 
lordmip's  letter  direclly,  which  he  had 
fent  exprefs;  and  the  next  evening  1  had 
the  pieauire  to  receive  him  in  perfbn. 
With  what  fatisfaftion  did  1  embrace  the 
amiable  ion  of  my  dear  Lady  V — ,  and 
of  Her  worthy  lord!  I  had  not  the  lea  ft 
recollection  of  his  features,  for  it  is 
thirteen  years  fmce  I  have  feen  him.  His 
noble  ftature,  and  military  air,  give  a 
dignity  to  his  peifon  that  recommends 
him  at  firft  fight;  and  I  could  not  help 
giving  a  look  of  alien ifamert  at  Cecilia, 
who  was  in  the  room  with  me  when  he 
entered.  She  received  him  with  great 
civilityj  but  a  coldneis  which  learned  to 
mortify  him.  My  fon  Faulkland  hap- 
pened to  be  with  us;  my  lord  politely 
falmed,  but  fpokenottohim.  Orlando 
reddened  like  fire;  I  faw  he  had  not  for- 
gotten che  refentment  you  formerly  told 
me  he  had  conceived  again  ft  him.  I 
was  vexed  he  happened  to  be  prefent,  and 
mould,  for  the  boy's  fake,  have  taken 
care  to  have  prevented  this  abrupt  in- 
terview, if  I  had  thought  my  Lord  V — 

would 
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en     fo    expeditious    in 
.      viiit  after  the  receipt  of  my 

I  was  deiirous  «ny  Ion  and  lie  mould 
(ociabie  lei  ins.    J  a  iked  my 
10  did  not  think  Mr.  Faulkland 
refemblance  to  his  father. 
-  he  had  but  an  imperfect  re- 
incmlmmccof  the  elder  Mr.  Falkland's 
lace,  having  feen  him  but  a  few  times 
in  his  life;  whence  he  took  occafion  to 
addrcfs  my   ion,  and   afked  him  fome 
•MS  relative  to   the  courfc  of  his 
:   (my  lord  himfelf  was  bred  at 
•no  umveiiity.)     Mr.  Price  had 
now  got  upon  his  favourite  topick,  and 
entered  with  vivacity  into  the  converfa- 
n  the  courie  of  which,  he  took 
n  to  mention  his  pupil's  defign  of 
vuin^;  into  the  army.     My  Lord  V— 
highly   commended   his   choice.      Or- 
l.'ty.do  received  his  civilities  with  cold- 
jiels,    and  very    foon    took   his    leave. 
Alter  he  was  gone,  his  lordfhip  told  me, 
he  ftioxiU  very  foon  have  a  cornetcy  va- 
cant in  his  regiment,  as  the  officer  who 
now  kid  the  port,  had,  on  account  of 
very  ill  health,  defired  leave  to  quit  the 
army,  and  meant  to  return  to  England 
as  foon  5.s  he  was  able  to  endure  the  fa- 
tigue of  the  journey.     '  'Tis  at  Mr. 
Falkland's  iervice/  added  he  j  'and 
I  mould  have  offered  it  to  the  young 
gentleman  himfelf ,  had  you.  Madam, 
delivered  your  feniiments  with  regard 
to  the  courie  of  life  of  which  he  has 
made  choice 5  but,  if  you  approve  of 
it,  I  fhali  think  myfelf  happy  in  his 
acceptance  of  this  mark  of  my  refpect 
for  him.'     1  acknowledged,  as  it  de- 
ferved,    this  inilance  of  his   lordmip's 
goodnefs  *tnd  coafideration  for  a  youth, 
who  I  told  him  had  always  been  regard- 
ed by  me  i,s  a  fon.     Mr.  Price  expreflecl 
himfelf  as  waimly  as  if  tiie  favour  had 
been  conferred  immediately  on  himfelf; 
and  faid,  he  confidered  his  young  friend 
as  fingularly  happy  in  being  under  the 
patronage  and  protection  of  Lord  V — . 

I  indeed  thought  myfeif  much  obliged 
to  his  lordmip;  yet  I  know  to  whofe  ac- 
count I  ought  in  reality  to  place  this 
mark  of  his  bounty.  He  thought  to 
pleafe  Cecilia  by  mewing  fuch  adiltinc- 
tion  to  h«r  brother ;  but  (he  feemed  not 
feniible  of  his  intention,  and  her  beha- 
viour was  con  ft  rained  for  the  reft  of  the 

You  know  I  am  an  early  rifer,  yet 
ftiy  Lord  V—  prevented  me  thu  next 
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morning}  for  I  found  him  in  the  parlour 
when  I  came  down  (lairs;  neither  Mr. 
Price^nor  Cecilia  were  yet  ftirring. 

After  our  firft  falutations — «  Well, 
'  my  dear  Madam/  laid  he,  «  may  I 
'  yet  Hatter  myfelf  with  any  ihing  like 
'  hope  ?'  I  told  him  frankly,  that  1  could 
not  fay  he  had  made  the  imalldt  pio- 
grefs  in  my  a  ions  $  ex- 

prcifing,  at  the  fame  time,  my  lurprizc 
and  my  concern,  and  alluring  him  no- 
thing could  give  me  greater  pi 
than  an  alliance  with  his  family.  «  I 
am  at  preient/  faid  he,  «  under  the 
moil  difagreeabledilemmain  the  world; 
I  came  not  down  hither  to  importune 
Mils  Cecilia;  the  principal  motive  of 
my  vilit  was  to  pay  my  refpefts  to  you, 
.  and  I  meant  not  to  remind yourdau^h- 
terof  my  love  by  any  other  marks  of 
it  than  my  fubmiflion  and  my  aflx- 
duity  to  pleafe;  but  Sir  George  Bi- 
dulph  told  me,  on  the  eve  of  my  de- 
parture from  London,  that  he  meant 
foon  to  follow  me  down  hither.  Now, 
as  I  am  very  much  afraid  that  his  in- 
terfering too  warmly  will  rather  de- 
ftroy  than  promote  my  interefts,  I  ven- 
tured to  hint  this  tenderly  to  Sir 
George;  infinuating,  at  the  fame  time, 
that  I  fhould  have  better  hopes  of  fuc- 
cecding,  if  he  would  permit  me  to 
purfue  my  own  method  in  endeavour- 
ing to  gain  his  niece's  affections ;  who, 
I  iaid,  I  thought  had  already  been  too 
much  urged.  He  laughed,  and  told 
me  I  did  not  know  her;  but  I  dare 
not  repeat  to  you  all  Sir  George  laid! 
on  the  occafion/ 

I  anfwered  his  lordihip,  that  I  knew 
my  brother's  »nanner,  and  therefore  beg- 
ged he  would  ipeak  freely.  «  You  mult 
'  not  then  be  angry/  replied  Lord  V — j 
'  but  thefe  were  Sir  George's  words— 
"  Cecilia  is  vain,  and  loves  to  be  admired . 
"  She  has  had  her  little  brain  turned  with 
"  flattery,  arid  fancies  flic  ought  not  to 
"  give  up  her  power  under  a  romantick 
"  COD  rtihip  of  fcven  years.  Her  mother," 
'  (remember,  Madam,  you  are  not  to 
'  be  angry  with  me)  "  has  fpoilcd  her 
"  by  too  great  an  indulgence;  and  an  ab- 
"  furdold  relation  of  ours  has  m;idc  her 
t(  ftillmore  nntraftable,  by  Icsn'itig  her  a 
"  fortune  in  her  own  power.  Though  I 
"  have  a  perfe^l  good  opinion  of  her,  yet 
"  I  think  a  girl,  thuscircumftar.c 
"  ftiehas  it  in  her  power,  fo  flic  may  have 
"  ita/;V//*  in  her  inclination,  to  chufe  for* 
'«  iKrrielf,  and  who  can  aniw«r  f^ 

"  choice 
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u  choice  of  inexperienced  youth?  I  be- 
*'  lieve  as  yet  her  heart  has  received  no 
"  impreflions.  She  had  three  adorers 
"  whilft  Hie  was  with  me,  beiides  your 
"  lordfhip;  but  (lie  (hewed  not  the  leaft 
.  "  liking  to  any  of  them;  and  her  lifter, 
"  on  whofe  word  I  am  lure  I  can  rely, 
"  declared  (he  believed  her  inclinations 
"  entirely  difengaged.  *Tis  upon  this 
"  aflurance,  therefore,  that  I  have  been 
*'  the  more  peremptory  with  her,  as  I  con- 
"  fider  her  declining'your  hand  merely 
"  as  therefult  ofobitinacy  and  caprice; 
"  and  if  we  give  way  to  her  in  this  in- 
"  tlance,  relying  perhaps  on  the  fond 
"  partiality  of  her  friends,  her  next  Hep 
"  may  be  to  give  us  a  relation,  who 
"  poflibly  may  have  no  other  merit  but 
"  what  her  fancy  difcovers  in  him.  Lady 
"  Sarah  and  myfelf,"  added  Sir  George, 
"  defire  ardently  to  fee  her  your's.  My 
"  fifter  and  Mils  Arnold  both  profefs  to 
"  do  the  fame;  my  Lady  V—'s  fenti- 
'*  ments,  you  know,  agree  with  ours, 
*'  fo  do  thole  of  all  our  friends.''  I  in- 

*  terrupted  Sir  George  here — "  But  if  the 
**  fentiments  of  the  lady  herlelf,"  laid  I, 
"  are  averfe  to  me,  I  am  not  a  lover  fo 
"  void  of  delicacy  as  to  feize  an  unwill- 
•'?  ing  hand,  joined  to  mine  merely  by 

*'*  the  authority  of  parents." — "  Pma," 

*  critd  Sir  George,  "  'tis  fuch  lovers  as 
*l  you  who  make  the  women  fo  infolent ; 
*'  do  you  think  it  absolutely  nccellary 
**  that  the  lady  whom  you  marry  fhonld 
"  be  as  much  in  love  with  you  as  you  are 
«*  with  her?"  I  told  him,    No;  but  that 

*  I  thought  it  abfolutely  neceflary  that 

*  there  mould  be  at  leaft  no  dijlike  on  the 
'  part  of  the  lady.    Sir  George  was  here 

*  pleafed  to  pay  me  fome  unmerited  com- 

*  pliments,  and  bid  me  at  the  fame  time 

*  recoileft  that  you,  Madam,  who  had 
'  not  only  married  without  inclination, 

*  but,  as  he  believed,  with  llrong  pie- 
'  poffeiTions  in  favour  of  another,    had 

*  made  a  molt  exemplary  wife  even  in  the 
1  moft  trying  circum fiances;  and  he  was 

*  convinced   you  had  had  as  fin  cere  an 
'  afFeclion  for  Mr.  Arnold,  as  if  he  had 

*  been  the  man  of  your  choice.'  I  flopped 
my  lord   here,  to  allure   him  that  my 
brother  had  Ipoken  the  truth.    «  All  this 

«  I  own,   then,   Madam,'  pnrfued  he,  ' 

*  has  encouraged  me   to  perfevere;  but 
'  what  at  preknt  diftreffes  me  is,  that  I 
'  am   appre  hen  live,    when    Sir  George 

*  comes  down  to  Woodberry,  he  will  be 

*  for  pu/hing  matters  to  an  extremity; 
4  tor  he  declared  if  his  niece  continued 


obftinate,  that  he  would  renounce  her! 
What  (hall   we  do,  dear   Madam  ?* 
added  he,  '  for  I  folemnly  aver  to  yout 
that  pailionateiy  as  I  love  Mifs  Cecilia 
Arnold,  I  would  delift  from  my  pur- 
fuit  fooner  than  draw  on  her  the  re- 
fen  tment  of  her  friends,   if  I  thought 
that  would  be  a  means  of  preferring 
her  from  it;  but  matters  have  already 
gone  fo  far,  that  even  that  would  be 
attributed  to  her  by  Sir  George  as  a 
fnbjeft  of  complaint  equal  to  a  pe- 
remptory rcfufal  on  her  fide.'     I  told 
his  lordfhip  he  had  formed  a  very  juft 
conclufion,  as  the  blame  mult  certainly 
light  on  Cecilia,  let  our  difappointment 
in  this  union  wear  what  face  it  would. 
I  know  of  no  means,  the»,  to  be  pur- 
'fued,'  added   I,  «  but  to  fuffer  my 
brother  to  be  decijieveo\\  thisoccaiion. 
If  my  daughter's  reluctance  does  not 
amount  to  averfion,  (which  I  have  not 
the  lead  reafon    to  think  it  does)  fhe 
will  certainly  yield  rather  than  forfeit 
her  uncle's  regard;  and,  in  that  cafe, 
you  may  depend  on  the  goodnefs  of  her 
heart  for  a  fuitable  return  to  your 
tendernefs.     On  the  other  hand,  if  her 
caprice  is  infurmountable,  I  know  flie 
has  fpirit  enough  to  be  refolute  in  her 
refufal,  let  the  conferences  be  what 
they  will.' — «  If  this  mould  be  the 
iflue,  Madam,'  replied  Lord  V—,  <  I 
mult  conjure  you  not  to  let  Cecilia 
fed  a  mother's  refentment,  as  well  as 
that  of  her  other  relations;  remember 
the  heart  is  not  at  our  own  difpofal,* 
How  I  admire  the  generolity  of  this 
worthy  young  nobleman ! 

I  dial!  pals  over  the  four  or  five  inter- 
mediate days  till  my  brother's  arrival, 
in  all  which  time  Orlando  never  came 
near  us,  though  Mr.  Price  writ  to  him 
to  let  him  know  my  Lor4  V— 's  kind 
intentions  towards  him,  and  recom- 
mended it  to  him  to  come  and  thank  hi* 
lord/hip.  I  am  afraid  this  youth  is  of 
a  proud  and  vindictive  fpirit. 

Lord  V —  all  this  while  never  enter- 
tained CeciKa  on  the  fubjeft  of  his  love. 
She  feemed  to  liften  to  him  with  plea- 
fure  on  every  other  topic,  and  the  poor 
man  appeared  to  me  to  be  afraid  of  for- 
feiting this  fatisfa&ion,  by  touching  on 
the  only  ftring  which  he  knew  would 
make  difcord. 

Having  had  no  previous  notice  of  my 
brother's  intended  vilit  but  what  I  re- 
ceived from  Lord  V — ,  who  did  not  him- 
felf  know  the  precife  time  of  his  coming, 
T  t  he 
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he  came  upon  us  a  little  abruptly  laft 
ri^hf,  juft  as  we  were  fitting  down  to 
tapper.  Ceci.  j  tmr.rd  pale  on  his  en- 
tering the  roc-  and  I  thought  Sir 
e  it-cm  r-d  lots  what  i'ace  to 

wear  tow-mis  he-. ,  .  i  had  refolved  to 
<k'|^.  t  himfelf  ic -or.:..  "  y  ::s  he  Ihould 
find  her  di'.'i^fed  tov...  w — . 

How  Amiable  was  my  Lord  V— i's 
conduct  on  this  occafion !  He  ni 
an  appearance  of  fatisfaction,  which  I 
knew  he  was  veiy  far  from  feeling  at  his 
heart;  he  even  afl'.med  an  eafe  in  his 
behaviour  towards  his  miftrefs,  which 
gave  him  the  air  of  a  lover  who  was  far 
from  being  difcouraged. 

Cecilia's  uneafmefs  was  too  vifible  not 
to  be  obferved  by  my  brother.'  He  only 
waited  till  the  fervants  were  withdrawn 
to  alk  her  too  roughly,  I  thought,  whe- 
ther me  (till  retained  the  fame  pretty  in- 
flexibility which  ftie  had  carried  with  her 
out  of  town  ?  She  made  no  reply. 
4  Softly,  my  dear  Sir  George,1  faid  my 
lord,  « "  wf  n..,il  not  have  our  happinefs 
«  diitmbcd  by  harm  interrogation? ;  I 
'  never  enjoyed  fo  perfect  a  fati&fa&ion 
'  as  I  have  done  for  thefe  laft  five  days.' 
— «  You  then  are  come  to  the  ufe  of 
'  your  reafon,  niece,'  rejoined  nv 
ther,  looking  at  Cecilia  with  a  fort  of 
pleafme  mixed  with  diftruft.  *  I  tell 

*  you  again,'  faid    my    lord,  fmiling, 

*  we  won't  be  interrogated;  Mifs  Ce- 

*  cilia  is  all  goodnefs,  all  condefcenfion.' 
— '  I  am  extremely  glad  to  h^ir   it,* 
cried  my  brother.     «  Sifter!  Mr.  Price! 
'  what  fay  you  ?  for  a  lover's  word  is 

*  not  always  to  be  depended  on  with  re- 
'  gard  to  his  miftrefs.'     Mr.  Price  was 
fiknt,  only  by  a  little  nod  of  his  head 
indicated  that  he  had  no  great  hopes  of 
the  bufmefs.     *  I  can't  tell  how  to  an- 

*  fwer  you,  brother,"  fiid  I.     <  Ha!  I 
'  thought  fo/  cried  my  brother.    *  Pray, 
<  my  lord,  to  what  may  Mifs's  conde- 
1  fcenjian  have  amounted  ?  To  fit  in  the 

,  •  fame  room  with  you,  perhaps,  or  fufter 
«  you  to  take  up  her  glove  if  me  hap- 
1  prm-d  to  drop  it?'  Cecilia  fat  biting 
htr  lips,  hf:r  looks  full  of  vexation. 
Mr.  Price  began  to  pat  foftly  under  the 
table  with  his  foot,  which  is  a  habit  he 
has  given  hirnfelfwhen  he  is  difcon- 
tented  with  any.thinsj.  <  I  have  no  rea- 
«  fon  to  complain,  Sir  George,'  faid  my 
Lort]  V — ,  with  that  adored  tone  which 
h«>pc  infpirts.  •  Til  befaaiticed/oricd 
my  brother,  *  if  you  have  gained  an  inch 

*  of  ground  fmceyou  came  down  hither !' 


— *  I  flatter  myfclf  I  have  loft  none,* 
anfwered  Lord  V—,  «  and  am  perfectly 
fatisfied   with    my   prolpcct    of  hap- 
pinefs, however  diftant  it  may  be-/ — 
I  honour  your  lorddiip's  patience  ex- 
tremely,' laid  Sir  Geoi^c  ;  «  tho  gh 
it  is  a  virtue  of  which  I  never  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  pofleffed.     I  have 
not  the  leaft  objection,'  continued  he, 
to  a  man's  going  through  all  the  cere- 
monials of  a  lover  for  a  few  months, 
provided  he  is  fure  not  to  be  dilap- 
pointed  in  the  end;  but  (excufe  MIC, 
ladies)  I  would  not  facrifice  my  time 
to  any  of  you,  unlefs  I  had  an  ablb- 
lute  certainty  of  obtaining  my  wifliesj 
which  I  own,  my  lord,  does  not  Itvm 
to  be  your  cafe.' — '  I  am,  nevertheless, 
fatisfied  to  wait,  Sir  George ;  the  ex- 
periment is  well  worth  the  trial;  and 
I  am   refolved  to   be  indebted  to  no 
one  but  the  lady  herlelf  for  a  hap- 
pinefs, which,  from  that  circumftance, 
would  come  with  redoubled  value.'— 
Mighty  well,'  faid  my  brother,  '  I  fee 
we  are  likely  to  advance  wonderfully  : 
your   lordfhip,    however,    muft    take 
your  own  way/ — *   I  thank  you,   Sir 
George/  faid  my  Lord  V — .     «  What 
news  is  there  in  London?'  Thisquef- 
tion  gave  the  converfation  another  turn, 
and  we  chatted  on  indifferent  things  till 
my   ufual  hour  of  retiring,  when  my 
Lord  V —  role  and  wifhed  us  a  good 
irght.     Mr.  Price,   who  had,   in  com- 
phifance  to  my  brother,    already   t.x- 
ccc-k-d  his  cuftomary  hour  of  going  to 
bed,  followed  him   immediately.     Ce- 
cilia was  now  going  to  withdraw,  when 
my  brother  req netted  the  would  (tay  a 
few  minutes;  Ihe  fat  clown  again  in  her 
place.     '   I  fee/  laid   he,  '  from  what 
has  pafled  this  evening,  that  my  Lord 
V —  is  juft  where  he  fet  out  at  firft.    I 
was  in  hopes,  Cecilia,  that  your  mo- 
ther's perfonal  influence  would  by  this 
time  Iwe  been  able  to  fubdue  that  un- 
pardonableobftinacy, which  has  already 
fo  much  difgufted  all  your  friends;  but 
as  I  find  it  has  had  no  effect,  I  /hall 
defire  no  other  favour  of  you  • 
to  anfwermeone  plain  queftion,  w 
I  wifh  tu  have  refolved,  as  well   for 
your  own  credit,  as  for  th-  peace  of 
mind  of  my  Lord  V — .  He  thinks  vou 
have  been  too  much  piffled  by  your 
friends;  perhaps  you  think  lotoo,  and 
that  you  mould  have  had  more  time 
allowed  you  to  cultivate  fuchanci 
for  him,  as  would  voluntuiily  isultMre 

*  you 
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'  you  to  mnke  him  your  choice.     He  is 
'  willing  to  leave  this  deiirahle  iflue   to 

*  time.    Tell   me  truly,   then,  if  your 
'  friends  are  fatisfied  to  indulge  you  in 

*  this,  if  yovi  think  you  can  then  bring 

*  yourlelf  to  accept  of  Lord  V—  for  a 

*  huiband?  Beware  of  playing  the  co- 
'  quet,  child,'  feeing  (he  aniwered  not 
directly  ;  *  my  Lord  V —  is  not  a  mim 

*  to  fool  with  j  anfwer  me  without  eva- 

*  fion  j  I  have  an  opinion  of  your  frank- 

*  nefsj  if  you  require  the  foppery  of  a 

*  few  months  dangling,  why,  be  it  ib, 

*  I  (hall  leave  his  lord/hip  to  purfue  his 
'  love-procefs  according  to  his  own  me- 
«  thod.'     Cecilia,  who  had  kept  her  eyes 
fixed  on  the  table  whilit  her  uncle  fpoke, 
now  raifed  them  to  his  face — '  You  will 

*  not,  I  hope,  Sir,'  laid   (he,  '  be  cf- 

*  fended,    if   I  anfwer  you  with    that 

*  lincerity  you  require  of  me:  I  cannot 

*  think  of  Lord    V —  for  a  hufband.' 
She  withdrew  her  eyes  again    from  Sir 
George's  face,  in  which  I  law  indigna- 
tion beginning  to  kindle.     *  You  prefer 
'  Sir  Edward  Audley,  perhaps  ?' — '  Be- 
'  lieve  me,  Sir,  I  never  entertained  a 
f  thought  of  him.' — (  Mr.  Hyndford 
'  poflibly,  or  Mr.  Gage?'  (you  know 
they  were  both  her  admirers)    *  Indeed, 

*  Sir,  I  like  neither  of  them.' — *  Was 
'  there  ever  fuch  an  unaccountable  little 
'  wretch!'    laid  Sir  George,    angrily. 
'  Only  I  can't  think  you  fo  void  of  pride, 
1  and  fo  regardlefs  of  the  honour  of  your 
'  family,  I  mould  think  yoir  had  fet 

*  your  heart  on  Ibme  one  you  are  afliam- 

*  ed   to  name  I — And,  apropos,   fifter, 

*  what  is  your  charge,  Mr.  Faulkland, 
'  doing  at  prelent  ?'  The   manner   in 
which  my  brother  fpoke  this,  and  the 
indignant  eye  he  fixed  on  Cecilia,  (hewed, 
too  plainly  where  his  fufpicions  pointed. 
I  thought  juft  then  of  what  you,  my 
dear,  formerly  hinted  to  me,  and  felt 
myfelf  exceedingly  (hocked.     *  How- 
ever blind  Cecilia  may  be  with  regard 
to  my  Lord  V — ,'  replied  I,  '  I  am 
fitisried  neither  her  prudence,  nor  her 
duty,  would  fuffer  her  to  engage  her 
affections,  contrary  to  the  interefts  as 
well  as   happinefs  of  her  family.'— 
You  forget,'  cried  Sir  George*  *  that 
young  ladies   brought   up  in   (hady 
groves,  by  murmuring  rills,  always 
confult   the  inclinations  of  their  own 
hearts,  before  they  do  that  of  the  in- 
terefts of  their  family  j 

For  what  are  titles,  wealth,  or  fame,  to  love!* 


The  farcaftic  air  with  which  my  bro- 
ther accompanied  this,  teemed  to  cut 
Cecilia  to  die  quick.  She  turned  to- 
wards me,  and  with  a  fpirited  a&ion 
catching  me  by  the  hand—'  If  I  am 

*  permitted,  Madam,'  faid  (he,  *  to  de- 

*  cline  my  Lord  V — 's  alliance,  you  will 

*  find  I  mall  juftify  the  opinion  you  are 

*  fo  good  as  to  have  of  me ;  for  I  here 
4  promife  you,  that  however  I  may  b& 

*  impelled  by  inclination,  (for  I  will 

*  not  pretend  to  anfwer  for  my  own 

*  heart)  I  will  never  tranfgrefs  the  duty 

*  I  owe  you.' — *  And  fo  your  friends 
1  are  to  fit  down  contented,  Ma'am,  on 

*  the  ftrength  of  this  equivocation/  faid 
my  brother,  *  to  wait  till  your  caprici- 
'  ous  ladyfhip  mall  find  yourfelf  in  the 

*  humour  to  obey  them !  May  not  the 

*  famefpeech  ferve  your  turn  for  any 

*  other  match  that  may  be  propofed  to 

*  you  ?  If  you  have  taken  the  refolution 

*  to  live  fingle,  you  had  beft  fay  fo  at 

*  once.' — *  Sir,  I  have  made  no  fuch 

*  refolution.' — *  Very  well,  Mifs,  you 

*  may  retire;  we'll  talk  to  you  farther 

*  on  this  fubjeft  to-morrow/ 

*  I  know  not  what  to  make  of  this 

*  girl,'  faid   Sir  George,  after  (he  was 
gone  out  of  the  room  ;  '  but  this  much 

*  I  am  fure  of,  there  muft  be  fomething 
'  more  at  the  bottom  of  all  this  than, 

«  diflike  of  my  Lord  V — :  if  her  heart  ' 
«  be    engaged,   it    is,    (I   am   almoft 

*  afhamed   to  fay  it)    it   muft   be,   to 

*  Faulkland  9  for  be  aflured,  Sidney, 
'  that  young  fellow  inherits  all  the  ait 

*  of  his  d — n'd  mother.' — f  Dear  bro^ 

*  ther,  how  can  you  be  fo  implacable  ? 
«— *  You  have  already,'  faid  he,  '  been  a 

*  martyr  to  your  own  credulity,  and  that 

*  of  other  people;  for  Heaven's  fake, 
'  lifter,  at  length  learn  a  little  worldly 
(  wifdom.     I  know   Faulkland    hates 

*  Lord  V — ,  and,  without  infilling  oji 

*  his  being  himfelfthe  favourite  of  Ce- 
'  cilia,  I  am  certain  be  fecretly  puts  her 
'  againft  him,  for  (lie  was  more  decifiv« 

*  in  her  rejection  of  him   to-night  than 
'  ever  I  heard  her  before.'     I  could  not 
help  agreeing  with  him  in  this  obferva- 
tion.     *  I   think,  then,'  faid  he,  '  the 

*  feldomer  you  admit  of  his  vilits  the 
'  Better;  and  I  /hall  take  it  as  a  favour, 

<  if  you  will  at  lead  prevent  them  whilft 

*  I  continue  here;  for  I  would  by  no 
«  means  chufe  to  fee  him  after  what 
'  parTed  between  us,  the  particulars  of 
'  which  I  fuppofe  your  daughter  may 

<  have  infgrmedvou/    I  told  him  Mr. 

Tt*  Faulkhnd 
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Faulkland  had  never  come  to  my  houfe 
fince  the  firft  night  of  my  lord's  arrival, 
when  they  happened  to  meet ;  and  at  the 
fame  time,  I  let  him  know  the  obliging 
offer  my  Lord  V —  had  made  him.  '  'Tis 

*  more  than  he  defervcs  at  his  hands,' 
faid  my  brother;  «  and  had  I  thought  it 

worth  while  to  inform  Lord  V— of  his 
audaciousbehaviour,!  believe  the  young 
man  would  have  received  a  compli- 
ment of  a  very  different  nature  from 
him ;  but  I  am  glad  that  I  had  cau- 
tion enough  not  to  trouble  him  with 
the  petulance  of  a  forward  boy,  and 
am  now  extremely  pleafed  that  Faulk- 
land is  likely  to  be  fent  out  of  the 
way/ 

I  intended  fending  off  this  letter  to 
you  to-day;  but,  as  it  is  already  of  an 
unconfcionable  fize  for  the  poft,  I  will 
defer  fending  it  till  to-morrow,  when  I 
fhall  have  the  opportunity  of  a  private 
hand;  for  I  am  juft  this  minute  told, 
that  one  of  Lord  V— -'s  fervants  is  ar- 
rived from  London  with  fome  difpatches 
to  him,  and  that  he  is  to  return  to  town 
again  to-morrow.  I  have  not  yet  quitted 
my  chamber  this  morning;  but  I  am 
now  fummoned  to  break  fa  it,  io  here  will 
I  lay  down  my  pen. 

MONDAY  >'IGHT. 

NOTHING,  my  Cecilia,  nothing  but 
frefh  embarrafTments;  where  they  will 
end  Heaven  only  knows!  My  Lord  V— 
received  a  packet  of  letters  fro  in  London 
'this  morning,  and  amongft  others,  one 
which  brought  him  an  accovnit  of  the 
death  of  that  officer  whofe  commiifion 
he  had  promifed  to  Orlando.  My  Lord 
V—  lamented  him  as  a  very  worthy 
man  and  a  good  officer;  but  declared  his 
fatisfacYion  at  the  fame  time,  at  having 
it  in  his  power  to  fulfil  his  prom  lie  to 
Mr.  Faulkland  fooner  than  he  expected. 
My  brother  immediately  laid  hold  on  the 
hint,  and  faid  he  thought  Mr.  Faulk- 
land would  be  very  glad  to  embrace  il:ch 
an  opportunity  of  entering  immediately 
into  fervice,  as  the  campaign  would  pro- 
bably (bun  open;  and  that,  in  his  mind, 
he-  could  not  do  better  than  fet  out  im- 
niediatelyforthe regiment.  My  Lord  V— 
was  of  the  fame  opinion,  faying,  as  the 
military  life  was  altogether  new  to  the 
young  man,  it  might  be  of  advantage  to 
him  to  be  a  little  acquainted  with  it  be- 
fore he  was  called  into  the  field.  '  What's 

*  your  opinion,  filler?'  laid  Sir  George. 

*  My  l-.-rJ  4iul  you  are  fuch.gooJ  judge* 


of  the  queftion,*  anfwerc.l  I,  *  that  I 
cannot  heiitate  a   minutr  in   ag:' 
with  you/ — '  What  fay  you,  my  good 
Sir?'  (to  Mr.  Price.)     *    I   am  en- 
tirely of  your  mind,'  lai.l  Mr.  Fiiic, 
and  think  the  army  itll-lf  thr  j.'< 
fchool  to  fit  him  for  his  profellion.' — 
And    you,    Mifs    Cecilia,'    riv 
his  eyes  on  my  daughter's  face,  '  what 

*  do_>'<7«  think  ?'  She  lifted  not  hers  from 
off  her  work,  but  with  n  deep  blufh  re- 
plied— (  1  think  as  you  do,  Sir.' — '   I 
'   wifti  you  did  ib  in  other  refp-v'is,'  an- 
fwered  my  brother  coldly.     I  n' 

my  Lord  V — '$  eyes    had   1  ecn    tuiiu'd 
towards  Cecilia  from  the  time-  Sir  ( . 
had   put  the  quelHon  to  her.     1 1 
apparent  coiifufion  had  a  vilible  of. 
him;  he  turned  pale,   and  rilin?  < 
chair,  went  out  of  the  room .   Sir  (  • 
faid  it  would  be  proper  to  appri/e  Fatillc- 
land   of  the  affair,  that  lie   might   j;et 
himlelf  in  readincls  with  all  convenient 
fpeed. — *  A  line  from  you,  filter,  will  be 
'  futficient  on  this  occaiion.     I  fuppoic 
'  he  will  not  require  much  time  for  pre- 
'  paration.'1     I   faid   I    would    go  and 
write  to  him  directly.     I   had  but  juft 
got    into  my  cloiet,  when  my  brother 
tapped  at  the  door,  and  telling  me  he 
wanted    to   ipealc   with    me,  begged    I 
would  allow  him  a  few  minutes'  conver- 
{ation.     Having  let  him  in — '  Do  you 
'  think,'  laid  he,  with   his    ufual    ab- 
ruptnefs,  *  that  your  daughter  has  be- 

*  Itowed  her  affections  on  Faulkland,  or 
'  not  ?  for  I  am  fatisfied  you,  as  weil  as 
'  I,  obferved  the  agitation   into  which 
'  fbe  was  thrown  on  the  mention  of  his 

*  departure.' — '  Idid,'anfwered  I,  'and 
'  am  exceedingly  alarmed  at  it.' — '  A 

*  mean-fpirited    little   d — l!'    faid    he, 
(lamping  with  his  foot ;  *  is  the  curie  of 
4  worthlefshufbandstobeentailed  on  the 

*  family!'—*  Softly,  dear  Sir  George.' 
— «  Softly!'  cried  he,  «  I  have  not  pa- 

*  tience  to  think  of  fuch  a  depravity  of 

*  mind:  admirable  fruits  of  her  educa- 
4  tion  indeed  we  are  to  expect,  when 

*  we  fee  her  prefer  to  fuch  a  nun  as  Lord 
c  V —  a  little  inlignificant  wretch,  witli- 

*  out  family,  fortune,  or  even   natut  ' 
'   Oh,  Sidney,  fee  what  your  imprudent 

*  charity  has  done1' — '   Spare  your  re- 
'  proaches,  dear  brother;  if  tile  thins;  be 

1   asyoufufpcft '     *  ^'it  be!'  intcr- 

ruptetl  he; «  why,  can  you  have  any  doubt 

*  ahout  it?    One  tiling,    however,    let 
'  me  warn  you  again  It;  do  not  examine 
f  your  daughter  on  thelubjeftj  I  know 

*  the 
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'  the  afcerulancy  fhe  has  over  you,  and 
'  how  eafiiv  your  heart  is  to  he  melted; 
'  the  fee  ret  once  declared,  the  young 
'  lady  will  have  no  more  meaiures  to  ob- 

*  ferve;  'tis  from  her   pride  only  that  I 
«  entertain    the  lealt  hope,>  of  turning 
1  her  from  this  fcamiajuus  attachment. 
<  Whilrt  fhe  believes  us  ignorant  of  it, 
'  perhaps   (he  may  be  aih  anted  H 

*  knowledge  it;  and  if  we  can  get  I 

*  land  fairly  out  of  the  way,  a  little  time 
'  may  probably  bring  her   to  horfeit'. 
'  The  oppoitunity  v/hich  now  c?; 

*  fend  him  out  of  the  kingdom  mvs.t  by 
«  no  means  be  let  flip.   "My  o.-ldi^-fs 
'  towards    r.im    (which    he  very   well 

*  knows)  will  be  a  fuSicicnt  cxcuie  for 

*  your   not  rdking  htm  hej^e  whiiit  I  re- 

*  main  with  you,  which  I  put-pole  doirg 

*  till  fie    leaves  England:  this   \\v.i  ii-e 

*  will  cut  off  all   communication    be- 

*  tween  him  and  Cecilia  ;  alter   he   is 

*  gone,  I  fancy  we  (hall  have  lefs  diffi- 

*  culty  to  manage  her.     This  was  what 
'  I  wanted  chiefl-v  to  fay  to  you;  what 
'  do  you  think  of  it?' 

«   I  have  not  the  lead  objection  to  your 

*  deiign,'  anfwered  1 5  *  only  I  think  it 

*  would  be   proper  that  both  my  Lord 
<  V—  and  I  fliould  iee  Mr.  Faulkland 

*  before  he  goes  away;  and  it  would  ap- 

*  pear  very  particular  even  to  my  lord 

*  himfelf,    if  Orlando   were    not"  per- 
'  mitted  to  taJce  his  leave  of  Cecilia.1 — 

*  I    hate  thofe   takings  of  leave,*  an- 
fwered Sir  George:  *  however,  when  he 
'  is  in  readinefs  to  depart,  that  may  be 

*  contrived;  but  let  me  of  all  things  ad- 

*  viie  you  not  to  fiiffer  it  to  be  done  in 

*  the  prefence  of  Lord  V — ,   l<-lt  Ceci- 

*  lia's  emotions  mould  betray  her  folly  ; 
.'  and  Lord  V —  knows  the  world  too 

*  well  to  be  impoled  un  by  the  pretence 

*  d  jifterly  affeCticn.'     My  brother  left 
me  at  theie  words,  and  1  fat  down  di- 
reftly   to  my  efcrutoire  to  write  a  few 
lines  to  Orlando,  wherein   I  informed 
him  of  the  news  my  Lord  V —  had  re- 
ceived this  morning,   and  that,  in  con- 
fcquence.  of  it,  it  was  thought  expedient 
by  his  friends  (I  named  my-felf,  Lord 
V—,  and  Mr.  Price)  that  he  {houid  re- 
pair immediately   to   the  regiment.     I 
.tie  li  red  him  to  beipeak  every  thing  thntt 
was  neceflfiry  for  his  expedition,  telling 
him  that  Mr.  Price  mould  call  on  him 
in  u  day  or  two  with  whatever  i'um  of 
money  he  (houid  want;  and    that  as   I 
found  my  brother  itill  retained  :•>.  ilrorg 
Tcfemmem  againlt  bum,  1  ini:li 


nivfelf  of  the  pleafure  of  feeing  him 
whilft  Si:  George  ccnti:*ied  at  Wood- 
bci'iy,  hinting  at  the  fame  lime  we  would 
contrive  tc  meet  before  he  left  the  coun- 
try. I  font  my  letter  off  diredtly,  and 
in  return  received  a  nox-  from  Orlando, 
promt  (ing  he  would  obey  my  inltruc- 
tions.  He  w:  it  a  letter  at  the  fame  time 
to  Lord  V — ,  politely  thanking  him  for 
the  honour  he  hnd  confer; ed  on  him. 

I  can  add  nothing  more  to  this  very 
long  letter  but  my  own  dilhgreeable  re- 
fictions.     Indeed,  my  clear,  I  am  now 
exceedingly  afraid  that  my  poor  unhappy 
girl  loveb— Oh,  Cecilia,  my  hand  makes 
when   I  add   the  name  of  Faulkland ! 
Your  furmiiesontheoccafion  I  thought 
•not  we'tl  founded  ;  for  I  concluded  I  my- 
ftlf  muft  have  been  the  fir  ft  to  difcover 
this  fatal  inclination.   Is  it  not  amazing 
that  a  creature,  who  has  never  been  from 
under  my  own  eye,  fhould  have  been 
able  with  fo  much  art  to  conceal  a  fecret 
of  this^  nature  ?  Yet  I  hope  it  has  pro- 
ceeded no  farther  than  a   fecret  prefe- 
rence of  Faulkland  in  her  own  heart  j 
but  if  their  love  mould  be  mutual  and 
acknowledged,   good  God,  in  what    a 
dreadful  fituat-ion  are  we  all !  Yet  I  can- 
not inform  mylelf  as  to  this;  you  firft, 
advifed  meagainft  examining  Cecilia  on 
the  fubject,  and  I  followed  your  advice, 
yet  more  in  compliance  to  a  judgment 
which  I  think  fuperior  to  my  own,  than, 
a  perfuafion  in  that  particular  inltance 
of  it's  being  rightly  formed.     My  bro- 
ther entering  pretty  much  into  the  fajne 
ientiments  with  you,  has  laid  on  me  the 
fame  injunction;  I  now  fee  the  neceflky 
of  it,  and  have  promifed  to  obierve  it. 
Ptrhaps   the   abfence  of  Orlando  may 
work  a  favourable  change  for  Lord  V — j 
I  (houid  be  exceedingly  grieved  at  part- 
ing  with  him  if  I  had  not  this  defirabie 
pointin  view, for  I  would  fain  flatter  my- 
feif  that  Cecilia's  attachment  may  be  at     ' 
-bottom  but  a  childifh  inclination,  which 
will  die  of  itfelf  when  the  object  is  re- 
moved from  her  fight.     I  obferved  whe/i 
ihe  fat  down  to  dinner,  that  her  eyes 
looked  as  if  ihe  had  been  weeping;  yet 
fhe  aflfetled  to  be  as  chearful  as  uilml. 
My  brother  Itemed  pleafed  with  this  ef- 
fort or'  her's;  it  jutfified  his  fagacity,  in 
fuppofing  fue  woxild  be  afiamed  to 'give 
way  to  a  weaknefs  of  which  me  did  not 
iuppofe  her  friends  fulpecled  her.     My 
Lord    V —    was    melancholy,  and  fre- 
quently abfent,  yet  abated   not  of  his 
tezider  attention  to  Cecilia.  I  believe  our 
thoughts 
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thoughts  nil  centered  in  the  fame  point, 
however  differently  we  WLTC  anc6led. 

Heaven  lend  a  favourable  iiiue  to  an 
event  which  now  hangs  in  luch  tufpence! 


LETTER     XLVIII. 

MISS    CECILIA    ARNOLD,   TO  MISS 
ARNOLD. 

WOODBERRY,    MARCH    IO. 

THE  time  is  come,  the  hour  is  at 
length  arrived,  when  it  is  per- 
mitted Cecilia  to  unlock  her  bofom,  and 
pour  out  the  fee  rots  of  it  into  that  of  her 
dear  Dolly  j  yet  do  not  look  down  upon 
me,  my  tweet  philofophick  fitter,  be- 
caufe,  perhaps,  your  loftier  mind  is  in- 
capable of  a  weaknefs  to  which  my  fee- 
bler reafon  has  yielded.  You  know  I 
am  a  proud  little  huffy,  and  cannot  bear 
contempt. 

£She  then  proceeds  to  give  her  fitter  an 
account  of  the  mutual  affection  be- 
tween her  and  Mr.  Faulkland,  with 
the  manner  of  their  difcloling  it  to  each 
other,  pretty  nearly  as  Mr.  Faulk- 
land has  already  related  it  in  his  letter 
to  Sir  Edward  Audleyj  after  which, 
(he  tells  her  of  the  particulars  that  oc- 
curred from  the  time  of  Sir  George 
Bidulph's  arrival  at  Woodberryt down 
to  the  period  where  Mrs.  Arnold 
concludes  her  laft  letter,  and  thtn 
continues :] 

I  judged  from  every  thing  I  obfervcd 
il..,t.  my  mule  1»: faceted  Mr.  Faulkland 
to  be  tl:  •  nraii  whom  in  the  bottom  of 
rny  heart  I  favoured  ;  and  that  this, 
more  than  any  thing  elic,  had  determined 
him  to  haften  his  ik-pait^  it.  out  of  the 
kingdom.  I  law  too  plainly  that  my 
mamma,  in  regard  to  my  marriage  with 
Lord  V — ,  meant  to  yield  up  her  natu- 
j;d  i-i^ht  in  the  difpoihl  of  mer  and  to 
delegate  her  pov.  •  ieorge;  and 

I  had  re.;lor.  to  believe  that  my  Lord 
V — *s  parfion  for  n,e  was  ftroug  enough 
to  fr.riTH/.int  the  i'ciuplcs  which  his  de- 
licacy might  otherwise  h«ve  thrown  in 
his  way,  with  reipect  to  t>.  woman,  who, 
hewa.%  convinced,  entertained  not  any  in- 
clination for  him,  provided  he  thought 
.ic-'l  no*  from  any 

prior  engagement  of  her  affec'Honsj  and 

ihi<  was  a  point  of  which  I  nidged  both 

.  :;ir.ina  and  my  uncle  would  la- 


bour to  nerfuade  him.  The  former, 
from  really  entertaining  no  lri;>i  i< 
the  truth;  the  latter,  from  a  belief  that 
I  dared  not  acknowledge  it.  All  thele 
coiK.lufions  I  drew  from  ll-vcnl  little 
observations  I  had  made  at  different 
times,  upon  their  different  conduct 
What  part  could  I  chufe  in  fuch 
lomma?  I  had  promifed  Faxilkland  tube 
his  at  once,  in  cafe  I  faw  no  means  of 
efcaping  the  other  match.  He  p 
me  to  the  accompli  flunent  of  this 
mife  ;  yet  my  love  for  him  could  not  I? 
far  extinguish  that  which  I  bear  my 
mamma,  as  to  think  of  this  without  fluid- 
dering.  I  refolved  therefore  on  an  ex- 
pedient, which  you,  I  believe,  will  think 
a  ftrange  one,  yet  the  event  iuttiried  my 
prudence  in  making  choice  of  it.  This 
was  no  other  than  opening  my  heart  to 
Lord  V —  himielf,  and  imploring  OM\ 
his  arTiftance  againtt  his  own  interetts, 
theinterefts  of  his  love! 

After  forming  my  defign,  I  was  not 
flow  in  executing  it.  1  writ  two  lines  to 
my  Lord  V — ,  wherein  I  told  him  t  had 
fomething  important  to  fay  to  him,  and 
begged  he  would  meet  me  next  morning, 
at  feven  o'clock,  in  the  cedar  parlour. 
This  room,  you  know,  as  we  hardly 
ever  make  ule  of  it,  fee u red  me  againtt 
the  fear  of  interruption,  even  from  the 
fervants.  I  ventured  to  leave  my  little 
note  myfelf  on  my  lord's  drerTmg-tabb, 
where  I  knew  he  mutt  find  it  when  he 
retired  to  his  chamber  to  goto  bed. 

I  was  fo  agitated  the  whole  night  .it 
the  thoughts  of  what  I  had  to  fay  to  him, 
and  what  he  might  furmife  of  me  in  the 
interim,  that  I  (lept  not  a  wink,  and  as 
loon  as  1  faw  broad  day-light,  I  arole, 
drelfed  myfelf,  and  foftly  crept  down 
ftair*, 

It  was  but  three  quarters  paft  fix;  but 
my  lord  had  prevented  me,  and  was  al- 
ready in  the  parlour.     I  faid,  I  hoped  I 
had  not  made  him  wait,  and  referred  him 
to  his  watch,  to  fliew  that  it  was 
the  appointed  ho'ir.     *  In  irnri 
mere  bufiivfs,  Madam,'  faid  hi 
man  may  fatisfy  himielf  with  being 
barely  punctual;  but  where  the  con- 
cerns of  the  lu-nrt  nre  at  Ihkc,  he  mult 
be  a  phlegmatick  K>\.  no  is 

i<ot  a  liirle  before  his  ' 
I  felt  myfelf  exceedingly  embaiMfli.l; 
I  fcarce  knew  how  to  begin  the  cor.ver- 
fation.  My  Lord  V —  has  a  manly 
fteadintfs  in  his  dcportmcnt,that  infpircs 
one  with  a  kind  of  awe  5  I  almoft  wihVti 
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mylelf  in  my  own  chamber  again,  but 
it  was  now  too  late.     I  made  a  motion 
for  him  to  fit  down;  he  did  fo,  and  I  took 
my  place  oppofite  to  him.     He  remained 
iilcnt,  though  with  an  -impatience  in  his 
looks  mingled  with  love  andreluecl.     I 
collected  mylelf  as  well  as  I  could,  and 
addrdling  him—*  If  I  had  not,'  laid  I, 
the  higheft  opinion    in  the  world  of 
your  lordlhip's  generofity,  as  well  as 
of  your  prudence,  and  thegoodnefs  of 
your  heart,  I  had  nut  dared  to  take  the 
Itep  I  have  now  done.     I  mi:  ft  believe 
your  curiofity  is  excited  to  know  what 
'  I  have  to  fay;  my  lord,  I  mean  to 
'  open  my  whole  heart  to  you.1     He 
bowed  to  me,  and  I  thought  feemed  to 
tremble  from  head  to  foot;  which,  little 
coward  as  I  am,  encouraged  me  to  pro- 
ceed.— '  I  mould  be  both  infenfihleand 

*  ungrateful,'  continued  I,  '  if  I  were 
'  not  full  of  acknowledgments  for  the 

*  kind  ientiments  with  which  you  ho- 

*  nour  me,  and  for  the  extreme   deli- 
'  cacy  you  have  obferved  towards  me  j 

*  but,  my  lord,  when  I  fay  I  acknow- 
'  ledge  both,  I  mult  add,   that  I  can 
'  only  do  it  with  gratitude  and  eiteem ; 
'  the   return    you  delire  is  not   in  my 

*  power  to  make.     I  own   you  deferve 
'  my  heart;  but  that  was  bellowed  long 
'  betore   you  favoured  me   with   your 
'  affection,  otherwi/e,    I   fliould  allow 
'  mylelf  to  be  unjutl  in  not  giving  you 
'  the  preference  of  which  I  think  you  fo 
'  worthy.'     My  lord  bowed  again.    '  I 
'  owed  you  this  explanation,  my  lord,' 
continued  I,  *  and  ihould,  exclufive  of 

*  any  other  reafons,  have  thought  my- 

*  felt'  bound  to  make  it,  as  well  in  jufti- 

*  fication  of  my  own  conduct,   (which 

*  mult  otherwife  appear  very  capricious) 
'  as  to  mew  you  the  entire  confidence  I 

*  have  in  you.     Having  gone  thus  far, 

*  my  lord,  I  mean  not  to  flop  here:  I 
'  will  not  confide  in  you  by  halves;  Mr. 
'  Faulkland  is  the  perfon  who  has  had 

*  long  poflefiion  of  my  affections;  and, 
'  to  deal  plainly  with  you,  I  never  can 
'  dunk  of  making  any  other  my  huf- 
'  band.' 

*  I  thank  you,  Madam,'  anfwered 
my  Lord  V — ,  <  and  admire  your  fin- 
'  cerity,  though  it  has  confirmed  my 

*  defpair.' — '    I   know,'  .proceeded   I, 

*  what  my  uncle's  deiigns  are  ;  from 
'  feme  hints  he dropt,  I  am  fatisfied  that 
'  he  fufpecls  I  love  Mr.  Faulkland  ;  he 
'  is  earneft  to  get  him  out  of  the  way  ; 
4  I  fee  well  the  measures  he  intends  to 


'  purfxie  after  that;  he  is  extremely 
'  peril- vering  in  every  thing  he  wi  (lies  to 
'  accomplish;  he  has  your  lordlhip's  al- 
'  liance  much  at  heart.'  He  interrupted 
me  here  with  feme  vivacity — *  And  can 

*  you  think  fo  meanly  of  me.  Madam,' 
faid  he, '  as  to  believe  that,  after  the  de- 

*  claration  you  have  juft  now  made,  I 
<  would  like  a  ravilher  feize  your  re- 
'  luctant  hand  ?  No,  Madam,  precious 

*  as   1   mould  efteem  the  gift,  were  it 
''voluntarily  bellowed,  I  would  notac- 
'  cept  it  when  forced  on  me  by  the  au- 

*  thority  of  a   parent.' — *  Pardon  me, 
'  my  lord,'  anfwered   I;  *  I  entertain 

*  not  the  leaft  doubt  of  the  generolhy  of 

*  your  way  of  thinking;  but  every  man 
1  is  not  fo  delicate.    There  may  be  Ibiue 
'  who  would  sot  fcruple  to  take  me  even 
'  circurnlranced  as  you  know  me  to  be; 
'  and  my  uncle's  prejudices  are  fo  ftrong 
'  againft  Mr.  Faulkland,  that,  once  he 
c  is   gone,  though  your   lordihip  were 

'  even  out  of  the  queftion '  My  lord 

again  interrupted  me;  '  How  grieved 

*  am    I,    Madam,'  laid  he,  '  that  you 
'   are  fo  foon  to  be  leparated  from  the  ob- 

*  ject  of  your  love!  But  do  you  wifhthat 

*  I  mould   contrive  to   poftpone   Mr. 
'  Faulkland's  journey,  till  I  go  myielf 
'  to  join  the  army,  which  will  not  be  for 
c  fome  time  ?  I  cannot  now  recall   the 

*  charge  I  have  bellowed  on  him;  had  I 
'  fooner  known  the  intereft  you  have  in 
c  him,  I  would  not  have  been  the  means 

*  of  expofmg  to  the  chance  of  war  a  life 
'  fo  precious  to  you ;  but  be  allured, 
'  dearell  Mifs  Arnold,  I  /hall  have  the 
'  warmeft  attention  to  his  prefervation, 
'  his  intereft,  and  his  honour.     I  will 
'  forget  that  he  is  my  rival  while  I  con- 

*  fider  him  only  as  one  that  is  dear  to 
(  you.'    I  could  not  refrain  from  tears-— 
.*  Oil,  my  lord,  you  opprefs  me,'  faid 
I.   '  Sentiments  fo  noble!-: — fo  virtuous! 

*  Why  have  I  not  a  heart  to  give  you! 
'  Yet  do  not  think  fo  llightly  of  me,  as 

*  to  believe  I  have  any  reluctance  to  Mr. 

*  Faulkland's  purfuiug  the  paths  of  ho- 

*  nour,  which  you  have  chalked  out  for 
'  him ;  I  rely  lledfailly  on  the  promife 
'  you  have  given  me,  and  if  he  fhould 
«  happen  to' fall,  I  think  I  have 'ftrength 
'  of  mind  enough  to  confole  mylelf  by 

*  reflecting  on   the  caule.'     A   manly 
tear  .fprung  ISito  my  Lord  V — 's  eye, 

-which  darning  off  with  a  I'm  5  le — '  Charm- 
'  ing  heroine  t'  he  called  mr.  Then, 
after  a  Ihort  fjler.ce — '  Do  you  wiili, 
,'  faid  he,  *  that  I  fliould  leave 
<  the 
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'  the  houfe,    anrf  at  Iraft   fm-  you  from 
'  the  fight  of  a  man  whole  prelim  c«. 
4  only  to  embarrals  you  ?  I  will,  if  you 
'  pleale,    endeavovr   ullo   to    draw   Sir 

*  George  with  me  to  town,  th:;t  you  may 
'  he  freed  from  the  reitrahit  which  now 

*  debars  you  of  the  light  ot  ; 

'  lover.* — *  You  are  too,  too  good,  my 

*  lord,'  laid  I,  '  and  I  am  aim  oft  afraid 
'  to  put  your  gencrofity  to  any  farther 

*  proof.1 — '  Ah,  do  not  fpare  me,  Ma- 

*  dam,'  anfwered    Lord   V — ;    '  after 

*  havingloitall  hopes  of  your  heart,  my 
'  filiation  cannot  be  rendered  moreun- 

*  happy  by  an  additional  mortifiration  ; 

*  tell  me  what  can  I  do,  to  Ihew  you 
'  how  miK-h  I  am  devoted  to  your  fer- 

*  vice?' — '  I  promiiedtoyour  lordfliip," 
faid  I,   '  that  if  I  had  not  the   higheil 

*  opinion  imti finable  of  you,  I  had  not 

*  dared  to  proceed  as  I  have  donej  but 

*  I  confide  wholly  in  you,  and  am  now 
"  going  to  demand  an  important  proof 

*  of  that  regard  which  you  profds  for 

*  me. 

'  Mr.  Faulkland,  defpairing  of  the 

*  con  lent  of  my  friends,  urges  me  to 

*  marry  him  privately  before  his  clepar- 
'  ture.     I  received  a  letter  from  him 

*  yeiterday  to  this  effect,  whcvc-iuh 

'  'tis  the  only  means  to  fecure  his  fut'.ne 

*  happinefs,  and  make  him  eafv  under 

*  our  feparation.     I  have  promiied  to  be 

*  his;  yet   cannot   perfuade  myfelf  to 

*  take  loch  a  ikp  without   fii'ft  endea- 
'  vou ring,    if   poflible,    to    move    my 

*  mamma,  at  leaft,  in  his  favour.     She 

*  loves  him  dearly,  and  is  of  lo  tender 

*  and  yielding  a  difpofition,  that,  wrre 

*  it  not  through  fear  of  my  uncle's  re- 

*  fentment,  I   fliould,  before  this  time, 

*  have  ventured  to  difclofe  my  fccret  to 
•*  her.     Yet  I  own,  now  that  matters 

*  have  gone  fo  far,   I  have  not  the  cou- 

*  rage  to  do  Co,     Will  you,  my  lord,  be 

*  my  advocate  on  this  occafion  ?  Your 

*  example,   your  influence,  muft  have 

*  great  weight  both  with   her  and  my 
1  uncle.     I  believe  your  lord  (hip  knows 

*  that  I  have  a  fortune  not  inconiu'i  i- 
1  able  in  my  own  power  :  'tis  not  then 
4  wfh  any  inttrtited  view  th-'t  I  would 

*  -vim  to  obtain   their  cement,  hut  to 

*  fpaiv  my   familv  thj  pain  they  muft 
'   f'd  tor  having  driven  me  to  an  act  of 

*  ftifob'jdien'-':,  and  myll-lfr  the  grief  of 

*  beii>  ;  divided  from  relation!  I  love   lo 

:-.  rly."— '  Do  you,  tl.en,  Madam,' 
faid  my  lord,  rifmg  oft*  his  chair  with 
fc>m?  tinotio**,  l  »r  .  abroad  wiih 


,nd  ?'—'  Oh,  hynompnns,' 
no  more  than  to 

'   tjuiei       •  who 

.  .tig  mi:  in 

*  my    uncK  .      May   I,   my 

*  lord,  may  ,     favour  I  have 
'  demanded  or  you?'  —  (  You  have  im- 


a  hard  talk  on   me,  Madam,' 
aniweicd  Lord  V  —  .     '   Is  it  that  you 

*  think  I  have  but  a  feehlc  puflion   for 
'   you?   or  that  you  bfln.  nd  of 
'  iciiii'/ility  ?'  —  '  NiMthcr  the  one  nor  the 

*  other/  laid  I  ^  '  I  believe  you  love  me 
'  fmcerely;  and  I  am  lure  there  exiits  not 

*  a  more  noble  or  feeling  henrt  !  Thole 

*  arc  the  very  reafons  which  determined 

*  me   to  make  the  requelt  to  you.     I 

*  would  not  have  ;-ilked  a  man  of  an  or- 
t  dinary   imil;  liich  trials  are  not   for 
'.  common    minds:   but  you,    my  lord, 
'  I   know,  are  equal   to    them.     Will 
'  you  then  —  will  you  give  me  this   laft 
'  generous  proof  of  your  love  ?'  —  '  Ma- 

*  dam,  I    rrtvV/,'  laid   my   lord  ;  *  you 

*  lhall  fee,  by  this  effort"  to  oblige  you, 

*  what  I  am  capable  of  doing  for  your 

*  happincfe.     VVhat,  indeed,  would   I 
'  net  do!'    He   pronounced    thefe    laft 
words  in  a  tone  that  made  me  think  he 
was  almoft  moved  to  tears.     I  felt  my 
eyes  moid.    *  I  will  not  thank  you,  my 

*  lord  :  where  a  favour  is  above  acknow- 

*  ledgment,  words  are  of  no  ufe.'—  '  I 

*  do  not  defpair,'    laid  he,  recovering 
himfelf,    '  of  working  on    the  duclile 
'  heart  of  Mrs.  Arnold;  but  for  Sir 

*  George  Bidulph,  I  fcarce  know  how 
'  to  make  the  attempt;  yet  I  will  ven- 

*  ture  on  it  for  your  fcrvice.     What  is 

*  bis  intereft,  what  are  his  feelings,  what 
'  his  lofs,  in  companion  to  miner    My 
lord  clalped  his  hands  together  in  utter- 
ino  this  la  ft  word,  fixing  his  eyes  on  me 
at  the  lame  time  with  luch  an  expreflion 
of  fadnefs  as  wounded  me  to  the  very- 
heart.    I  was  obliged  to  turn  from  him, 
to  hide  my  tears.     *  I  beg  your  pardon, 

Madam,'  laid  he,  *  I  meant  not  to 
move  your  pity,  or  to  infpireyou  with 
any  regret  for  my  fate;  forgive  the  lait 
tranfports  of  a  paflion  which  has  al- 
ready caufed  you  but  too  much  un- 
eafinefs.'1  Ah,  my  dear,  is  not  this  an 

exalted  man  ?  Why  were  we  not  born 

for  each  other  ! 

'!!.•  ;jt  come  intomy  head,* 

faid  my  lord,   'which  I  -ill  let 

'  mtpu-fuf"  Sir  George 

'  Bidulph  and  I  ;\, 

'  tl.iy  withDuclur  i\  otic  of  the  hetids 

«  of 
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of  the  univerfity;  hut  I  will  make  fome 
pretence  for  not  attending  him,  becaufe 
I  fliould  like  to  take  this  opportunity 
of  having  fome  converfation  with  Mr. 
Faulkland.  Will  you,  Madam,  fend 
him  a  line  to  requelt  his  company  here 
at  five  o'clock  this  afternoon  ?  You 
may  fay  I  wifh  to  talk  to  him  j  but  I 
befeech  you  not  to  hint  any  thing  more. 
A(k  me  not,'  added  he,  '  how  I  mean 
to  proceed;  I  will  not  tell  you  my  plot, 
though  you  yourfelf  mall  be  an  actor 
in  the  drama.'  I  told  him  I  mould 
leave  the  conduct  of  the  fcene  entirely  to 
his  lordihip,  and  mould  not  make  any 
enquiries  into  his  defign.  I  then  faid, 
I  believed  it  was  almott  my  mamma's 
hour  of  rifing,  and  would  therefore  de- 
tain him  no  longer.  He  immediately 
withdrew,  and  I  flipped  up  to  my  cham- 
ber by  the  back  ftairs,  and  writ  a  few 
lines  to  Mr.  Faulkland,  juft  in  the  terms 
my  lord  prescribed. 

Orlando  had  lent  me  word  in  his  letter 
of  yeltci\ lay,  that  he  would  fee  me  this 
very  morning  :  for  though  he  has  not 
made  his  appearance  at  our  houfe  fince 
iny  Lord  V —  has  been  our  gueft,  we, 
neverthelefs,  fometimes  fteal  half  an 
hour's  converfation  in  my  ivy-bower,  as 
I  call  it:  you  know  he  can  enter  it  with- 
out being  feen,  by  means  of  the  little 
door  that  leads  into  the  field,  to  which 
he  has  got  a  key.  I  expected  him  there- 
fore, I  fay,  this  morning;  but  I  was 
defirous  of  preventing  his  vilit,  that  I 
might  not  be  under  a  neceflity  of  making 
any  previous  explanations,  as  my  lord 
had  re. j  netted  that  I  ihould  not.  Hav- 
ing difpatched  my  note,  I  fat  myfelf 
down  to  give  you  this  account.  J  fhall 
break  off  here,  and  mail  re-aflume  my 
pen  in  the  evening,  to  tell  you  the  refult 
of  my  lord's  intended  meafures. — What 
will  they  produce!  I  have  a  thoufand 
worlds  at  (take !  Oh,  fitter,  fitter,  how 
my  heart  beats  with  apprehenfion  !— 


Tr«  o'clock  at  night • 
Oh,  day  the  faireft  Cure  that  ever  rofe, 

Go,  winged  with  pleufure,  take  thy  happy 

.  flight, 

And  give  each  future  morn  a  tincture  of  fchy 
white  ! 

HT,  faid  I  not  wall,  my  dear,  that 
my  Lord  V —  was  the  nobleft  of  men  ? 
Oh,  Doily,  what  tranfports  would  it 


give  me,  to  feejow  the  happy  wife  of  that 
worthy  lord!  You  think  me  madj  and, 
to  fay  the  truth,  I  am  a  little  befide  my- 
felf, things  have  taken  fo  ftrange,  fo 
unexpected,  fo  charming  a  turn  !  To  put 
an  end  to  your  fufpence  at  once,  and  to 
give  you  a  fatisfaction  equal  almoft  to 
my  own,  know  that  Faulkland,  your^s 
and  my  beloved  Faulkland,  is  at  length 
permitted  to  call  me  bis  !  But  take,  ac- 
cording to  my  mamma's  method,  every 
thing  in  order  as  it  happened  ;  there  is 
not  a  circumftance  but  what  is  worthy 
to  be  writ  in  letters  of  gold. 

My  uncle,  agreeably  to  his  engage- 
ment, went  to  dine  with  Doctor  T.  My 
Lord  V—  feigned  himfelf  a  little  indif- 
pofed,  and  fent  an  apology.  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, in  confequence  of  my  iummons, 
came  precifely  at  five  o'clock.  My  Lord 
V —  had  ordered  one  of  the  fervants  to 
wait  his  arrival  at  the  gate,  and  to  con- 
duct him  directly  to  my  drafting- room, 
where  he  had  previously  defired  me  to  be 
in  readinefs  to  receive  him.  I  refolved 
implicitly  to  follow  his  inftructions,  and 
was  there  accordingly  when  Mr.  Faulk- 
land was  fhewn  into  the  room.  He 
fuppofed  this  was  done  by  my  private 
directions  j  and  as  there  was  nothing 
extraordinary  in  my  Lord  V — "s  defiring 
to  fee  him  at  this  particular  juncture,  he 
was  not  furprized  at  it.  He  had  been 
informed  by  my  note  that  my  uncle  was 
not  to  be  at  home,  and  concluded  we  had 
taken  that  opportunity  to  fend  for 
him.  He  naturally  imagined  that  Lord 
V —  would  not  think  of  entertaining 
him  in  my  apartment,  and  expecting 
to  be  called  away  into  another  as  foon  as 
his  lordihip  mould  hear  of  his  being 
come,  he  refolved  to  fpend  the  few  mi- 
nutes he  fuppofed  he  had  to  be  alone  with 
me,  on  the  fubject  which  was  neareft  hit 
heart;  fo  that  entering  at  once  into  if, 
without  afking  any  queftions  relative  to 
Lord  V—,  he  began  10  urge  me  with  ex- 
treme earneftnefs  to  confent  to  the  hav- 
ing our  hands  joined  before  his  depar- 
ture; bm  finding  me  more  reluctant  than 
ever  to- his  propofal,  he  fell  on  his  knees 
before  me,  and  was  employing  all  the 
rhetorick  of  a  lover  to  perfuade  me,  when 
we  were  furprized  by  the  fudden  ap- 
pearance of  my  mamma  and  Lord  V — , 
who  entered  the  room  together. 

I  will  not  fpeak  of  my  o-zv«  confufion 

at  this  fight  j  great  as  it  was,  it  was 

nothing  in  companion  to  that  of  Paulk- 

land.  As  I  had  already  paved  the  way  for 

U  u  my 
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my  mamma's  coming  to  the  knowledge 
of  our  fee  ret,  1  was  put>a:'d  for  the  lii- 
,  though  I  little  ex;:ected  my 
•  ould  have  made  it  in  this  manner; 
but  \  -.r  poor  Orlando  it  was  a  thunder- 
clap that  he  could  not  fupport.  How  I 
felt  for  him  in  that  minute!  and  fecretly 
reproached  mvfelf  for  not  having  given 
him  fome  little  notice  of  the  ftep  I  had 
taken.  My  mamma  ftarted  back  as  me 
entered,  for  (he  faw  him  on  his  knees 
holding  one  of  my  hands.  She  leaned 
with  her  back  againfl  the  wainfcot,  and 
without  being  able  to  fpeak,  looked  at 
us  by  turns;  but  with  more,  I  thought, 
of  forrow  than  fur  prize  in  her  counte- 
nance. Mr.  Faulkland,  his  face  covered 
with  a  deep  blufh,  hung  down  his  head, 
and  as  if  overwhelmed  with  a  confci- 
oufnefs  of  fome  unpardonable  crime, 
feemed  afraid  to  lift  up  his  eyes  to  my 
mamma.  How  /looked  I  don't  know, 
but  I  fuppofe  very  like  a  fool.  My  Lord 
V — had  the  only  unembarraffed  face 
amongft  us.  He,  however,  kept  filence, 
and,  I  thought,  for  a  while  appeared  to 
enjoy  die  confufion  into  which  he  had 
thrown  us  all.  At  length  approaching 
Mr.  Faulkland,  he  took  him  by  the  hand, 
and  with  an  ingenuous  freedom — *  Re- 
cover yotirlelf,  Sir,'  fetid  he,  *  and  do 
not  be  afhamed  to  own  a  pafiion  for 
an  object  fo  worthy  of  your  love 
as  Mil's  Cecilia  Arnold. — And  you, 
Madam,'  turning  towards  me,  'have 
no  reafou  to  blum  for  returning  the 
tenderneis  of  this  amiable  young  man . 
I  no  longer  complain  of  your  indiffe- 
rence for  me,  the  ea\,;.e  too  \vc!!  v.iti- 
fies  your  fenthnents;  and  I  mould  be 
the  mod  unu'.fl  as  well  ai  unreafonable 
of  men,  if  I  did  not  at  once  yield  up 
all  pretenfions  to  a  heart,  whole  prior 
engagements,  as  they  forbid  all  hope 
on  my  part,  fo  do  they  deprive  me  of 
anv  pn.:c;;ce  for  complainirg.' 
Air.  Faulkland,  encouraged  by  my 
lord's  friendly  and  generous  declaration, 
now  ventured  to  look  up.  '  My  lord,' 
laid  he,  *  I  am  too  much  confounded 

*  to  return  you  the  ackhowfedgments 
4  that  I  ought.     There  i:  lornirhing  in 

*  your  conduce  that  amazes — that  a4- 

*  molt  dazz'cs  me !    Forgive  me,  my 

*  lord,  my  confufion  will  not  fnffer  me 
c  to  exprefs  what  I  feel.1     Then  draw- 
ing i;c:u-  my  mamma,  he  flunpj  himfelf 
at  her  feet.     *  But  can  jou,  Madam,' 
faid  1.:,  '  can  you  forgive  the  prefump- 

*  tuous  wretch,   who,  forgetting    the 


*  thoufand  obligations  he  has  to  yon, 
1  and  the  diftance  th  , -  fortune  ;i:is  thrown 
••een  i;S,  has  ir. red  to  lii'f  up  his 
'  eyes  to  your  Ctcilia?'  I  t!>  •  -lit'  this 
was  n.  ;  nnd  following 

Mr.  Fa"l'-:l  md's  exair. 
felf  fuddenly  at  my   mamma'i   knees, 
which   I    embraced — '  Ami    cm    you, 
mamma,'  faid  I,  *  pardon  the  u; 
ful  girl,  who,  fpite  (  :  nnd 

the  love  me  bears  you,  Ir-c.  \uimred 
to  bfefto'w  her  heart  wilhoutyour  know, 
ledge?'—*  Good  God!1  cried  my 
mamma,  crofting  her  aims  upon  her 
brcatt,  v^iilft  we  both  hung  upon 
her,  *  What  is  this  that  you  acknow- 
ledge! I  <rfl#not  puni/h  you;  and  I 
ought  not  to  pardon  you.  —  Pray, 
my  lord,  help  me  to  C\  nyfj  If 

from  thefe  unfortunate  chi'fdren.*— • 
And  why  dill-urn  of  youi  (V; 
anfwered  my  lord 5  '  why  v/ip  yon  not 
;.'r!i.r  luffer  yourfelf  to  be  touched 
v/ith  companion  ?  What  lecooiptnce 
can  you  make  your  child  for  dividing 
her  from  the  only  man  the  can  love? 
And  what  will  avail  all  your  m;" 
care  of  this  young  man's  infar.cv,  all 
your  kind  attention  to  hib  education, 
and  your  concern  for  his  future  wel- 
fare, if  the  i'ti-n-j  hr.ml  whi.-h  has  fo 
longcherifhed  and  prefervcd  him,  now 
dafhing  with  hitterneis  all  ymi. 

,  wound?   him  where  the  heart 
moil  fen'ibly  feiis.  Mail-  all  his  }-, 
and  conCign^j  perhaj.s,  his  pron' 
-••M"h  to  dd'r-  ir  ?  Ah,   M  . 
cannot  havi  rt    to  do  it — Jet 

your  chiklien's  '  •  !;  let  my 

entreaties,    who    facnrice   an    ir. 
much  dearer  than  a  parent* ?j  let  your 
own  t<  ndcrnefs,  a  mother's  tenderm-fs, 
(peak  in  their  favour.'     ?-I\  !'>)•!  nii>Mit 
have  continued  his  fupplicatiOm,  if  hi; 
own  emotions  would  1,  '  him, 

for  we  were  none  of  ns   in  a  condition 
to  inte:  fupr  hiiii.     Mr.  Faulkland  and  I 
were  drowned '  i :  L  ars. ;  i  \ 
eyts  ran    like    two   fountains,  \\ 

M  effort  to  break  from  us;  !>IM 
we-  both  clung  about  her  fret.  '  DD 
*  not  leave  me,  manjina!'  li'obhfd  out. 
(  Ha>. e  pity  on  i. 

Mr.'  Faulkland  could  titter.  '  Have 
'  pity  on  me^  my  poor  manai.a  cried 
our,  '  and  do  iv  : 

«u!'      J'ift; 

Mr. 

Price  prefer, ted  t': 

Their'  .taiance  looktd  \\k<-. 

;.  mm  mum  j 
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enchantment;  but  I'll  tell  you  by  and 
by  how  it  came  about.  *  What  can 
'  all  this  mean  ?'  cried  my  uncle,  as  he 
entered  the  rbom  :  then  flopping  mort— 
My  Lord  V — !  hns  any  misfortune 
happened  in  the  famUy  iince  I  left  you 
this  morning?' — *  There  has,'  laid 
my  mamma}  *  I  leave  it  to  my  lord  to 
explain  to  you  what  it  is." — c  I  know 
of  none/  anfwered  my  Lord  V— ., 
but  what  it  is  in  your  power,  Madam, 
and  that  of  Sir  George  Bidulph,  to 
turn  into  a  bleffing/  Then  add reffing 
my  uncle — '  Look  at  this  pair  proftrate 
before  you,  Sir  George,'  laid  he, 
look,  at  them,  and  guefs  the  reit.'— - 
It  mould  feem,'  replied  my  uncle,  «  as 
if  this  young  lady  and  gentleman  were 
foliciting  Mrs.  Arnold's  confent  to 
thoir  marriage;  yet  I  cannot  think  it 
poffible  that  my  niece  mould  be  fo  lolt 
to  duty  and  difcretion,  or  that  Mr. 
Faulkland  has  fo  far  forgot  himfelf.1 
Mr.  Faulkland  darted  up  from  his  knees, 
piqued  with  r^fentment  at  the  feverity  of 
my  uncle's  expreflion,  and  turning  to 
him  with  a  fpirited  air,  though  not  with- 
out refpecl — *  No,  Sir  George,'  faid  he, 

<  Faulkland  has  not  forgot  himfelf,    he 
'  remembers  the  obligations  above  re- 
'  compence  that  he  has  to  that  beft  of 
'  women;'  (pointing  to   my  mamma) 

*  he  remembers  that  he  is  an  unhappy 

*  orphan,  without  a  friend  to  own  him; 
«  he  rembers  too  well  the  misfortune  of 

*  his  birth,  and  he  knows  too,  that  if 

*  it  had  not  been  for  Mrs.  Arnold's 

<  pious  care,  his  mind  muit  have  been 

*  debafed  as  low  as  is  his  fortune,  which 

*  now  expofes  him  to  the  contempt  with 
'  which  he  is  treated.     Yet,  confcious 
'  as  he  is  of  all  this,  he  has  dared  to 
'  love  your  niece;  nay,  to  own  it,  and 

*  is  even  bold  enough  to  iblicit  Mrs. 

*  Arnold  for  her  confent  to  his  happinefs; 
"'  for,  under  all  thefe  mortifying  difad- 

*  vantages,  he  remembers  that  he  owes 

*  his  birth  to  a  man  whofe  fon   (had  it 

*  not  been  for  the  fatal  blww  that  rob- 
'  bed  you  of  his  valuable  life)  would 

*  have  reflected  honour,  not  difgrace, 
c  pn  the  famih  to  whom  he  mould  have 
«  allied  himfelf/ 

My  uncle  feemcd  ftruck  at  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  refolute  reply — c  I  fee,'  faid  he, 

*  you  have  inherited  at  lea  ft  fome  fhare 
'  of  your  lather1  sj^/r//.' — *  I  havead- 

*  drefled  you,  Sir,'  anf.vered  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, '  as  a  man,  as  my  equal,  and  one 

*  to  .whom  I  f-ve  no  obligation  upon 


«  that  fcore.     I  hope  I  have  not  tranf- 
'  grefleJ  the  bounds  which  decency  and 

*  go'-ni  manners  prefcribe;  but  when  I 
'  confider  you  as  the  unde  of  Cecilia, 
'  the  brother  of  Mrs.  AniolJ,  -and  onee 
'   tl.     '    M- friend  of  my  poor  father,  I 
c  aga...  .  •    ••  i  :}>j,iiantpoitiire,' 
(failing  on  his  ,..  'sizing  my 
uncle's  hand:)  f  Oh,  Sir  Gworge,   can 
e  you  treat  with  inhumanity  the  ion  of 

*  Faulkland?'  My  mamma  wept  aloud; 
my  Lord  V —  feemed  with  difficulty  to 
refrain  from  tears;  for  my  part,  I  was 
quite  dUfolved;  and  the  good  old  Price 
blew  his  ncfe  two  or  three  times;  my 
micle   himfelf  appeared    a    good    deal 
moved.     '  My  Lord  V — ,'  faid  he,  *  it 

was  not  kind  in  you  to  lead  me  into  fo 
difagreeable  a  fituation  as  this.  I  own 
I  am  quite  at  a  lofs  to  account  for  your 
lordfhip's  conduit  on  this  occafion.'— •. 
Account  for  it,'  anfwered  my  lord, 
from  motives  of  companion,  from  that 
pity  which  I  fee  at  this  minute  work- 
ing in  your  own  breaft.  I  fhall  ex- 
plain myfelf  at  large  to  yon  hereafter; 
mean  while  I  muit:  affureyou,  that  you 
have  been  drawn  into  this  affecting 
fcene  entirely  without  the  participation 
either  of  Mifs  Cecilia  or  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, and  Mrs.  Arnold  has  been 
equally  furprized  into  it  with  your- 
felf.' 

'  Let  me  beg  of  you,  Sir,  to  rife,'  faid 
my  uncle  to  Mr.  Faulkland.  He  did 
fo.  *  I  am  forced,'  continued  Sir 
George,  '  into  a  very  difagreeable  fhare 

*  in  this  eclaircifiement;  I  am  heartily 
'  lorry  I  ever  interfered  in  the  difpofal 

*  of  Mifs  Cecilia;  but  I  thought  I  was 

*  acquitting  myfelf  of  a  duty,  and  at 
'  th9  fame  time  that  I  was  not  render- 
'  ing  an  unacceptable  fervice  to  your 

*  lordmip."1 — '  The  happinefs  that  you 
'  would  have  conferred  on  me,'  anfwered 
Lord  V — ,  «  I  mail  acknowledge  with 
«  the  higheft  gratitude  whilft.l  live;  and 

*  I  call  to  witnels  Him,  who  made  and 
'  who  knows  the  fecrets  ®f  our  hearts, 

*  that  if  I  could  have  obtained  that  of 

*  your  niece,  J  would  not  have  given 
'  up  my  intereft  in  her  for  any  thing 

*  this  world  contains;  but,  Sir  George™ 

*  the  lady  berfelf  acknowledged  to  me 
'  her  love  for  Mr.  Faulkland;  after  that 
'  confeflion,  what  proof  could  I  give 
'  her  of  the  fmcerity  of  my  attachment 
'  to  her,  but  to  endeavour,  as  far  as 
'  was  in  my  power,  to  promote  her  hap- 

?'— {  It  refts   not  on  me,  my 
XJ  u  *  «  Jcrd 
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*  lord/  faid  my  uncle,  coldly,  c  to  fa- 

*  cilitate  or  retard  her  happinefs,  as  you 

*  are  pleafed  to  call  it ;  I  fancy  the  young 
4  ladv  is  almott  her  own  miftrefs,  for  I 

*  preiTume  my  filter  has  half  contented 
1  already.' — '    You    wrong    me,    Sir 

*  George,'  anfwered  my  mamma;    '  I 

*  appeal  to  my  Lord  V — ,  and  to  thefe 
4  children  themfelves,  if  I  have  in  the 
«  leaft  yielded.     However   I     may  he 

*  touched  by  this  unhappy  event,  I  owe 

*  you   that    deference,  brother,   that   I 
'  here  declaie  I  never  will  give  my  con- 
'  fent  to  an  union  that  has  not  your  ap- 

*  probation.'     My  uncle  was  going  to 
reply;  I  was  afraid  he  would  by  a  de- 
cifive  negative  put  an  end   to   all  our 
hopes,  and   I  was  refolved  to  prevent 
him.     '  Hold,  dear  uncle/  laid  I,  c  and 
'  before  you  determine  our  fate,  fuffer 
'  me  at  leaft  to  exculpate  myfelf  from 
«  the  charge  of  difobedience.     I  own  I 
«  love  Mr.  Falkland;  T/:at,  if  it  be  a 
«  fault,  as  it  was  an  involuntary  one,  has 
'  not  infringed  the  laws  of  duty.    I  was 

*  taught  from  my  earlieft  childhood  to 

*  confider  him  upon  a  footing  of  equa- 
«  lity;  I  loved  him  from  the  example 
«  of  thofe  whom   I  thought  it  a  merit 

*  to  imitate.     I  knew  my  fortune  en- 
«  titled  me  to  a  richer  match}  yet  I  knew 

*  at  the   fame  time  it  gave  me  a  privi- 
'  lege  that  I   valued  above  riches.     I 
'  need  not  here,    Sir,  repeat  the  words 

*  of  Mr.  Warner's  will*.     Yet  I  have 
'  not,  I  mean  not  to  avail  myielf  of  the 

<  power  that  has  given  me;  I  will  not 
'  abufe  the  good  opinion  Mr.  Warner 

*  had  of  me,  nor  the  confidence  with 

*  which  my  mamma  has  ever  been  pleaf- 
'  ed  to  favour  me.     I  would  fain  owe 

*  my  happinefs  to  your  indulgence,  Sir, 
«  and  that  of  the  beft  of  mothers.     I 
f  have  not  beftowed  my  affections  un- 

<  worthily;  Mr.  Falkland's  family  is 

*  fuperior  to  my   c.vn;  his   education, 

*  his  accomplifhments,  his  mind,  all  are 

*  worthy  of  his  birth.     You  may  forbid 
'  me  to  be  his;  but  I  never  will  be  the 


*  wife  of  any  other  man."1 — «  ForHca- 
'  ven's  fake,  my  dear  Sir  Gi-org.  , 

my  Lord  V — ,  *  confider  a  little  of  the 
«  merit  of  your  niece's  conduct;  has  fhe 
'  it  not  in  her  power  to  marry  Mr. 
<  Faulkland,  and  to  hdhnv  her  h 
'  on  him?  Where  will  you  find  a  young 
e  creature,  tenderly  attached  as  I 
«  knowledges  herfelf  to  be,  who  would 
1  forego  iuch  a  privilege,  and  facrifice 
'  her  own  happinefs,  to  gratify  a  mere 
'  punctilio?' — «  Hermothei  did  ib,'  in- 
terrupted my  uncle.  '  And  how  often, 
'  Sir,  (as  I  br^ve  heard  my  mamma  fay) 
{  did  you  reproach  her  for  that?'  an- 
fwered I ;  *  and  what  pains  did  you  not 

*  take    tc  perfuade  her  to  ftick   to   her 
'  firlt  engagements?' — *  The  cafes  are 

*  very  different,1  faid  my  uncle;  '  Mr. 
'  Faulkland  was  a  match  of  which  the 
'  firlt  woman  in  the  kingdom  might 

*  have  been  proud  to  accept :  I  mean 
'  not  to  depreciate  this  young  man;  but 
'  I  muft  fay,  theperibnal  merit,  the  cha- 
'  racier,  the  fortune  of  his  father——' 
«  Oh,  Sir,'  cried  Mr.  Faulkland,  «   I 

*  know  how  much    he  was  fuperior  to 

*  me  in  every  thing;  yet  there  was  a 
'  time  when  you  faw  him  It  ripped  of  his 
1  fortune,    his   character  ftained    by    a 

*  dreadful  event,  robbed  alinoft  of  his 

*  reaibn,  and  obliged  to   abandon   his 
'  family  ami  his  country;  yet  tven  then, 
c  under  thole  circumltances  of  compli- 
1  cated  mifery,  you  thought  him  wor- 
'  thy  of  your  litter,  the  belt  and  lovcliett 
1  of  women;  how   can  you   then,   Sir, 

*  rejecl  the  unhappy  Ion   of  him  whom 
'  you  once  preferred  to  all  mankind?' — 

*  I  remember  the  day,'  faid  poor  Mr. 
Price,   (whole  voice,  already    faltering 
with  age,  was   rendered  lUil  more  un- 
Iteady  from  the  emotions  of  his  mind) 

I  remember  the  day  when  I  joined  that 
lady's  hand  to  Mr.  Falkland's.  He 
was  then  fuch  a  fine  young  man  as  my 
pupil  is  now,  and  Mrs.  Arnold  was 
fuch  a  beauty  as  her  daughter  Cecilia. 
You,  Sir  George,  with  your  own  hand, 


•  Mr.  Warner  had,  in  a  preamble  to  that  part  of  his  will  which  related  to  his  two  young 
kh.fwomen,  made  u(e  of  the  following  words: 

*  And  forafmuch  as  parents)  puardians,  and  relations,  do  fometimes  from  mere  caprice, 
or  a  greed'mefs  of  wealth,  w'.thold  their  confcnts  to  marriages,    on  which  the  happincls 
of  their  childrens  lives  depend:;;  1  do  hereby  give  and   bequeath  to  my  two  Jcinfwomen, 
Dorothea  and  Cecilia  Arnold,  the  fum  of  twenty  thoufand  pounds  each,  to  be  at  their 
own  full  and  frcedifpofal  at  the  age  of  eighteen  years,  relying  on  their  prudence  nnd  the 
goodnefs  of  their  difpofitions ;  to  the  end  that  they  rmy   not  (as  their  mother  was)   bo 

•  compelled  through  tVar  to  accept  of  a  man  they  do  not  like.* 

Tin's  laft  aft  of  Mr.  Warnei  was  very  confident  with  the  character  cf  that  whlmilcal, 
though  very  worthy  man. 

«  gave 
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*  gave  the  bride,  and  joyful  you  were  to 

*  bellow  her  on  your  noble  friend.  I  did 

*  not  think  I   fhould  have   lived  to   Ice 

*  the  hour,  when  a  child  of  his  would 

*  be   delpifed   and    fpurned    from  your 
«  family!'  The  good  old  man  melted  in 
tears  as  he  fpoke. 

*  So!'  laid  my   uncle-,  *  I  find  you 

*  have  got  Mr.  Price  of  your  lide  as  well 
«  as  my  Lord  V — .*    He  affecled  to  Jay 
this  carelefsly,  but  I  faw  he  was  moved. 
I  ventured  to  clai'p  my  arms  round  him— 
«  All  the  afflictions  of  my  dear  mamma's 

*  life/  fa  HI  I,  '  and  the  cruel  misfor- 
«  tunes  of  poor  Mr.  Falkland's,  were 
'  owing   to   the   miftaken  zeal   of  my 

*  grand  mamma  Bidulph  for  her  daugh- 
f  ter's  happinefs:  willj-o#,  Sir,  puri'ue 

*  a  conduct  that  you  have  often  fo  juftly 

*  cjnfured  ?  will  you  imitate  that  ftub- 

*  born  authority  that  you  have  fo  often 

*  condemned?  and. willow,  in  theper- 

*  fon  of  that  friendleis  young  man,  per- 
4  petuale  the  mifeiies  of  his  father,  whom 

*  you  have  fo  of  ten  deplored?' 

'  What  is  it  that  you  would  have  me 

*  do  ?'  laid  my  uncle,  gently  difengaging 
himfelf  from 'my  hold.     «  You  do  not 

*  fecm  to  confiderary  character:  what  a 

<  figure  ihould  I  make  in  life,  if,  after 

*  being  known  (for  the  thing  can  be  no 
'  fecret)  that  I  was  in  treaty  with  Lord 

<  V — ,  I  fhould  all  of  a  fudden  break 

*  off,  and  confent  to  a  marriage  where 

*  the  difparity  is  fo  obvious?  Methinks 
'  you  ihould  intbemidiL  of  yourpaffion 

*  have  fome  regard  to  your  reputation  j 

*  for  matches  of  this  kind   are   rarely 
'  concluded  with  the  confent  of  parents, 
'  but  where  there  are  reafons  to  which, 
'  for  the  lady's  fake,  her  friends  are  ob- 

*  liged    to    yield.'—4  This  is   by   no 

*  means "  a    neceflary    conclufion,    Sir 

*  George,'    anfwered  my   Lord   V — , 

*  nor  is  the  world  fo  fevere  in  it's  cen- 
'  fures  as  not  to  fuppofe  that  parents 
'  may  fometimes  have  tendernefs  enough 
'  to  facnfice  their  own  wifhes,  however 
4  laudable,  to  the  more  immediate  hap- 

*  pinefs  of  their  children}  nor  will  any 

*  one  be  in  the  lead  furprized,  that  two 
'  amiable  young  people,  bred  up  toge- 
'  ther,  mould  have  a  preference  for  each 

*  other,  without  drawing  any  inferences 
'  unfavourable   to  either  fide.' — *  Do 

*  you  hear  that,    Madam?'   faid  my 
uncle  to  my  manama.     *  Oh,  filter,  you 
4  may  blame  yourfeif  for  all  this!' — 

*  I  do,  I  do,'  cried  my  mamma,  *  I 

*  acknowledge  ray  error j  I  feci  the  pu« 


*  niihmcnt;  but  it  is  now  paft  remedy.- 
4  Brother,*  added  me,  *  I  yield  up  Ce- 
'  cilia  to  your  difpolal;  had  you  been 

*  able  to  accomplifh   an   alliance   with 
4   Lord  V — ,  my  joyful  confent  would 

*  h-u-e  gone  along  w.th  it;  lince  we  were 

*  di (appointed  in  that,  I  can  only  fay, 
'  that,  let  your  determination  be  what  it 

*  will,  my  concurrence  fnall  go  hand  in 
'  hand  with  it/—*  A  very  pretty  way," 
faid    my   uncle,    fmiling,  *  of  Hipping 

*  your  neck  out  of  the  collar  !  Ah,  Sid- 
«  ney,  I.^refs  to  which  fide  of  the  qucf- 
'  tion  your  approbation  wouJd  willingly 
<  attach   ititlf.' — '  And    fo  do  I  too,* 
faid  Mr.  Pvicej  *  I  know  Mrs.  Arnold's 

*  love  for  her  child)  en  would  incline  her 
'  to  wi(h   their   mutual    happinefs."1— 

*  What  is  there  loft  by  the  exchange/ 
faid  Lord  V — ,  *  but  a  worthlels  t3tle, 
4  on  which  Mifs  Arnold  would  reflect 

*  more  honour  than  (he  could  receive 

*  from  it  ?' — '  Mighty  fine,  mighty  fine/ 
faid  my  uncle.     '  Well,  ladies  and  gen- 
'  tlernen,  you   may  acl   as   you   think 
4  proper  j  but  fuppofing  /were  to  give 
'  up  my  intereft  in  this  affair,  how  do 
'  you  think  toanfwerit  to  Lady  Sarah?' 
— 4  If  you,  Sir  George/  faid  my  Lord 
V — ,  4  will,  by  determining  yourfeif  in 

*  our   favour,  (how  delicate  was  that 
4  littb  word  our!')  permit  Mrs.  Arnold 
'  to  do  to  LOO,  I  will  engage  to  reconcile 
4  Lady  Sarah  to   our   proceedings.1—- 

*  Will  you?'  faid  my  uncle:  *  faith,  my 
'  lord,  'then  that  is  more  than  I  would 

*  undertake  to   do;  but   I  grant  yaur 
'  lordlhip's  eloquence  is  very  much  fu- 
4  perior  to  mine.' 

My  uncle  walked  about  the  room,  and 
appeared  irrefoLite  and  unwilling  to 
fpeak.  4  Let  me  conjure  you,  Sir,  to 
4  pronounce  my  fentence/  cried  Mr. 
Faulkland,  4  for  I  ftand  here  in  the  con- 
4  clition  of  a  criminal,  whofe  life  or 

*  death  depends  on  the  lips  ofhisjudge.* 
— 4  Mercy  !    mercy  !*    ma    tremulous 
voice,  cried  the  venerable  Price.  4  And 
4  forgivenefs/    added    I,    again    fall- 
ing at  ray  uncle's  knees.     '  Come,  Sir 
4  George/ faid  my  Lord  V — ,  4  I  know 
4  you  will  yield ;  leflen  not  the  grace  by 
4  deferring  it  too  long.'—4  Well— fince 
4  I    muft    yield— Mrs.    Arnold,    yoa 

*  have  my  confent  to  aft  agreeably  to 
4  your  own  inclinations.*     You  fee,  Sir 
George  could  not  bring  himfelf  to  yield 
with  a    good     grace  j    but    this    was 
enough:  my   mamma  fprung  to   me, 
and  railing  me  yp— 4  Cecilia,7  faid  foe, 

'  J  forgive 
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'  I  forgive  you,  and  rhnrrr  myfrif  with 
s  the  error  of  your  conduct;1  She  then 
lecl  me  to  Mr.  Faulkbnd,  mid  potting 
my  hand  into  one  of  his — '  Take  her, 
c  Oil  .'he,  'I  give  her  to  you 

'  for  the  love  I  bore  your  father;  I  pray 
4  Heaven  make  ycmr  marriage  happier 

<  than '     My  mamma  could  pro- 
ceed no  farther,  her  voice  was  choaked 
by    tears.     Mr.   Faulkland   kifled   her 
hands  upon  his  knees;  then  approaching 
my  uncle,  he  bent  one  knee  to  him   in 
token   of  acknowledgment  ajfd    duty. 
My  uncle   ftoOped  down  his  body  in  a 
bowing  pofture;  but  without  offering  to 
raile  him,  only  laid — c  Sir,    I  fmcerely 
«  widiyourhappinefi.'    Mr.  Faulklaml 
then  thanked  my  Lord  V —  and  Mr. 
Price  in  their  turns,  who  both  embraced 
and  congiatulated  him. 

*   This  affu'r  being  now  determined,* 
t'uiu  my  uncle,    '  I    thould  be  glad   to 

*  know  what  Mr.  Faulkland  means  to 

<  do;  I  ihotild  fuppofe  that   what  has 
'  now  pa  fled  ought  not  to  make  any 
s  change  in  his  refolutions  with  regard 

*  to  the  army.     I    know  of  no  pro- 

*  feilion  to  which  he  can  betake  himfelf 

*  with  fo  much  honour;  and  as  it  is  that 
'  to  which  he  has  been  always  deftined, 

*  he  would  appear  with  a  very  ill  grace 
'  at  fuch  a  juncture  as  this,  when  all 
e  the  young  men  in  the  kingdom  are 

*  eager  to  exprefs  their  zeal  for  the  fer- 

*  vice  of  their  CD;  m  try,  if  he  fliould  now 
'  decline   the   opportunity    which    my 
'  Lord  V —  has  given  him  to  (hew  him- 
'  fclf  at   leait   as   forward   as   others.'* 
My  Lord  V —  was  filent,  yet  it  was  very 
ealy  to  fee  by  his  countenance  that  he 
w:is  of  my  ancle's  opinion,  for  my  Lord 
V — ,  my  dear,  is  a  foldier  from  head  to 
foot.     As  for  my  felt,  though  I  fecretly 
wiflied   Mr.    Fanlkland   had   not  em- 
braced fo  hazardous  a  way  of  life,  and 
already  began  to  tremble  at  the  thoughts 
of  hi  -;  departure;  ytt,  after  the  brawiy  T 
had  fhewn  in  my  converfation  with  Lord 
V —  on  this  fubjecl,  I  was  afhamed  to 
make  the  Ic-aft  objection.     Mr.  Faulk- 
land,  I  believe,  guefTrd  what  pafled  in 
my  mind.     '  There  i?  nothing,'  replied 
(/•',  *  whirh  is  capable  of  making  me 
'  change  my  resolution,  unlcfs  it  be  the 

*  will  of  Miis  Cetilta j  if  flic  does  not 
«  forbid  it,  I  flu!!  efteem  myfclf ! 

*  if,  under  theavtfpi-  t-«  of  my  Lord  V — , 
'  I  am  permitted  to  follow  both  m- 

»  and   my   inclination/     I   know 
whether  Mr.  I'aulklunU  was  quite  fin- 


ceiv  in  making  ufe  of  tIie/r[/7r.YprefTion  ; 
but  the  ;.jm  in  fuch 

a  I'tfl-  that  lu'  a,iild  not 

well  make  any  irpiv.  «  What  Aoyou 
1  fay,  Madam  ?'  laid  my  Lo:d  V—.  I 
was  vexed  the  queirion  came  from  him; 
I  thought  myfclf  doubly  obliged  to  com- 
ply. *  Far  be  it  from  me',  my 
laid  I,  very  Itoutly,  «  to  obftrucl  Mr. 
*  Faulklartd's  road  to  glory  T 

*  You  do  not  intend  then,. I  prefume,' 
faid  my  uncle,  <  to  marry  at  this  junc- 
ture ?  I  fuppofe  CVcilia  wor.id  nor 
chufe  to  make  a  campaign  ;  and  I 
think  Mr.  Faulkland,  after  the  aff  ir- 
ances  lie  has  juft  now  received,  nmy 
venture  his  miih'efs  in  the  hands  of  his 
friends  ^till  his  return,  when  he  may 
appear  in  a  fort  of  rank  in  life  thaf 
will  better  juftify  ourconfenting  to  this 
marriage;  for,  after  all,  what  aftrange 
appearance  would  it  have  for  a  match 
to  be  clapt  up  fo  fuddenly,  for  fuch  a 
girl  as  Mils  Arnold  with'n  lad  in  the 
univerfity?'  A  little conftrainedfmile, 
which  fhewed  itfelf  at  once  en  the  face 
of  Lord  V — ,  my  mamma,  and  even 
the  ferious  good  old  Price,  gave  a  kind 
of  tacit  affent  to  my  uncle's  obfervation. 
s  There  is  one  method/  faid  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, f  to  obviate  this  apparent  impro- 
'  priety ;  our  marriage  may  be  kept  con- 

*  cealcd.'     My  uncle  objected  to  this, 
and  offered  renfons  unneceflary  to  be  re  - 
peated,  and  which  I  mould  ha\v 
much  better  pleafed  he  had  not  < 

at  all.  Mr.  Faulkland  was  earneft  in 
having  the  affair  concluded  his  own  way, 
when  my  mamma,  afraid,  I  believe,  of 
his  offending  my  \mcle,  interpofed — 

*  Let  us  confider  of  this  another  time," 
faid  fhe  ;  *  it  is  a  thing  of  too  much  con- 
'  fcquence  to  be  determined  fo  haffily.1 
Then,  with  a  defign  to  turn  the  dif- 
courfe,  me  afked  my  Lord  V —  how  lie 
had  contrived  matters  fo,  as  to  afi< 

thv.  whole  family  together  at  fo  critical 
a  juncture?  Lord  V —  related  as  mrch 
of  the  converfation  I  had  had  with  him 
this  morning,  as  he  thought  neceflai-y  to 
his  purpofe;  kindly  fupprdling that cir- 
cumftance  ofmv  havin;;  aikul  liis  me- 
diation; but  acknowledging  at  the  fame 
time,  that  from  the  moment  I  had  opcnt  d 
my  heait  to  him,  he  had  refolved  to  do 
his  utmoft  to  aflift  me.  He  (aid,  that 
having  dc fired  Mr.  Faulkfand's  com- 
pany that  evening  under  colour  of  bti- 
lir.efs,  he  had  given  private  orders  to  One 
of  the  favants  to  coudud  him  to  my 
th-eiiing- 
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tJrefling-rocm,  and  in  about  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  after  his  arrival  to  come  into 
the  room  where  he  was  fitting  with  my 
mamma,  to  give  him  notice  that  Mr. 
Fa  likland  was  come.  *  I  concluded 
by  that  time,'  fait  my  lord,  '  that  the 
lovers  might  e  engaged  in  an  inte- 
refting  conversation  ;  and  not  doubt- 
ing but  our  hidden  appearance  would 
make  an  open  for  the  fcene  I  medi- 
tated, I  very  narurally  requefted  Mrs. 
Arnold  to  ftep  wit^  me  into  the  ch  m- 
ber,  where  1  was  told  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  waited  for  me.  I  led  you,  Ma- 
dam, as  you  know,''  proceeded  he, 
ddreiling-  huruklf  to  my  ma-r^u-.-.,  '  in 
a  moflT  favourable  moment  to  your 
daughter's  apartment.  As  for  Sir 
George,  I  believe  he  mint  have  been 
extr  mely  furpmed  at  receiving  a  note 
riom  me  whillt  he  was  at  dinner  at 
Doctor  T.'s,  to  beg  he  would  return 
home  as  early  in  the  evening  as  pof- 
fible,  fomething  of  importance  re- 
quiring his  prefence.  I  had  before- 
hand engaged  Mr.  Price  in  his  pu- 
pil's interefts,  and  obtained  from  him 
a  promife  of  afTiftance.  By  calcu- 
lating hours.  I  was  certain  Sir  George 
would  arrive  here  a  fliort  time  after 
Mr.  Faulkland,  whom  I  had  ap- 
pointed to  come  at  five  o'clock;  I 
begged  of  Mr.  Price  to  be  in  the  way 
to  receive  him,  and  without  letting 
him  know  that  Mr.  Faulkland  was 
in  the  houfe,  to  conduct  Sir  George 
directly  to  us.  This,  Madam,  is  the 
machinery  of  which  I  have  made  ufe 
to  bring  about  this  unexpected  ca- 
taftrophe,  and  I  draw  fome  confuta- 
tion in  having  at  leaft  been  inftru- 
mental  to  Miiv  Cecilia's  happinefs.' 
I  now  gave  I  r.  Faulkland  a  hint  to 
•  retire,  left  he  fhould  renew  thole  inftances 
that  I  faw  were  fo  unacceptable  to  my 
uncle.  He  took  his  leave  after  reite- 
rated acknowledgments  to  every  one 
prefent, 

My  uncle  was  not  in  a  very  good  hu- 
mour forthe  remainder  of  the  evening, 
and  often  recurred  to  what  Lady  Sarah 
would  fay  to  thisjlrangt  event.  He  faid 
he  would  write  to  her  in  order  to  prepare 
her  for  it,  before  he  would  Denture  to 
acquaint  her  with  it,  as  a  thing  on  which 
we  had  concluded.  So  that,  my  dear, 
you  are  not  to  mention  a  fy liable  to  her 
of  what  I  have  now  written  to  you. 
My  mamma  was  rather  thoughtful  j  yet 
J  fancy  at  the  bottom  ihe  is  u«t  much 


difpleafed.  Our  dear  good  old  man, 
ieemed  quite  delighted;  and  as  for  my 
Lord  V — ,  he  behaved  like  an  anselj 
without  arrogating  to  himfelf  any  merit 
for  what  he  had  done,  or  appearing  even, 
Confciousof  the  generofity  of  his  own 
conduct,  he  (hewed  only  that  modeft 
and  placid  compofure  which  a  good 
mind  feels  on  having  acquitted  itfelf  of 
a  duty. 

My  mamma,  with  whom  I  had  half 
an  hour's  converfation  before  (he  retire  J 
to  bed,  demanded  many  particulars  o£ 
me  relative  to  the  attachment  between 
Mr.  Falkland  and  me  j  to  all  herquef- 
tions  I  anfwered  with  great  fincerity. 
She  faid  (he  had  been  rather  too  precipi- 
tate, and  that  *he  owed  you  that  mark 
of  refpect  as  well  as  tendernefs,  to  have 
made  you  acquainted  with  the  affair  be- 
fore it  was  decided :  but  I  ventured  to  an  - 
fwer  for  my  deareft  Dolly,  that  ihe  would 
be  perfectly  fatisfied  with  the  determi- 
nation. My  mamma  faid,  me  fuppofed 
Mr.  Faulkland  would  be  extremely  ur- 
gent to  have  our  marriage  concluded 
before  he  left  England  j  and  that  /lie 
was  fure  Sir  George  would  be  avcrfe  to 
it:  *  For  my  part,'  added  ihe,  f  I  fhall 
*  be  neutral;  iince  I  have  con  Tented,  I 
'  deiire  not  to  yield  my  conccflioji  by 
'  halves.'  I  allured  her  I  would  much 
rather  the  man! age  were  poftponed  till 
Mr.  Faulkland  returned  home  again, 
which  I  hoped,  if  Heaven  fpared  his  life, 
would  be  in  lefs  than  a  year.  *  It  then 
'  relts  upon  you,  child,'  faid  fhe,  '  to 
'  determine  the  matter  one  way  or  other.'1 

I  am  lorry  my  mamma  has  in  this 
inftance  given  up  her  authority  over  me, 
becaule  it  is  lefs  in  my  power  than  it 
would  be  in  her's  to  oppofe  Mr.  Falk- 
land's entreaties;  yet  I  will  on  this  oc- 
cafion  try  what  my  influence  over  him 
will  effect.  I  am  lure  it  will  be  more 
grateful  to  all  parties,  to  have  the  bufinefs 
deferred,  even  to  the  worthy  Lord  V — 
himfelf;  and  I  owe  him  at  lead  this 
compliment. 

After  a  day  fpent  in  fo  much  anxie- 
ty, and  concluded  with  fo  much  agita- 
tion, I  was  very  glad  to  get  up  into  my 
own  chamber,  and  fit  down  quietly  to 
finifh  my  letter  to  you,  if  fuch  a  volume 
can  be  called  by  that  name.  I  have 
fpent  half  the  night  in  writing  it,  and 
am  glad  I  mall  have  an  opportunity  of 
fending  it  offto-monow.  My  mamma 
tells  me,  my  uncle  intends  writing  to 
Lady  Sarah  to-night,  juft  to  make  aa 
opening, 
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opening,  as  he  calls  ir,  of  this  molt 
^w//A/^  affair J  The  nieli'rn^er  lets  orf 
by  day -break.,  aud'is  to  return  again  in 
the  afternoon,  fo  that  I  /Kali  hope  for  a 
line  from  you  by  him. 

T  exj>ecl  iomc  violent  rubs  from  Lady 
Sarah,  but  they  will  only  grate  the  ikin 
a  little;  ami  Ib  long  as  I  am  out  of  her 
reach,  the  {cratches  will  heal  of  thcm- 
iclves. 

From  you,  my  love,  I  look  for  con- 
grntulations;  and  can  only  in  return  wiih 
you  as  happy  a  lot  as  that  of  your 

CECILIA. 


LETTER    XLIX. 

MR.  FAULKLAND,    TO  SIR  EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 

OXFORD,  MARCH  IO. 
«ICHT  O'CLOCK  IN  THE  EVENING. 

fin  this  letter  he  gives  his  friend  a  brief 
account  of  what  had  parted  that  even- 
ing at  Mrs.  Arnold's,  and  then  pro- 
ceeds:] 


••  •  T_T  E  RE's  a  revolution  for  you, 
X  JL  Audley,  beyond  hope,  be- 
yond imagination !  What  would  I  now 
c;ive  to  recall  a  few  fhort  months !  But 
I  will  not  fpend  my  time  in  ulelefs  im- 
precations, either  on  your  unlucky  zeal, or 
my  own  folly.  I  have  but  one  hope  now 
left  to  remedy  the  pall  evil,  and  that  is 
a  reliance  on  the  meek  forgiving  temper 
of  Mifs  Arnold,  joined  to  her  fears  of 
acknowledging  a  fault,  of  which  you 
fay,  and  I  believe  fhe  has  more  than 
once,  in  ferret  repented.  I  know  her 
gentle  nature  would  not  iuffer  her  to 
think  of  revenge.  To  what  purpofe  then, 
by  an  ill-timed  avowal  of  her  own  weak - 
nefs,  deftroy  the  happinefs  of  others, 
without  deriving  from  it  any  confolation 
to  herfelf  ?  You  will  fee  by  the  incloitd 
letter,  which  I  have  left  open  on  purpofe 
for  your  per.:!";'},  the  arguments,  or  ra- 
ther the  conjurations,  (for  the  cafe  will 
not  admit  of  many  arguments)  ot  which 
I  have  made  ufe,  to  prevail  with  her 
to  bury  in  eternal  fiience  our  ill-fated 
amour. 

The  favour  I  have  to  intreat  of  you, 
Sir  Edward,  is  to  get  this  letter  put  into 
htr  hand  with  the  utmolt  privacy,  and 
all  poiTihle  fpted.  Her  maid  h;is  been 
the  medium  through  which  all  my  letters 


have  !.rn  v  p.»flT<  <!,  and  yon  may  fafcjy 
•  hci  can  . 

1  ,   in  order  to  he  before-hand 

with  the  family  »f  Woodhcrry,  difpatch 
thw  by  ,t  ipccial  ,  .  v"j,0  has  or- 

ders not  to  fp-ue  his  Murk:,,  ibthat  I 
prdumc  tins  may  kiis  yo:u  h:m.is  about 
your  ordinary  hour  of  ^oi;,,r  K;  ii..-d.  I 
lake  it  for  granted,  Cccifia  wiil  now 
give  her  Hirer  a  faithful  narrative  of  this 
whole  affair;  and  that  Lady  Sarah  will 
alfo  receive  advice  of  it  from 
but  if  you  arc  punctual,  I  i, 
pate  them  allj  for  my  letter  may  ealily 
ialutfc  poor  Dolly  ArnoMV  up-.ifmg  to- 
morrow, and  the  deuce  is  in  it  if  any  in- 
telligence from  them  can  reach  her  be- 
fore  mid-day  at  fooneft,  or  perhaps  not 
till  Wednefday  j  for  not  having  the  lame 
reafons  to  urge  their  expedition  that  I 
have,  they  may  probably  make  ufe  of 
the  ordinary  conveyance  of  the  poft. 

My  heart  would  fain  deliver  itlelf  up 
to  extacy,  yet  dare  not  do  it.  Oh, 
Audley,  if  Mifs  Arnold  fhould  forgive, 
as  well  as  releale  me  of  my  promife  !  in 
that  cafe,  I  fhould  only  defire  you  to 
pray  (if  you  ever  perform  fuch  a  cere- 
mony) that  I  might  not  run  mad  for 
joy.  As  for  your  (cherries  with  regard 
to  poiTerTing  yourfelf  of  this  girl,  I  would 
recommend  it  to  you  to  lay  their,  afule, 
for  I  think  it  will  be  a  vain  attempt. 
If  hereafter  I  fliall  fee  the  fmalleft  open 
for  your  fucceeding  with  her,  be  fure, 
Audley,  you  will  rind  in  me  a  ztalous 
friend. 


LETTER    L. 

[Which  was  inclofed  in  the  above.] 

AIR.  FAULKLAND,  TO  MISS  ARNOLD, 
OXFORP,    MARCH     IO. 

I  Am  unworthy  of  your  final  left  regard, 
Mudam.    I  hate  myfelf,  and  ddu  ve 
to  be  abhorred  by  all  the  world  ;  but  mote 
particularly  by  you,  whole  confidence  I 
have  betrayed,  and  wl  1  have 

repaid  with  ingra'itude.  You  have  long 
perceived,  and  Ibmetinus  (though  I  own 
but  too  tenderly)  reproached  me  with 
my  growing  coidiul-.  (  :;  as  I 

was  of  my  guilt,   I  had  not  the  c< 
to  acknowledge  it;  but  endcavonn  d  bv 
mean  arts  to  palliate  a  crime,  which  I 
could  not  expiate.     But  let  me  tear  off 

the 
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the  treacherous  veil,  and  expofe  at  once 
to  your  eyes  this  vile  offender!  \\\\sprer 
tended  admirer  of  Mifs  Arnold ;  but  the 
reallo<ver  of  her  fitter.  Yes,  Madam, 
I  own  I  love  Cecilia.  My  paffion  lor 
her  took  root  before  my  heart  was  capa- 
ble of  deceit ;  and  the  firft  treachery  of 
which  I  was  guilty,  was  in  offering 
thofe  vows  to  you,  which  I  had  fecretly 
dedicated  to  her.  Our  mutual  misfor- 
tune has  arifen  from  my  coming  at  the 
knowledge  (by  means  of  my  too  offici- 
ous friend  Sir  Edward  Audley)  of  thofe 
favourable  fentimems  with  which  you 
honoured  m.:,  at  a  time  when  I  was  fo 
far  from  indulging  myfelf  with  a  hope 
that  I  had  touched  Cecilia's  heart,  that 
I  prefumed  not  to  entertain  the  moft 
diftant  thought  of  being  beloved,  either 
by  you  or  her.  And  I  call  Heaven  to 
witnefs,  that  I  did  my  utmolt  to  guard 
my  heart  againft  a  proipecl  fo  feducing, 
fo  full  of  charms. 

You  may  remember,  Madam,  it  was 
long  before  I  tranfgrelfed  the  bounds  I 
had  prefcribed  myfelf,  that,  by  a  fatal 
concurrence  of  circumftances,  my  evil 
genius  impelled  me  to  offer  you  a  heart 
which  was  not  mine  to  give;  but  I  foon 
found  my  error,  and  the  difcovery  was 
followed  by  the  deepeft  regrets  for  hav- 
ing deceived  a  woman,  whole  merit  ren- 
dered her  fo  worthy  of  a  better  lot.  Ac- 
cufe  me  of  falfhood,  or  infidelity,  and, 
if  you  pleafe,  of  the  blacked  diifimula- 
tion;  I  merit  it  allj  but  charge  me  not 
with  inconftancy,  for  light  as  that  cen- 
fure  is  in  comparifon  of  my  other  crimes, 
'tis  the  only  one  of  which  I  can  excul- 
pate myfelf.  My  love  for  Cecilia  was 
but  for  a  while  fufpended,  it  never  was 
extinguimed ;  and  the  firft  moment  in 
which  I  law  her,  after  our  fatal  engage- 
ments, it  blazed  out  again  with  re- 
doubled force.  I  will  leave  it  to  her, 
Madam,  to  tell  you  what  has  been  it's 
progrefs  fmce;  and  will  haften  to  that 
point  where  every  hope,  and  every  wifli, 
where,  in  one  word,  my  foul  is  centered. 
Yoxir  filter  has  condefcended  to  honour 
me  with  her  hand;  your  mamma,  (mine 
too  let  me  call  her)  touched  with  com- 
paflion,  has  been  prevailed  on  to  yield  it 
to  me;  and  even  Sir  George  Bidulph  has 
at  length  fuffered  himfelf  to  grant  a  re- 
luctant confent.  Your  friends  will 
themfelves  foon  inform  you  of  every  par- 
ticular. But  can  I,  dare  I  prefume  to 
urge  the  injured  lady,  whom  I  have  fo 
highly  offended,  to  concur  with  her  fa- 


mily in  making  happy  the  undeferving 
wretch,'  who  fo  jultly  merits  her  ut- 
moft  indignation  ?  Yes,  my  amiable  and 
refpccled  friend,  I  muft  conjure  you; 
the  defpairingFaulkland  throws  himfelf 
at  your  feet,  covered  with  fhame  and 
remorfe.  His  life  is  in  your  hand,  the 
life  of  him  you  once  loved,  and  who, 
but  for  a  fatality  which  he  could  not  over- 
rule, would  have  made  it  the  ftudy,  the 
pride  of  that  life,  to  have  deferved  your 
love.  Think  that  the  peace  of  your 
whole  family  is  interwoven  with  mine; 
think,  mould  our  unfortunate  engage- 
ments be  known,  what  might  be  the 
confequence  of  Sir  George  Bidulprfs 
juftly  provoked  indignation,  of  your 
revered  mamma's  but  too  well  founded 
forrow,  of  your  dear  Cecilia's  o-nef  and 
difappcintment;  and  if  you  dan't  yet 
hate  me,  think  of  my  pangs,  and  re- 
member my  unhappy  father's  fate  I 
Think,  what  will  it  avail  you  to  divulge 
a  crime,  of  which,  though  I  feel  the  hor  - 
rors,  I  cannot  repent ! 

You  are  too  good,  too  compaflionate, 
to  punilh  a  weaknefs,  to  which  I  have 
been  driven  by  an  irrefiftible  impulfe; 
'tis  in  your  power  to  make  me  the  hap- 
pieft  or  the  moft  miferable  of  men.  Let 
mebefeech  you,  Madam,  not  to  confult 
on  this  occafion  the  dictates  of  your 
refentment ;  but  let  the  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Arnold  imitate  her  mother's  admi- 
rable example,  who  more  than  once 
yielded  up  her  own  deareft  interefts  to 
promote  the  good  of  others,  contenting 
herfelf  with  the  fdent  applaufe  of  her 
own  noble  mind.  Write  to  me,  I  con- 
jure you,  pour  out  your  indignation  on 
me;  but  conclude  with  a  line  of  comfort, 
andjuftfay,  *  Faulkland,  I  bury  your 
*  trefpafs  in  oblivion.' 


LETTER    LI. 

SIR    EDWARD     AUDLEY,    TO     MR. 
FAULKLAND. 

TUESDAY,    FIVE    «'CLOCK    IN 
THE    MORNING. 

THE  fpeed  of  your  courier  has  an- 
fweredthekeennelsof  yourwifhes. 
I  found  the  poor  benumbed  devil  wait- 
ing for  me,  when  I  came  in  from  the 
tavern  where  I  had  fupped .    And  fo  you 
think  I  am  to  difpatch  your  letter  to 
Mifs  Arnold,  return  you  by  the  bearer 
an  abfolution  figned  by  her  in  form, 
X  x  con- 
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congratulate  you  on  your   approaching 

felicity,  and  fit  down  contented  with 
your  pity  on  the  lot's  of  iny  hopes  ?  Why, 
what  a  lot  art  thou,  Faulkland,  to  fancy 
I  can  look  with  patience  at  thy  victory, 
Stnd  nt  the  fame  time  lee  all  my  own  ex- 
blatted!  A  notable  compli- 
ment you  h;ftre  paid  me  truly,  in  yield- 
ing up  to  me  your  pretenfions  to  a  wo- 
man whom  you  do  r.ot  love;  but  with- 
out rmtkiiig  one  effort  to  promote  the 
nccomplilhnient  of  my  wifhcs.  Is  this 
your  friendfhip  ?  this  the  zeal  that  I  tx- 
peded  from  you  ?  Selfifh  as  thou  art, 
thou  h-'ggeft  thyfelf  in  thy  own  pro- 
Ibcrity,  and  leaveft  thy  friend  to  the 
gaping  ruin  thai  furrounds  and  is  ready 
to  Iwallow  him' up,  without  even  ftretch- 
ing  thy  hand  to  draw  him  forth.  But  I 
will  be  plain  with  you  at  once,  Fan  1k- 
hnd  ;  I  will  not  fend  your  letter  to  Mils 
Arnold  ;  an  opportunity  now  offers  to 
put  me  in  poffeflion  of  her,  which,  at 
the  fame  time  that  it  redeems  me  from 
clettruftion,  will  more  effectually  fecure 
you  ag-ainft  -.1  difcovery,  than  all  the 
whining  epiftles  you  could  fcribbleto  her 
from  this  till  Dooms-day.  You  think 
the  affair  impracticable,  brainlefs  fellow 
as  rhou  art}  why,  'tis  as  eafy  as  lying; 
ami  thus  will  I  effect:  it. 

Write  me  a  fhort  billet  to  MSfs  Ar- 
nold ;  tcil  her  that,  having  ibinething 
of  the  laft  confequcnce  to  communicate 
to  her,  you  are  come  to  town  on  purpofc 
to  have  a  perfonal  conference  with  her; 
that,  to  avoid  being  feen  in  London 
for  particular  reafons,  you  have  repaired 
privately  to  that  houie  at  B  rump  ton, 
(where  you  may  remember  my  mother 
had  lodgings  the  beginning  of  the  winter, 
when  Harry  had  the  chin-cough.)  In  lift 
on  her  meeting  you  there;  you  may  fay, 
to  give  it  a  better  colour,  that  you  have 
no  objection  to  my  filter's  being  prefent 
at  the  conference.  (By  the  bye,  both  my 
mother  and  titter,  are  now  on  a  vifit  to 
our  cou fin  Bruemaq at  Hampton  Court.) 
Jnclofe  this  letter  to  me.  A  flu  re  your- 
felf  fheconv.-s  at  all  events;  'tis  a  matter 
of  duty,  putting  love  out  of  the  quettion. 
The  houfeyou  knowftands  alone  in  the 
middle  of  a  garden  ;  wh'ta  charming 
•.  pietiy  a  finging-bivd! 
The  daughter  oi"  the  woman  v.ho  ktrps 
it  is  a  v«ry  gc'.'d  gul,  and  my  particular 
friend;  'twas  I  who  recommended  the 
Jodgir.  ;nother,  as  I  now  and 

then  lleep  there  aniyhror  fo  for  the  be- 
nefit of  the-  air.     And  now,  Faulkland, 


that  you  may  uot  have  nr,y  qualm  - 
you,   take  u 

I  nevi .  mfni,   that  I  will   not 

n<>ld  is  not 

«    I  h ..A!  >!.i  Williams,  rtie  wasn^' 
to  be  the  miitrds  of  any  one ;  but  I 
fhe  will  make  an  admuablc  » 
will  fee  it  will  all  end  in  that;  for 

younir  lady  think  of  flitwing  her 
face  again  in   the  wo:  .',l!mg 

two  or  three  days  privately  with  a  young 
fellow,  unlds  ihe  appears  in  that 
rafter?  Once  I  get  her  in  my  net,  I 
flv.ill  give  her  no  other  caufe  of  com- 
plaint, than  that  of  detaining  her  as  my 
prifoner;  for  I  mean  to  deport  myfelf 
towards  her  with  the  ftnitity  due  to  a*" 
veital ;  and,  when  Ihe  is  my  wife,  you 
know  I  can  command  her  lips,  fo  that 
you  will  have  nothing  to  fear  from  her. 
I  difpatch  your  exprefs  orT  again  with- 
out lofs  of  time.  Having  unade  the  dog 
half  drunk,  I  wim  he  may  not  break 
his  neck  before  he  arrives  at  Oxford. 

If  Mils  Arnold  mould  receive  an  ac- 
count of  what  is  going  forward  at  W<>O'J- 
berry,  before  you  have  time  to  return 
me  the  anfwcr  I  expecl,  fo  much  the 
better;  (lie  will  be  the  bfs  furprifed  at 
your  defuing  a  meeting  with  her,  r.nd 
the  more  curious  and  impatient  to  hare 
an  explanation  from  you.  But  truft  not 
to  the  (low  conveyance  of  the  pott  5  lca\c 
that  for  fuch  plodding  fouls  as  are  con- 
tent to  fend  their  dull  conceptions  the 
common  dog-trot  road;  but  rierv  fpirits, 
fcch  as  yoxi  and  I,  mould  always  have 
their  Mercuries  n-auv  to  d.ut  forth  in  aa 
inftant  and  execute  their  high  behelt«. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     LII. 

MISS    ARNOLD,  TO  MR.  FAULKL.'.ND. 

[It  appears  that  Ihe  inclofed  in  this  the 
'    kttcr    which   her   fitter    Cecilia    h;ul 
written  to  her,  which  flic  : 
day  after  it's  date1;   and  \vnt   t 
Faulkland  by  the  retum  of  the  fa  me 
meffenger,  who  u-fr  it  f, •; 
pafll-il  through  Oxford,  in  going  honje, 
to  Wood  berry.  J 

Lol.UON,    MARCH     II. 

FIRST  read  the  incl-.ild.  and  ' 
form  to   youift-lf  an   it'.ea  of  what 
Is  that  writes   to  you!   I  will  not 
anfwcr  my  filler's  letter, 
for  vvtut  could  I  fay  lo  her?  Mult  I  tell 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH. 


347 


her,  '  Cecilia)  you  cannot  be  the  wife  of 
*  Faulkland,  his  faith's  already  plight  - 
c  ed?'  But  to  whom?  Oh,  F;uiik- 
land,  why  did  you  deceive  me  ?  I  do 
not  alk  your  love,  I  know  that  is  loft  to 
me  for  ever;  hut  I  would  beg  you  to 
have  pity  on  poor  Cecilia,  on  my  mamma-, 
and,  if  you  can,  try  to  have  •*.  little  on 
me.  If  you  were  torn  from  me  by  death, 
it  would  not  be  quite  fo  terrible,  for  thin 
I  cottld-follow  you -in  iilence,  and  without 
fliame;  but  to  be  dif graced  thus,  caftoff, 
and  for  one's  own  filter  too,  that's  very 
hard.  Pr'ythee.dear  Orlando,  wait  till 
I  am  dead  before  you  marry  my  filter; 
h- wili  not  be  long  before  you  IhaU  fee 
that  day.  A-conititution  naturally  fee- 
ble, a  long  ftruggle  again  ft-  what-  at 
length  bore  «ie  down,  joined  to  fick- 
nels  and  inward  grief,  had  already  warn- 
ed me  that  I  had  not  long  to  live.  Save 
.yourlelf  then,  lave  yorril-if  the  remorfe 
of  feeing  my  days  cut  Pnort  by  your  own 
hand;  lave  the  tendereft  of  mothers  the 
anguifli  of  feeing  her  daughter  fail-  a 
victim  to  doipair;  and  fave  your  dear 
Cecilra  the  horror  of  knowing  you  to-be 
the  ca-ofe  of  it.  She  is  unwilling  at  this 
juncture  to  give  you  her  hand;  prav  do 
not  urge  her  to  it.  You  are  going  to 
leave  England- — before  your  reiurn,  I 
fli.nll,  in  all  human  piwbabiliry.be  in1  my 
giave.  ,  Yo'.<  \vill  then  heat  liberty  to 
puilV.e  your  happinefs;  I  love  you  too 
-well  to  deprive  you  of  it.  I  will  not 
tell  my- filler  that  you  ought  to  have  been 
mine;  let  her  become  your  wife,  but  let 
me  not  live  to -fee  it. 


ftfiion  of  Cecilia)  to  reftore  this  unfor- 
tunate girl  to  the  peace  of  which  I  have 
robbed  her.  She  bids  me  fufpend  my 
marriage.  What  mny  be  the  conference 
ofi'uc!)  a  lufpeniion  ?  If  Ine  had  afked 
rne  to  i'tnd  her  a  leg  or  an. arm  by  way 
of  expiation  for  my  oifcncc  againft  her, 
I  think  I  Ihould  have  done  it  freely. 

All  the  miferies  (lie  has  foretold  per- 
haps may  come  to  pals,  and  my  life  may 
be  rendered  more  wretched  by  the  ac- 
complifhment,  than  it  would  be  by  the 
difappointment  of  my  wilhes.  My  in- 
fidelity conduces  one  child  to  the  tomb; 
and  the  life  of  the  other  is  imhittered 
from  the  fame  fatal  fource.  Mrs.  Arnold  j 
that  reipeciable  woman,  who  has  been 
more  than  a  parent  to  me,  curies  me  as 
the  cruel  deftroyer  of  her  family.  Exe- 
crable, ungrateful  Faulkland !  And 
thou,  Love,  inexorable  fiend  !  ,will  no- 
thing fatisfy  thy  vengeance  but  my 
life,  or  that  of  the  unfortunate  Mils 
Arnold? 

I  will  not  write  that  curfed  letter  to 
her  which  thou  halt  dictated;  I  will  not 
add  treachery  to  treachery.  I  could  al- 
moit  cnll  this  a  facrilege,  for  is  it  not 
giving  up  the  facred  treafuieof  :nnocence 
to  a  wicked  fpoiler  ?  Let  the  ruin  that 
gapes  for  you,  fwallow  you  t-p  quick  if 
it  w;ll ;  for  my  part,  I  am  not  fit  to  live. 
Pr'ythce.  Audley,  come  down  and  ihoot 
me  through  the  head;  for,  if  fome  one 
does  not  do  it  for  me  -  -  -  - 


LETTER    LIV. 


LETTER    LIII. 


SIR    EDWARD     AUDLEY,     TO 
FAULKLAND. 


MR.    FAttLKLAN'D,    TO  SIR  EDWARD 

AUDLEY. 

[In  which  he  inclofed  Mifs-  Arnold's 
letter.] 

OXFO-RD,    MARCH     11. 

YO  U  have  but  half  don-°  your  work, 
Audleyj  for  I  find  I  am  not  yet 
a  finimed  traitor.  The  reading  the  in- 
clofed letter,  which  I  have  jult  received 
from  Mils  Arnold,  has  thrown  me  into 
a  cold  fweat,  and  I  almoft  repent  of  my 
injuftice  to  her.  There  is  fomething  in 
IKT  loft  complaints  that  pierces  my  heart; 
yet  I  have'  gone  too  far  to  recede.  What 
wiil  become  of  me!  I  would  give  up 
«very  hope  -I  have  in  life  (except  the  poi- 


tONDON,    MARCH     I2i 

OF  all  devils,  I  hate  a  penitent  devil. 
What  a  noble  figure  does  Sntan 
himfelf  m'ake,  as  he  is  defcribed  in  the 
lixth  book  of  Milton,  where  he  boldly 
defies  the  whole  artil'-ery  of  Heaven  ! 
And  what  aiheakin'g  rafcal  dees  he  ap- 
pear in  the  fourth  book,  where,  juft  like 
Faulkland,  he  recapitulates  his  woes, 
and  'bemoans  his  loft  ertate  !  But  do,  go 
on,  give  up  Cecilia,  to  oblige  her  filter, 
and  leave  thy  name  upon  record  for  the 
arran'teft  poltroon  that  everdnred  to  call 
hivnielf  a  man.  But  what  then?  You 
will  have  the  confoiation  of  having  done 
a  good-natured  thing;  and  then,  cvn'- 
fcioufaefj  of  inward  rcftitude,  as  old 
Pf  iea-ufed  to  fay  j  w  i  1  1  at  an  y  •  t  i  me  make 
X  x  i  amends 
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amend*  for  the  lofs  of  twenty  or  thirty 
t'H.ufiad    pounds,  ami  the  fined  girl  in 
Europe.     But  the  mifcbief  of  it  U,  tl-,c 
Iubftantial  part  of  the  tvil  won't  be  re- 
medied by  this  either,  for  thou  art  fo  in- 
volved in'treafoa,  that,  take  which  fide 
thou  wilt,   the  matter  can't  be  mend- 
ed.    Let's  reafon  a  little.  Mifs  Arnold, 
you  fay,  has  caule  to  complain  of  your 
treachery.     Granted;    for    argument's 
f.ike  only.     But  will   not  Cecilia  have 
the  fame  cau'e   to  complain  it  you  for- 
fake  her?  She,  being  ignorant  of  the 
priority  of  her  filter's  claim,  has  cer- 
tainly, by  the  laws  of  equity,  as  good  a 
right  to  you  as  the  other;  nay,  if  one 
take*  in  the  whole  merits  of  the  caule, 
a  better;  for  (he  irad  fecretly  determined 
in   your  favour,  before  the  other  little 
trembling  fool  dared  even  to  perfuade 
hcri'elf  that  (lie  loved  you.     The  affair, 
however,  is,  I  confefs,  fomewhat  nice, 
and  I  am  inclined  to  think,  that  were 
Solomon  now  alive,  and  the  cafe  brought 
before  him,  your  fweet  perfon  would  be 
condemned  to   undergo  the  fame  len- 
tence  which  he  pa-fled  on   the  harlot's 
child.     We  (hould  then  fee  which  ofr  the 
two    girls-  deferved    you  bell.     I'll  be 
hanged  if  Dolly  would  not  be  content 
with  half  of  you.     Why,  what  a  letter 
have  you  received  from  that  pretty  Au- 
tomaton !  The  deuce  take  thole  milky 
dilpofitions,  fay  I,  that  have  not  gall 
enough  in  them  to  rouze  them  to  a  little 
cholerl  Would  not  one,  on  fuch  an  oc- 
cafion,  have  expected  a  noble  burft  of 
rage  befitting  the  mouth  of  a  princefs  in 
a  tragedy?   Or  fuppofing  the  nymph  to 
write  in  the  elegiac  drain,  (hould  not  the 
paper  have  been  blotted  with  her  tears  ? 
Ought  (lie  not  to  have  called  you  charm- 
ing though  cruel  betrayer,  and  conjured 
you  by  every  thing  that  was  tender  to 
return  to  your  firft  vows?  And  mould 
not  there  have  been  fome  little  infinua- 
tions  of  hanging  on  a  willow,  or  drown- 
ing in  a  purling ;  ft  ream  ?  But  no  fuch 
thing,  Sir:  this  piece  of  living  fnow  does 
not  even   ftrive  to  recall  you ;  (he  re- 
nounces your  love,  flit  vouchfafes   not 
even  to  upbraid  you,  aad  delires  no  other 
favour  than   that   you   would    poftpone 
your  marriage  till  after  her  death,   of 
which  (lie  talks  a,s  familiarly  as  me  would 
do  about  a  puppet- (how.    Hang  me,  if  I 
don't  think  fhe  ufes  you  fcurvily,  and 
that  (he  does  not  dclerve  the  lead  pity 
at  your  hands. 
And  all   this  water- ^ruel, fluff  has 


thrown  you  into  a  cold  fweat !  How  1 
blu<h  for  thee,  Faulkhmd  !   If  thy  i 

infirm  as  thy  mind,  thou  wouldit 
not  be  fit  to  bieathe  out  of  an  hofpital. 
And  how  like  a  coward  dolt  thou  con- 
clude thy  letter !  Thou  dolt  not  de 
fo  noble  a  death,  as  that  thou  wouldd  re- 
ceive, if  I  were  to  take  thct  at  thy  word. 
But  to  come  at  once  to  the  material 
purpole  of  my    letter.     You    lay    you 
iv ill  not  deliver  Mils  Arnold  into  my 
hands,  into  the  llano's  of  a  eiv\ckcdfpoiler. 
Faulkland,    I  expected  you  would  have 
believed  my  oath  upon  this  occafion;  but 
your  own  want  of"  fmcenty  makes  you 
iiti'pe£t  that   of  others;  then   hear   me 
Iwear.   [Sir  Edward  Audley  here  make-; 
life  of  fuch  imprecations  as  the  editor 
would  not  tranfcribe.]     By  all  this,  I 
vow,  if  you  do  not  deliver  her  into  my 
hands,  I  renounce  all  farther  commu- 
nication with  you,  and  will,  with  my 
own  proper  tongue,  divulge  your  folly, 
and  what  you  caSjmu  crime,  to  all  tin 
Bidulph  family,  to  all  the  world,  till 
you  are  the  ridicule  and  contempt  of  all 
that  know  you.     You  know  I  dare  do 
what  I  lay.     Weak,  irrelblute  man,  arc 
thefe  the  hopes  you  gave  me  ?  Can  the 
feeble  complaints  of  a  love-lick  girl  (hake 
you  thus,   and  make  you   cancel   the 
bonds  of  a  fworn  friendship  ?  And  what 
would  be  the  confequence  of  your  daf- 
tardly  compliance  ?  If  you  leave  Eng- 
land  without  making   Cecilia  your's, 
mark  my  words,  you  lofe  her  for  ever. 
Left  in  the  hands  of  relations  that  con- 
temn you,  expoled  to  the  converfation 
of  a  rival,  who,  though  I  like  him  not, 
let  me  do  him  thejultice  to  fay,  has  but 
too   much   to  recommend   him.     And 
who  can  anfwer,  (though  my  vengeance 
were  out  of  the  queltion)  who  can  arv- 
fwer  for  the  generolity  of  a   forfaken 
midrefs?  Think  you  that  Mils  Arnold 
would  not  divulge  the  fecret  ?  Oh,  you 
know  but  little  of  womankind  ;  if  <u>. 
do  not  betray  them,  they  are  Cure  to  be- 
tray themltlvtfs.     In  a  word,  you  have 
no   fecurity   but   in   the  method  I  have 
propofcd.     Your  ownintcred  as  well  a^ 
mine    (hould    determine    you   at   once. 
Put  me  in  pofledion  of  my  f>r:x.f,  and  I'll 
anfwer  for  the  accomplifhmcnt  of  jour 
tvitfjes;  nay,  I'll    undertake  to  excul- 
pate  you   from  the  imputation   of  this 
double    miitlury,  at  which  you  are  fo 
much  fcaivd,  and  that  by  theealied  turn 
imaginable.     I  will  tell  the    lady  tl;;.t 
ywu  had  rearly  come  to  town  on  purpo'.c 

to 
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not  read  the  perfidious  fcroll  a  fecond 
time,  left  I  mould  relapie,  and  tear  it  to 
a  thouiand  ihivers.  If  Mil's  Arnold 
can  he  prevailed  on  to  accept  of  you  for 
her  huioand,  take  her,  and  my  felicita- 
tions with  her;  but  remember  I  tell  you, 
Audley,  if  yon  break  your  faith  with 
me,  and  abule  the  power  I  have  now  en- 
trufted  to  your  hands,  your  life  ihal! 
anfwer  for  it. 


to  proftrate  yourft-lf  at  her  feet,   and 
beg  her  forgivenefs.  That  you  had  ac- 
tually intended  meeting  her  at  the  very 
placT  appointed;  but  that,   as  the   hour 
of  this  dreaded  interview  drew  near,  you 
found  you  had  not   courage  enough  to 
iupport  the  fight  of  her  you  had  fo  much 
injured  :  wherefore,  calling  for  pen,  ink, 
and  paper,  you  had  contented  you  if  elf 
with  writing  to  her,  and  having  left  the 
letter  in  my  hands  to  be  put  into  her's, 
you  immediately  mounted   your  none, 
and  again  wrnt  out  of  town.     Then 
will  I  faithfully  deliver  to  her  your  peti- 
tionary fcroll;' in  which  if  (he  finds  any 
inconfiftencies,  it  mull  be  imputed  to 
your  troubled  mind.     And,  after  hav- 
ing aflured  her  of  the  fincerity  of  your 
intentions,  I  will  take  .upon  mjefilf  the 
blame  of  having  turned  them  to  the  in- 
to eft  of  my  own  love. 

Things  will  not  now  admit  of  foolifh 
delays  :  you  know  my  ultimate  refolu- 
tion ;  fo  I  leave  you  to  think  of  it,  and  grave, 

give  you  four-and-twenty  hours  to  con-  thought  proper  to  elope.  She  alked  my 
iider  of  my  proportion,  but  not  a  mi-  leave  yelterday  morning  to  wait  on  Mrs. 
mite  beyond  it.  Your's, 


LETTER    LVI. 

LADY     SARAH,    TO     SIR     GEORGE 
BIDULTH. 


LONDON,    MARCH    Ij. 
MY    DEAR    SIR    GEOHGK, 

£  are  all  here  in  thegrestefteon- 
fu-fion  imaginable.     I  believe  it 
is  a  very    true  obfervatiori,  that  evils 
never  come  alone.     Mifs  Arnold,  your 
prudent,    favourite   niece,    has 


w: 


E.  A. 

[Here  follow,  in  the  order  of  the  manu- 
Icript,  two  letters;  the  one  from  Sir 
George  Bidulph  to  Lady  Sarah,  dated 
the  fame  night  with  that  of  Mils  Ce- 
cilia Arnold  to  her  fifter,  in  which 
Sir  George  gives  ibme  account  of  the 
unexpected  event  which  is  likely  to 
take  place  at  Woodberry  ;  which  letter 
is  omitted,  to  avoid  repetitions.  The 
other  is.  from  Lady  Saiah  in  anfwer  to 
it,  which,  as  her  fentiments  may  be 
gathered  from  Letter  LVI.  it  is  not 
thought  neceffary  to  tranfcribe.} 


LETTER    LV. 


MR, 


FAULKLAND,    TO  SIR    EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 


[In  which  was  incloled  a  letter  to  Mifs 
Arnold,  written  agreeabl-y  to  the  in- 
fl ructions  lent  to  Mi.  Fuulkland  by 
his  friend.] 

OXKCRD,  MARCH  12. 
TEN  O'CLOCK  AT  NIGHT. 

HERE,  take  it  then,  Sir  Edward. 
1  have  written  it  whillt  your  me- 
naces are  frefh,  and  the  dread  of  lolmg; 
sny  Cecilia  flares  me  in  the  face,    I  will 


B — ,  who,  fhe  laid,  had  fent  to  requeft 
her  company  to  dinner.     You  know  no 
one  on  earth  can  be  more  careful  than 
I  am  of  what  company  I  let  her  keep ; 
but  as  Mrs.  B—  is  really  an  extremely 
good  fort    of  a  woman,  and  very  well 
bred,  I  never  fcrupled  to  let  her  go  there. 
Mrs.  B — 's  family  dine  early,  and  M:f> 
choie  to  go  even  fooner  than  their  hour 
of  dining.     As  fhe  complained  of  nor 
being  very  well,  I  lent  her  in  my  own 
chair:  Robert  attended  her.     I  had  an 
infinity  of  vifits  to  pay  in  the  evening; 
and  when  I  went  out,  ordered  my  chair 
to  go  again  for  her  at  feven  o'clock;  but 
when  I  came  home,  which  was  at  a  iittle 
after  ten,  I  found  all  the  houfeina  buftle  j 
the  fervants  told  me  Mifs  Arnold  was 
not  yet  come  in,  and  that  they  could 
give  no  account  of  her  at  Mrs.  B — "s, 
I  immediately  called  up  Robert,  who 
laid,  that  having  attended    her  in    the 
forenoon  to  Mrs.  B — ,  that  he  and  the 
chairman   had  orders  to   wait  a  while  -f 
that  Mifs  Arnold  (laid  not  longer  than  a 
quarter  of  an   hour  there,  and  then  di- 
rected them  la  cany  her  to  a  ri'linicr ";•. 
fhop  in  the  lame  Itreet,  where  fhe  went 
in  and  looked  at  fome  fans;  after  whi.l 
me  Hepped  to  the  doer,  ar.d  telling  th~ 
fervants,  that  as  fhe  had  ieveral  thing-, 
to  buy  which   ini«-ht  detain  her  a  good 
while,  they-iucd  not  '--p:',  -lor  being  (o 
near  Mrs.  B— /  v,-;:h  v-hom  Ihe  v.-cs  to 

dine. 
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«tine,  me  would  walk  back  to  her  houfe. 
The  mar,  lays,  he  begged  Hie  would  let 
the  chair  carry  her  buck,  left  fhcfhould 
catch  cold  -y  but  (lie  infilled  on  their  go- 
ing home,  telling  Robert  his  lady  might 
h.ivc  cccalion  for  him  j  upon  which  they 
went  away,  and  left  her  there.  I  aflced 
the  fellow,  why  he  did  not  tell  me  this 
as  loon  as  he  returnee!;  but  his  anfwer 
was,  he  thought  nothing  <:f  it. 

When  they  went  for  her  in  the  even- 
ing to  Mrs.  B — 's,  they  were  informed 
that  flie  had  not  been  there  fmce  noon. 
The  brutes  had  not  the  fenfe  to  afk  any- 
more queftions,  but  came  away  with  this 
anfwer.  I  hurried  away  directly  to  Mrs. 
£ — 's,  and  found  the  poor  woman  really 
under  great  uneafmefs;  for  having  been 
told  by  her  own  fervants,  that  mi 
been  to  look  for  Mils  Arnold,  (he  had, 
it  feems,  in  the  interim,  lent  to  my  houfe 
to  know  if  fhe  were  returned  home.  All 
the  account  Ihe  could  give  me  of  her  was 
this  :     That  me  had   in  reality  fent  the 
evening  before,  torequeft  Mils  Arnold's 
company  to  dine  with  her,  as  (he  was  to 
be  quite  alone  j  that  your  niece  had  fent 
her  word,  me  could  not  then  give  a  po- 
fjtive  anfwer,  as  Lady  Sarah  was  not  at 
home  (which   was  indeed  true) :    that 
when  Mifs  Arnold  had  called  upon  her 
about  one  o'clock  that  fame  day,  fhe  told 
her  Ihe  was  only  come  to  make  her  ex- 
aifes  to  her  for   not  having  it  in  her 
power  to  dine  with  her,  as  we  had  com- 
pany at  home,   (there  were  two  or  three 
friends)     but   that   fhe   would 
dip  out  to  her  for  a  couple  of  hours  in 
the   afternoon  :    fhe   added,  that   Mifs 
feemed  in  a  good  deal  of  halte,  and  took 
her  leave  in  lefs  than   a  quarter  of  an 
hour* 

Finding  I  could  learn  no  more  from 
i> — ,  I  drove,  late  as  it  was,  to  the 
milliner's,  and  took  ihe  pains  of  climb- 
ing up  two  pair  of  narrow  dirty  itairs  to 
ihe  woman's  chamber.      I  alked  her  if 
i'uch  a  young  lady,  defcribing  Mifs  Ar- 
nold's drefs  and  equipage,  had  not  been 
at  her  mop  that  day  ?   She  told  me  there 
had;  but  that  (he  had  not  the  honour  of 
knowing  her;  and  that  the  lady,   after 
Sought  lonie  little  matters  of  her, 
had  requeued  that   file  would  let  one  of 
iici  fhop-maidscall  her  a  hackney-coach, 
whicn  :he  did,  and  the  young  lady  drove 
away  in  it,  having  pulled  up  both  the 
\*ir.dow*;  but  me  heard   not  to 
-  lace  the  coachman 4»as  diixtted, 
1  made  bev  in  my  pretence  ck-mand  of 


her  fervaut,  whether  flie  knew  the- 
ber,  or  the  coachman  f  Tl.e  wench  laid, 
me  knew  neither  one  nor  t'other,  : 
met  the  coach   I  \   the  Ihcet. 

And  this  was  all  the  i: 
gi'l,  notwithlhnding  tile  infinite  : 
I  took  on  the  occalion.      I  am  molt  «x- 
ceedingly  vexed   that  I  took  the 
of  any  young  perfon,  with  win, 
position  I  was  not    better  acquainted  j 
yet,  I  really   thought  Mifs  Arnold  :i 
modeft  good  young  body;  but  'tis  plain 
I  was  deceived,  for  be  fhc  where  fhe  will, 
'tis  certain  fhe  is  gone  with  her  own  in- 
clination, and  had  concerted  her  whole 
plan  before- hand.     'Tis  quite  an  : 
ma  to  me,  with  whom  or  to  whom  fhe 
can  be  gonej  but  I  take  it  for  granted, 
there  is    fome  intrigue  in  the  cafe,  and 
that,  following  her  filler's  example,  fhe 
means  to  introduce  into  the  family  fome 
little   obfcurc   wretch.      Mrs.    Arnold 
may  now  fee  the  confeqnence  of  breed- 
ing her  daughters  up  in  the  com/try. 
Yet  I  really  pity  the  poor  woman,  for 
being  fo   unfortunate  in   her  children. 
As  matters  new  ftand,  I  fuppofe  neither 
you  nor  my  Lord  V —  will  think  it  ne- 
cefTary  to  liay  much   longer  at  Wood- 
berry.     Pray  prdl-nt  my  humble  i 
to  his  lordfhip,  and  believe  me  to  be,  &c. 


LETTER    LVII. 

SIR     EDWARD     AUDI.EY,    TO    MR, 

FAULKLAND. 

BRUMVrON,    MARCH    14. 

ALL's  fafe ;  I  have  her,  Faulklamlj 
the  loft  turtle  may  beat  her  wing* 
againft  her  prifon-walls,  but  it  will  not 
be  in  her  power  to  efcape.  Let  me  ttll 
you  how  it  was.  Having  received  your 
letter  early  ycftcrday  morning,  I  dif- 
patched  that  which  was  inclolcd  for  her, 
by  a  porter,  with  proper  inftructions.  He 
brctir.ht  backjr.lt  two  lines,  to  inform 
Mr.  Faulkland  fhe  would,  if  pofltblf,  i\-9 
him  the  next  day  at  the  plac<  . 
and  that  flic  would  bring  Mifs  Aud- 
ley  with  her.  A  note  was  by  the  fame 
mertengcr  brought  to  my  lilt. 
you  may  fuppoft  flie  did  not  know  tt» 
be  out  of  town)  vvhci  .  .mold, 

told  her  fhe  had  important  biifnu-fs  with 
hi i',  and  bribed  .'he  would  be    at  home 
•;t  day  in  the  forenoon,  when  flie 
would  call  on  her. 

Having  fecui'td  my  ground  thus  far, 
1  di 
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I  Hrove  out  this  morning  to  my  lodge, 
Iraving  a  ftnit  charge  with  David  to  be 
on  the  watch  at  home}  ami  when  Mil's 
Arnol-1  called  for  my  fitter,  if,  on  not 
finding  her  in  town,  Hie  fhouM  alk  whe- 
ther a  note  had  not  been  left  for  her  the 
day  before?  David  \vas  to  produce  the 
identical  note  out  of  his  pocket,  (which 
having  been  only  -watered,  I  had  with 
cafe  oi.e:v,d  and  iealed  up  ajrain)  and  to 
tell  her  he  would  be  lure  to  give  it  to 
Mils  Audley,  when  me  came  to  town, 
which  would  not  be  for  thefe  five  or  fix 
days.  This  you  fee  reduced  her  friend 
to  go  to  her  rendezvous  without  her.  I 
ordered  my  rogue,  who  you  know  has 
the  fineft  limplieity  of  countenance  ima- 
ginable, to  ted  her,  if  fhe  fhould  chance 
to  enquire  how  I  did,  (which  was  na- 
tural enough)  that  I  had  drove  cut  that 
morning  ro  take  the  air,  to  Brumptem, 
as  he  thought  he  heard  me  direct  the 
coachman,  but  he  could  not  be  pohtive, 
for  fear  of  telling  a  lye.  This  precaution 
was  necelTary,  that  me  might  not  be 
furprized  or  alarmed  at  feeing  me  receive 
her  at  her  fir  It  corning,  initead  of  you. 

Every,  thing  happened  juit  as  1  had 
forefeen;  and  between  two  and  three 
o'clock,  I  faw  a  hackney-coach  driving 
brifklyuptothe  houfe.  I  was  ready  at  the 
door  to  prefer.'  her  my  h?.nd;  file  looked 
as  pale  as  allies,  and  trembled  from  head 
to  foot.  *  Oh,  Sir  Edward!'  v?as  all  ihe 
could  utter.  '  Com  pole  yourfeif,  dear 

*  Madam,'  was  all  mv  reply.     I  fup- 
ported  her  up  ftairs  to  trie  dining-room, 
for   (he  was  fcarce  able  to  walk 5  and 
placing  her  in  an  eafy  chair  by  the  fire, 
took  a  turn  about  the  room,  to  give  her 
time  to  recover  herfVlf. 

*  Where  is  your  friend,  Sir  ?'  laid 
fhe,  at  length.  I  now  approached  her, 
and,  with  the  voice  ar.d  look  of  a  fuppii- 
ant,  *  Prepare  yourfeif.  Madam,1  laid 
I,  *  to  iitar  a  ftory, which,  though  per- 
'  haps  it  may  excite  your  refentment 
'  again (t  me,  yet  muft  it  turn  your  jufter 

*  indignation  ::gainlt  a  perfidious  man 

*  v.ho  ha?,  betrayed  you.'   .  (You  know 
I  was  nut  to  mince  the  matter. )  '  Where 

*  is  her'  cried   (lie,    *  where  is  Faulk- 

*  hud:''    looking   wildly    about    her. 
'  He  is  not  now  here,'  repKed  I.    '  Not 
'  here?    Good -God!'    and   Ihe  ftarted 
from    her  chair.     I  ventured   (putting 
one  knee  to -the  ground)   with  a  timid 
action,  fuch  us  you  have  feen  ufed  by  a 
poor  fpurned  lover  in  a  tragedy,  to  lay 
:hold  on  the  corner  of  her  robe,  and  gently 


with-held  her  from  going.     '  Have  pa- 

*  tience,  deareft  Madam,  and  hear  what 
'  I  have  to  fay.     Faulklarid  is  no  longer 
'  worthy  of  you,  he  abandons  you,  and 
'  marries  your  lifter'     I  could  add  no 
more;  for,  as  if  itruck  by  a  fudden  flafh 
of  lightning,   me  fell  fenfelefs  on  the 
carpet.     I  endeavoured  to  recall  her  to 
life  by  the  ordinary  means  of  chafing 
her  temples,  and  throwing  water  on  her 
face,  but  to  no  purpofe;  and,  to  own  the 
truth,  I  thought  her  foft  eyes  were  doled 
for  ever.     I  haftily  called  up  the  matron, 
and  her  daughter,  and  having  with  their 
afliftance  railed  the  lifelefs  beauty,  we 
put  her  into  the  arm'd- chair,  and  I  re- 
tired to  another  room,   as  the  womeu 
propofed  cutting  her  lace,  at  which  ope- 
ration my  bafbfulnefs  would  not  fuffer 
me  to  be  prefent. 

Having  brought  her  to  herfelf,  I  was 
fummoned  again  into  the  chamber.  She 
had  a  bottle  of  falts  in  her  hand,  which 
fhe  held  to  her  noiej  her  eyes  were  ftill 
fhut;  but,  on  my  alking  tenderly  how  me 
did,  me  opened  them,  and  looking  ear- 
neftly  at  me,  and  then  by  turns  at  the 
txvo  women,  '  Did  not  fome  of  you  tell 
'  me,'  laid  fhe,  '  that  they  were  a£tu- 
«  ally  marrried  ?  Well,  who  can  help  it! 
'  Cecilia  has  eyes  and  a  heart  as  well  a* 

*  other  people;  but  then  one's  own  fifter, 
'  there   is  fomething  fo  mortifying  in 

*  that! — Would  not  you  think  it  very 

*  hard,  Mils  ?'   to   the   young  damfel 
who  ttood  by  her.     I  perceived  fhe  was 
not  pei  feclly  come  to  herfelf;  and  mak- 
ing  a  motion  to  the  women,  they  with- 
drew, and  I  placed  myfelf  on  a  chair  be- 
lide  her,  though  at  a  refpeclful  diilance. 
'  Endeavour  to  collect:  your  fpirits,  dear- 
«  eft  Mifs  Arnold.     I  could  kill  myfelf 
'  for  having  been  (though  unwillingly) 
'  the  caufe  of  throwing  you  into  fuch- 

*  diforder.'— '  But  are  you  fure,7  laid 
fhe,  «  that  you  have  told  me  truth  ?  for 
'  men  are  fo  <very  deceitful.' — *  1  have 
1  Faulk land's  own  word  for  it,*  anfwer- 
ed  I.     '  Qh,  then  he  is  here  after  all  ?' 
faid  fhe.     *  He  is  not,  I  a  flu  re  you,  Ma~ 

*  dam;  he  is  now  actually  at  Oxford."— - 

*  But  I  tell  you,  Sir  Edward,   I  had  a 
'  letter  from  him  yelterday,  and  I  pro- 

*  mifed  to  meet  him  here  to-day,  or  elle 
'  Idieamtfo,  for  every  thing  appears 

*  very  ftrange  to  me.' — «  'Tisvcry  tnie," 
faid  lj  «  he  came  to  town  yefterday  in 
'  order  to  have  a  conference  with  you/ 
And  here,  Faullcland,  did  I  faithfully 
acquit  myieif  of  my  promife  to  you,  de- 

fcribing 
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:  as  r\  man 'Overwhelmed  with 

>.  nd  uDiortc  for  your  crime;  and 

:ih  pit  liming  her  the  lettu, 

with  which  I  told   lur  y..u  had  cl 

me.     A:i  indignant  bluih  kindled  for  a 

her  languid  face,  whiltt  fhe 

which  f.uii;  ;ain  into  it's 

; •    This   is    ciuel,'  laid 

rid  i'hc-.  ilirur.k  as, 

ill  fell  hcii'.it"  iiung  by  fomething 
venonn 

'  He  toid  me,'  faidl,  *  that  you  had 

'  irq1.:  tiled  of  him  to  poftpont  his  mar- 

:' — '  So,  tlur./  1   (he, 

with  a  half  fmile,  '  you  know  the  whole 

'  of  my  ui  (grace!' — '  Say  rather  of  your 

*  injuries,1  laid  I,  '  and  of  Falkland's 

*  bafenefs;  (it  was  meet  that  I  mould  a- 
bufe  you  like  a  dog)   '  but  pafiWnately 

*  as   he  .id ores  your  filter,  he    find  he 

*  found  it  impoitible  to  obey  you;  and 

I  had  aheady  contented 

*  to  Iv  his,  lit  was  refjlved  to  preis  her 

*  to  the  immediate:  accomplilhment  of 

*  her  promife,  dt  ;  the  gentlc- 

*  nefs  of  your  nature,  which  he  thinks 
'  will  not  fuffcr  you  to  interpofe  your 
'  wrongs  to  divide  them.     He  1 

'  of  me  to  lay  every  thing  that   I 

'  in  extenuation  of  his  fault;  and,with- 

*  out  liikning  to  the  reproaches  thut  I 
'  Hiade  him,  left   me  in  order  to  take 

*  polt  immediately  for  Oxford.     What 
'  could  I  do,'  proceeded  I,  foO^niii:-;  mv 
voice,  and  ^  vcpai  ing  to  br.  athc  out  iome 
tender  liiT--,  '  wliat,  charming  Mils 
'  Arnold,    could    I    do  ?'     Alas,    me 

r.-it  nfi;  a  Ircond  famtiBg-fit  had 

•  liournful  fair.     During  the 

timr  tl  -  ilit  f.-t  with  her  head 

rcclmeci  on  I'ls,  which  reih-d 

on  the  elbow  of  tU  rl::iir,  her  hand  co- 

.•.'ed  lier  face 

•i  ot  my  rale 

.   and  it 

>A'  th'i    white  and  liic- 
Itt&an,  "f  it. 

'1  '-ip, 

..'  the  ter.iale 
• 

longer 

,,iid  in  :i  the  former.  At 

•  the  women' 

-.vith- 

• 

. 
i  ivilfi- 


l.er  recollection  to  op- 

FIas; 

tin-in 

both  to  attend  on  tlu-  !.u'.y  wilh  the  Tit- 
nioli:  c;  :n  ihe 

was    t  ,    Ihe 

mould  m    order   to   go 

away,  that  they,  thro,  ,  c;»re 

•L.-aith.   llii'iild  1' , 

mil  itj  but,  tocrd:n  hn  ,  they 

were  to  Lcil  her,  that  I  (buino,  in  the  ut- 
njoft  fright  and  anxiety  about  her)  had 
gone  to  town  in  the  coach  which  had 

.  thither,  in  order  to  h, 
phyficjap,  and  liad  charged  them  not  to 
ilir,  till  I  had  his  opinion  whether 
;''t  lv>:  removed  withfafety. 
Having-  thus  (Tifpoled  matters,  I  drove 
home  in  the  atoieiaid  coach,   (which  me 
1  in  order  to  bring  her  back) 
and  in  about  two  hours  returned  again 
accompanied  by  an  able  doclor,  whom 
I  had  brought  to  vilit  the  lick  lady.  One 
of  my  trurly  guardians  met  us  in  the 
hall,  and  taking  me  afide,  told  me,  th.it 
the  young  lady  having  recovered  herlllf 
pivtty  well  foon  after  I  had  gone  away, 
had   expreflVd   the  utmoft  furprize  and 
terror  at  finding  herfelf  in  bed  in  a  houle 
ihe  knew  not,  demanded  where  (he  was, 
and  where  Mr.  Faulkland  and  her  fifter 
to  both  which  qudtions  the  wo- 


men having  anfwered  her  agreeably  to 
the  truth,  me  defired  that  her  cloaths 
might  be  brought  to  her,  that  fhe  might 
drtl's  herft.H"  and  go  home.  They  then 
told  her,  according  to  my  mfttuftions, 
tliat  ftie  mult  not'  think  of  itirring  till 
the  arrival  of  the  doctor,  whom  they  ex- 
]>e^cd  every  minute,  and  that  they  could 
not  anfwer  it  to  their  conlciences  to  let 
lu-r  depart,  in  the  weak  condition  in  which 
fhe  then  was,  without,  his  leave.  She 
inllrh  d  neverthel  .  ,  but  a  frelh 

obliac'.c  was  reprefented  tohrr,  viz.  that 
fhe  had  no  method  <  nee  to 

quite  out  o! 
wc>u!d  walk;  but  this 
was  i:  for  had 

Inch  a 
dirty  a 

• 

and   ' 

as  fhe  had 

. 

ear 


Lite 
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earneftly  afking  for  her  cloaths,  that  (he 
might  at  leaft  get  up  and  drei's  herfelf, 
in  order  to  be  in  readmefs  to  return  to 
town  with  the  phyfician,  whom  they  faid 
they  expected;  but  this  req u eft  they  alfo 
thought  themfelves  obliged,  for  the  lady's 
good,  to  refufe;  fo  that  partly  by  entrea- 
ties, partly  by  arguments,  and  partly 
by  a  little  gentle  compulfion,  they  had 
ftill  detained  her  in  bed,  where  (he  had 
continued  to  talk,  and  bewail  herfelf 
without  ceafmg. 

After  having  received  this  account, 
we  proceeded  to  the  chamber  of  the  lady. 
I    kept   an   aweful    dilhiace,    not   pre- 
fuming  to  appear  in  fight.     The  doctor 
approached  her  bed-hde,  and  deliring 
permifllon  to  fetl  her  pulfe,  pronounced 
her  in  a  fever,  and  that  the  confequence 
would  be  fatal,  if  (he  ventured  to  leave 
her  bed.     He  afked  her  if  (he  felt  any 
pain  ?  She  made  him  no  anfwer,  but 
pointed  with  her  finger  to  her  forehead. 
*  I  thought  Co/  faid  he,  <  but  I   (hall 
'  order  fomething for  you.1  Then  charg- 
ing them,  that  fhe  mould  be  kept  ex- 
tremely quiet,  not   fuffered  to  (peak   a 
word,   and  be  made  to  drink  plentifully 
of  balm-teaj   he    called  for   pen,  ink, 
and  paper,  and  fat  down  to  write  his 
prefcription.     Whilft  he  was  thus  em- 
ployed, I   ventured  to    draw  near   the 
bed-fide,  and  fpeaking  in  a  low  voice, 
I  told  Mifs  Arnold,  I  only  waited  her 
commands,  to  go  to  town  again  in  or- 
der to  acquaint  her  friends  with  her  fitu- 
ation;  and  afked  whether  flie  would  not 
chufe  to  have  Lady  Sarah  Eidulph  come 
to  her,  fince  the  doctor  was  of  opinion 
it  might  endanger  her  life  to  be  removed. 
«  I  do  indeed  find  myfelf/  faid  me, 
quite  unable  to  rife;  yet  I  fhould  have 
made  a  (hift  to  walk,  if  they  had  let  me 
gone  at  firft;  but  now  my  ftrength  is 
quite  exhaufted;  my  head   too  feels 
giddy,   the   chamber  feems   to  turn 
round.' — *  Lady  Sarah  will  certainly 
attend  you  when  (he  knows  the  condi- 
tion, in  which  you  are;  mall  I  wait  on 
her,  Madam,  for  that  purpofe?' — '  Oh, 
Sir,  do  you  think  (he  would  mew  any 
companion  to  fuch  a  caft-away?  No, 
no,  (lie  muft  not  know  a  word  of  the 
matter.     For  God's  fake,  Sir,"1  join- 
ng   her  hands  together,  and  fpeaking 
uite  in  a  whifper,  *  can't  you  contrive 
to  have  a  chair  fent  to  me  here!  I  may 
be  carried  to  Mrs.  B — 's;  I  promife*d 
to  go  to  her  this  evening/  I  perceived 
me  made  this  requeft  in  alow  vJce.  that 


the  doctor  might  not  hear  her,  and  op- 
pofe  it;  but  as  it  was  my  ir.tereft  that  he 
mould,  I  ani'wered  her,  loud  enough  to 
reach  his  ears—*  I  will  fend  for  a  chair 
immediately,  Madam}  I  think  you 
cannot  run  any  great  rifque  in  beiug 
carried  to  town,  provided  you  are  wrap- 
ped up  warmly  /  The  doctor,  who  had 
ultthen  finiflied  his  prescription,  turning 
laftily  about — *  What  is  that  you  are 
pleafed  to  fay,  Sir/  faid  he,  «  that  the 
lady  will  run  no  rifque  in  being  carried 
to  town  ?'-— •  I  fhould  hope  Ib,  doctor/ 
eplied  I,  *  as  it  is  of  the  utnoit  import- 
ance to  her  to  return  thither  this  even- 
ing.'— '  If  fiie  has  any  thing  that  re- 
quires her  attention  that  is  of  more  im- 
portance to  her  than  her  life>  faid  he, 
'tis  another  affair;  and  in  that  cafe,  I 
don't  fee  any  occafion  you  had  to  con- 
fult  me;  but  as  I  look  uppn  her  to  be 
in  a  dangerous  way,  having  one  of 
thofe  rapid  fevers  which  increafe  hour- 
ly, you  are  to  take  the  confequence  of 
removing  her  upon  yourfelves;  but  I 
(hall  expect  at  leaft  that  my  character 
will  be  cleared  from  any  blame  that 
may  alight  on  it.'  He  then  threw  his 
prefcription  on  the  table,  which  he  had 
held  in  his  hand  while  he  fpoke,  and  left 
the  room  croaking  out  prefages  of  mor- 
tality incafeof  difobedience  to  his  orders. 
The  two  women  who  were  prefent, 
and  who  feemed  extremely  frightened  at 
what  he  faid,  now  declared  with  one 
voice,  that  they  would  not  fuffer  the  lady 
to  be  ftirred  j  to  be  fure  the  doctor  knew 
better  than  we  did,  what  was  proper; 
and  they  were  fui  prized  that  a  gentleman 
of  my  fenfe  would  offer  to  act  contrary  to 
his  advice.  As  for  the  poor  lady  her- 
felf, it  was  no  wonder,  (he  did  not  know 
what  (lie  was  faying,  as  fickntfs  was  fo 
apt  to  put  people  out  of  their  right 
minds;  but  for  their  own  pai'ts,  they 
would  not  for  all  they  were  worth  in 
the  world  have  fuch  a  fin  to  anfwer  for 
as  the  lady's  death,  which  no  doubt 
would  be  the  confequence  of  leaving  her 
bed  in  the  terrible  condition  in  which 
(he  then  was. 

Mil's  Arnold,  now  finding  all  her 
hopes  of  getting  away  entirely  fniftrated, 
burft  into  tears.  «  Then  I  nm  loft/  laid 
(he,  *  expcfed,  and  ruined!  I  canrrxt 
*  out- live  the  fhame  of  having  the  caufe 
'  of  this  illnds  known.' — 'Have  pa-. 
'  tience,  dear  Madam ;  I  will  go  to  Mrs. 
'  B — ,  to  inform  her  of  your  fitusticn; 
4  your  iihjefs  cannot  be  kept  a  fccrtt, 
Y  y  «  though 
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though  die  caufe  of  it  may  :  you  muft 
confide  in  fome  one ;  Mrs.  B —  is  a 
good  woman,  Hie  is  your  friend.'— 
Sir,  I  have  no  friends,  no  relations;  I 
am  a  poor  creature  abandoned  by 
every  body/ — c  Do  not  fay  fo,  Ma- 
darn;  you"  fee  a  man  before  you  who 
would  facnfice  his  life  to  ferve  you.'' — 
Thank,  you,  Sir,  thank  you;  I  would 
be  glad  to  fee  Mrs.  B — ,  though  I  be- 
lieve me  will  not  come  to  me.'—'  I 
will  go  to  her  direcYly,  Madam;  there 
is  no  doubt  but  file  will  attend  you, 
In  the  mean  time  be  allured  you  are  in 
the  hands  of  very  careful  and  very  ho- 
neft  people.  I  hope  in  a  day  or  two 
you  will  be  able  to  venture  out;  in  the 
interim,  let  me  conjure  you  to  com- 
pofe  your  thoughts  as  much  as  poflible ; 
the  re-eftablifhment  of  your  health 
depends  chiefly  on  the  tranquillity  of 
your  mind/ 

I  took  my  leave  on  this,  and  making 
a  fign  to  the  antient  matron,  (he  followed 
me  out  of  the  room,  leaving  her  daugh- 
ter at  the  bed-fide  of  the  lady.  I  afked 
lier  what  flie  thought  of  the  real  Mate  of 
our  patient's  health.  She  faid  fhe  was 
certain  that  the  whole  of  her  dilbrder  arofe 
from  the  violent  agitation  of  her  mind, 
and  that  fhe  believed  a  good  night's  rcit 
would  fet  all  to  rights  again  5  that  me  had 
felt  her  hand,  and  thought  her  not  in  the 
lead  feverifh;  on  the  contrary,  flic  had 
found  her  extremely  low;  and  ?s  her 
itrength  and  Ipirits  had  been  fo  mi, 
haufled  by  her  fainting  tits,  flie  v/as  of 
opinion  that  a  glaf*  o:  two  of  good  wine 
would  be' of  more  fcrvice  to  her  than  all 
the  drugs  in  the  apothecary's  Ihop.  As 
I  have  an  implicit  fr.it h  in  tin.-;  good  wo- 
man's (kill,  I  ix-m'.iiued  perfectly  f;itif- 
iicd  with  the  judgment  fhe  had  pro- 
nounced; a  ;  with  her,  that 
the  fickntfi  of  the  mind  was  beyond  the 
power  of  medicine  to  reach,  I  contented 
nr-fi-ii  with  ordering  the  prudent  dame 
to'gJve  the  lady  fome  of  her  own  littl-e 
innocent  cordials,  which  (he  kept  for 
her  private  drinking,  nnd  to  paH,  rlitm 
on  her  for  the  doctor's  prefer!  pt  ion. 

Yuu  will  bt  i'lrnvizcd,  p-rhaps,  that 
after  :  ;dy  had  the  advice  of 

;;ii  eminent,  phyfician,  I  thought  it  nc- 
«x-(T:uy  to  uik  that  of  an  old  woman. 
To  ace  :u:it  for  this  part  of  my  con- 

kngw   th; 

doctor,  tho< ,  MI  his 

vtiy,  is  nut  remark 'ibk  for  his  veracity  ; 
.<iid  in  the  caie  btL:  •  laid 


neither  more  nor  lefs  than  what  I  dic- 
tated to  him:  in  fhort,  it  was  no  other 
than  my  villain  David,  on  whom  I  had 
clapped  a  large  peri  wig,  and  given  him  a 
diploma  to  praclife  in  the  prefent  emer- 
gency. 

This  imaginary  indifpofition  (for 
theie  is  more  of  fancy  than  reality  in  it) 
has  been  the  luckieft  thing  in  the  world, 
as  it  has  furniflied  me  with  a  pretencr 
for  detaining  her  one  night  at  leaft  with- 
out having  recourfc  to  abfolutc  force, 
'•  which  was  my  original  intention ;  for 
my  plan  was  to  have  fet  out  with  her  at 
midnight,  and  carried  her  to  my  friend 
Bendifhe's  houfe  on  Bagfliot  Heath, 
whom  I  have  already  apprized  of  my 
defign.  His  mother  is  lately  dead,  and 
he  is  now  king  of  the  caftle.  Thither 
do  I  mean  to  convey  my  ^rifoner;  but 
think,  from  the  view  of  things  which  I 
now  have,  that  I  ihall  be  able  to  etfecl: 
this  by  ftratagem,  which  I  mould  much 
prefer  to  violence  for  more  reafons  than 
one. 

The  houfe  in  which  we  are  at  prcfem, 
I  do  not  look  upon  as  a  place  of  fecurity 
for  any  longcontinuance;  for,hefides  it's 
being  too  hear  London,  there  is  more 
than  a  chance  of  her  being  difcovered 
here  by  means  of  the  coachnran  who 
drove  her  down  hither;  for  though  I  have 
endeavoured,  by  virtue  of  a  good  bribe, 
to  charm  the  dog's  tongue  to  filence,  yet 
'tis  natural  to  fuppofe  "the  Bidtilphs  will 
le.ive  nothing  nnattempted  to  find  him 
out;  and  the  fame  fpeciftc  of  which  I 
made  ufe  to  ftrut  his  mouth,  will  infal- 
libly open  it. 

vf  is  nry  wifh  to  have  it  blamed  abronct 
that  the  fair  one  is  in  my  hands  j  my 
only  care  is  to  lixrete  her  till  the  info- 
lent  family  ihall  think  themfelves  happy 
in  rinding  her  no  other  than  my  wife. 

Set  thy  mind  at  reft,Faulkland,  witl) 
regard  to  her  health;  for  be  aflnred  lie* 
ditbrder  is  nothing  more  than  the  natu- 
ral confequence  of  that  flurry  into  which 
fhe  has  been  thrown  by  this  d 
ture.  Somewhat,  perhaps,  mny  be  at- 
tributed to  the  flcrll  with  which  the  docloi. 
conduced  hi  ml  elf-,  tor  let  a  pcrfon  bo 
but  a  iitile  indifpotal,  and  at  th 
time  under  a  violent  drprefl ion  offpiiits. 
(which  was  our  cafe)  and  a  jv.dicioxu 
phyjician  fhail  be  abk-,  at  any  time,  to 
ire  in  mortal 

To-morro«.v  yn-:  (hall  tnow  how  I 
"if  of  my  preteodcd 
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mnTion  to  Mrs.  B— ;  but  as  I  would 
rot  keep  you  in  fufpence,  I  (hall  fend 
this  off  dire&ly  by  Jerry,  who  is  now 
cracking  his  whip  in  the  yard,  as  I  or- 
dered him  to  attend  on  jwrpofe  tor  my 
dif  patches.  I  fuppofe  to-morrow,  or 
next  day,  you  will  have  Lady  Sarah's 
account  of  this  affair  come  lagging  in 
like  a  jaded  horfe  that  wa»  thrown  out 
of  the  courfc;  and  then  we  mall  have 
the  old  houfe  at  Woodbeny  in  fuch  a 
commotion  as  you  have  foruetimes  feen 
an  ant  s  neit.  Probably  it  may  retard 
your  nuptials  for  a  while :  but  if  they 
wait  till  the  itrayed  lamb  is  recovered, 
it  wiil  require  more  patience  than  can  be 
reafonably  expecled  in  a  lover  ;  for  I  tell 
thee,  Faulkland,  that  powers  terreftrial 
nor  infernal  mall  not  fnatch  her  from, 
5aie, 

'Tis  now  eight  o'clock.  I  am  fup- 
pofed  by  Mil's  Arnold  to  be  at  London. 
She  expects  every  minute  the  arrival  of 
her  friend  Mrs.  B — .  I  go  to  put  an 
*nd  to  her  expectations,  at  leaft  for  to- 
lu'ght. 


LETTER    LVIII. 

SIR.  EDWARD  AUDLEY,  TO  MR. 
FAULKLAND^. 

BRUMPTON,    MARCH    15. 

HERE  have  I  been  fmce  laft  night, 
Faulkland,  like  a  fpider  fpinning 
my  toils,  with  no  other  materials  thau 
what  my  own  proper  brains  furnifh  me 
withal.  And  my  poor  little  fly,uncon.- 
fckms  of  the  (hare,  is  now  fo  entangled, 
that,  hopelefs  of  efcape,  flie  has  even 
left  off  ftruf'  iing. 

After  I  h;;.i  left  her  yefterday  even- 
ing, in  order  to  wait  on  Mrs.  B — ,  fhe 
remained  pretty  tranquil,  in  hopes  of  her 
friend's  arrival.  Not  to  keep  her,  how- 
ever, too  long  in  an  Imeai'y  flare  of  un- 
certainty, I  thought  proper,  after  I  had 
difpatched  my  letter  to  you,  to  fend  a 
note  to  her  by  one  of  the  women,  with 
orders  tx>  fay  fhe  had  received  it  from 
my  iferyant;  in  which  I  toU  her,  that 
Mrs.  B—  would  attend  her  the  next 
morning;  and  that,  not  thinking  it  pru- 
.dent  to  allow  myfelf  the  liberty  of  fee- 
ing her.  that  night,  I  choie  to  write  ra- 
ther than  be  the  Uer.rer  of  this  meflage. 
There  was  decorum  for  you  !  I  can  tell 
you,  it  had  it's  weight;  for  (he  praifcd 
.my  difcretion,  3t  the  fame  time  that  foe 


expreflcd  herfllf  exceedingly  grieved  and 
disappointed  that  Mrs.  B —  did  not  come- 
to  he  r  immediately.     She  remained  very 
ur.^uiet  the  whole  night,  without  once 
doling    her    eyes.      Sleep,    barbarous 
fkep,  foi  fakes  the  pillows  of  the  unfor- 
tunate.    Gladly  would  I  have  waichcd 
her  ivitlefs  couch*-but  decency  forbid 
it;  and  1  had  this  account  only  from  tl.t 
nymph  who  pafled  the  night  at  her  bed- 
fide.     About  eleven  o'clock  I  thought  it 
expedient  to  make  my  appearance}  r.nd 
having  begged  the  favour  of  an  audience, 
I  was   admitted  into  her  chamber.   (I 
mult  obferve  here,  by  the  way,  that  fhe 
had  again  called  for  her  cloaths,  and  had 
intreated  for  leave  to  rife  in  order  to  re- 
ceive me,  but  was  peremptorily  refilled 
by  her  careful  nurfes;  oneof  them,  how- 
ever, was   commanded   fo  (lay    in    the 
room.)     «  Well,  Sir/  faid  fhe,  with  a 
look   of  impatience,    *  where   is  Mrs. 
B —  ?' — *  I  went  to  her  houfe,  Ma- 
dam, agreeably  to  ycur  defire,  as  foon 
as  I  got  to  town.' — '  And  won't  fhe 
come,   Sir?'—'  Unfortunately,  Mi- 
dam,  I  could  not  fee  her  laft  night; 
her  maid  told  me  fhe  had  been  taken. 
fuddenly   ill,  and  was  obliged  to  be 
put  to  bed  about  an  hour  before.     As 
I  found  it  would  be  impoflible  for  her 
to  attend  you  that  night,  I  did  not  care 
to  difturb  the  poor  lady's  rej**ie,  by 
informing  her  of  your  fituation.     I<^ 
was  for  the  fame  reafon,  with  regard 
to   you,  (pardon  me,  dear   Madam) 
that  I  ventured  to  deceive  you,  by 
writing  you  word  me  would  wait  on 
you  this  morning.     I  thought,  indeed, 
I  but  anticipated  the  truth ;  that  I  could 
have  anfwered  for  her  intentions;  and 
that  her  diforder,  which  I  hoped  was 
but  feme  little  temporary  complaint, 
would  not  have  hindered  her  from  ful- 
filling the  promiie  I  had  made  in  her 
name.' — '  God  help  me!  then  I  am 
not  to  fee  her  ?  Is  fhe  fick,  Sir  ?  or  is 
it  that  me  refufes  to  come  to  the  fuc- 
cour  of  fych  a  poor  forlorn  wretch  ?' 
made  a  long  paufe,  then  replied—'  Sire 
is  really  ill.  Madam.     I  wifh  that  was 
the  only  dilagreeable  circumHance  I 
had  to  tell  you.'     Another  long  paufe, 
'ith  a  very  troubled  countenance.  '  Pray, 
Sir,  fpeak;  have  you  fren  Mrs.  B — "?' 
— '  I  have,  Madam,  I  was  at  her  houfe 
again  this  morning;  and  having  lent 
up  word  that  I  had  important  bufinefs 
with  her,  I  was  admitted'  to  her  cham- 
fcer,  where  I  found  her  in  bed,  for  fl\e 
.  '  Y  y  2  '  ftill 
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ftiil  continued  ill.     "  I  wait  on  you, 

Madam,"  faidl,  "  at  the  requelt  of 

Mil's  Arnold;  who,   relying   on   the 

fYiendfhip  you  have  always   had  for 

her,  requefts  to  fee  you  immediately 

on  a  very  particular  occafion."     She 

cut  me    fhort   before   1    had  time   to 

proceed.    "  Good   God!"  cried   (he, 

what  has  the  rafh  girl  June!  You'll 

pardon  me,  Sir  Edward,  hut  I  cannot 

help  calling  h?r  ib.     I  know  Hie  has 

not  been  at  hoiA;  ?-ll  night.     Lady 

Sarah  Bklulph   fent  hi;  her,  both  laft 

night  and  this  morring,    in    fearch 

of  her  —  I  little  imagined  (lie  had  put 

herfelf  in  your  hands!"     Then  lift- 

mg  UP  ner  eves  —  "  Pon  dear  Mrs. 

Arnold!"  laid  (he,  "  how  much  are 

you  to  be  pitied  !  —  Though  I  mult  ac- 

knowledge,   Sir,  you  are  a  more  eli- 

gible  choice  than   Mr.  Faulkland/* 

I  found  Mrs.  B  —  was  poffefied  with 

a  belief,  which,  had  it  been  well  found- 

ed,  would  have  made  me  but  too  hap- 

py.     I  made  hafte  to  undeceive  her, 

arfuring  her  I  was  very  far  from  being 

the  fortunate  man  flie  fuppofed  mej 

and  was  going  to  explain  the  reality 

of  your  fituation,  when,  by  the  moijt 

unlucky  chance  imaginable,  we  were 

interrupted   by  the   arrival   of  L:uly 

Sarah  Bidnlph.     She  was  ufhered  into 

the  dumber  by  Mr.  B  —  himfelf  ;  fo 

that  we  had  not  thelealt  previous  no- 

tice   of  her   coming.     It  feems    her 

anxiety,  with  regard  to  you,  Madam, 

had  brought  her  in  peiibn  to  enquire 

if  Mrs.  B  —  had  learned  any  news  of 

you.     Mr.  B  —  ,  I  fuppofe,  had  been 

told  that  I  was  with  his  lady,  and  his 

curiohty  to  know  the  occafion  of  this 

vifit  h  ;d  induced  him  to  lead  in  Lady 

Sarah  in  that  abrupt  manner.    "  We 

can  get  no   tidings  of  this  unfortu- 

mite  girl,"  laid  Lady  Sarah,  as  foon 

as  fhe  entered  the  room.  "  Dear  Mrs. 

B  —  ,  have  you  heard  nothing  of  her 

lime?"  —  "  Here  is    a    gentleman, 

Madam,"  (aid  Mrs.  B  —  -,  "who  can 

giye  >'ou  fame  account  of  her."  Lady 

Sarah  turned  towards  me,  and,  with  a 

look  of  aftonifiunent  fcnively  to  bede- 

fcribtd—  '*  What!  Sir  Edward  Aud- 

ley.'1'  faid  ftiej  and  flopped,  looking 

at  Mrs.  B  —  ,  as  if  her  amaztmcut  had 

deprived.  her  of  the  power  of  fpeech. 

•  Oh,  oh,   then  I  fuppofj,"  faid  Mr. 

B  —  ,  "  that  the  young  1  ulir-,  reiblv- 

ing  10  keep  each  other  in  countenance, 

Mils  Ainold  has  given  SirEk'.wuM 


**  to  your  lady(l;ip  for  a  kinfman/'— • 
''  I  am  very  forry  to  fay,"  replied  I, 
"  that  the  lady  has  not  done  me  that  ho- 
"  nour." — "  So  much  the  worfe," 
'  cried  Mr.  B —  with  an  onth;  (for  the 

*  poor    man  fwears  fadly)  "  for  if  a 
"  girl  elopes  from  her  friends,  and  fpcnds 
"  the  night  the  Lord  knows  where,  un- 
"  lefs  (he  can  account  for  it  by  matri- 
"  mony,  (he'll  make  but  a  devilifh  hlly 
**  figure  when  (lie  comes  back."  Yun'll 
1  forgive  me,  Madam,  for  repea' ing  liis 
'  words;  but  you  know  Mr.  B — has  a 

*  coarfe  manner  of  ex  p  re  fling  himfelf. 

'  I  now  found  myfelf  under  fuch  an 
'  embarraflrnent,  that  I  fcarce  knew  what 
'  to  fay.  I  faw  the  justification  of  your 
'  character  (dearer  to  me  than  any  other 

*  Confederation)  requiring  my  dcv^laring 
'  the  truth  at  large  j  yet  the  not  having 
'   your  permiilion  to  make  any  explana- 
'  tions  to  Lady  Sarah  Bidulph,  checked 
'  my  tongue  j  and  before  I  had  time  to 

*  frame  any  reply — "  Pray,  where  is 
"  the  lady?"  faid  Lady  Sarah,  "  if  I 
"  may  take  the  liberty  of  afking."    As 
'  I  thought  in  this  particular  any  con. 

*  cealment  would  be  highly  improper,  I 
'  hefitated  not  to  tell  her  precisely  where 
'  you  werej  adding,  that  as  a  fuclden 
'  and  violent  attack  of  illnefs   had  d[e- 

*  tained  you  the  whole  night,  and,  as  I 
'  feared,  was  (till  likely  to  confine  you 
'  for  fome  time  to  your  bed,  you  had 
'  begged  to  fee  Mrs.  B — ,  to  whom  you 
'  would  make  fuch  explanations  as  you 

*  hoped,  through  her  mediation,  would 
'  induce  your  friends  to  pardon  a  feem- 

*  ing  failure 6f  duty,  into  which  an  un- 
'  expected  event  had  unwarily  led  you. 
"  I  fuppole,"  anfwered    Lady   Sarah, 
"  that  the  young  lady,  feeing  the  good 
"  effects  of  her  filter's  fine-laid  Itrata- 
"  gem,  intends  to  play  the  fame  farce 
"  over  ag.iiu  at  Brumpton,  that  Mifs 
"  Cecilia  did  at  Woodberry;  and  hopes, 
"  under  a  pretence  of  illnefs,  by  getting 
**  h.er  friends  about  her,  to  prevail  with 
"  them  as  eafily  to  confcnt  to  her  whim- 
ft  fiefi,  as  they  have  dt>ne  to  thofe  of  her 
t(  lifter." — "  Faith,  I  am  of  yourjady- 
"  ihip'sojiinion,"  {'aid  Mr.  B— ,  laugh- 
'  ing}  "  but  ifyou  woujd  take  my  ad- 
l<  vice,  you  would  e>n  let  Sir  1 

"  keep  her  now  he  has  her.     Su< 

"  fas  as  cannot  be  n 

"  belt  overlooked :  and  when  (hcap}>ears 

41  as  Lady  Audley,   it  will  be  nobody's 

"  bulinefstoenquirehowitcameabout." 

*  Provoked  as  I  was  at  the  groft  manner 

4  in 
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in  which  Mr.  B—  delivered  himfelf, 
and  ftill  more  at  his  daring  fuggeftions, 
I  yet  endeavoured  to  preferve  my  tem- 
per; and  too  much  flattered  by    the 
hint  he  hud  thrown  out,  pardon  me, 
dearelt  Mif's  Arnold,  if  for  a  minute 
I  prtfumed  to  entertain  a  hope  upon 
which  I  dare  not  now  enlarge.  I  con- 
tented myfelf,  however,  with  reply- 
ing, that  I   mould  think  myi'clt  but 
too  happy  to  give  my  name  to  Mils 
Arnold,    let  that  event   be  brought 
about  by  what  in  trans  it  would.    Then 
addretHng   myfelf  to   Lady  Sarah — 
«  I  will  not,  Madam,"  faid  I,  "  take 
'  upon  me   to  explain  the  motives  of 
'  the  lady's  con;iu£t ;   winch,  however 
<l  llrange  il  may  appear,  I  dare  venture 
"  to  fay,  fhe  will  be  able  to  juftify." — 
««  Riddle  me,  riddle  me  ree,"  cried  Mr. 
<  B — ;  "  'n:.  how,  in  thename  of  won- 
*'  der,  came  Mil's  Arnold  to  put  herielf 
**  under  jour   care,    Sir    Edward?"— 
«'  And    how   came   it,    Sir,"  rejoined 
4  Lady  Sarah,  "  that  you  did  not  ac- 
«'  quaint  hei  family  laft  night  with  her 
*'  lituation  ?" — "  Perhaps,"  interpofed 
'  Mrs.  B— ,  "  Sir  Edward  knew  not 
tl  of   it   till    this    morning." — <f  Yes, 
«'  Madam,"   replied  I,  "  and  your  ler- 
*f  vants  have  been  carelefs  in  not  in- 
4t  forming  you  that  I  was  at  your  door 
«'  lall  night ;  when  being  told  that  you 
* '  were  not  to  be  feen,  I  was  obliged  to  de- 
"  ferthe  account  I  had  to  give  you  till 
*'  this  morning.  Asforthetwoqueftions 

*  which  Lady  Sarah  and  Mr.  B —  have 

*  demanded,  I  mutt  leave  it  to  Mils 

*  Arnold  herielf  to  fatisfy  them." — 
'  It  is  a  moft  unaccountable  affair," 

faid  Lady  Sarah.     "  I  fuppofe,  Sir, 

*  that  Lady  Audley  and  your  filter  are 
'  with  her?" — "  Neither  the  one  nor 
'  the   other,  Madam;  unluckib-    they 

*  are  both  now  out  of  town."1— **  Gra- 
'  cious!"  exclaimed  Lady  Sarah,  "and 
'  has  the  girl  pafled  the  whole  night  in 

'*  a  lonely  houfe,  without  any  one  in 
*'  it  but  fervants?" — "  You  cannot 
"  think  Sir  Edward  fo  inattentive  as 

*  that  -comes  to,"  replied   Mr.  B — , 
with  a-fneer,  which  indicated  a  mean- 
ing toainiuriou?  not  to  rouze  my  ut- 
moft  refentrrren.t;  but  my  tender  re- 
gard fo  your  reputation  making  me 
tearful  of  a  quarrel,  I  feemed  not  to 
have  attended  to  him,  anil  only  replied 
to  Lady  Sarah,  tint  you  were. in  the 
hands  of  very  worthy  and  fober  peo- 
ple, who;  -F was  Jure,  would  not  be 


wanting  in  the  utmoft  care  and  refpeft. 
Then  aiking  Mrs.  B —  if  me  thought 
her  health  would  permit  her  to  pay 
you  the  defired  vjfit,  as  yoxi  were  not 
in  a  condition  to  be  removed,  (he  re- 
plied— "  'Tis  impoflible,  Sir  Edward. ^ 
t  I  have  had  a  fever  on  me  the  whol.- 
'  night,  and  rind  myfelf  unable  to  lift 

*  my  head  from  my  pillow ;  othmviJr 
'  you  may  allure  yourielfnothingihould. 
1  hinder  me  from  feeing  the  poor  child. 
'  But  you,  Lady  -Sarah,  I   make  no, 

*  doubt,  will   think  it  ablblutcly   ne- 
'  ceffary  to  go  to  her  immediately. "-— 
{  By  no  means,"  was  her  cold  and  pe- 
remptory reply.  "  I  expert  Sir  George 

*  in  town  to-morrow  night;  he  Js  the 
i{  propereft  perlbn  to  enquire  into  this 
'*  bufmefs."— "  Will  you  in  the  mean 
"  while,  Madam,  lend  ibme  one  you 
'*  can  truft  to  viiit  her  ?"  faid  I;  <;  your 
"  own  woman  ?"— *'  I  am  fofar  of  "Mr. 
«'  B — 's  mind,"  anfwered  die,  ««  that 
"  I  think  the  lefs  noife  tlierc  is  made 
'*  about  this  wretched  affair  the  better. 
"  There  is  no  trulting  to  the  difcretion 
"  of  fervants;  they   very  often  betray 
<*  fecrets,  only  to  let  people  fee  they  are 
"  trufted.     A  pleaiant  entertainment  it 
"  would  be  to  the  town  to  hear  that  jjy 
"  niece  was  found  in  a  little  lodging - 
*{  houfe  at  Brumpton  !  for  there  is  not 
"  a  living  creature  but  knows   of  her 
"  having    gone    off  fomev^here    in    a 
"  hackney-coach,"    It  ieems,  Madam, 

*  that  Lady  Sarah   had  di (covered  this 
1  «ircumftance  by  having  traced  you  to 
'  a  milliner's,  at  whole,  (hop  you  had 

*  been  yefterday.1     (You  mull  knovr, 
Faulkland,    that  Mil's  Arnold    iierfelf 
had  related  this  particular,  when,  in  en- 
deavouring to  prevail  on  my  women  to 
let  her  go,  me  had,  by  way  of  proving 
the  needn't}'  fhe  was  uru^r  of  returning 
home,  told  them  of  the  Ihffts   (he  h;id 
been  obliged  to  ufe  in  getting  to  Brump- 
ton unknown  to  her  familv.)     <{  And 
**  my  people,"  continued  Lady  Sirah, 
«'  have  been  to  enquire  for  her  at  every 
*'  houfe  in   London  where  I   vifitj  fo 
*'  that  it  will  be  impoffihle  for  we' ever 
t(  to  think  of  taking  her  home  again, 
"  were  flie  even  inclined  to  return."' 

'  Poor  Mrs.  B —  fighed;  and,  feem- 
.'  ingly  fatigued  with  the  length  of  oiu: 
'  convei  Union— <-"  I  know  not  what  to 
"  make  of  this  unhappy  affair,"  faid 
«  /he;  "  hut  I  will  lufpend  all  judg- 
"  ment  till.  I  -hear  what  Mi'fs  Arnold 
*'  has  to  fay  for  heifelf.  Mea«  white, 

"  let 
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"  let  me  beg  uf  you,  Sir  Edward,  that 
"  Lady  Audlcy^  or  your  fitter,  may  he 
"  fent  for  to  he  with  lie;." — "  fob, 
1'oh/'  laid  Mr.  B— ,  "  the  fliortdt 
way,  Sir  Edward,  will  he  to  trundle 
her   down   to    Oxford/hire,  and    afk 
bleflmg  of  the  good  lady  her  mother. 
Mrs.  Arnold  is  in  a  complying  hu- 
mour.    Why  not  accept  of  you   for 
n  fon-in-law  as  well  as  Faulkland  ••" 
I  condefcended  not  to  anfvverMr.  B — "s 

*  ill-timed  pleafantry;  but  applying  my- 

*  felf  to  his  lady — ««  Then,  Madam, 
•*  you  do  not  give  me  any  thing  in  com- 
*'  million  to  fay  to  Mils  Arnold  ?" — 
*'  Tell  her  from  me,"  faid  Mrs.  B — , 
**  that  nothing  (hall  prevent  my  going 
*'  to  her  the  moment  I  am  able  to  leave 
*'  my  bed." — "  And  tell  her  from  me" 

*  rejoined  Lady  Sarah,  "  that  flie  may 
*c  expect  a  vifit  from  her  uncle  as  icon 
<f  93  he  comes  to  town.     If  (he  can  fa- 
"  tisfy  him  with  regard  to  her  conduct, 
**  I  fancy  the  re(t  of  her  friends  will  ex - 
"  cufe  her;  mean  while,  1  think  her 
r*  character    cannot    fuffer    more    by 
'*  pafting  two   nights  under  the  pro- 
*c  tection  fhe  has  chofcn,  than  it  proba- 
**  bly   has   done   by  flaying   one."— • 
«'  That  matter  is  fettled  then/'  faid  Mr. 

*  B— ,  riling  off  his  chair,  as  if  to  put 

*  me  in  mind  of  retiring.     I  took,  the 

*  hi  it,  and  immediately  withdrew,  mor- 

*  tif'.ed  to  death  at  the  unfortunate  fuc- 
4  ce/s  of  my  cmbarfy.' 

What  think  you  of  this  little  hiflory, 
Paulkiand  ?  Was  it  not  well  conceived  ? 
{and  have  I  not  made  the  perfbnages  talk 
and  act  in  character?  Oh,  I  know  them 
all;  and  you  know  I  have  a  knack  at  en- 
tering into  the  ientiments  and  exr/reflious 
of  thofc  I  would  repixlcnt. 

I  would  not  break  the  thread  of  my 
nnn-ation  to  tell  you  Mifs  Arnold's  com- 
ments, which  were  many,  during  my 
jecital.  But  when  I  came  to  that  part 
of  it,  <  TtU  her  Jle  may  expeft  a  vifit 

*  from  t:er  uncle  as  jlon  a-   he  comes  1o 

(lie  clapped  her   hands  toge- 
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thf-r — '  Then  I  am  undone  P  faid 

1  Oh>Sir  Kdward,wn:it  have  you  brought 

*  on  me  !   Had  you  fufFered  me  to  have 
'  gone   liome  yclterday,  all  this  mi^ht 

•  have  been  laved;  it  wi-re  better  I  ha  1 

*  died  a  thoufand  timer,  than   live  to  be 
'  crxpoiVd  to  fo  much  (hame  !'*— *  For- 
«  gi\t  me,    dear  Madam/   faid  I,  '  I 

•  meant  nil  for  the  bull;,  though  my  z^i 

•  for  you  has  unfortunately  produced 

*  fudi  Ul  effects,     I  am,  upon  your  ac- 


'  count,  as  much  alarmed  as  you  are  at 

*  the  thou-rht,  of  this  threatened  vifit 

*  from  Sir  George  Uidulph  j  yet  how  can 
<  we   prevent   it  ?' — c  He  comes/  laid 
fhe,  wringing  her  hands,  '  armed  with, 

*  the  terrors  of  a  judge,  to  examine  the 
'  poor  little  criminal !  he  finds  her  in  an 

*  obfcurehoufeoutoftown '  «  Tnie, 

*  Madam/  interrupting  her,  '  and  un- 

*  der  the  immediate  protection  of  a  man  r 

*  whom,  next  to   Faulkland,  he  moll 
'  hates  j   not  a  foul  with  you  but  people 
'  whom  that  very  man  has  placed  about 
'  you;  how  are  we  to  accoutt  for  all 
«  this?'  (Obferve  the  <we,  Faulkland ; 
you  fee  I  made  my  felf  a  party.)  '  Mult 

*  I  undergo  the  mortification/  laid  (he, 
'  of  difclofmg  all  my  difgrace,  and  that 

*  to  a  man  too?  a  levere  and  vindictive 
'  relation,    from   whom   I   can  expect 

*  nothing  but  reproaches !  no  kind  friend 
'  to  mediate  or  throw  in  a  foftening  word 
'  in  extenuation  of  my   faults !— Oh, 
'  Sir  Edward,  I  cannot  ftand  this  dread- 
'  ful  interview!* 

'  At  all  events,  Madam/  faid  I, 
'  Sir  George  Bidulph  muft  not  fee  you. 
'  His  impetuofity  might  l>e  fatal  to  you 
'  in  the  weak  condition  in  which  you 
'  now  are.  Let  me  ftand  the  brunt  of  his 
'  refentment.  I  care  not  for  his  anger  j 
'  or  at  word— I  am  ready  to  facrifice 
'  my  life  for  you.'  She  knew  too  well 
the  tendency  of  my  words;  the  frightful 
image  of  a  quarrel  between  her  uncle 
and  me,  ending  perhaps  in  a  duel,  ruflied 
at  once  upon  her  imagination.  •  Let 

*  me  go/  cried  me,  *  let  me  hide  my- 

*  felf  where  I  may  never  be  heard  of 

*  more!  Oh,  Sir  Edward,  what  miieries 
«  have  you  brought  on  me!  Why  did 
'  not  you  let  me  go  yefterday  ?  What 

*  rccomponce  can  you  makf,  me  for  the 
'  lofs  of  friends  and  of  chaniclcr?  Was 

*  lit*  «0  Ne  put  in  competition  with  them  ?* 
This  was  the  vt-rv  fubject  whkh  I  wiflir 
ed  fliould  ?et  pofleffion  of  her  mind,  and 
I  wnv.  rcfolved  to  make  it  operate  with 
it's  full  force.     *  Let  me  conjure  you, 

:m,  not  to  afHift  yourfelf  with 

*  nec'lKls  apprekenfions :   your  friends, 
I  hope,  will  be  in  time  appealed;  and 
for  your  character,  there  is  a  way,  if 
I  (bird  prcfume  to  name  it,  by  which 

ht  be  fect.-rfd  from  the  fniallcii 
fliadow  ofreproacn.1     lAopped 
ns  if  afraid  to  proceed.     *  No,  no,  Sir, 

*  nothing  but  the  grave  can   fcrcen  me 
1  from  reproach.' — '  Dear  Mifs  Arnold, 
'  permit  me  t»  tell  you,  that  you  ka<vt 

'  aie- 
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•*  a  refource,  not,  I  hope,  ft  defperate, 

*  fo  hateful  to  you,  as  that  which  you 

*  mention/ — '  What  is  it,  Sir?  for  I 

*  know  of  none/ — '  To  give  the  man 

*  who  has  unfortunately  been  the  cauie 
'  of  having  your  character  called  in 
'  queftion,  a  legal  right  to  deft-nil  it  as 

*  his  own/     (Was  not  this  hinted  with 
as  much  delicacy  as  Lord  V —  himfelf 
couIJ'have  done  it?)  *  Oh,  Sir  Edward, 
'  is  this  3.  time— — '  I  interrupted  her: 

*  I  grant  you,  it  is  not,  Madam;  and  I 
'  mould  have  too  much  refpecl:  for  your 
'  well-founded  grief  to   make  fuch  a 

*  propofal,  if  I  did  not  think  it  the  only 

*  means  to  obviate  what  I  at  leaft  flatter 

*  myfelf  is  the  principal   caufe  of  it. 

*  Your  friends  already  fufpeft  that  I 

*  am  particularly  interefted  in  the  unfor- 

*  tunite  ftepyou  have  taken.  The  man- 
'  ner  of  your  coining  hither,  of  whicli 
'  they  are,  as  I  told  you  before,  tho- 
'  roughly  apprized,  has  all  the  appear- 
'  ance  or  a  premeditated  flight  on  your 

*  fide.     How  are  you  then  to  explain 
'  this  part  of  your  conduct  ?  Do  you 
'  think,  Madam,  it  will  be  confidered 

*  as  a  greater  crime  by  your  friends  to 
'  return  my  love  than  that  of  the  un- 
«  grateful  Faulkland  ?'— «  Oh,  Sir  Ed- 
'  ward,  what  have  you   led  me   into  ? 
'  you  have  compleated  my  deftruftion  !' 
— '  Let  me  beleech  you,  Madam,   to 

*  confider  a  little  how  extremely  critical 

*  your  fituation  is.     What  will  be  the 

*  confequence  of  your  confeflmg    the 
'  truth  ?  You  doom  to  deipair  the  un- 
'  happy  man  who  implores  your  pity 
«  and  forgiveriefs.1 — *  Oh,  not  for  the 
«  univerfe,*  fhe  cried;  '  I  would  die  ra- 
'  therthan  fee  him  unhappy  !  You  plant 
'  a  dagger  in  your  poor  Cecilia's  heart, 

*  and  ruin  the  peace  of  your  whole  fa- 

*  mily!'  She  breathed  a  deep  figh,  ftrik- 
*ng  her  hands  gently  on  the  counterpane 
of  her  bed.     *  Then,  Madam,  think 
'  how  you  are  to  excufe  yourfelf.  Will 
'  the  intention  be  deemed  lefs  faulty  than 
'  the  act?  It  was  to  Falkland's  in- 
'  fidelity,  not  to  Mifs  Arnold's  awaken - 

*  ed  duty,  that  her  family  are  indebted 

*  for  her  late  acknowledgment  of  her 

*  error/ — c  Sir,  the  thought  is  enough 

*  to  turn  one's  brain  !  I  am  not  able  to 

*  fupport  it.     This  is  all  your  doing, 

*  Sir  Edward;  if  you  had  fuffered  me 

f  to  have  gone '     *  I  acknowledge 

'  it,  Madam,   and  would  die  to  repair 

*  my  miftake,  if  that  would  do  it/— 

*  Let  me  go,  Sir,'  looking  on  each  fide 


the  bed,  as  if  for  her  claitha-,  «  let  m« 
fly  to  my  mamma ;  fbVli  advilc  me. 
me'll  give  me  ibme  comfort  in  tuf 
miiery/ — *  Madam,  I  will  not  op- 
pofe  your  will;  you  (hall  have  my 
chariot,  when  you  pleafe,  to  convey 
you  home;  but  have  you  determine*! 
what  conduct  you  are  to  hold  with  re- 
gard to  Mr.  Faulkland  and  your  idier, 
fuppofing  even  we  fliould  be  abte  t& 
form  fome  pretence  for  your  having 
come  hither  ?' — *  I  will  not  iay  a \void,"* 

aid  me,  *  which  can  prevent  their  mar- 
riage; no,  no,  I  love  them  both  tob 
well  to  difturb  their  happ'mefs/— 
Charming,  generous  creature !'  faid  I ; 
then  you  will  probably,  in  a  few  days, 
be  a  witnels  to  the  joyful  nuptials  of 
the  happy  Faulkland/ — «  Oh,  that%s 
too  much,'  faid  fhe,  *  I  did  not  think 
of  it  before.  I  cannot  be  a  wilnefs  to 
them.  Lord  !  what  {hall  I  do?  I  tell 
you  again,  Sir  Edward,  my  head  is 
almoft  turned,  and  I  am  fure  I  fcouhi 
not  prefer ve  my  fenfea  if  I  hereto  ibe 
my  uncle/ — '  You  mall  not  fee  him, 
Madam;  neither  do  I  think  it  advife- 
able  for  you  to  truft  to  the  ftrengrh  of 
your  own  refolution  in  being  preientat 
your  fifter's  marriage,  which  mcft  un- 
avoidably be  the  cafe  if  you  go  down, 
to  Oxfordfhire.  Suppofe,  in  Head  of  a 
journey  thither,  vou  were  to  relwte  fo 
fome  friend's  houfe,  and  Wait  'there 
till  after  Mr.  Falkland's  departure 
from  England,  which  will  take  place 
immediately  after  his  marriage.  You 
will,  in  the  interim,  have  time  to  cofc- 
fider  of  what  is  beft  to  be  done  to  ex- 
tricate yourfelf  from  the  difficulties  m 
which  you  are  en  tangled .  I  ai?  ibrry  / 

dded  I,  *  that  neither  my  mother  not 
my  fjfter  are  in  town,  as  it  prevents. 
me  from  offering  you  tlieir  houfe  as 
an  afylum/ — '  I  thank  you,  Sir,*  laid 

fie,  *  but  I  will  go  to  Mrs.  B— '&;  f.ie 
is  the  woman  in  the  world  whom, 
next  to  my  mamma,  I  moft  revere/ — 
I  am  extremely  mortified,  my  dear 
Mils  Arnold,'  faid  I,  *  that  I  am 
now  under  a  neceflity  of  telling  you 
what,  for  fear  of  giving  you  pain,  I 
chofe  before  to  conceal ;  but  I  douki; 
it  will  be  impoilible  for  you  to  be 'at 
Mrs.  B — 's/ — '  Mercy  on  me!  why 
fo,  Sir  Edward  ?  I  am  lure  Mrs. 
B —  loves  me,  and  would  do  any  thihg- 
to  ferve  me/ — f  lam  fatisfied  oT/vr 
kini?  intentions,'  replied  I,  c  but  can 
yoti  aiihvcr  for  tholt  of  her  husband?1 
•— '  1  know 
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— «  I  know  he  is  a  rough  man,'  faid 
IMii's  Arnold;  *  yet  1  think  he  would 
'  not  hinder  his  lady  from  giving  fliel- 

*  ter  toapoorunfortunate  creature,  who 

*  has   no  other  friend  to  whom  fhc  can 

— '  You  iudge  too  favourably  of 

*  him,"  anhveredl;  'for  when  his  lady 

'amenting  tli.it  it  was  not  in  her 

*  power  to  attend  you,  on  account  of  her 

*  ilinofs,  he  replied— "  You  need  not 
*'  make  yourfelf uneafy  abont  that,  Mrs. 
"  B — ;  for  were  you  even  able  to  go, 
"  I  mould  by  DO  means  approve  of  your 
"  interfering  in  a  bufmefs  of  this  na- 
"  ture.     Leave  the  lady  to  the  conduct 
*{  of  her  own  relations;  and  let  me  re- 
"  quell  it  of  YOU,  not  to  interpole  one 
"  way  or  other."     You  may  judge  by 

*  this,    Madam,    whether   Mr.   B — 's 
'  doors -are  likely  to  be  open  to  you.'-— 

*  What  will  become  of  meP  cried  Hie. 

*  I  have  then  no  rciburce  left — Oh,  Sir 

*  Edward  Audley,  into  what  an  abyfs 

*  have  you  plunged  me  !' — c  I  will  fend 

*  for  my  mother  and  my  filter  directly, 

*  Madam;  they  are  only  at  Hampton 
'  Court;  they  can  eafily  be  in  town  to- 

*  night.     I  am  lure  they  will  joyfully 
c  receive  von.  Mrs.  Arnold  has  a  great 

*  regard  for  Lady  Audley;  {he  can  have 

*  no  objection  to  your  b.ing  with  her/ 
— '  True,  Sir;  but  nvhy  am  I  to  be  with 
c  Lady  Audhy  ?  Why  not  go  home  to 
'  my  mamma?  What  reafon  can  I  offer 
'  forvhat?' — *  That  your  health  would 

*  not  permit  you  to  take  the  journey; 

*  and  finding  Mr.  B— 's   doors  (hut 

*  againft  you,  and  that  you  had  incurred 
'  the  refentment   of  Lady   Sarah,  you 
'  had  no  other  alternative.     And  here 
'  a  thought  lias  juit  (truck  me,  by  which 

*  you  may  very  naturally  account  for 
<•  vn<r  coming  hither  in  the  private  man- 
'  ner  that  you  did.     You  know  your 

*  uncle  Bidulph  has  thought  proper  to 
c  forbid    any   connection  between  you 
'  and  my  family,  at  the  fame  time  that 

*  neither  he  nor  Lady  Sarah  arc  ft  rangers 

*  to  the  friendship  that  fubfifts  between 
'  you  and  my  lifter.     Now,  Madam, 

*  why  may  it  nor  be  fuppoled  that  you 

*  had  been  prevailed  on,  horn  the  love 
'  you  bear  Mil's  Audley,  at  her  eaintlt 
'  requeft,  to  meet  her  here  ?  The  fear  of 
«  having  a   thing    (inM'dicled    by    Sir 

.  .s  a  lufficlrn: rca- 

'  ion  for  the  precautions  of  which  \tm 

the  luddcn  ami  violent 

Backed  you  here,  un- 

'  d*4  !',g  ii  anpoulble  to  be 
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obliged  you  to  have  recourse  to  Mr*-. 
B — ,  as  you  hud  not  the  courage  t-j 
applv  •  :  ;ah  huiclf,  afiei  luch 

a  paluabic  !»u  a-.h  of  NOM-  uncle's  com- 
mands. We  m.ty  leave  it  to  Sophy,' 
oiuinued  I,  liniling,  «  to  frame  an  ex- 
cufe  for  lur  having  dcfucd  to  fee  you 
in  tins  cLiiiddii:  .  Perhaps 

a  ftolcn  wedding  was  intended,  to 
which  you  were  to  have  been  a  vvit- 
ncls;  and  which  I  happening  to  dif- 
cover,  prevented,  and  fent  "my  filler 
diredlly  into  the  country.  I  dare  fay 
file  will  not  fcrupL*  at  inventing  art 
innocent  tale  for  your  fcrvkej  and  it" 
you  will,  for  once,  condefcend  to  give 
your  fuftrage  to  a  flight  deviation  from 
fact,  in  order  to  prevent  fuch  compli- 
cated mifchit-fs  as  a  difcovery  of  the 
real  Hate  of  the  cafe  would  produce,  I 
think  there  will  be  no  difficulty  in 
gaining  credit  to  fo  plaulible  an  ac- 
count." 

You  fee,  Faulkland,  with  what  cau- 
tious terms  I  dreflnj  the  falfhood  that  I 
was  fuggefting  to  her,  and  how  much 
I  avoided  giving  it  the  appearance  of  a 
lye,  that  terrible  naughty  thing,  which 
the  tingle  crime  that  little  diil- 
dren can  commit,  the  avoiding  it  Is  the 
firft  moral  principle  that  is  inculcated 
into  them,  and  which  ibmetimes  fticks 
by  them  their  whole  lives;  as  was  the 
cafe  with  Mils  Arnold  ;  for,  notwith- 
llanding  all  my  gilding  and  varnifh- 
ing,  flie  discovered  the  face  of  the  ugly 
phantom.  '  Lord,'  faid  fhe,  *  what  a 

*  deipicable  creature  have  I  made  my- 

*  fclf,  to  be  reduced  thus  to  fuch  mean 
'  fhifts!' — «  My  dear  Madam,  of  two 

*  evils  we  mult  always  chufe  the  Icaft.* 
— '  True,'  laid  flic,   '  yet  were /only 

*  to  be  the  fufferer,  I  would  not  fubmit 

*  to    the   telling   fuch    a   falfhood;  for 

*  when   I   think  of *     She  Mopped 

ft.ort,  Itriking  her  forehead  with  one  of 
her  hands.    r  Oh,  Lear!  Lear!'  whif- 
ju-rtd  I   to  myfelf,  *  beat  at  th: 

that  let  the  folly  in,  &c/— l  Well, 
Madam,  I   think  we  liavc  at  !• 
found  an  harmlefs  expedient,  by  whi:  h 
we  may  1 

ficultics.     I  will  immediately  difpatch 
a  in,  If.-ngcr  to  Hampton  Court,  : 
quefl  the  prdence  of  tlit  two  I.j(' 
town   to-night.     Mean  while,  let  me 
conjure  you  to  endeavour  to  take  a  lit- 
tl*-  rcpoft;   I  am  fureyou  ft.; 
of  it ;    you  mav  depend  on 
mother  and  lifter  by  fuppcr-tinK 
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as  going  to  leave  the  room.     *  Hold, 
Sir  r  cned  fhe :  «  you  may  fave  your- 
felt"  the  trouble  of  writing  to  Lady 
Audley,  and  her  the  inconvenience  of 
hurrying  to  town,  for  I  am  now  deter- 
mined to  go  home  to  my  mamma. 
Since  I  am  reduced  fo  low  as  to  be 
under  an  ahiblute  neceffity  of  telling 
a  faifliood,  I  may  as,  well  do  it  at  once, 
without  aggravating  my  fault  by  ab- 
fenting  myklf  longer  from  my  family, 
and  expofing  my  character  to  any  far- 
ther cenfures.     I  know  the  worlt  that 
can  befall  me  at  home,  and  will  try 
to  fupport  itj  therefore,  if  you  would 
oblige  me,  furnifh  me  with  the  means 
of  getting  immediately  to  Woodberry  ; 
t  am  able  enough  to  undertake  the 
journey;  I  would  let  out  directly.1 
This  was  juft  what  I  expe&ed.     I 
had  for  this  very  purpofe  furnifhed  her 
with  a  plaufible  tale,  of  which,  ipite  of 
her  love  of  truth,  I  knew  me  would 
make   ufe,    rather   than    continue    any 
longer  in  a  fituation  which,  it  muft  be 
confefled,    was  not  the  moft  eligible. 
You  will  afk,  perhaps,  why  I  did  not 
take  her  at  her  word,  and,  under  pre- 
tence of  fending  her  to  Woodberry,  lay 
hold  of  this  opportunity  of  conveying 
her  to  Bagfliot  ?  Til  tell  you,  becaufe  I 
knew  I  could  do  it  as  well  to-morrow, 
or  even  the  next  day.     And  you  are  to 
obferve,  that  as  foon  as  fhe  mould  find 
herfelf  carried  to  a  different  place  from 
that  where  fhe  expecled  to  go,  I  muft 
drop  the  mafk  at  once,  and  I  think  it 
more  for  my  intereft  to  wear  it  a  little 
longer.     I  hope  to  make  a  fort  of  merit 
with  her  of  my  refpe&ful  and  diftant  be- 
haviour daring  the  time  I  have  had  her 
fo  entirely   in    my  power;   a  merit,  let 
me  tell  you,  not  to  be  overlooked  in  a 
man  fo  defperately  in  love  as  I  am.  And 
then  my  running  away  with  her  was  not 
a  premeditated  fcheme ;  no,  no,  it  \va€ 
fuddeniy  fuggefted  to  me  by  the  violence 
o/rny  paffton,  on  finding  her  determined 
to  put  herfelf  into  the  hands  of  a  family 
from  whom  I  could  expect:  no  quarter. 
This  yau  fee  ibftens  the  trefpafs  down 
to  a  mere  love  tranfpcrt,  and  will  much 
fconer  obtsin  forgivenefs  than  could  pof- 
fibly  be  expected  for  a  concerted  fcheme. 
So  that,  in  fhort,  I  now  begin  to  think 
1  ftiali  have  lefs  difficulty  to  prevail  with 
her  than  I  at  full  apprehended.     By  the 
rive,  me  has  been  extremely  courteous 
to  me,  and  expreffes  herfelf  very  thank*. 


36r 


fully  for  all  the  trouble  I  have  taken  to 
ferve  her. 

You  are  not  to  wonder  then,  that  I 
endeavoured  to  turn  her  from  her  defign 
of  letting  out  directly,  as  me  faid  Jhe 
would,  for  Oxfordfhire. — «  I  would  not 
for  the  whole  earth,  Madam,'  faid  I, 
difpute  your  pleafure  in  any  thing; 
but  let  me  conjure  you  to  have  a  little 
more  regard  to  your  health  than  to  think, 
of  undertaking  fuch  a  journey,  till  you 
have  at  ieaft,  by  one  night's  repofe,  hi 
fome  meafure  recruited  your  ilrength. 
The  women  who  attend  you  tell  me 
you  flept  not  laft  night,  you  have  takjen 
no  refremment  fmce  you  have  been 
here,  you  muft  be  extremely  feeblej 
let  mepievail  with  you  She  in- 

errupted  me — '  Sir,  I  find  myfelf  much 
better  than  I   was;  1  am  not  indeed 
quite  well,   yet  I  think  I  am  ftrong 
enough  to  undertake  tuch  a  little ;our?» 
ney.    Yon  Will  much  oblige  me  ii  you 
will  furnifh  me  with  the  means  cf  let- 
ting out  immediately,'—- *  But,  Ma- 
dam, confider,  Sir  George  Bidulph  is 
itill  at  Woodberry ;  your  fudden  ap- 
pearance there,  as  it  mull  furprize  him 
extremely,  fo  muft  it  put  him  upon 
enquiring  into  the  motives  of  it,  and 
force  you  into  difagreeable  explana- 
tions.'    This   feemed  to  ftartle   her. 
I  woxdd  not  wifh  to  meet  my  uncle," 
faid  (he,  «  yet  he  will  hear  the  whole 
affair  from  Lady  Sarah  as  foon  as  he 
comes  to  town,  and  in  how  terrible  a 
light  rauft  I  appear  till  he  has  it  ex- 
plained P — '  Leave  it  to  your  mamma,* 
aid    I,   *  to   explain  it  to  him;  Mrs. 
Arnold  will  hear  you  with  indulgence, 
and  reprefent  the  ftory  in  the  tend/rreit 
manner  to  Sir  George.' — '  I  had  much 
rather  it  were  fo,'  replied  fhe.     *  Yet 
the  flaying  in  this  houfe  another  night, 
with  abiblute  ftrangers — 'tis  fo  im- 
proper,   fo    imprudent!   better  rifque 
any  thing.'     I  put  her  in  mind  o£ 
what  Lady  Sarah  had  faid,  that  her  cha- 
racter would  not  receire  any  more  injury 
(in  cafe  even  of  the  atfair's  being  known  ) 
by  flaying   two  than  one  night  in  the 
place  where* flie  then  was.     She  feemed 
half  inclined,  yet  loath  to  yield;  when 
lifting  her  modeft  eyes  to  my  face — *  I 

*  mall  be  permitted  then,  Sir,'  faid  fhe, 
'  to  remain  herewith  no  other  company 

*  but  the  two  gentlewomen  ofthehoufi?* 
I  underftooiiher  meaning.    *  Undoubt- 
<  cdly,  Madam/  replied  I,  <  I  fhallre- 


Z  2 


turn 


362 


MISS    SIDNKV  lUDULPH. 


turn  to  town  direftly.  I  would  not  for 
the  world  alarm  you  by  myprcfencc.' — 
And  to-morrow  you  will  be  Co  good 
as  to  let  me  have  your  chariot,  Sir  ?' — 
(  irtainly,  Minimi."  I  retired  im- 
mediately j  lv  t  in  Head  of  going  to  Lon- 
don, only  withdrew  into  another  cham- 
ber, when:  I  i'.i!c  me  clown  to  give  you 
this  fti  nit  of  my  proceedings. 

I  mean  not  to  leave  the  houfe  to-r.ight, 
for  I  -,vo  Id  have  \t  publijlml  that  I  have 
not  l.iin  at  home  iince  the  day  of  elope- 
ment. 

I  intended  to  have  fent  this  off  to  you 
to-night,  but  upon  iecond  thoughts  will 
defer  it  till  to-morrow,  when  I  may 
have  fomething  farther  worth  commu- 
nicating to  you.  I  am  iud  now  told 
that  the  lady  is  riicn,  and  has  lequefted 
a  diili  of  tea,  which  is  the  rtrd  nourifli- 
ment  the  perverfe  beauty  would  receive, 
as  (he  has  only  been  prevailed  on  fince 
yeftcrday  noon  to  wet  her  lips  once  or 
twice  with  a  little  wine  and  water. 


MARCH     l6. 

WE  have  juft  had  the  prettied  alterca- 
tion imaginable,  but  it  is  all  blown  over, 
and  we  are  now  the  belt  friends  in  the 
world.     The  lady  role  at  eight  o'clock 
this  morning,  though  as  the  damfel,  who 
fey  on  a  pallet  by  her,  informed  me,  (he 
(lept  very  little  more  la^t  night  than  (he 
had  done'  the  night   before.     Her  firft 
enquiry  was,  whether  the  chariot  was 
arrive:!?  She wasanfwered,  'No/   She 
complained,  was  fullen,  and  would  eat 
no  h- "•k.faft;  a  common  practice  it  is 
with  ladies,   when  they  are  vexed,   to 
faft  out   of  i'pite.     I   htv;-l  her   (for  I 
was  in  the  chaml,  -i    adjo^.ing  to  her's) 
traversing   her  room   all   the  morning  ; 
.".akingto  the  women  who  were 
with  her.     'Twas  very  hard,   (hefaid; 
f  ;K  Si,  Edward  Audley  would  not  break 
his  word  with  he:  !  *  By  no  means,  my 
dear  creature,1  whii'pered  I  to  myfelf; 
but    you    mud    nevmhelefs    redrain 
your  impatience,  for  it  is  not  at  all 
convenient  that  you  fliould  fet  out  Co 
early.'     Abo-it  twelve  o'clock  I   lent 
to  deiire  permiffion  to  afk  her  how  (he 
did;   and    was    immediately    admit icd. 
Her  countenance  cleared  up   when   fhe 
law   me.     '   Oh,    Sir  Edward,    I    was 
:  yen  had  quite  forgot  me!'  I  en- 
ittn  her  health.     She  fcarce  al- 
r   time  to  anlwer  me — *  Is 
*  the  chariot  come,  Sir  ?  for  I  have  been 
thiee  hours.'—*  lam  ie- 


'  joiccd  to  fee  you  fo  much  better,  Ma- 

dam;   hm,  totrll   you  tin.   truth,  1  fo 

'  little  expected  to  find  you  fo  well  re- 

'  covered,  that  I   w«Hild   not  order  the 

*  chariot  till   I  firlt  knew  whether  you 

*  were  in  a  condition  to  travel.' — «  Bids 

*  me,    Sir,    how   can    you    difappoint 

*  onefo!    I   am    very  well,  extremely 
'  well.     What    carnage   brought   you 
«  down  hither?  I'll  take««y  veTiirle'—  I 
«  care  not   what  it  is.'— •  Madam,  I 

*  ridj  I  generally  take  a  ride  every  morn- 
«  ing.'  (I    was   booted.)  «  Well,   Sir, 
'  let  me  befeech  you,  if  you  mean  to 

*  favour  me  with  your  afliftance  to  let 
'  your  fervant  go  to  town  directly,  and 

*  order  down  your  chariot,  or  hire  me 
'  another  coach.' — «  I  will  go  myfelf, 

*  Madam;  I  am  now  returning  home, 
'  I  did  not  think  it  had  been  ib  late;  but 
'  a   circumftance   has  occurred  to  my 
f  thoughts  this  morning,  which  makes 

*  me  wi(h  you  would  defer  your  jour- 
«  ney   for  to-day.' — «  Indeed,    Sir,  I 
'  will  not  defer  it1 — (rather  in  apeevlfh 
tone  for  fo  gentle  a  creature) — 'Madam, 
'  I  prefume  noc  to  dictate  to  you;  but  I 

*  would  iuft  remind  you,  that  as  your 
'  uncle  Bidulph  is  expected  in  town  to- 
'  night,  mould  you  fet  out  for  Oxford- 
'  mire,  'tis  highly  probable  you  may 
4  meet  him  on  the  road;  and  how  dif- 
'  agreeable  fuch  a  rencounter  would  be 
'  to  you,  is  worth  your  confideration.' — 
'  I  would  not  meet  him  on  any  account,' 
faid  (he ;  '  yet  if  the  windows  of  my 
'  carriage  are  drawn  up,  I  think  there 
'  will  be  no  difficulty  in  concealing  my- 

*  felf.' — '  Do  not  trud  to  that,  Madamj 
'  you  know  you  mud  dop  on  the  road, 
'  you  may  happen  even  at  the  fame  im> 
1  to  pop  on  each  other.     What  would 
'  Sir  George  think  of  fuch  a  flight?  fot 
«  though  he  may  not  yet  be  apprized  ot 
'  what  has  happened,  yet  the  Imng  me 

'  with  you '  She  took  me  up  fliort — 

'  Sir,   there  is  no  neceffity  for  tiiat;  I 

*  mall  think  myfelf  iufficiently  obliged 
'  to  you  for  one  of  your  fervants    to 
'  conducl  me  home.'     I  found  by  thi<, 
the    ungrateful    little   gipiev,  not\vith- 
danding  all  my  kindnels  to  her,  had  no 
thoughts  of  making  me  any  return ;   hut 
3  was  prepared  forthisreftifal.     *  i 

Madam,'  laid  I,  '  how  unucccptnbie 
all  my  fervices  arc  to  you  ;  that  (hall 
not,  howevt.r,  prevent  my  duinj;  my 
utmod  to  oblige  you.  I  go,  Madam, 
to  fulfil  your  orders.  My  chariot 
fhall  attend  you;  it  probably  cannot 

<  be 
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he  with  you  in  lefs  than  about  a  couple 

of  hours;  but  be  under  no  anxiety. 

You  mu ft  necdliirity  ileep  on  the  road 

to-night ;  I  fuppofe  it  will  be  a  matter 

of  indifference  to  you  whether  you  lie 

twenty  or  thirty  miles  out  of  town.' — 

'Tis  quite  equal    to  me;  yet  had  you 

been  fo  good  as  to  have  let  me  depart 

early  this  morning,  I  might  have  llept 

at  Woodberry  to-night.'     I  begged 

pardon  for  my  oiniflion;  and,  as  a  farther 

precaution  to  hide  herfelf  from  Sir  George 

Bidulph's  light,  I  recommended  it   to 

her  not  to  alight  out  of  the  chariot  when 

the  horfes  came  to  be  changed.     She  laid 

me  would  not  alight  till  (he  came  to  the 

inn  where  ihe  was  to  lie-,  and  thanked 

me  for  the  hint,  the  intention  of  which 

I  believe  I  need  not  explain  to  you. 

Thus  having  reftored  tranquillity  to 
the  breaft  of  my  fair,  I  withdrew ;  but 
inftead  of  going  to  town  myfelf,  I  dif- 
patched  my  imp  to  order  the  chariot  down 
at  three  o'clock,  and  not  before;  this 
will  coft  us  another  hour  of  fretting, 
but  no  matter :  Charmer,  thou  mull  bear 
greater  difappointments  than  that.  I 
have  directed  at  the  fame  time  my  filter's 
maid  to  make  up  a  little  packet  of  her 
young  lady's  linen,  and  fume  other  ne- 
ceflaries,  and  put  them  into  the  coach- 
box. See  how  provident  I  am,  Faulk- 
land. 

You  willdefire  to  know  perhaps  how 
I  meant  to  a6t  in  cafe  Mifs  Arnold  had 
confented  to  have  gone  to  my  mother's 
houfe  ?  Why,  jult  as  I  mean  now  to  aft. 
I  did  not  lie  awake  (pinning  fuch  fiimfy 
toils  as  were  to  be  brufhed  away  by  the 
white  finger  of  a  baby.  My  mother  was 
to  have  been  very  ill,  not  able  to  come 
to  town,  and  alarmed  to  the  I  aft  degree 
at  the  thoughts  of  how  much  a  young 
creature's  character  might  fuffer  by  be- 
ing alone  under  the  care  of  a  giddy  boy 
like  me.  She  conjures  her  to  come  down 
directly  to  Hampton  Court,  where  her 
coufin  Batemans  would  be  rejoiced  to 
receive  her.  She  fets  out  for  this  pur- 
pole,  and  then  the  bufmefs  is  done,  let 
me  but  get  her  out  of  London  in  a  ve- 
hicle of  which  I  govern  the  motions. 

You  are  to  obferve,  that  never  having 
but  once  gone  the  road  from  Oxford  to 
London,  Ihe  knows  nothing  of  the  geo- 
graphy of  the  country.  Beiides,  the 
iear  of  meeting  our  uncle  Bidulph  will 
make  her  afraid  to  peep  her  nofe  out. 
The  horfes  are  to  be  changed  at  Houn- 
ilow;  but  as  (he  fets  out  with  mine,  and 


a  good  coachman,  you  know,  having 

too  much  regaui  to  his  mn'Ws  cat*'  ;o 
drive  them  like  ,>oit-l)or;  -;,  lie  nv.iifcbe 
content  to  go  the  firft  tenor  dozen  miles 
at  a  very  moderate  pace ;  after  which, 
as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  one  of  the 
fore  wheels  failing,  we  are  all  of  afudden 
obliged  to  Itop.  By  this  time,  by  my 
calculation,  it  will  b^  near  daik;  the 
footman,  or  coachman,  no  .natter  which, 
fteps  into  a  gentleman's  houfe  before 
whofe  door  the  accident  happened,  to  get 
a  hammer  and  nails,  careleis  blockhead 
as  he  is  to  forget  fuch  neceflary  imple- 
ments on  a  journey.  This  is  the  cue  for 
Harry  Bendifh  (at  whole  houfe  David 
has  arrived  before  this  prefent  writing) 
to  make  his  appearance.  He  entreats 
the  lady  to  ftep  in  whilft  her  chai;i;>t  is 
repairing.  The  coachman  having  by 
this  time  dexteroufly  applied  the  ham- 
mer, the  wheel  is  in  reality  put  out  of  a 
condition  of  roiling,  and  the  Iruly  re- 
duced to  the  ncc'rflity  of  accept  ing  of  a 
bed  at  this  hofpitable  gentleman's  houfe. 
And  where  is  Audley  to  be  all  this  while  ? 
why,  on  horfeback,  clofe  upon  the  track 
of  the  chariot;  as  foon  as  his  prey  is 
houfed,  as  if  touched  with  the  fpear  of 
Ithuriel,  he  darts  up  in  his  own  proper 

ihsp?.          

Bravifllmo,  the  chariot  is  this  minute 
arrived ;  I  am  fuppofed  to  have  come 
down  in  it  in  order  to  bid  Mifs  Arnold 
adieu.  Farewel,  inexorable  fair !  but— • 
I'll  meet  thee  at  Philippi. 


LETTER    LIX. 

SIR    GEORGE    EIDULPH,    TO    MRS. 
ARNOLD. 

LONDON,    MARCH    IJ. 
DEAR     SIDNEY, 

I  Have  jult  difcovered  in  what  manner 
your  daughter  has  difpofed  of  herfelf, 
and  fuppofe  it  will  amaze  you  as  much 
as  it  has  done  me,  when  I  tell  yoi^  me 
has  thought  proper  to  make  choice  of 
Sir  Ed  ward  Audley.  The  gentleman,  \ 
I  prefums,  finding  himfelf  unacceptable 
to  one  lifter,  addrefled  himfelf  with  bet- 
ter fuccefs  to  the  other.  This,  as  Lady 
Sarah  obferves,  is  the  confequence  of 
that  weak  indulgence  which  has  been 
fhewn  to  Cecilia.  Theie  events  have 
overturned  all  my  views,  and  I  find  I 
am  to  look  for  heirs  out  of  my  own  fa- 
mily. 
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From  the  lights  that  had  been  got  be- 
fore my  arrival  in  town,  Mr.  B —  judg- 
ed that  the  fhorteft  way  to  come  at  the 
difcovery  of  this   affair,  would  be  by 
advertisement,  to  otfer  a  reward  to  the 
coachman  who  carried  a  ynung  lady  on 
fuch  a  day  and  hour  from  fuch  a  place  5 
and  accordingly,  at  Lady  Sarah's  defire, 
he  put  fuch  an  advertisement  into  all  the 
papers  yefterday.     The  lei  low  came  to 
me  this  morning,  and  declared  he  had 
carried  the  lady  fo  defcribed  to  Spring 
Garden  paflage,  where  (he  alighted  and 
walked  towards  the  Park;  but  that  he 
knew  no  more  of  her.     With  this  un- 
fatisfaftory  account,    I  own  I   fhould 
have  been  put  off}  when  Lord  V — ,  who 
very  luckily  happened  to  be  with  me, 
and  whofe  thoughts  were  more  di (en- 
gaged than  mine,  fufpecling  the  fellow 
did  not  (peak,  truth,  pro  poled  bringing 
him   before   a  magiftrate.      The  man 
feemed  frightened,  and  unwilling  to  go; 
\vhich  confirming  my  lord  in  his  fufpi- 
cions.  we  threatened  fending  him  to  pri- 
fon.      Upon    which    he    acknowledged 
that  he  had  carried  the  lady  to  a  houlv  at 
Brumpton,  which  he  faid  he  was  ready 
to  (hew  us;  where,  after  having  fet  her 
down,  a  gentleman  whom  he  did  not 
then  know,  but  whom  he  found  after- 
•wards  to  be  Sir  Edward  Audley,  came 
ir.  his  coach  to  town  ;  that  he  drove  him 
to  his  houfe  in  Bond  Street,  where  he 
gave   him    five   guineas,  with   a    ftricl 
charge,  in  cafe  of  enquiry,  not  to  own 
that  he  had  carried  fuch  a  lady,  threat- 
ening to  be  the  death  of  him  if  he  dif- 
obeyed  him.     Having  fecured  the  man 
till  farther  enquiry,  I  went  immediately 
to  Lady  Audley's  houfe,  where  I  was 
informed  that  me  and  her  daughter  had 
been  at  Hampton  Court  for  thefe  ten 
days  paft.     A«  for  Sir  Edward,  the  fer- 
vants  could  give  no  account  of  him,  but 
that  he  had  been  out  of  town  linceThurf- 
dayj  •  bm  where  they  knew  not.     Not 
being  able  to  obtain  any  farther  infor- 
mation from  them,   I  drove  to  Brump- 
ton; here  I  had  the  my  llery  explained  by 
the  old  beldam  who  keeps  the    houfe. 
She  faid  Sir  Edward  Audley  had  lodg- 
ings in  her  houfe,  which  he  ktpt  the 
year  round;  and   where,   being   but   a 
puny  gentleman,  he  fometimes  lay  for 
his  health.     That  on  Tburfday  a  young 
lady  had  met  him,  that  me  fuppofed  was 
cither  his  wife  or  his  fnveethtart ;  but 
that  it  was  none  of  her  bu  fin  els  to  en- 
quire.    That  they  palled  the  whole  day 


together;  and  that   the   lady  had    lain 
there  that  night.      I  alk 
had  flcpt  wiih  her;    flu-  iilfuivd  me  that 
he  did  not,  the  lady  having  be-n  io  much 
indifpoled  that   h  )t:id  been 

:  to  fit  up  with  1  •,  and 

that    Sir  Edward  had    lain 
chamber;  but  that  the  next   tby  they 
lv>th   went   away   together    in   Si. 
ward's  chariot,   !  ••  place   Ihe 

co-, Id  not  fay.  \  afktd  hericverai 
lions,  to  try  if  I  could  entrap  her  in  her 
anfwers ;  but  (he  replied  readily,  and 
with  fecming  truth,  to  all  my  inteiro- 
c/Tttions  ;  and  conclude'.!  with  declaring 
folemnly  (lie  knew  net  who  the  lady  was  j 
but  that  (lie  made  no  doubt  buWl 
either  was,  or  wo-ild  be  mairkci  10  his 
honour.  This  is  the  fum  of  what  I  have 
been  able  to  gathei ;  and  as  I  conclude 
with  my  landlady  of  ::,  that 

the  lady  is  by  this  time  married  to  his 
honour,  I  do  not  mean  to  give  mylelf  any 
farther  pain  about  her.  As  for  your 
daughter  Cecilia,  I  have  nothing  more 
to  fay,  than  as  you  are  entirely  at  liberty 
with  regard  to  the  time  of  her  nuptials, 
I  am  only  commiffioned  from  Lady 
Sarah  to  tell  you,  that  (he  begs  to  be  ex- 
cufed  from  being  prefent  at  them;  and 
I  mu ft  requeft  the  fame  favour  with  re- 
gard to  myfelf.  I  am,  &c. 

P.  S.  Though  fuch  difrgreeable  news 
as  this  letter  contains  would  teach  you 
full  foon  enough  by  the  port,  yet,  to 
put  an  end  to  fo  uncomfortable  a 
ftate  as  that  of  fufpence,  I  ihull  fend 
it  by  an  exprefs. 


LETTER     LX. 

MR.  FAULKLAND,    TO    SIR  EDWARD 

AUDLEY. 

OXrORD,    MARCH    I?. 
EIGHT    O'CLOCK    AT    NIGHT* 

I  Have  not  been  compofed  enough  to 
write  to  you,  Audley,  till  this  day. 
My  thoughts  have  been  all  tumult. 
Your  exploit,  as  you  may  well  inv 
threw  all  the  family  into  the  utmolt  con- 
(lernarion.  I.n  ly  Sarah's  account  reach- 
ed them  but  twelve  hours  later  than 
your's  did  me;  for  though  fhe  writ  not 
till  the  day  after  Mils  Arnold's  de- 
parture, (he  tm (led  nor  to  the  convey- 
ance of  the  po(V.  My  Cecilia  was  drown- 
ed in  teaisj  Mrs.  Arnold  almoii  Itupi- 

ned 
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fied  with  grief  $  the  good  old  Pi  KC  lift- 
ing up  his  hands  and  eyes  in  attonifh- 
nient;  Sir  George  Bidulph  execrating 
the  art  and  diffim  illation  ot  women,  and 
muttering  ungrateful  hints  to  poor  Ce- 
cilia-    I,  traitor  as  I  am,  teeming-     •• 
no,   Audicy,    not  ft-L'ming,    but   really 
taking  part   in  the  general  uneafineis; 
mid  Lord  V —     (what  a  flave  am  I  in 
companion  of  that  man  1)  endeavouring 
to  con(l>!e  us  all.     Sir  George  and  his 
lordfhip  fct  out  for  London    the  next 
morning,  m  order,  if  poflihle,   to  dif- 
cover  the  bottom  of  this  dark  affair,  not 
one  of  them  being  able  to  form  a  iingle 
coniefture  which  could  throw  the  leaft 
light  on  ft.     What  a  dreadful  interval 
have   I  endured  from   the  time  of  Sir 
George's  quitting  us  till  now  !  I  would 
not   for  millions  pafs  eight  and  forty 
hours  more  in  the  fame  manner.     You 
are  to  know,  that  fince  my  la(t  to  you, 
I  had  pleaded  my  cauie  ib  fiKcefsfully, 
that  I  had  prevailed  on  Cecilia  to  cou- 
fentto  our  man  iage  before  my  departure. 
Mr.  Price,  who   is  ever  on   his  pupil's 
fide,    had    worked1  on    Mrs.    Arnold. 
Lord  V —  was  ib  generous  as  to  join 
them  both,  and  thev  had  ail  together  fb 
wrought  on    Sir  George  Bidulph,  that 
lie  at  la't  contented,  provided  we  were 
married  privately,  and   the  affair  kept 
fecret  till  my  return;  when  it  was  pro- 
pofed  to  procure  for  me  fuch  a  rank  in 
the  army,  as   would    fomewhat   better 
intitle  me  to  the  honour  of  this  alliance. 
Oh,  the  pomp  of  Bidulph   blood!  In 
fhort,  the  wedding-day  was  fixed  for  the 
twenty-fecond  of  this  month,  and  I  was 
to  depart  for  Germany  on  the  thirtieth, 
for  fo  it  had  been  originally  determined 
by-Lord  V —  ;  and  Sir  George  made  this 
a  preliminary  to  his  hard  wrung  con- 
ceifion.     He  agreed,  however,  to  be  pre- 
fent  at  the  ceremony,  on  condition  that 
Lady  Sarah  could  be  perfuaded  to  come 
down.     Lord  V —  and  he  were  to  go  to 
town  in  order  to  prevail  on  her  ifpojfible 
to  condefcend  fo   far;  but  at  all  events 
Mifs  Arnold  was  to  be  fent  for  on  the 
occafion. 

Thus  were  matters  determined,  when 
this  heavy  unexpected  blow  fell  upon  us, 
and  feemed  to  overwhelm  the  whole  ia- 
mily,  even  the  very  fei  vants,  with  afflic- 
tion. One  would  have  thought  that 
Love  himfelf  had  been  feared  from  this 
manfion  of  forrow.  Cecilia  could  not 
liiten  to  his  (nothing  voice,  while  her 
mind  continued  under  fuch  terrible  ap- 
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prehenfions  for  her  fitter's  fate;  and,  dial! 
I  own  it  to  you,  Sir  Edward,  I  felt  i'uch 
pangs  of  remorfe,  that  had  it  not  beta 
too  late,  I  would  have  given  up  al!,  and 
dared  to  have  been  honeft. 

Thrre  were  fome  pafiages  in  bo'h. 
your  letters  that  plucked  my  very  heait- 
ftrings.  Oh,  Audley,  do  I  cleferve  to 
be  beloved  as  Mifs  Arnold  love-;  me! 
She  would  not  fay  a  ward  to  hinder  mv 
viarriage,  Jke  --would  die  rather  'than  fee 
me  unhappy!  How  I  could  curie  thee, 
thou  barbarian,  who  couldft  1>e  proof 
againft  the  tears,  the  (woonings,  the 
tender  complaints  of  this  amiable  unfor- 
tunate girl!  But  why  ihould  I  blame 
thee?  Am  not  I  mylelf  the  caufe,  ihc 
wicked  caufe  of  all  her  dilheis?  Yet 
take  heed,  take  heed  how  you  treat  her; 
if  fhe  yields  hcrfelf  to  your  wiflies,  f  > 
will  endeavour  to  be  as  happy  as  my 
guilt  will  let  me;  but  if  you  have  re- 
courfe  to  violence,  remember  how  I 
clofed  my  laft  letter — that's  all. 

I  am  juft  now  returned  from  Wood- 
berry,  where  I  read  a  letter  that  Mrs. 
Arnold  received  from  Sir  George  this 
evening,  wheiein  he  tells  her  the  fol- 
lowing particulars:  [Mr.  Faulklaml 
here  gives  his  friend  the  fubftance  of  Sir 
George  Bidulph's  laft  letter.]  This 
eclaircifTement  has  given  quite  a  new 
face  to  our  affairs.  Mrs.  Arnold,  though 
by  no  means  charmed  with  her  fou-in- 
law,  yet  being  relieved  from  a  ftate  of 
the  utmoit  uncertainty,  and  the  mod: 
alarming  fears,  is  become  much  more 
tranquil.  \Vhen  one  apprehends  the 
very  worft  than  can  happen,  one  is  even 
happy  to  find  it  wlquite  ib  bad,  though 
ftill  bad  enough  in  conference;  where- 
fore Mrs.  Arnold,  after  haying  exprell'cJ 
her  admiration  at  Dolly's  amazing  con- 
duel:,  comforted  herieif  with  the  hope, 
that  poffibly  Sir  Edward  Audlcy  might 
turn  out  a  foberer  man  than  he  now  pro- 
mi  fed  to  be,  as  he  was  the  ion  of  ib  --very 
good  a  woman. 

She  then  tenderly  reproached  Ce^ilb, 
telling  her  fhe  had  made  a  precedent" 
which  fhe  (Mrs.  Arnold)  could  not  tell' 
how  to  defend  herieif  from  folknvirig, 
viz.  that  ot  granting  torgivene:>  to  one 
fifter  as  well  as  the  other.  There's  com- 
fort for  you,  Audky  !  As  for  Cecilta,-* 
after  a  thoufand  pretty  exclamations  of" 
wonder,  fhe  concluded  with  laying,  her 
fifter  was  very  flv,  for  fhe  had  never 'the 
leaft  fufpkion  ofh;r  liking  SirKdwardJ' 
I  whifpered  to  her— '"Your  filter  may' 

*   resort 
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*  retort  the  fame  reproach  on  you,  my 
'  fweet  Cecilia.'     She   gave  ,m.  a  JittJe 
pat  on    the   cheek,  then  faid,  (lie    had 
indeed    pf.en   oblerved,    i'n.-t   her    fitter 
vas  particularly  fond  of  M;!s  Audleyj 
that  ihe  fametirnes    fancied   theie  were 
fecrets   between   them;    that     fhe  even 
lately   had  fufpccted  that  Dolly's  heart 
was  touched,   but.  by  whom  me  conld 
not  conceive.      I  breathed   a  confcious 
Cgh  !     Mr.  Price   faid,    he    wns  glad 
the  affair  was  cleared  up,  though- it  was 

means  in  ib  deilrable  a  manner  as 
\v;ts  to  be  wtflu.d. 

.  Arnold  then  demanded  of  me, 
if  I  were  not  in  the  fecret  of  your  love 
for  her  daughter?  This  was  a  home 
purh;  but  I  parried  it  as  well  as  I  could, 
by  telling  her  I  had  looked  upon  you 
to  be  f.)"gon:v:il  a  lover,  that  I  did  not 
believe  there  had  been  any  thing  ferious 
in  your  attachment  to  Mifs  Arnold, 
though  I  had  ol'ten  heard  you  declare 
yo'.irfclf  her  admirer.  Cecilia  laughfdj 
'  Then  he  only  prftrnded  to  admire  me,' 
.fvd  flu:  '  I'd  r.lTuie  you,  if  I  had 
4  thought  that  I  was  addreffed  only  for 

*  z.  blind,  T  would  have  ufed  Sir  Ed- 
4  ward  a  thoufand  times  worfe  than  I 

*  did.' 

Having  canv'arTed  over  the  fir  ft  part 
of  Sir  George's  letter,  the  conclufion, 
in  which   I'  was  molt   interefted,  came 
yjext  on  the  tapis  ;  and  here  you  may  be 
furc  I  did  not  fail  to  lay  hold  on  that 
paragraph    wherein   he    fays — You  are 
tKtirely  fit  I'Jwrly    •wlto  regard  to  the 
time    of  Cecilia  s  nuptials.     '  I   hope 
t  tliew,  Madam,'  faid  I.addrefiingMrs. 
Arnold,  '  that  tins  event  will  not  make 
any  change  with  regard  to  my  happy 
day?' — (   I  doift.  fee  why   it  fnoukl,' 
aklMr.  Pri.c.    'You    find,  Madam, 
Sir  George  docs  not  feem  to  expect  it 
flbouldj  and  fince  neither  he  norLidy 
Sarah  intend  to  favour  you  with  their 
'company,  and  this  affair  has  deprived 
vou  of  that  of  Mifs  Arnold,  the 
riagemay  be  conducted  with  rtill  more 
privacy  i  for   I  fuppofe,  unlefs  it  be 
Mrs.  Afliham,   yo\i  will  not  think  it 
necefTary  to  iiivite  anyone/ — '  I  meaa 
to  have   no  cue  ellc,'    replied  Mrs. 
Arnold,   '  except  one  or  twoof  our  own 

*  people."  The  day  then  itnmU  at  it  did, 
Audfey,  the  day  for  my  translation  to 
the  fkic'jy  for  I  think  I  fliall  look  down 
on  thofc  poor  mortals  called  kiii",s  and 
rnv,-.erors,  when  I  can  call  Cec:li:i  urine. 
Mi'.  Price  is  to  join  our  hands,  by  fu\  our 


of  a  fpcci.il  licence,  in  Mrs.  Arnold's 

own  h. 

a  diih;  ^un,  novv  -..., 

whatthou4J 

:.ur.,  tearful,  al- 
mo!t  hopeK '. 

I  cannot  be  peiteaiy  at  tafe  till  I  hear 
that  you  are  happy  in  the  porTetfion  of 
Mifs  Arnold,  with  her  own  < 
Your  wilhes  once  accomphOied,  Taiall 
have  nothing  to  fear;  and  1  think,  in  her 
prelent  entangled  iituation,  it  woiild  be 
madriefs  in  her  to  refufcyou. 


LETTER    LXI. 

SIR    EDWARD    AUDLEY,    TO  MISS 
AUDLEV. 

[The  letter  to  which  this  is  an  anfwer 
does  not  appear*  and  a  former  letter 
from  Sir  Edward  to  his  filler,  in  which 
he  gives  her  a  brief  account  oi  his  ad- 
venture with  Mils  Arnold  to  the 
morning  of  that  day  on  which  he 
carried  lit*  oif>  is  omitted.] 

BAGS-HOT,    MARCH    I/.. 

WHY,  what  a  barbarous  little 
termagant  art  thou,  Sophy,  to 
rate  thy  poor  brother  ib  unmercifully 
for  a  h  irmlefs  piece  of  knight-eriantry  ? 
I  looked  for  commendation  and  ap- 
plaufe,  and  initead  of  that  you  Hop  my 
mouth  with  —  '  "Tis  downright  ^villainy 
*  'ittjou,  brother  !^  Why,  'tis  dow: 
cruelty  in  you,  filter,  to  fay  fo.  Where 
is  the  villainy  of  feizing  the  prey  for 
which  I  have  been  fo  long  fpreading  my 
toils?  watching  with  a  patience  which 
exceeded  that  of.  Job  himfelfj  rifing  up 
early  and  going  to  bed  late;  palling 
wl:v,l,:  nights  without  fletpj  difpatching 

-   tioni  day  to  day}  wejnng   ir.v 
poor  pens  to  the  (imps;  and  kill; 
the  pott-horfts  between  this  and  () 
and  now  that  I  have  fairly  hum 
little  (iiy  animal  into  my  net,  I  am  to 
be  called  names,  and  that  by  you  too, 
recreant  varlet  as  you  are,  who  origi- 
nally helped  to  liniw  the  twigs  which  we 

to  catch  the  timorous  bird 
y,  fy,  Scj  I 
from  you. 

child  j  your  indignation  or  this  occafum 
i-;  natur:tl,  and  not  ur.iv 
even   CQinmendahlcj  tor,   hbentr.e  as  I 
am,  I  fli,.:iM   J-,ate  the  woman  who  al- 
lowed huiclf  to  think  a*  freely  u- 
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and  mould  defpife  even  you  if  you  did 
not  feel  on  the  prefent  occaiion  precifely 
as  you  do. 

You  thank  your  ftars,  you  fay,  that 
you  had  no  hand  in  this  lall  ftrake  of 
my  mifchievous  politicks.  You  may 
thank  your  liars  as  much  as  you  pleafe; 
but  you  are  neverthelefs  more  obliged 
to  me  than  you  are  to  them,  who  might, 
if  I  had  plea  fed,  have  led  you  into  the 
fcrape  in  fpite  of  all  the  ftars  in  the 
hemifphere:  but  I  avoided  it  on  pur- 
-pofe.;  for  though  I  am  an  extravagant 
fellow,  I  would  not  have  my  Jijler  fo 
far  unfex  hertelf  as  to  have  been  aiding 
and  allilling  in  fo  bold  an  enterprize  as 
this  is-  As  far  as  a  fmiple  love-plot 
goes,  I  know  you  are  excellent;  but  a 
ilroke  of  this  nature  exceeds  thy  feehk 
abilities,  and  is  worthy  only  of  myfelf. 
J  commend  your  prudence,  and  the  rea- 
fons  that  you  give  for  not  informing  my 
mother  of  the  affair.  Let  her  be  inno- 
cent at  leaft  of  this  offence;  for  however 
pleafed  fhe  might  be  at  the  bottom  with 
my  fuccefs,  it  will  be  for  her  credit  to 
be  ignorant  of  the  means  I  have  ufed  to 
accompli Ih  it. 

As  for  yourfelf,  my  Sophy,  though 
I  am  fare  you  are  very  angry  with  me, 
yet  am  I  lure  alfo  your  curiofity  is  fuch 
that  you  would  give  one  of  your  white 
teeth  to  know  what  is  now  parting  here* 
I  will  gratify  you  therefore  at  lefs  ex- 
pence;  and  to  be  as  minute  as  you  can 
delire,  I  will  take  up  the  thread  of  my 
narration  juft  where  I  broke  it  off  in 
my  laft.  [Sir  Edward  here  tells  bis 
Jifter  the  manner  in  which  Mifs  Arnold 
•tuas  earned  to  the  boufe  of  Mr.  Bendijb, 
which,  as  it  had  been  -preconcerted,  --was 
exaftly  as  he  bad  before  described  it  to 
Mr.Faulkland.  He  then  proceeds:'}  Mifs 
Arnold  could  not  be  prevailed  on  to 
alight,  till  being  affured  by  thefervants, 
that  it  would  be  impoffible  to  repair  the 
wheel  without  taking  it  off  the  chariot, 
and  that  even  then  it  would  require  a 
confiderable  time  to  fet  it  to  rights;  me 
at  laft  voucbfafed  to  give  her  hand  to 
Bendifh,  who  led  her  out  with  wonder- 
ful ceremony.  By  the  bye,  I  believe 
me  was  the  firft  modeft  woman  (his  own 
mother  excepted)  whom  he  had  ever  ap- 
proached. 

Juft  in  that  juncture  (for  I  had  fallen 
behind  a  little  on  purpcie)  did  I  ride  up 
to  the  door  in  full  gallop,  calling  out  to 
know  what  was  the  matter?  I  imme- 
diately lit  crff  niy  borfe,  and  addrefiing 
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Mifs  Arnold,  who  wag  in  th«  utmoft 
aftonimment  at  feeing  me,  I  told  her  in 
two  words,  that  as  I  could  not  think  of 
trulling  her  only  to  the  care  of  fervants, 
I  hail,  i'piteof  her  prohibition,  ventured 
to  follow  the  chariot  on  horfeback;  that 
my  horfe  happening  to  have  a  (hoe  loofe, 
I  had  (topped  for  a  few  minutes  to  get  it 
fattened,  which  occafioned  my  not  be- 
ing with  her  when  the  accident  of  the 
wheel  happened.  I  then  gravely  faiu ted 
Mr.  Bendifh  as  a  gentleman  with  whoia 
I  was  not  acquainted,  and  thanking 
him  for  his  obliging  afliftance,  follow- 
ed him  and  Mil's  Arnold  into  the  houfe. 
We  were  fhewn  into  his  bed  parlour, 
or,  as  old  dame  Bendifli  ufed  to  call  it, 
her  drawing-room;  where  the  blockhead 
over-lhootmg  the  mark,  had  a  tea- table 
fet  out  with  every  thing  ready  to  make 
tea  and  coffee.  I  could  have  buffeted 
him  for  this  piece  of  ill-timed  attention, 
which  looked  too  premeditated;  and  I 
took  it  into  my  head  at  that  minute  to 
let  my  fair-one  enjoy  one  night  of  un- 
difturbed  repofe,  before  I  opened  to  her 
the  book  of  fate,  wherein  her  ddliny 
was  written. 

As  you  know  the  character  of  Harry 
Bendiih,  though  you  have  not  the  hap- 
pinefs  to  be  perlbnally  acquainted  widi 
him,  I  believe  you  will  think  Mifs  Ar- 
nold was  not  under  the  moll  fanSified 
roof  in  England,  and  that  the  conver- 
fation  and  manners  of  her  hoft  would 
rather  fhock  a  woman  of  delicacy;  but 
you  are  miftaken,  for  my  friend  Harry 
acquitted  hlmfelf  to  a  miracle,  COHI!- 
dering  how  little  he  had  been  accuftom- 
ed  to  the  company  of,  not  ladies,  but 
gfntJ&wamtit.  The  worft  of  it  was,  that 
being  thrown  out  of  his  bias,  he  fcarce 
knew  what  to  fay;  and  though  he  by 
no  means  wants  parts,  yet  not  daring 
to  enter  on  his  ufual  topicks,  he  feemed 
rather  deficient  in  common  fenfe;  and 
in  avoiding  to  be  thought  a  rake,  he 
hardly  efcaped  being  con fidered  as  a  fool. 
He  told  Mifs  Arnold,  that  having  had 
the  misfortune  to  bury  his  mother  (the 
beft  old  gentlewoman  in  the  world) 
about  three  weeks  ago,  he  was  not  fo 
happy  as  to  have  any  lady  in  the  houfe; 
and  therefore  defired  to  know  if  Hie 
would  permit  his  houfekeeper  to  come 
in  and  make  tea.  Then  turning  to  me 
— *  She  is  a  devilifh  handfomeXvench, 
*  I  can  tell  you,  Au—  •-••'  I  give  him  a 
look  that  would  have  petrified  Meduia. 
herfelf»  and  arrefU-'i  my. own,  name, 

which 
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which  w*s  inlt  popping  out  of  his 
month.  He.turntd  iton  with  an  Augh, 
— and  two  <>i  thiv'  coughs.  By  the 
^Touted  good  luck  imaginable,  Mil's  Ar- 
nold <lid  not  hear  what  he  laid,  as  he- 
was  feated  next  to  me,  urni  Ihe  at  the 
«ppf.fite  Tide  of  the  fire.  I  repeated — 

*  If  foe  he  a<  } andy  a  wench  as  you  fay, 
4  Sir,  I   believe  Ihe  had  belt  come   in 

*  and  do  the  honours  of  your  tea-table.1 
He  rang  the  bell,  though  not  recovered 
from  his  confuiion,  and  ordered  one  of 
the  fervants  to  fend  in  the  houfekeeperj 
Hut  was  anfwered  that  ihe  was  gone  very 
ill  to  bed.    *  I  am  forry  for  it,'  laid  he  j 

*  for  (lie  was  inch  a  favourite  of  my 
«  mother's,  that  fmce  her  death,  I  have 

*  put  the  care  of  my  houfe  intirely  into 

*  this  good  body's  hands.'  Mils  Arnold 
was  then  requeued   to  take  the  trouble 
of  making  tea  herfelf;  which  (he  did. 

We  were  informed,  in  about  hair"  an 
hour,  that  the  wheel  was  unmenJable;  it. 
was  made  of  uni'eafoned  wood  j  the 
coachmaker  was  the  greateft  rogue  in 
Chriftendom;  and,  finally,  there  was 
fio  proceeding  without  a  new  wheel, 
which  could  not  he  procured  that  night. 
Mils  Arnold  looked  mortiHed  and  de- 
tected. Our  friend  laid,  he  was  very 
ibrry  he  had  not  a  carriage  to  offer  her  j 
if  he  were  mailer  of  a  coach-and-ir,:,  it 
ihould  be  at  her  fervice;  but  as  the  mat- 
ter Itood,  he  hoped  me  would  accept  of 
a  bed  at  his  houfe.  I  thought  it  proper 
here  to  clofe  in  with  the  propofal;  and, 
thanking  the  gentleman  for  his  polite- 
ivels,  I  told  Mils  Arnold  flie  could  not 
do  ot'nerwife  than  accept  of  his  obliging 
ofrcr,  as  we  were  iix  miles  from  an  inn. 
i>he  learned  net  to  relilli  the  fcheme; 
but  having  no  other  choice  to  make, 
ilu:  VV.HS  o:>l;o;  (1  to  acquiefce.  She  com- 
phined  of 'being  fatigued,  and  fomewhat 
indifpoied,  and  t'tid  the  mould  beg  leave 
ro  retire  as  Coon  as  a  chamber  could  be 
got  ready  for  her.  Upon  which  a  cham- 
bermaid was  c-dlcd,  and  ordered  t>  o>n- 
duct  her  to  the  apartment  which  before 
"ii  allotted  to  her.  You  may  be 
tiire  the  feivants  bad  their  leflbns;  io 
that  (lie  was  not  likely  to  diicovtr  that 
night  into  what  part  of  the  world  fhe 
was 

P,  or  Bem4i/h,  who  had  been  under 
a  cruel  reiiraint  in  her  preler.ce,  fwore 
lie  H«:V<T  w:is  fo  ero  bar  raffed  in  his  liie; 
but  b-  vt  literty,  we  enjoyed 

ourfHves  over  our  bottle  till  midnight. 

When  I  I'ofe  this  morning,  being  in* 


formed  the  bdy  was  aliv.idy  rp,  I  went 
dawn  to  the  parlour,  v  i(j  |,LM -t 

After  the  full  civil  it;  /,-}  (})e 

was  iv 

to  begone,   for  though   ii;  : 

:u»n  of  the  houfe 

for  his    hoipnanr  .ought 

herlelf  in  a  very  improper  lituation,  'ftie 
could  not  leave  ii 

It  was  now  time,  b  mfefs 

my  crime;  and  as  1  h  • 
but  to  brazen  it  our,  I  app 
with  an  afl'ured  air,  and  requeued  of 
her  to  be  le^tr.l,  till  Ihe  beard  what  I 
had  to  lay.  S.io  obeyed  me  but  by 
halve*  j  for,  without  lilting  down — 
Weil,  Sir,'  laid  fl»e,  <•  wh<>: 
you  to  fay?'—'  That  I  cannot  think  of 
parting  with  you,  Mad.nn,  now  that 
chance  has  to  luckilv  thrown  you  into 
my  poileflion."--'  Not  think  of  part- 
ing with  me!  what  do  you  mean,  Sir 
Edward?' — *  Tis  time,  Madam,  to 
undeceive  you  j  you  arv;  not  on  your 
road  to  VVoodberry,  but  in  another 
part  of  the  country',  and  in  the  houle 
or"  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  whither 
I  have  ltd  you,  on  purpole  to  fecure 
myielf  the  huppinels  of  feeing  and 
con  veifing  with  you;  a  liberty  in  which 
I  knew  I  fliouid  not  be  indulged,  if  I 
veftorcd  you  to  your  family/ — *  You 
cannot  bt  ierious,  Sir  Edward,  'tis 
importable.  Am  I  not  at  Beacons- 
field?' — '  Ey  no  means,  IVLiduin,  you 
are  on  liagfhot  Hi-a«h,  and  in  the  boofe 
of  my  molt  intimate  acquaintance/ — 
Alercy  on  me,  wlnt  will  become  of 
n,,!/ — '  ]5C  not  alarmed,  Madam,'  I 
entertain  not  a  thought  with  regard  to 
you,  that  i»  not  dictated  bv  the  molt 
rdpcaful  love/—'  Refpc-a'1.  Oh,  Sir 
Edward,  do  you  call  it  rej'pefi,  to  be- 
tray me  in  this  cruel  manner?' — <  You 
mult  blame  yourfcif,  M,,dam;  your 
own  toldncis,  your  own  unkind  diffi- 
dence of  me,  which  has  xirged  me  to 
this  extremity.  I  own  I  have  deceived 
you,  and  have  nothing  to  plead  in  my 
but  a  (.!<•! pciute  p;i(lion.  I  of- 
fered to  conduct  you  to  my  mo* 
under  v.-h-,:  i  protection  you 

might  have  remained,  till  it  was  more 
convenient  for   you   to   return  1. 
Yon  refuted  the  afylum  of  lu  r  ! 
Cruel  cren; 

<>f  your  lefuf.d.    '  l\v;is  I,  I  was 

the  object  from  whom  you  \\ould  have 

Howu.    1  ...  R  'A  aids  bcgtjed  your  pei  - 
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mifllon  to  attend  you  home;  but  even 
this  f.tvour  I  was  denied,  and  you 
chole  to  abandon  yourf  if  aLne  to  the 
of  ajourney,  rather  thanaliow 
his  {'mall  mark  of  diitinft'on. 
Then  it  was,  (ard  not  before)  that 
love  infpired  me  with  this  ftni'agem 
to  detain  a  perverfe  beauty,  who  I 
found  preferred  ftill  in  her  heart  the 
ungrateful,  the  perfidious  man  who 
16  flagrantly  h:id  dec.ived  her,  to  the 
tender,  the  hone/I  lover,  who  adored 
her  with  a  fmcerity  not  eafy  to  be  met 
with  )n  our  lex.'  I  gave  this  latter 
part  of  my  (beech  that  forr  of  tone  whi  h 
indignant  truth  aliumes,  wnen  it  would 
defend  it's  own  rights.  •  t  thought/ 
replied  mv  captive,  *  that  the  inclination 
yon  once  pro feffed  for  me  had  tx-en 
quite  fubdued.  I  faiily  owned  the 
Itate  of  my  heait  to  vour  filter,  and 
you  yourklt  were  not  ignorant  01  my 
unfortunate  attachment  to  ano'her  per- 
fon.' — *  True,  Mada;n,  and  it  was 
on  that  account  that  I  gave  up  my 
hopes ;  yet,  pardon  me,  if  I  add,  and 
I.  think  I  may  without  vanity  fay,  that 
my  pretenfions  would,  in  the  eyes  of 
the  world,  have  appeared  better  found- 
ed than  thofe  of  Faulkland.  Yet  I 
facrificed  all  to  friendship:  let  Faulk- 
land himfelf  bear  me  witnefs,  that  the 
name  of  rival  was  loit  in  that  of 
friend.  Nay,  I  went  farther,  and  by 
trying  to  acquire  a  relifh  for  other 
charms,  endeavoured  to  root  yours 
out  of  my  heart;  but  my  ftruggles 
were  in  vain,  and  at  the  time  when  I 
offered  incenfe  to  your  fitter's  beauty, 
I  found  myfelf  in  the  condition  of 
thoie  feigned  apoftates,  who  whihl 
they  bow  down  to  a  falfe  worfhip,  in 
their  hearts  ftill  adore  the  true  Di- 
vinity. Yes,  Madam,  I  have  been 
faithful  to  you,  from  the  moment  I 
prpfeiTed  myfeif  yoi  rlover;  and  though 
I  ceafed  to  importune,  I  ceafed  not  to 
admire  you.  Yet  had  Fnulkiand  been 
juil,  you  fhould  never  have  known  me 
for  any  other  than  your  triend;  his 
infidelity,  I  own,  renewed  my  wifhes, 
and  the  accident  which  has  now  put 
you  into  my  hands,  has  even  encou- 
raged my  hopes.'— *  What  hopes  do 
you  then  entertain?'  faid  fhe,  with  a 
countenance  on  which  was  painted  more 
f  terror  than  of  any  other  pailiun.  *  That 
you  will  make  me  happy,'  faid  I,  '  by 
giving  me  your  hand/ — *  What  here, 
Sirr  Nowl  nowin  this  ftrangehoufe?' 


3*9 


— *  I  do  not  fay  that,  Madam;  if  you 
'  will  promife  me  faithfully  to  be  mine, 
'  I  will  conduct  you  home.  I  am  fure 

*  I  can  rely  upon  your  word.     I  have 
'  fome  little  claim  to  your  confideration. 

*  Will  you,  Madam,  make  me  the  pro- 
'  mife  I  demand?'    (I  knew  me  would 
not.)     *  I  cannot,  Sir  Edward,  indeed 

*  I  cannot.    I  never  will  marry;  a  flu  re 
c  yourfelf  I  never  will  marry.' — '  But,. 
'  dear  Madam,  why  fo  itrange,  fo  cruel 
'  a  refolution?    A  lady  in  the  pride  of 
'  youth  and  lovelinefs,  to  devote  her- 
'  ielf  to  a  fmgle  life!   'Tis  doing  injuf- 

*  ti-.e  to  mankind;  if  you  find  one  lover 

*  faife,  are  the  r-eft  of  his  fex  to  fuffer 

*  for  that?1 — '  Oh,    Sir,    all  men  are 
'  alike,  I  believe;'  I  will  truft  none  of: 
'  them.1 — '  There  are,  indeed,  but  too* 

*  many  of  us  faulty,'  anfwered  I;  *  yet 

*  afluredly,    dear  Mifs  Arnold,    your 
'  ceniure  is  too  general.' — '  It  may  be 
'  fo,  Sir;  but  the  only  two  in  whom  t 
c  have  confided  have  betrayed  me.'— 

*  The  faults  which  lo<ve  commits  againtt 
'  the  object  beloved,  merit  not  fo-harfh; 

*  an  epithet;  'tis  the  crimes  only  of  cool 

*  infidelity  which  deferve  the  name  of 
c  treaibn.'     She  made  me  no  anfwerj 
but   fpringing   lightly   to   the  window 
which  looked  into  the  fore-court — *  I 
'  thought,' faid  the,  '  I  heard  a  carriage, 
'  and  was  in   hopes  it  was  the  chariot ; 
'  for,  after  all,  I  believe  you  only  want 

*  to  terrify  me.     If  that  was  your  de- 
'  fign,  you  have  but  too  weil  fucceeded  ; 
'  you  ha<ve  terrified  me,  Sir,  exceeding- 

*  ly  terrified  me.'     To  fay  the  truth,, 
the  poor  girl  (hook  like  a  leaf,  and  was 
obliged  to  fit  down  in  the  window  t3 
fupport  herfelf. 

The  noife  fhe  heard  in  the  court,  an  J 
which  fhe  took  for  the  chariot,  was  no- 
thing more  than  a  little  market-cart, 
which  was  ufed  to  carry  home  provi— 
fions,  and  which  now  arrived  filled  with, 
neceffaries  for  the  houfe;  and  on  it's  en- 
tering the  court,  (he  obferved  one  of  the 
fervants  lock  the  gate  and  take  the  key 
out.  This  action  feemed  to  deprive  hec 
almoft  of  her  renfon.  She  tail  a  franticic 
look  at  me — '  What.  Sir,  am  I  a  pri- 
'  foner  then?  Am  I  to  be  detained  here 
'  by  force?  No,  no,  I  muft  not  fuffer 

*  this,'  ftarting  up  from   her  feat.     I 
drew  near  her,  and  ventured  to  lay  hold 
of  her  hand.     l  Let  me  go,  Sir;  let  me 
'  be  gore  from  hence- this  minute/ — 

*  Whither  would  you  go,  Madam  ?'— « 
(  Home,-  home;    whither  Ihould  I  go 
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'  but  home  to  my  mamma!'  'Unkind,' 
laid  Ij  *  'tis   to  Fitulkl.md   y.m   \\ouid 

*  fly,  not  to  youi  mamma;  hut  itnu-m- 

*  her  lie  is  now  peihaps  : lie  hufband  of 

ia.' — *  Wliat  have  I  done  lo  you,' 
cried  ihc,  *  that  you  tieat  me  thus  inhu- 

*  manly?'    A  flood  of  tears  fun 

.<rds.     'Tis  a  trite   obfcrvation, 
that  nothing  arfecU  a  man  fo  much  as 
vvcepi')-;  beauty.     I  now  felt  the  truth 
of  it,  and  was  really  fo  touched   at  her 
tears,  that  I   fell  on  my  knots  before 
her,  and  fcid  a*  many  tenderly  extrava- 
gant things,  as  if  I  had  been  actually 
over  head  and  ears  in  love;  but  the  ob- 
durate fair  was  not  to  be  moved.    '  Let 
me  be  gone.  Sir  j  let  me  go  home  to 
my  mamma:'  was  the  burden  of  her 
bng.     '  But  think,  of  the  confluences, 
Madam i  think   of  your  reputation; 
'tis  already  known  that  you  have  pat- 
led  two  nights  in  my  lodgings.' — '  In 
your  lodgings,  Sir!' — *  Yes,  Madam, 
thofe  apartments   in  which  you   fpent 
two  nights  at  Brumpton,  are  mine;  it 
will  be  known   that  you  left  them  in 
my  chariot,  and  that  I  accompanied 
you  out  of  town,  and  that  at  a  time, 
too,  when  you  expe&ed  to  receive  a 
viik    from    your   uncle.     It  will   be 
known    that,    inftead    of    returning 
home,  you  retired  to  the  houfe  of  my 
particular  friend,  a  fingle  man,    no 
lady  to  bear  you  company,  anil  that 
I  attended  you  hither:  what  mull  the 
world  think,  of  all  this,  Madam?  Will 
it  not  naturally  conclude  me  to  be  al- 
ready pofTerTed  of  that  happy  title  to 
which  I  afy.ire?    And  will  it  not  be 
more  for  your  honour,  permit  me  to 
fay,  for  the  honour  of  your  family 
too,  to  give  proof  to  this  natural  con- 
clufion,  than  by  undeceiving  people, 
to  leave  them  at  liberty  to  judge,  (par- 
don me,  if  1  prefume.  to  fay)   perhaps 
very  unfavourably  of  your  conduct?' 
She  wrung  her  hands  with  all  the  marks 
of  (he  bittereft  anguiih.     I  endeavoured 
to  foothe  her.     Sometimes   I  implored 
her  pity,  and  in  the  humblell  language 
hcleechcd  her  to  grant  me  the  return   I 
ddired;  then  again  I  reprcknted  to  her 
the  precipice  on  which  ihe  Itood.     Tins 
la  It  idea  teemed  to  llrike  her  with  hor- 
ror, and   I  realty   thought,  more  than 
ui;?t  (lie  gave  fome  indications  of 
t;ou   of   mind   too   alani;: 

. 
• 


and  dilation  \\iil  reaflfume  their  em  • 

im;r  (he  has  no  other 
P;'itv   '  (he  will  condelcend  to 

be  Lady  A  b    no  other  (lain 

than   wluit    nr.Ui  iniony   will    wip. 
that  oi  rum.  irh  her  lover,  ra- 

ther than  continue  Mils  Arnold  \\ 
indelible  blot  on  her  reputation. 

parlour  during 

our  eonvulation,  or  rather  during  my 
harangue;  for  1  could  obtain  no  anfwcr 
from  her.  She  juft  call  her  eyes  at  him 
as  he  entered,  and  withdrew  them  again 
without  (peaking,  or  even  returning  hia 
(alute.  He  teemed  nbalhed,  and  as  if 
at  a  lofs  how  to  acldrefs  her;  when,  after 
hoping  (lie  relied  well,  and  laving  il  was 
veiy  eoid  weather,  he  called  lor  c 
for  we  had  not  yet  breakfafted.  Mil's 
Arnold  remained  in  fullen  ilLnce,  nor 
could  be  prevailed  on  to  touch  any  thing. 
How  wilful  are  you  women,  Sophy!  I'll 
be  hanged,  it  this  pretty  (hibborn  crea- 
ture would  fcruple,  with  all  her  piety, 
to  tlarve  herfelf,  rather  than  yield  to  the 
virtuous  patlion  of  an  honell  fellow  like 
me.  You  would  have  fmiled  had  you 
feen  Bendiflfs  aukward  attempts  to  put 
the  lady  in  good  humour;  for  he,  who 
only  under  flood  the  atTecled  coynefs  of  a 
fempftrefs,  was  in  hopes  that  at  lead  half 
of  Mil's  Arnold's  relerve  was  grim  ate. 
He  told  her,  if  (lie  loved  fox-hunting, 
he  could  mount  her  as  well  as  any  woman 
in  England.  She  made  him  no  reply. 
I  am  lorry  to  fee  you  fo  grave,  Ma- 
dam; i  hope  no  part  of  my  behaviour 
has  offended  you.' — '  Sir,  I  am  a 
(hanger  (OJGU,  I  have  no  right  to  your 
friend  (hip;  yet  it  is  cruel  in  you  to  en- 
ter into  a  confpiracy  ?.gainll  a  poor 
young  per fon  that  never  injured  you. 
I  am  ;.-  helpli  is  creature  myftlf;  but 
I  have-  fumr  friends  that — '  She  llop- 
ped  herli-'lf  (hort  at  tiiis  word,  and  hung 
down  her  head,  as  if  (lung  with  the  bit- 
ter ixcoliection  of  having  loll  her  pro- 
tectors; then  added — '  I  thought  I  had 
tome  friends;  but  now  I  remember  I 
have  loft  them.' — '  You  have  a  friend 
..  lulwanl,'  replied  Bcndith,  *  that 
mis  for  them  all ;  take 
my  word  tor  it,  .Madam,  he  \vii 
you  tin  belt  hutband  in  the  w<,. . 
But,  Sir,  1  do  •  •  bfi  IMS,  wife/ 

Was,  .  •  pliy  ?   And 

if  (he  had  I  ,  :         '  You 

'   wil:  it,   I  hope,   Ma- 

Jf  that  I  fhould 

*  have 
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«  -have  found  lefs  difficulty  in  perfuading 
'  you  to  a  ftep  which  I  think  the  only 

*  one  lhat  can  lave  your  reputation.' — 

<  Ay,  Madam,  think,  of  that,'  laid  my 
friend  Bendifh;   '  a  lady's  reputation  is 

«  all  in  all;  and,  by  my '  1  gave  him 

a  horrible  frown,  to  Itop  the  oath  that  I 
faw  ready  to  flip  out;  for  I  had  already 
forbid   him   to  iwear  before  her.     He 
fwallowed  it,  and  hemming  two  or  three 
times — '  And,  upon  my  word,'  laid  he, 

*  confulering  the  bad  hands *  I  was 

afraid  he  was  going  again  to  blunder, 
in  expofmg,  perhaps,  his  own  character 
as  well  as  mine.      *  Ay,1  laid  I,  inter- 
rupting   him,    *  confidering    the    bad 
'   hands  into  which  a  young  lady  may 
'  fall  in  this  wicked  world,  once  me  has 
«  forfeited  the  efteem  of  her  Family,  flie 

*  cannot  too  ibcn  put  herielf  under  the 
«  proteclion  of  a  hulband.     I  hope  Mils 
'  Arnold  will   coniider   this.     I    mail 
«  give  you,  Madam,  all  the  reasonable 

*  time  you  can  defire  for  reflections  but 
'  be   allured   I    will  not  part  with  the 

*  blefling  \vhich  my  lucky  liars  have  fo 
'  unexpectedly  thrown  into  my  poffeifion. 

*  You  mujl  be  mine,  Madam;  I  would 
••'  rather  o'-ve.  my  felicity  to  your  own  vo- 

*  luntarycondefcenfion;  yet,  once  we  are 

*  united,   I  will  truft  to  your  gratitude 
'  for  a  return  to  my  tendernefs.'     Mifs 
Arnold  made  no  reply.     She  ieemed  ab-  % 
forbed  in  her  own  thoughts.    *  Ay,  ay,'* 
faid  Befidifh,  *  love  will  come  after;  you 

*  cannot  chufe  a  worthier    fellow  than 
«  Sir  Edward  Audley.     What  fay  you, 

*  Madam  ?  when  (hall  we  fend  for  the 
'  parfon?  Hong,  of  all  things,  to  dance 

*  at  a  wedding."1 — *  I  do  not  find  myft-lf 

*  in  a  condition  to  argue  with  you,'  re- 
plied the  lady.     *  May  I  be  allowed  to 

*  retire   into   another  room  ?' — *    You 
'  command  here,  Madam,'  £iid  I;  '  you 

<  are  at  liberty  to  do  as  you  pleafe  within 
f  thefe  walls;  and'from  the  moment  that 

*  you  confer  on  me  the  happieft  of  titles, 

*  you  may  difpofe  of  me  too  as  you  think 
'  proper.' 

She  rofe  off  her  feat,  and,  without 
vouchsafing  me  an  anfwer,  left  the  par- 
lour,  and  ran  up  flairs;  and  we  hcnvd 
her  bolt  the  door  of  the  chamber  wherein 
fiie  had  flept  the  night  before. 

Bendifh  faid  he  would  go  and 
order  his  hoafekeeper  to  attend  her; 
adding,  it  would  be  for  my  interelt 
that  me  mould  converfe  with  her;  for 
-ilie  was  a  very  feniible  woman,  and 
\vould  try  to  perfuade  her  to  reaforu 


In  hopes,  therefore,  of  fome  good  -cf- 
feels  from  this  conversion,  I  in- 
truded not  on  her  for  the  rdt  of  the 
morning. 

We  heard  no  more  of  her  till  dinner- 
time; when  me  was  humbly  intreatcd  to 
honour  us  wrth  her  company.  Slit  lent 
her  compliments  to  Mr.  Bendifh,  and 
faid,  (he  would  take  it  as  a  favour  if 
he  would  excufe  her  coming  down,  as 
(he  did  not  find  herielf  very  well. 
Determined  as  I  was  to  give  her  as  little 
room  as  poffible  to  complain  of  my  be- 
haviour, I  lent  her  word  file  mightcon- 
lidcr  herfelf  as  at  home;  for  that  Ihe 
fliould  be  obeyed  in  every  thing:  and  we 
fent  her  up  three  or  four  plates  of  the 
nicer!:  things  that  were  at  table.  The 
chamber-maid  who  attended  her  faid, 
that  Ihe  fcarce  touched  any  thing,  and 
ieemed  very  melancholy.  Sweet  ob- 
ftinacy  !  but  1  hope  to  find  her  in  better 
humour  to-morrow,  I  alked  my  fi  ier.d 
Harry,  why  his  houiekeerer  did  notlhy 
to  keep- her  company,  and  endeavour  to 
divert  her  ?  He  laid,  (he  had  been  with 
her  for  fome  time  in  the  morning;  bv.t 
he  believed  the  lady  did  not  much  like 
her  company  :  for  it  feems  the  block- 
head had  been  fo  imprudent  as  to  defire 
this  woman  to  hint  fomething  to  Mifs 
Arnold  (in  cafe  of  her  perfifting  in  her 
refufal  to  m:\rry  me)  which  I  afTure  you 
was -very  far  from  ray  thoughts,  and 
which  none  but  fuch  a  gracelels  dog  as 
Bendifti  would  have  infmuated.  I  fwore 
at  him  heartily  for  it;  but  he  called  me 
a  dolt,  and  faid,  1  mould  fee  better  ef- 
fefts  from  this  little  threat  than  all  my 
ci  inging-  would  *produce  in  a  twelve- 
month. And  faith,  I  begin  to  believe 
him;  for  in  the  afternoon,  to  my  great 
aftonifhment,  the  goddefs,  of  her  own 
accord,  defcended  to  the  parlour,  neatly 
drefled  with  fome  of  the  fpoils  of  your 
wardrobe,  which  had  been  left  for  her 
in  her  chamber.  Her  vouchfafing  to 
put  them  on  is  a  good  lign,  you  will  fay. 
She  made  a  cold  apology  for  not  coming 
to  dinner;  but  faid,  flie  now  found  her- 
ielf fomething  better.  I  fee  there  is  no- 
thing like  making  you  women  afiaid  of 
us;  for  a  man  who  is  feared,  is  furerof 
civil  treatment,  at  leafl",  than  he  who  is 
beloved :  it  is  the  nature  of  the  little  un- 
grateful fex  ! 

B°ndifh  gave  me  an  intelligent  nod 

and  a  wink  when  -me  entered  the  room, 

as  much  as  to  lay — «  Who's  in  the  right, 

*  you  oi  \V     She  fat  down,  at  our  hum  - 
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ble  requeft;  but  it  was  vifihle  that  (h? 
put  a  violent  conftrnint  on  i1.  • 
granting  us  this  favour.  1  tlw 
r.ot  advifeable  to  ur?e  my  fuir  at  that 
juncture.  I  have  rair  d  f  -me  gnvmd, 
and  hope  a  few  days  prudent  reikcYion 
on  the  lady's  part,  and  a  Hit.e  wife 
management  or.  ours,  will  inane.-  her, 
avzlfojtf  cr.mpuliion,  to  conl'<-m  to  Miy 
wifhes:.  The  converfation,  fork;ilfan 
hour,  was  extremely  ftupid.  Bcndi'h 
talked  of  the  improvements  he  ;nten  led 
to  make  in  his  great  old-fafhior.e:l  houfe, 
not  one  of  which  had  either  any  mean- 
ing in  themfelvi-s,  or  any  reality  in  the 
intention.  I  affe£led  to  figh  o^ten,  2,;r/p(j 
at  the  fair,  and  now  and  tK:n  threw  in 
a  word,  fuch  as — *  Ay,  that  will  in- 
'  deed  be  pretty — Oh,  it  will  be  much 
'  better  ib.1  Mifs  Arnold  itemed  to 
give  little  heed  to  either  of  us,  but  ap- 
peared ftill  buried  in  her  own  gloomy 
reflections.  How  childifh  wis  all  this  ! 
Would  it  not  be  better,  fmce  ihe  knows 
fhe  muft  yield,  to  do  it  frank.lv,  .lett  I 
fhould  hereafter  retaliate  her  coldnefs, 
and  fhe  fhould,  in  her  turn,  find  hcrfelf 
obliged  to  become  a  wooer  ? 

At  latt,  in  a  patife  of  hlcnce,  I  ven- 
tured gently  to  lay  hold  of  her  hand, 
and,  with  a  loft  voice,  whifpertd  to  her — 
'  I  hope  the  refult  of  my  dear  Mils  Ar- 
'  nold's  deep  meditations  will  not  turn 

*  out  unfavourably  for  me,'     She  flatt- 
ed, as  if  awakened  from  a  reverie,  whilfl 
her  lily   hand,  like   the  fenfitive  plant, 
flmmk  from  my  touch;  and  with  a  lock 
of  terror,  mingled  with  an  apparent  fear 
of  diibbliging  me,  fhe  as  it  were  ftole 
the   hand  "from  me  that  I  had  ftill   fol- 
lowed and  held.     Then  riling  from  her 
chair — '  Sir  Edward,1  laid  me,  '  excufe 
c  me  for  the  prefent,  my  thoughts  are 
'  too  nr.ich  difordered  to  talk  with  you  $ 

*  to-morrow,  perhaps,  I  may  be  better 
'  able  to  fpeak/     1  bowed  down  to  her 
fhoe-tie,  kifTmg  at  the  dame  time,  whe- 
ther fhe  would  or  no,  the  pretty    little 
coy  hand  that  fhe  had  withdrawn  from 
rne.     She  made  Be-nciifn  a  low  rurtleyj 
but  this   cuii/ey  was   not  of   the    right 
breed  :   it  proceeded  frcm  the  lame  mo- 
tive that  makes  the  Indians  wurfhip  the 
d — 1,      She     immediately    quitted    the 
room,  and  tripped  up  flairs  again  to  her 
own  apajtmcni.     Sweet  foul !   I 

am  fond  of  he  j  and  were  flie  but  %\  ate- 
ful — But  no  matter  forihat,  ]'il  m:jke 
hej-  a  g<;od  h\i(l)and,  for  I  intend  to  re- 
foim  ai'ier  I  am  inairied.  Bendifh  Ui<I 


not  fail  to  exult  on  his  fuperior  aH 

in    h.r. 

havioi:  it, 

v  theu,  Sophy,  I  mav  pro- 
kn  »w  my  fatej  that  it 

It      (U'p.T.lls      Oil  |    rWlll* 

Good   I-IL.II  •  n  !   I   1^  ovvn 

fpke,  flie  will  not  oblig 
of  my  i,ut!ii.j-iiy.     1  fhail  i, 
ready,  an  ancient  'rund  an-' 
has  lately  taken  order 
to  be  joined  to  his  Cecilia  on  Friday  thu 
^^<.\,  and,  on  that  lame  aufpicioi. 
will  I,   lix.e  a  luber  and  dik. 
man,  enter  into  the  honourable  ftaic  of 
wedlock.     I  love  theie  littie  fnug  mar- 
riages, where  Hymen  comes  as  it  were 
incog,  without   his  tawdry  fMfrcn-co- 
lourcdrobe  to  fleer  in  people's  eyes;  and 
for  his  torch,  he  may  clap  it  into  a  dark, 
lantern. 

I  have  written  you  fuch  a  volume,  that 
I  queliion  whether  I  mall  be  timed 
for  the  poll;  fo  you  muft  content  yuur- 
felf  without  knowing  any  farther  par- 
ticulars of  to-night-,  and  for  the  day  cf 
days,  I  fliall  be  too  much  elated  to  de- 
fcend  to  minuteneflts  ;  therefore  you  arc 
to  look  for  nothing  more  from  me  than 
IO,  which  I  will  write  you  in  huge 
capkals,  without  adding  a  lingle  word 


capita 
more. 


LETTER    LXII. 

SIR    EDWARD    AUDLEY,    TO    MISS 
AUDLEY. 

BAGSHOT,     MARCH    1 8. 

NOW  blr.ftsupon  htr!  Sheisgone, 
fled,  vanifhed,o>!t  of  fight,  hear- 
ing,  and    reach!   T.ilk    <;f    m.in's   art! 
tnaH'sdiflimulation !  Wky-,  we aMt iambs, 

doves,  or  it  there  be  fuch  things,  fuck- 
ing chtrubims,  to  vile  dect-iti'ul  woman! 
The  fmooth  iiti;  ,  to  lull  my 

vigilance  to  fleep,  and  even  to  luothmy 
hopes,  at  a  time  when  fht  was  intdi- 

iuch  a  wick-,  d  •.  fc:;  j  c  !  Vet  /" 
not  the  contriver  of  il 
Jbt:  imp,  who  is  gone  ; 
at  the  bottom  of  the  pj 
keeper,  flic  .  d  ho- 

nclty  that  fool  litntiifh  vaunted  fo  much, 
ha«.  J-.U.MI  (lie  inllj'uinent  of  mif-hitf. 
Dull  idiot  that  I  was,  to  rr-.iO  lur  witb 

i-tCte  to  one  of  her  own  , 

Mitcgiity  I 

yt  toid  a  pitiful  tale,  and  tli. 

cious 
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<:ions  sroflfip,  thinking  to  be  better  re- 
i  by  the  lady's  friends  for  a  breach 
of  truft,  than  Hie  would  be  by  her 
in  after  for  her  fidelity,  took  the  wile  re- 
folution  to  afiilt  and  accompany  her  in 
her  flight. 

All  we  ran  learn  is,  that  Mrs.  Spill- 
man  (that  is  the  name  of  this  curled  wo- 
man) fent  a  note  late  yefterday  evening 
by  a  peafant  in   the  neighbourhood,  ts 
the  matter  of  the  poft-houfe  at  Buglhot, 
•ddiring  him  to  fend  two  of  hisbeft  horfes 
\vith  a  guide,  to  Mr.  Bendilh's,  at  four 
o'clock  the   next  morning,  two  ladies 
btir.c;  to  depart  at  that  hour  on  an  affair 
of  the  utmoft  conlequence.     One  of  the 
horlcs  was  to  be  furniflieJ  with  a  fide- 
ftddle,  the  other,  on  which  the  guide 
rid,  was  to  carry  double.     The  man  did 
as.be  was  di  reeled  j  and  this  witch  hav- 
"ing   all  the  keys  of  the   houfe  in  her 
polTcifion,  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  un- 
lock the  doors,  and  fly  with  my  prey. 
The  outer   gate  was  found   open   this 
morning,  and  the  houfe-keeper  not  ap- 
pearing at  her  ufual  hour,  the  fervants 
thought  ihe  had  gone  out  early  on  fome 
bufmefs.     Mifs  Arnold  (the  forccrefs, 
I  tan  not  name  her  with   patience)  was 
not  mi  (Ted  till  nine  o'clock,  when  a  maid 
going  to  her  chamber,  to  attend  her  as 
me  had  done  the  morning  before,  knock- 
ed at  her  door,  but  receiving  no  anfwer 
after  repeated  trials,  fhe  came  to  inform 
her  matter,  for  the  door  was  locked.     I 
ran,  from  a  fort  of  foreboding  of  my 
misfortune,  like  a  fury  to  her  chamber, 
and  burft  the  door  open.     What  a  legion 
of  anathemas  did  I  then  pour  out  on 
JBendifh  and  every  foul   in    his  houfe ! 
But  to  what  purpofe  was  my  idle  rage  ? 
No  one  could  give  any  account  of  the 
lady,  nor  of  Mrs.  Spillman.     All  we 
could  gather,   is  the  account  I  have  al- 
ready given  you,  which  I  had  from  the 
inn-keeper  himfelf.     Neither  his  fervant 
nor  horfes  are  yet  returned ;  I  fuppole 
they  are  detained  to  prevent  our  know- 
ing what  road  they   took.     A   need- 
Ids  precaution,  for  at  the  time  we  dif- 
covered  their  flight,  was  there  apoifibi- 
iity  of  overtaking  them  ? 

Sophy,  this  blow  has  fhook  me  like 
an  earthquake,  and  will  be  fatal  in  it's 
eonfequences.  Faulkland  mwit  be  in- 
volved in  my  ruin,  for  aiTu  redly  all  will 
come  to  light.  As  for  the  vengeance  of 
the  Bkluiphs,  I  delpiie  it;  the  wor/7  that 
'-an  reiult  from  it,  i's  light  to  the  profpecl 
I  have  before  me.  This  is  the  IO  I 


promifed  you.  Oh,  my  curfed  ftars  !— 
Pen,  get  thee  hence,  I  fliall  hav*  no  far- 
ther ufe  for  thee  j  Othello's  occupation's 
gone! 


LETTER    LXIII, 

MRS.     ARNOLD,     TO    MRS.    CECILIA 
B  — . 

WOOOBERRV, MARCH    19. 

TO  IN  with  me  in  prayer,  Cecilia, 
add  your  petitions  to  mine,  that  that 
patience  and  refignation  to  the  Supreme 
WiJl,  which  has  fultained  my  youth 
through  a  fcrics  of  afflictions,  forfake 
me  not  now  in  this  hour  of  new  and 
bitter  calamity.  My  child! — my  poor 
Dolly  -  - 

There — I  have  wept,  and  now  I'll 
try  to  tell  ycu;  yet  I  fear  it  will  mock 
you  too  much.  The  poor  child  is — 
indeed  I  believe,  my  dear,  her  realbn  is 
impaired.  She  is  returned  home  to  mej 
what  a  piteous  fpeclacle!  yet.  I  LLi!> 
Heaven  that  fhe  has  elcaped  the  dreadful 
fnare  that  was  laid  for  her. 

This  day  about  noon  my  daughter 
Cecilia  and  I  were  fitting  together  in  the 
parlour,  when  we  faw  a  plain  kind  of  a 
chaife,  fuch  as  fome  of  our  farmers  have, 
drive  up  to  the  door.  Two  women  ftepped 
out  of  it.  We  heard  Mifs  Arnold's 
name  pronounced  by  one  of  the  fervaivs, 
as  if  in  an  exclamation  of  furprize  and 
joy ;  the  parlour  door  was  fuddenly 
thrown  open,  and  my  poor  dear  girl  ran 
in,  followed  by  a  pretty  looking  youngj 
woman,  plainly,  but  rjeatly-  drelTed. 
My  child  flew  to  me,  and  clafping  her 
arms  round  my  neck,  let  herfelf  fink  on 
my  bofom  ;  where. fhe  remained  without 
fpcaking  a  word.  The  abruptnefs  of 
her  entry,  accompanied  as  ihe  was  by  a 
ftranger,  joined  to  the  idea  of  her  con- 
duct, which  then  appeared  to  me  fo 
faulty,  equally  fhocked  and  offended 
me.  I  had  not,  however,  the  immediate 
power  to  recollect  myfelf ;  but  quickly 
recovering  from  my  iui  prize,  I  difen- 
gaged  myfelf  from  her  embrace,  and 
putting  her  from  me  with  my  hand,  I 
was  going  to  fpeak,  hardily,  I  believe 
it  would  have  been  ;  but  me  prevented 
me — 'Will  you  not  receive  me,  mamma  r' 
faid  fhe.  «  Whither  then  muft  I  fly  for 
1  refuge! — Nor yo\i,  Cecilia?'  (looking 
eagerly  at  her  filler,  who,  checked  by 
my  example,  had  not  ventured  to  ap- 
proach 
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proach  her)  '  do  you  caft  me  off  too  ? 
Pcrhap?  you  do  not.  know  me  ;  I  think 
indeed,  I   am  fadly   alitrcd   with   the 
terrors  I  have  undergone,  for  I  don't 
know  how  long;  yet ,  indeed,  I  am  your 
lifter.  This  gentlewoman  here  can  tell 
you  what  1  have  fuifered ;  if  it  had  not 
been  for  her,  I  don't  know  what  they 
would  have  dune  to  me — killed  n.e,  1 
iuppofej  for  I  never,  never  would  have 
married  Sir  Edward  Audley/ 
You  may  judge,  my  dear,  how  I  was 
alarmed  at  hearing  her  talk  thus.     The 
young  woman,  who  had  hitherto  ftood 
iilent,  but  who  appeared  extremely  af- 
fe'Sted,  now  addrefled  herfelf  to  mr,  and 
with  great  moderty  apologized  for  having 
ib  rudely  broke  in  upon  me.     *  My  de- 
iign,  Madam,'  faid  me,  *  was  to  have 
requefted  the  honour  of  fpeaking  a  few 
words  to  you  in  private,  in  order  to 
prepare  you  for  feeing  Mils  Arnold ; 
but  the  fervant  who  let  us  in,  was  fo 
furprized  and  overjoyed  at  the  fight  of 
his  young  lady,  that,  without  giving 
me  time  to  fpeak,  his  impatience  to 
introduce    her   made     him   abruptly 
throw  open  the  parlour  door,  and  Mifs 
Arnold  entered   before  it  was  in   my 
power  to  prevent  her.  Indeed,  Madam, 
(lie  has  been  cruelly  ufed  ;  yet  I  blefs 
God  for  having  been  the  means  of  de- 
livering her  from  the  vileft  of  men/ 
My  poor  girl  ftood  motionlefs,  with 
her  eyes  fixed  on  me,  whilft  this  young 
peribji  fpoke;  Cecilia  melted  into  tears, 
for   my    part,  I   was    fo   overwhelmed 
with  dreadful  apprehenfions  from   what 
1  had  jult  heard,  that,  without  daring  to 
demand  "an  explanation,  I   could  only 
exprcfs  the  terror  of  my  mind  by  broken 
exclamations.  The  ftranger  eafily  com- 
prehended which  way  my  fears  pointed. 
*  Do  not  terrify  yourfelf,  good  Madam,' 
iiiid   ASej  *  Mifs  Arnold  has    received 
no  other  injury  than  that  of  being  de- 
tained againft  her  will,  and   brutally 
urged  to  marry  a  wicked  man  whqm 
me  hates.     Had  ftie  not  e leaped   his 
hands,  I  know  not  indeed,  whether  her 
ruin  would  not  have  been  by  this  time 
effe&ed/ 

This  declaration  having  calmed  my 
thoughts  a  little,  I  turned  towards  my 
unhappy  child;  ftie  was  now  locked  in 
her  filter's  amis.  Cecilia's  face  was  wet 
wnh  tears;  (he  tenderly  embraced  D<,!iy, 
who,  without  feeming  much  affected 
with  her  carefles,  alkcd  her  why  (he 
wept?  *  Are  you  not  happy,  my  lifter?' 


fold  flu-;  *  ha-,  your  lover  forfaken  you?* 

-— '  T-  <Jccili:i,  fobbing,  (who 

then  p  .,    creature's 

'•us   were   wandering)   «  no,    my 

*  dear,  fo  far  th< 

1  is  appointed  lor  un  ,   ever. 

'  Weal;  thought.  .  been  mar- 

'  lied    to  Sir  Edward   Ami  ley,  which 
'  maiic  us  give   up   the  hope  of  having 

prefcnt  at  our  nuptials/ — 
'  fy,   how    could   you    think   Ib?'  faid 
Dolly;  (  I  never  loved  Sir  Edward  ;  he 
'  never  had  my  promife/ — '  How  came 
'  you  then  to  put  yourfelf  into  his  hands, 

*  my  love?'  laid  I.     «  Oh,  mamma,  do 
c  not  alk.  me,'  fhe  replied,  *  my  recol- 
'  Jeflion  does  not  carry  me  fo  far  back; 

*  but  I  believe   that  lady,'   pointing  to 
the  ftranger,  f  can  tell  you.'  The  young 
woman  (hook  her  head — '  I'll  tell  you 
f  all  I  know  of  the  matter,    Madam,' 
faid  ftie,  in  a  low  voice,  '  if  you  will  al- 
'  low  me  the  permiflion  of  fpeakiug  to 
'  you  alone/ — '  Lead  your  lifter  up  to 
'  your  own  chamber,  my  dear,'  faid  I 
to  Cecilia,  *  and  try  to  make  her  take 
1  a  little  reftj  ftie  ieems  fatigued,  and  to 
'  ftand  in  great  need  of  repofe/ — *  She 
'  does    indeed,    Madam/    replied    the 
young perfon,  *  for  (lie  has  fcarceclofed 
'  her  eyes  thefe  three  nights/     My  poor 
child,  what   have   been  thy  fufferings ! 
Her  (ifter  took  her  by  the  hand — '  Come, 

*  my  love,  will  you  come  up  ftairs  with 
'  me  ?' — •   Whither   would   you   carry 

*  me,'  cried  flie,  drawing  back  her  hand ; 
'  ah,  Cecilia,  will  you  betray  me  too? 

*  You  would  fond  me  back  to  that  vile 

*  Sir  Edward  Audley;  but  you  need  i  ot, 

*  I  will  not  difturb  your  happinefs,  aflure 
'  youilelf  I  will  not  fay  a  word  to  grieve 
'  you/    I  could  not  bear  to  liften  to  her 
— '  Take  her  from  me/faid  I  to  Cecilia, 
«  it  kill:;  me  to  hear  htr  talk  thus.     Go, 

*  my   deaieft,    endeavour   to  :;x-t  a  little 

*  lleep;  I  will  come  to  you   in  half  an 

*  ho •>!•/ — '  You  will  not  then  turn  me 

*  o'it  of  your  houle,  mimma  ?'— >  By 
'   no  means,  my  beloved,  I  am  not  angry 
'  with  you,  I  want  you  but  to  retire  to 
'  your  lifter's  or  your  own  apartment  to 
'   lie-  down  for  a  little  while/ — '   Is  not 

one  Orlando  ibmc\vlR-re  hcie- 
«  abo-its?'  looking  at  her  filler  with  a 
mil  ui'-holy  (iuilf.  *  Ye>,  yes,  and  you 
1  (hall  lee  him  prcfently/ — '  Nay,  I  do 
'  n«t  want  to  lee  him,  I  am  only  ghU 

*  to  hear   that  he   is  alive.     And  poor 
'  Mr.  Price,  is  the  good  man  in  being 
'  yet,  for  he  was  very  old  the  laft  time 

•  I  faw 
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•  I  faw  him  ?'  Cecilia  could  not  anfwer 
her;  fhe  again  took  her  by  the  hand,  and 
Dolly  fuftcred  her  to  lead  her  out  of"  the 
room. 

I  gave  a  loofe  to  my  tears  the  mo- 
ment (he  was  gone;  the  young  woman 
wept  with  me — «  Oh,  Madam,  what  a 
mournful  fight  to  fee  fo  fine  a  young 
creature   disordered    in  her   mind !   I 
have  been  apprehenfive  of  fome  fuch 
thing  thefe  two  days,  but  was  not  cer- 
tain of  it  till  now:  what  pity  !  but  I 
hope  in  God  /he  will  come  to  herfelf, 
now  me  has  got  back  to  her  friends/ 
After  having  dried  my  eyes,  I  defired 
her  to  relate  to  me  what  (lie  knew  with 
regard  to  my  daughter. 

"She  then  told  me  that  me  herfelf  was 
houfe-keeper  to  a  Mr.  Bendifh,  who  has 
a  houfe  on  Bagfhot  Heath;  that  fhe  had 
been  originally  hired  as  a  fervant  to  his 
mother,  a   very   worthy  woman,   who 
having  died  within  this  month,  the  fon, 
on  coming  to  the  pofTefJion  of  her  join- 
ture, of  which  this  feat  is  a  part,  had  re- 
tained her  in  the  fame  capacity  in  which 
he  had  found  her;  but  perceiving  he  was 
a  young  man  of  very  loofe  morals,  fhe 
had  determined  to  quit  him.     I  was  ob- 
liged to  Men  to  thefe  and  a  few  other 
unneceffary  preliminaries  relative  to  her- 
felf, before  fhe  came  to  that  part  of  her 
ftory  which  concerned  my  daughter.  '  I 
am  entirely  ignorant,  Madam,'  faid  (lie, 
by  what  means  Mifs  Arnold  firrh  came 
into  Sir  Edward  Audley's  hands.  She 
only  told  me  it  was  by  a  ftrange  un- 
fortunate accident;  all  I  know  is,  that 
four  days  agofhs  arrived  atmymafter's 
houfe  late  in  the  evening.     She  was 
alone,  in  Sir  Edward's  chariot,  which 
broke  (and  as  I  have  fmce  learned,  by 
a  contrivance  of  his)  jult  before  our 
door.     Sir  Edward  himfelf  had   fol- 
lowed her  on  horfeback.     The  young 
lady  was  quite  ignorant  of  the  defign! 
But  Mr.  Bendifh,  I  am  fure,  expeclcxl 
them,  for  he   had  ordered    two  bed- 
chambers to  be  got  ready,  and  a  very 
handfome  fupper  prepared.     I  knew 
not  who  the  expected  guefts  were  till 
after   their    arrival,    when    I    heard 
amongft  the  lervants  that  the  gentle- 
man was  Sir  Edward  Audley;  but  they 
knew  not  the  lady.     I  was  no  fooner 
told  this/  continued  fhe,  *  than  I  was 
perfectly  convinced  there  was  fome  bafe 
defign   going  on,    for    I  was   not   a 
ftranger  to  Sir  Edward's  principles.' 
The  poor  creature  flopped  and  wiped  her 


eyes,  into  which  the  tears  fprung  faft. 

*  Are  you  then  acquainted  with  Sir  Ed- 
c  ward',    Madam  ?'  faid   I.     «  Yes,  to 
'  my   great  forrow,    Madam,'  me  re- 
plied; *  I  will  tell  you    my   unhappy 
'  ftory  another  time.'    I  would  not  then 

'  afk  her  any  queftions,  and  fhe  proceeded. 
c  It  was  my  matter's  cuitom  to  call  me 
'  into  the  parlour  fometimes  to  make 
'  tea  for  his  company,  when  any  of  them 
'  chofe  to  drink  it ;  but  as  I  was  re- 
'  folved  Sir  Edward  fhould  not  fee  me, 
«  I  pretended  to  be  fick  that  night,  and 
'  fruit  myfelf  up  in  my  own  room  to 
'  avoid  appearing. 

*  The  next  morning  my  mafter  called 
'  me  afide,  and  ordered  me  to  go  into 
'  the  young  lady's  room:'*'  She  is  a 
"  perverfe  filly  girl,"  faid  he,  "  that 
"  Sir  Edward  Audley  has  run  away 
"  with,  and  is  determined  to  make  her 
"  his   wife.     If  fhe  confents  quietly, 
"  well  and  good ;  if  not,"  fwearing  a 

*  vile  oath,  "  fhe  may  chance  to  repent 
"  her  obftrnacy.     I  know,"  added  he, 
"  you  women  under (irarid  beft  how  to 
"  deal  with  each  other;  and  as  I  think 
"  you  are  a  difcreet  fenfible  girl,  I  would 
"  have  you  reprefent  to  her  the  rilque 
"  fhe  runs  of  more  than  reputation,  if 
"  fhe  refufes  to  accept  of  him  for  a  huf- 
"  band."      He   added    to  this   many 
'  other  things,  and  fome  promifes   in 

*  Sir  Edward's  name,  to  engage  me  in 

*  their  unworthy  defign ;  and  I  engaged 
'  to  do  as  I  was  directed.     I  own,  Ma- 
'  dam,'  purfued  fhe,  '  that  though  pity 
'  would  have  induced  me  to  aflift  one  of 

*  my  own  fex,  I  had  ftill  a  nearer  rea- 
'  fon  for  wifhing  to   deliver  the  young 
'  lady  out  of  her  tyrant's  hands.  . 

*  I  went  immediately  to  Mifs  Ar- 
f  nold's  chamber;  fhe  unlocked  the  door 

*  on  my  telling  her  I   was  the  houle- 

*  keeper,  who  came  to  offer  her  my  fer- 

*  vice.     I  cannot  exprtfs  to  you,  Ma-. 
'  dam,  the  companion  I  felt  on  feeing  fo 
'  young  and  handfome   a  lady   fallen 

*  into  the  hands  of  fuch  a  profligate.    I 
4  afked  whether  I  could  be  of  any  affift- 
'  ance  to  her  in  drefling  ?  *c  Alas  ! "  faki 

*  fhe,  "  I  have  nothing  wherewith  to 
"  drefs  myfelf;  I   have  no  cloaths  but 
ft  what  you  fee  on  me;  I  am  a  poor  un- 
*f  fortunate  creature  that  have  been  tre- 
"  panned  hither  I  know  not  how."     I 

*  replied,  by  way  of  founding  her  dif- 
'  pofition,   "    I   underftood,    Madam, 
f '  that  Sir  Edward  Audley  was  fo  happy 
"  as  to  have  your  affe&ions,  and  that 
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you  meant  to  make  him  your  huf- 
band.'1 — '*  They  deceived  yoJi," 

laid  (he  eagerly;  "  he  never  had  my 
affections;  nor,  whillt  1  Iwve  brcalli," 

clafping  together  her  hands,  "  will 
I  ever  be  his  v/ife." — "  But,  Ma- 
dam, you  are  in  his  power;  how  can 
you  reiilt,  if  he  (hould  make  ufe  of 
p.  wcr  to  compel  you  ?" — "  He  can- 
not compel  me  to  fpeak^'  arifwered 

me; 


can  I  reiift  if  he  and  the 


horrid  mailer  of  this  hovife  are  dtter- 
mined  on  mv  death,  for  that  will  be 
the  confequence  of  violence  j  but  re  - 
member,  I  teli  you,  I  am  a  young 
perfon  of  forti.ne  and  condition,  and 
ibme  people  may  revenge  my  death, 
though  fhey  have  forfaken  me  whillt 


'  I  law  by  this/  proceeded  the  young 
woman,  '  that  the  poor  lady  had  been 

•  cruelly    betrayed,    and    I    wanted    to 

*  know  no  more,  to  refolve  on  deliver- 
'  ing  her  from  her  perfecutor.     I  took, 
'  however,  the  liberty  of  alking  her  her 

*  name,  if  me  had  no  particular  renfon 

•  for  keeping  it  iecret.     She  informed 

*  me  of  it  very  readily,  with  ibme  other 
'  circumftances    reicr.ive  to  her  family, 
•*  Take  comfort,  Madam,"  fa  id  I  ;  "  I 
*'  promife  to  deliver  you  fafe  into  your 
•'  mamma's  hands,  before  two  days  are 
"  at  an  end."     She  looked  at  me  as  if 
4  doubtful  of  my  fmceihy.     "   I  do  net 
*'  wonder,  Madam,"  added  I,  "  that 
"  you  fliould  miftruft   the   hone  fly  of 
*'  every  one  in  this  ho.'fe;  you  will  find, 
"  neverthelefs,    that    I    will    keep   my 
4<  Avoid  with  you.     As  the  keys  of  the 
*'  outer  doors  are  committed  to  my  truft 
"  every  night,  I  tan  with  the  great  ell 
"  eafe  fet  you  at  liberty  ;  it  will  not  be 
*'  difficult  to  provide  hoi  Irs,  if  you  can 
"  venture  to  ridej  and  what  is  more,   I 
'*  will  accompany  you  myfeii,  and  Ice 
"  you  fafe  home/' 

"  You  look,"  raid  (he,  "  like  an 
4<  honeft  yotingperfon,  yetyoxi  may  de- 
"  ceive  me  5  but  it  would  be  a  doulile 
**  crime  in  you  to  join  with  men  againft 
*c  a  poor  unhappy  creature  of  your  ^\<\\ 
«'  fex."  I  afi'ured  her  (he  mi^ht  dc- 
'  pend  on  the  truth  of  what  I  laid. 
"  God  blef'svou/'  laid  flic,  "my  good 
"  young  woman.  Your  virtue  fliall  not 
"  be  unrewarded  here,  no  more  than  it 
"'will  be  hereafter."  Slv 
«  braced  mr,  and  feemed  in  an  extacy  of 
'  joy.  4<  To  tell  you  the  truth,"1  faid 

•  (he,  "   I  had  rcfolved  to  try  if  ! 


"  prevail  on  the  chamb-r-rnauf, \rlio  at- 
"  tended  ii1  BC  itcaJ 

"  out    to-night, 
"  were  in  hed.   I 

"  ed  her  all   the  in  my 

"  pocket,  and  Ui. 

"  gain."    (To  a  i  .nd(he 

'  had  on   her  ringer.)     "  i 
"  to  make  the  propofal  to  you  j  your 
'*  appearance,  and  tii 
"  here,  made  me  thu  k  not  to 

"  be  corrupted}  but  I  imagined  an  or- 
'*  dinary  body  might  be  tempted  by  luch 
"  a  bribe;  and  once  I  ^ot  out,  1 
'   have  ran  till  I  came  to  the  riiit  lioule 
'  th.at  would  have  given  me  ll, 
I  told  the  lady  1  I  the  had 

no  occafion  to  i  xpeiiment, 

for  belides  the  impui:  :ty  of 

the  fervants  having  it  in  their  power 
to   let  her  out  of  the  houle   at  night, 
(he  would  have  hazarded   a  dilcovery 
of  her  defign,  in  having  made  the  pro- 
pofal of  efcxpingi     I   then  lounfcllcd 
her  to  beiiave  It-Is  fc.)i  nfully  to  Sir  Ed- 
ward, left  it  fhould   provoke  him    to 
take  any  mer.furts  that  might  fr; titrate 
our  attempt.     "  I  cannot  (htw  him 
*  any  kindnefs,"  faid  rhe,  "  but  I  will 
1  endeavour   not   to  exafperate   him." 
Perceiving  a  bundle  lying  on  her  t;iSle, 
I  or.ened  it,  and  found  it  full  of  fine 
linen  of  all  fort 5;  the  chamber-maid 
had  before  told  me,  me  had  rect:vi<i 
fuch  a  parcel  out  of  the  chariot  which 
had  brought  the  lady.      I   again  alknl 
Mils  Arnold,  would  flu-  no;  clinic  to 
drt-fs?  "   I  know  not,"  laid  fiic,   '«  to 
'  whom  thefe  things  belong1,  yet  I  Ihould 
c  like  to  ch \nge  my  linen,  and   fmce 
'  they  are  here  will  put  them  on."     I 
afTilitd  her;   (he  talked  to  me  all  the 
whin-,  and    feemcd    in    extraordinary 
ip-.rit-.;  y:  1 1  thought  now  and  then  Hie 
*  little  out   of   the  way; 

time  far  from  liiiptcling 

ad  was  d'.i  i  ad- 

: ,  for 

.  •  luipicions ;  fli 

mil  ,1  .uild  not,  and  having 

informed  her  that  at  four  o'clock  the 

next  morning  1  Ihould  be  in  readings 

and  attend  her 

r  the 

1"  the  day,   (by  i 
well)  to  p:  from 

•*  me  on  ;.  e  into  the 

pariout*. 

4   It  was  lucky,'  faid  T,  intemiptiwfe 
her  in  this  place,  *  that  Mr.  Bendifh  did 

'   not 
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not  name  you  In  Sir  Edward's  prefence; 

people  ufually  call  their  houle-keepers 

by  their  fur-names,  and  Sir  Edward 

Audley  might   probably   have   been 

alarmed  at  hearing  your's.' — '  I  had 

for  a  certain  reafon,  Madam/  laid  fke, 

changed  my  name,  when  1  firtt  hired 

with  old  Mrs.  Bendifh;  I  called  my- 

felf  Spillman,  but  my  maiden  name  is 

Williams.' — 4  You  are  then  married?' 

faid    I.     Her  having  faid  her  maiden 

name,  fuggefted  this  queftion   to   me. 

The  poor  thing  bkifhed  exceedingly,  and 

zniwered  in  a  faltering  kind  of  manner— 

*  Yes,  Madam;  hut  it  would  have  been 
'  happy  for  me  if  I  never  had.'     Again 
I  perceived  a  tear  ftart  into  her  eye;  but 
wiping  it  off,  fhe  proceeded :  '  I  know 
'  not  what  paffed  between  Mifs  Arnold 
'  and  the  gentlemen  for  the  remainder 
'  of  that  day  ;  I  was  only  told,  that  fhe 

*  excufed  herfelf  from  dining  with  them, 

*  but  that  in  the  evening  fhe  went  down 
'  to  the  parlour  for  half  an  hour,  then 

*  retired  again  to  her  chamber,  where  fhe 
<  was  fuffered  to  remain  undiiturbed  for 
'  the  reft  of  the  night. 

4  I  took  care  in  the  interim  to  be  pro- 
'  vided  with  horfes  againft  the  appointed 
'  hour;  and  when  all  the  family  were  in 
«  bed,  I  ttole  fpftly  to.  Mils  Arnold's 
'  chamber.  I  found  her  up  and  dreffed. 
f  She  had  even  her  hood  and  gloves  on. 
'  She  ran  to  me  as  foon  as  I  entered— 
"  Are  we  ready  to  go,  my  good  friend  ?** 
'  faid  fhe.  I  told  her  it  was  but  little 
'  more  than  midnight;  and  that  as  my 
'  mafter  often  fat  up  much  later,  I  had 

*  not  dared  to  order  the  horfes  fo  foon. 
"  I  could  have  wifhed,  Madam,"  faid  I, 
**  that  you  had  continuedin  bed,  that  you 
"  might  have  got  a  little  reft,  in  order 
"  the  better  to  enable  you  to  undertake 
4<  your  journey."     She  told  me  fhe  had 
«  not  been  in  bed  at  all,  having  difmiffed 
'  the  maid  who  came  to  wait  on  her,  and 
'  made  her  leave  a  candle  burning  in 
4  her  chamber.     "  I  had  no  inclination 
•«  to  ffcep,"  faid  fhe,  "  though  I  do  not 
"  remember  that  I  clofed  my  eyes  laft 
•'  night/' 

•  Her  impatience  was  extreme,  tiN 

*  the  hoar  of  our  departure  arrived  ;  and 
4  I  no  fooner  told  her  that  the  horfes 
4  were  at  the  gate,  (whither  fhe  had  fent 
'  me  at  lead  twenty  times  before)  than 
'  dinging  to  my  arm,  fhe  rather  flew 
'  than  walked  down  ftairs.     We  imme- 
4  diately  mounted;  Mifs  Arnold  chufing 
'  to  ride  bthind  the  man,  I  took  the 
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0  Angle  horft,  and,  cold  and  dark  as  it 
*was,  let  off  joyfully  on  our  journey: 
but  the  poor  lady  could  not  divert  her- 
felf  of  her  fears ;  me  was  every  minute 
apprehenfive  of  being  purfuedj  and 
judging  Sir  Edward  Audley  would 
follow  her  on  the  track  to  Woodberry, 
fhe  prevailed  on  our  guide,  by  the  pro- 
mire  of  a  handfome  reward,  to  Itrike 
out  of  the  high  road,  and  by  bye  ways 
make  out  his  journey'  to  Oxford.  I 
could  not  perfuade  her  out  of  tlu'g 
whim.  The  fellow  undertook  it;  but 
not  being  well  enough  acquainted  with 
the  country,  he  miffed  his  way,  fo  that 
after  having  rid  thirty  miles  without 
having  it  in  our  power  to  change 
horfes,  we  found  ourfelves  ftill  at  the 
fame  diftance  from  our  journey's  end. 
Mifs  Arnold  was  by  this  time  fo  ex- 
tremely fatigued,  that  fhe  was  unable 
to  proceed  ;  her  eagernefs  to  get  home 
was  not  however  abated,  and  it  was 
with  the  utmoft  difficulty  that  I  pei  - 
fuaded  her  to  itay  at  the  inn  where  we 
then  were,  till  this  morning,  when  the 
people  undertook  to  procure  for  us  a 
chaife,  and  I  promiied  to  let  out  with 
her  as  early  as  (he  pleafed.  She  con- 
tinued exceedingly  pen  five  and  filent 
all  day  ;  and  as  I  lay  in  the  fame  room 
with  her,  I  am  fure  fhe  Scarcely  flept 
the  whole  night.  She  role,  however, 
at  five  o'clock  this  morning}  and  not- 
withftanding  the  earneftnefs  me  ex- 
preflfed  to  purfue  her  journey,  fhe  feem  - 
ed  feized  with  a  deep  melancholy,  and 
hardly  fpoke  during  the  whole  time 
that  we  travelled/ 
I  thanked  Mrs.  Spillman  as  fhedeferv- 
ed,  for  the  timely  fucceurs  (he  had  afforded 
my  dear  unhappy  child.  It  fhould  feem 
to  me,  that  this  is  fome  poor  young  per- 
fon  whom  that  moft  abandoned  of  men, 
Sir  Edward  Audley,  has  feduced  ;  and 
probably  fome  little  jealoufy,  or  even,  re- 
mains  of  love  for  her  betrayer,  may 
have  mixed  themfelves  with  the  more 
charitable  motives  of  her  conduct.  B« 
that  as  it  will,  my  obligations  to  her  are 
not  the  lefs.  Gracious  God,  what  would 
have  been  my  ftate,  if  my  daughter  had 
fallen  aviftim  to  the  villain's  profligacy! 
But  my  mind  is  eafy  as  to  that  parti- 
cular, for  fhe  told  Mrs.  Spillman,  that 
Sir  Edward  Audley  had  never,  in  his 
whole  behaviour  towards  her,  exceeded 
the  bounds  of  refpeft.  The  wretch's 
views  feem  rather  to  have  been  on  her 
fortune  than  her  perfonj  for  I  cannot 
3  B  fuf&r 
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.  fuffer  myfclf  to  believe,  that  either  vir 
or  hoiVHir  had  any  (hare  in  reltiaini 
his  licentioufnefs.  By  what  wicked  con- 
trivance he  firft  got  her  into  his  power, 
is  the  inexplicable  part  of  the  itory,  for 
the  poor  child  feems  not  now  in  a  con- 
dition to  inform  us.  It  appears  from 
all  I  have  Uarnt,  that  her  fir  It  unfortu- 
nate Itep  was  a  voluntary  one;  yet  who 
knows  what  bafe  arts  might  have  been 
made  ufe  of  to  enfnare  her  into  it?  It  is 
plain,  fhe  had  no  defign  of  putting  her- 
felf  into,  this  man's  hands;  but  I  mult 
be  content  to  remain  in  the  dark  till  fhe 
is  herfelf  able  and  willing  to  clear  up 
the  myftery  to  me.  I  dare  believe  we 
fliall  find  it  a  fcene  of  treachery ;  at  pre- 
frnt  I  will  not,  by  urging  her  to  an  e\- 
planation,  ejca&era'te  the  fatal  malady 
'which  has  bid  hold  of  htr,  and  which 
this  enquiry,  when  I  firtt  made  it,  i'eem- 
ed  to  nggravate. 

I  am  not  of  a  fufpicious  nature}  yet 
fome  things  which  my  brother  threw  ogt 
.when  he  was  here,  with  regard  to  Lady 
Audley,  joined  lo  this  event,  have  a  little 
ihook  the  good  opinion  I\had  of  her,. 
How  (hocked  fhould  I  be  to  find  that 
either  (he  or  her  daughter  had  any  flvir.e 
in  this  wicked  fchenic!  Yet  'tis  not  im- 
poj/ible-)  foi  I  know  Doily  was  very  fond 
of  Mifs  Audley. 

My  daughter  Cecilia  came  in  to  us 
'again  in  about  an  hour.  She  laid  me 
ri-ul  perfuad-id  her  filter  to  lie  down,  and 
(he  was  in  hopes  Hie  had  left  her  in  a 
(lumber:  for  lh.it  flie  had  fat  the  whole 
time  by  her  bed-fide,  and  had  not  heard 
her  either  (peak  or  ftir.  Sleep,  perhaps, 
may  contribute  to  fettle  her  poor  dithirb- 
*"1  ii'iii-i.  God  grant  it!  yet  1  dare  not 
indulge  myfelf  in  hope;  I  who  now  feel 
the  biiternefs  of  being  plunged  again  in- 
to fprrow,  at  a  time  when  I  thought  all 
the  Itorms  of  my  life  were  prill,  mult 
iu>t  fufiV  my  lleait  to  he  Induced  from 
it's  prelent  itate  of  mournful  fubmiflion, 
by  the  flattery  of  my  own  imagination, 
I  liave  left  Cecilia  to  entertain  our  new 
guctr,  who,  though  I  know  her  not, 
h^.^  r.ndcred  us  fervices  too  important 
mv.r;t  every  nmk  of  friend  (hip 
ij.ut  diltincHon  whi'li  'tis  in  our  power 
to  bell:.;--.'  <-,n  h'T,  She  would  fain  have 
Tnkx-n  '  : 

her,  >•  ufnufsi  called  her 

iiw;.y,   to  n  •  \\   till 

her  ai'i  !  way, 

than  itAvji*  probable,   fiom   the    nnliiie 
of'her  lituation,  they  could  be  in  at  j>ic- 


lent.  She  thanked  me  with  ftrong  ex- 
prelfions  of  gratitude  j  faid  Ihc  had  JiO 
other  profpedl  but  that  of  going  to  fer- 
vice  again  j  and  if  I  would  allow  her  to 
jemain  in  my  houfe  till  (he  mould  find  a 
place  to  fuit  her,  (he  (hould  think  her- 
felf very  happy. 

You  know,  my  dear,  I  am  apt  to  be 
prcpoffefled  at  fiiit  fight ;  I  have  taken  a 
liking  to  this  young perfon,  and  ii 
no  material  objection  to  her  character, 
(hould  like  to  take  her  to  fupply  the 
place  of  Nelfon,  who  is  growing  lo  in- 
dolent and  unwieldy,  that  (he  ran  but  ill 
difcharge  the  duties  of  her  employment. 
I  do  not  mean  to  part  with  the  poor  wo- 
man, but  I  think  'tis  time  to  let  her  lie 
by.  See  how  compoiedly,  my  Cecilia, 
I  talk  of  common  matters,  whilit  I  have 
that  at  my  heart  which  weighs  me  down 
to  the  ground. 

Mr.  Faulkland  went  on  a  viiit  this 
morning  to  a  particular  friend  of  his,  in 
order  to  take  his  leave,  ab  lie  fets  out  tlie 
latter  end  of  next  week  for  Gernvmy. 
Friday  is  the  day  appointed  for  his  mar- 
riage, as  I  told  you  in  my  lalt,  and  he 
would  not  after  that  be  willing  to  Ipare 
fo  ni'ich  time  from  his  Cecilia;  for  the 
gentleman  whom  IT.:  is  gone  to  fee,  lives 
twelve  miles  off,  fs>  that  we  cio  not  ex- 
pect him  home  till  to-morrow. 

What  a  d.-cadi'ul  /hock  will  it  be  to 
him,  to  find  his  poor  filter  in  fo  de- 
plorable a  Itate!  Mr.  Price  think*  it 
would  be  molt  prudent  to  conceal,  if 
poffible,  her  melancholy  htuation  from 
him,  leit  he  (hoi.kl  embroil  himfelf  with 
that  wrddu.d  man  Sir  Edward  Audley. 
I  am  entirelv  of  his  mind;  for  who 
knows  what  fatal  confequences  might 
follow  from  Faulkland' s  warmth,  if  he 
(hould  relent  as  it  deierves,  and  as  he 
certainly  would,  this  unhappy  affair. 
Yet  it  will  he  difficult  to  keep  from  hu 
knowledge  that  Mifs  Arnold  is  return- 
ed. If  my  poor  s^irl  were  in  a  condi- 
tion to  be  reasoned  with  on  the  occalion, 
I  am  fure  Hie  would  readily  a;. 
Conceal  herfelf  in  tht  houf--  till  *r 
•  ire.  The  family  will  the:, 
libuiy  'o  taJ 

.  i  tiaiik,  on 

occauon,.,  are  the  propcieU  mltr.:. 
of  chaltifcuieni  \  for   I 
5ndivi;iuals  : 
into  tlv: ir  own  pi-.. . 

Be  fo  good  as   to   coiiun 
letter  to  my  broth 
I  hope  Sir  George's  ienuineiita  91 
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fubject  will  agree  with  thole  of  Mr. 
Price  and  miner  Tell  him  I  would  have 
written  to  him,  but  that  I  have  fcarcely 
Itrength  or  ipirits  to  finilh  this  my  long 
letter  to  you. 

I  knosv,  my  Cecilia,  you  will  be 
anxious  to  learn  every  circumltance 
which  paries  at  this  juncture,  under  the 
melancholy  voof  of  yout  friend;  I  Aiall 
therefore  inform  you  of  them  as  they  oc- 
cur, and  as  I  find  myfelf  able  to  write. 
I  conclude  as  I  began;  join  your  pray- 
ers with  mine,  my  dear,  that  it  may 
pleafe  Heaven  to  rcitort-  j'eace  to  your 
dJiconlbiate,  &c. 


LETTER     LXIV. 

MRS.'  ARNOLD,    TO  MRS.    CECILIA 
WOOPBERRY,  MARCH  2O. 

I  Told  you,  in  my  letter  of  yefterday, 
that  Mr.  Price  and  I  were  of  opinion, 
that  it  would  be  molt  adyifabLe  to  con- 
ceal from  Mr.  Faulkland  the  knowledge 
of  my  poor  daughter's  return.  Upon 
confulting  Cecilia  on  the  occafion,  we 
found  -her  exactly  of  our  mind;  it  is  na- 
tural to  iuppofe  her  tendernefs  for  the 
man  whom  me  already  looks  upon  as 
her  hulband,  would  ahrm  htr  fears;  yet 
is  flie  lb  deeply  affected  with  her  filter's 
fituation,  that  fhe  exprefled  the  greatelt 
repugnance  at  the  thoughts  of  giving 
him  her  hand  at  fo  unhappy  a  juncture, 
and  urged  Mr.  Price  and  me  to  endea- 
vour to  prevail  on  Mr.  Faulkland  to 
poftpone  his  marriage  till  after  his  return 
to  England;  We  both  entered  into  her 
ientiments  fo  far  as  to  agrte  that  this 
was  not  a  houfe,  for  Hymen  to  revel  in; 
and  that  it  would  be  impoffible,  with  fo 
mournful  an  object  in  our  thoughts,  tc;r 
auy  of  us  to  enioy  the  fatisfaction  which 
would  otherwite  refult  from  her  nup- 
tials; yet  how  to  account  for  the  defer- 
ring them  was  the  difficulty.  What  pre- 
tence could  we  make  to  Faulklaud  for 
lb  ludden,  fo  feemingly  unreafonable  a 
change  in  our  determinations?  He  left 
iis  with  the  certain  afTurance  of  feeing 
his  wifhes  crowned  Jn  three  days.  What 
a  cruel .diiappointment  muft  it  then  be 
to  him  to  find  all  his  hopes  overturned; 
and  how  could  we  anlvwr  to  him  fuch  a 
flagrant  breach  of  promiie  >  In  fhort, 
after  long  canvalfing  the  fubject,  we 
found  it.impoiTible  to  acquit  oudelves 


to  Mi\  Faulkland,  without  letting  hirri 
into  the  true  motives  of  our  conduct; 
and  as  that  was  the  thing  of  all  others 
we  mott  wifhed  to  avoid,  we  were  ob- 
liged to  let  matters  relt  as  they  were,  fa 
that  to-morrow  remains  the  day  fixed 
for  the  wedding. 

After  having  difpatched  my  letter  to 
you  yelterday,  I  returned  tr>  the  parlour, 
where  I  hid  left  Cecilia  and  Mrs.  Spill- 
man.  1  found  Mr.  Price  with  my 
daughter;  hut  the  good  young  woman 
had  1  Begged  leave  to  be  admitted  to  Mifs 
Arnold's  room,  that  fhe  might  watch 
by  her  bed-lide  till  fhe  awoke,  for  the 
dear  poor  girl  was  happily  then  in  a  pro- 
found fleep.  And  it  was  in  this  inter- 
val that  we  had  the  converfation  that  I 
have  related  to  you. 

The  tranquil  (lumber  that  the  fweet 
child  had  now  enjoyed  for  more  than 
two  hours,  began  to  flatter  me  with  fomc 
hope  that  we  might  find  her  in  a  more 
fettled  Itate  of  mind;  and  in  that  cafe 
we  refolved  to  let  her  into  our  defign 
with  regard  to  concealing  her  adventure 
from  F'aulkland,  on  which  account  fhe 
would  herfelf  fee  the  necefiity  of  our 
hiding  her  from  his  fight.  But  if,  on 
the  contrary,  we  found  that  her  thoughts 
continued  in  the  fame  unhappy  frame, 
we  determined  to  keep  her  in  her  cham- 
ber, under  pretence  that  her  uncle  Bi- 
dulph  was  come  down  to  look  for  her; 
for  Airs.  Spiilman  had  told  me  that 
Mifs  Arnold  had  exprefled  great  terrors 
(flie  knew  not  why)  at  the  thoughts  of 
teeing  him,  and  fakt  me  was  flying  to 
me  in  order  to  aVoid  him,  when  flie  wns 
enfnared  to  Mr.  BendinYs  houfe.  We 
agreed  alfo  to  fay  that  Mr.  Faulkland 
was  already  departed  for  the  army;  and 
we  refolved  that  Cecilia,  Mr.  Price, 
Mrs.  Spiilman,  and  myielf,  mould  fit 
with  her  alternately  till  fuch  time  as  we 
fhould  all  be  at  liberty  to  change  our 
proceedings. 

Having  thus,  in  the  beft  manner  we 
could,  fettled  our  meafures,  and  given 
the  necefTary  orders  to  the  fcrvants,  I 
defired  Mrs.  Spiilman  might  be  called 
down  to  dine  with  us.  She  lent  me  word 
that  Mifs  Arnold  was  juft  awakened, 
and  had  afked  for  a  dim  of  chocolate; 
but  that  if  I  would  allow  her  to  dine  in 
the  young  lady's  room,  fhe  might  per- 
luade  her  to  take  fomething  more  fob* 
ftantial,  as  Hie  had  eaten  very  little  for 
the  three  laft  days.  I  ordered  fomething 
to  be  immediately  carried  up  ftairs,  and 
3  B  a  flew 
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flew  myfelf  to  the  poor  creature's  cham- 
fer. I  found  her  awake,  but  llill  lying 
on  her  bed.  She  ftrctched  out  her  hand 
as  foon  as  (he  law  me.  I  gave  her  mine. 
She  drew  it  to  her  Iij>s,  killed  it  feveral 
times,  but  did  not  (peak.  '  JHLow  do  you 
'  rind  yourfelf,  my  dear?' — '  Not  quite 

•  io'ill  as  I  was,  Madam,  yet  I  feel  my- 
'.  felf  Very  feebk.'— '  No  wonder,  my 
'  child,  you  have  neither  flept  nor  eat 

•  for  fome  days  palt/     I  prefled  her  to 
take  ibmething  of  what  had  been  brought 
xip  to  Mrs.  Spillman.  She  tafted  a  little 
bit;  but  it  feemed  in  mere  complaifance 
to  me,  for  flie  faid  (lie  had  no  appetite. 

She  enquired  for  her  filler.     '  She  is 
'  below  ftairs,'  faid  I;  '  fhe  and   Mr. 

•  Price  are  at  dinner  together/     She 
begged  I  would  go  to  them;  faid  fhe 
was  very  lorry  I  had  diiturbed  myfelf  to 
come  to  her,  and  that  Mrs.  SpiJlman 
would  he  fo  kind  as  to   lit  with  her  till 
we  had  done  dinner,  when   rtie  mould 
be  glad  to  join  us  in  the  parlour.     I  was 
delighted  to  hear  her  talk  focompofedly. 
4  I  will  go  down  to  them,  my  dear/ 
faid  I ;  *  and  by-and-by  We  will  all  at- 


'  Pi-ay  leave  me,  mamma;  you  have  not 
'  dined  yet;  you  give  yourfelf  too  nui-h 
*  trouble  about  me.'  I  dropped  a  tear  of 
pity,  mingled  with  fatisfaction,at  finding 
her,  as  I  thought,  though  not  recover- 
ed, yet  much  more  calm  in  hrr  mind  j 
and,  to  all  appearance,  much  moit  ica- 
fonable*  I  left  her,  and  went  down 
itaiis;  where  J  rejoiced  the  affectionate 
hearts  of  Mr.  Price  and  my  Cecilia, 
with  the  account  I  gave  them  of  her. 

After  dinner  we  all  went  up  again  to 
her  chamber.  She  was  (till  lying  on  her 
bed ;  but,  on  Mr.  Price's  entering,  whom 
fhe  had  not  yet  feen,  fhe  fprung  up  to  ic- 
ceive  him.  With  what  tendernefs  did 
the  good  man  accolther!  and  how  af- 
fectionately did  (he  return  his  carefles ! 
Mrs.  Spillman  whifpered  me,  that  fhe 
had  not  (poke  a  word  from  the  tin»t  I 
left  her,  but  itemed  to  be  buried  in  fad- 
nefs.  I  told  Mr.  Price  foftly,  that  we 
muft  endeavour  to  divert  her,  without 
mentioning  any  fubjecT:  which  conk! 
make  her  recur  to  her  own  melancholy 
thoughts. 

I  believe,  my  dear,  you  may  remenv 


tend  you  in  your  chamber  :  for  your     her  to  have  heard  me  fay,  that  this  fine 


fpirits  leem  fatigued,  and  I  would 
not  have  you  quit  it  to-day.'—'  As 
you  pleafe  for  that,  Madam;  but  am 
I  not  to  fee  Mr.  Faulkland?' — *  He 
is  not  here  at  prefent,  my  love.'— . 
Ah,  mamma !  I  am  afraid  all  is  not 
right.  Why  did  poor  Cecilia-  weep 
to-day?  I  believe  Faulkland  has  left 
her/—*  He  has  not,  indeed,  Dolly;  if 
your  £fter  wept,  it  was  only  at  the 


old  man  has  a  peculiar  knack  at  intro- 
ducing a  converfation.  Few  people  hav* 
the  art  to  enter  fudclcnly  into  any  regular 
feries  of  difcotirfe,  without  a  forced  and 
abrupt,  or,  at  belt,  an  aukward  appear- 
ance; yet  he  is  fo  extremely  happy  in 
his  manner,  that  he  can  at  once  engage 
and  intereft  you  in  his  fubjeft,  without 
your  perceiving  how  you  hatl  been  led 
into  it.  He  exercifed  this  talent  very 


thoughts  of  your  fufferings.'— '  The     fuccefsfully  on  the  prefent  occafton,  and 

*(.*•-»»•    svi*-l    I1      l*Ti/J     rti  o        '    Vt/-\«*r   Uirt/4    tViit-    it*  l"*svs%fti        /-"inrfli*         T*^/-kll*f*C          rattan  t  lr\lT  WHO 


dear  girl!'  laid  fhe,  '  how  kind  that  is 
of  her!  but  I  know  (lie  love?  me.  We 
will  not,  then,  mamma,  talk  of  my 
fuiferings,  i'mce  it  gives  her  fo  much 
uneafinefs;  pray  let  them  not  be  men- 
tioned to  her  or  Mr.  Faulkland;  I 
would  not  for  the  world  make  them 
unhappy.'  Mow  plotted  was  I  to 
Jvar  my  poor  child  exprtfs  herlelf  thus! 
It  was,  as  you  ice,  half  way  meeting 
our  intentions,  and  iparcd  me  the  pain 
of  deceiving  her.  '  You  judge  very 
rightly,  Tav  d.::uy  ibi-.l  I;  '  it  would 
afflict  Mr.  Faulkland  beyond  mcaliire, 
if  he  were  to  know  how  you  havr  been 
diflreflTed;  and  perhaps  enjnge  him  in 
a  quarrrl/  — '  Ah,  mamma,  that 
would  be  terrible  !  for  God's  fakr,  h  t 
him  not  knoxv  it  !  Poor  Orlando!  I 
vould  not  h-.irt  a  h;iir  of  his  head.' 
nen  vvrjr.glng  n»y  hand  tenderly— 


foon  caught  Dolly's  attention,  who 
feemed  to  lilten  to  him  with  pleafure. 
As  for  Cecilia,  fhe  was  all  ear.  I  took 
this  opportunity  of  beckoning  Mrs.  Spill- 
man out  of  the  room,  in  order  to  have  a 
little  converfation  with  her.  As  it  was 
neceilary  to  conceal  her  from  Mr.  Faulk- 
land's  fight,  as  well  as  my  daughter,  left 
the  appearance  of  a  Itranger  mould  put 
him  on  making  any  enquiries,  I  thought 
it  wns  proptT  to  apprize  her  of  our  der 
n"gn.  Afti-r  having  done  this,  I  told 
In  r  1  hoped  me  would  exctife  m,y  mak- 
ing a  priibner  of  her  in  Mifs  Arnold's 
chamber,  while  Mi.  Faulkland  wa>  in 
the  houfe.  She  l:-id,  nothing  coild 
give  her  greater  pk-aiure  than  the  being 
allowed  fo  attend  on  the  young  lady, 
I  obfrrved,  fhe  coloured  at  |] 
mention  of  Mr.  F.iulkland's  name, 
and  iecmcti  very  much  difcoru 
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After  I  had  communicated  to  her  what 
I  had  to  fay  with  regard  to  him,  I  afked 
her  if  (he  knew  him  ?  She  anfwercd,  *  I 
believe  I  have  feen  him,  Madam ;  at 
lealr,  I  remember  to  have  feen  a  gen- 
tleman of  that  name  with  Sir  Edward 
Audley,  though  I  did  not  then  know 
whohewas'-— 'Tis  very  likely, 'replied 
;  '  Sir  Edward  and  he  were  intimately 
acquainted.' — '  Ah, Madam,  had  Mr. 
Faulkland   known  Sir  Edward's  cha- 
racter,' laid  fhe,  *  I  think  he  would 
have  been  cautious   in  forming  any 
connection  with  him.' 
I  perceived  her  heart  was  open,  and 
that  fhe  fcemed  inclined  to  communicate 
her  own  ftory,  which  fhe  had  promiled 
to  relate  to  me.     I  expreffed  fome  cu- 
riolity  to  know  it,  and  me  told  me  what 
fo.'lows. 

[Mrs.  Arnold  here  briefly  gives  the  fub- 
ftance  of  this  young  woman's  unhappy 
ftory,  with  which  the  reader  is  al- 
ready acquainted  in  Mr.  Main's  let- 
ters to  his  niter  Afkham.  She  then 
proceeds:] 

I  have  given  you  the  purport  of  this 
unfortunate  girl's  narrative,  though  in 
much  fewer  words  than  fhe  employed  to 
relate  it.  Why,  what  an  accomplished 
villain  is  this  Sir  Edward  Audley  !  I  do 
not  doubt  the  truth  of  what  this  poor 
young  (.reature  has  told. me.  The  air 
of  candor  and  fimpiicity  with  which  (he 
{poke,  and  the  tears  (he  ihed  during  her 
recital,  convince  me  of  her  veracity. 
She  appealed  to  Mr.  Main  (whole  inte- 
grity we  both  know)  for  the  truth  of 
many  particulars;  and  added,  fhe  was 
fine  he  was  thoroughly  fatisfied  of  her 
innocence,  and  the  wrongs  fhe  had  fuf- 
ftred.  What  an  efcape  has  my  poor 
child  had  from  this  execrable  man  1  and 
how  naturally  can  Mrs.  Spillman's  con- 
di;cl  he  now  accounted  for !  She  faid, 
me  had  no  hopes  of  Sir  Edward's  ever 
acknowledging  herj  yet  fhe  owned  fhe 
could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  his  mar- 
rying another.  The  account  fhe  gave 
me  of  herfelt",  has  increafed  my  com- 
panion and  efteem  for  her;  yet  I  can- 
not think  of  retaining  Lady  Audky 
(for  fucli  ihe  certainly  is)  a*  a  fervant  in 
my  houlb.  I  muft  find  out  a  more  fuit- 
able  way  of  (hewing  her  my  gratitude. 
I  alked  her,  if  fhe  thought  Mr.  Faulk- 
land  had  been  any  -way  privy  to  th.e 


treachery  which  had  been  pra&ifed  againft 
her?  She  aflured  me,  that  Ihe  did  not 
believe  he  was;  adding,  that  fhe  fup- 
pofed  Mr.  Faulkland  confidered  her  in 
no  other  light  than  that  of  a  woman 
kept  by  Sir  Edward  Audley.  I  was 
very  glad  to  hear  her  make  this  decla- 
ranon,  as  it  would  have  given  me 
a  dreadful  impreflion  of  Faulkland, 
could  I  have  thought  him  capable  of  be- 
ing an  accomplice  in  fo  black  an  affair. 
I  am  not,  however,  pfeafed  to  find  that 
he  was  even  fo  far  in  his  wicked  com- 
panion's confidence,  as  to  be  acquainted 
with  any  of  his  loofe  fecrets.  I  blefs 
God,  that  he  has  not  been  corrupted  by 
the  contagion  of  bad  example;  againft 
which  it  is  fo  impoflibleto  guard  a  young 
man ,  once  he  launches  out  into  the  world. 
Orlando  has  been  carefully  brought  upj 
and  I  hope  a  natural  good  difpofition, 
co-operating  with  a  virtuous  education, 
will  always  prove  an  antidote  againft  the 
poifon  of  vice.  I  have  now  double  caufe 
to  pray  for  his  continuance  in  the  paths 
of  uprightnefs  he  has  hitherto  trodden. 

On  my  return  to  my  daughter's  cham- 
ber, I  found  my  two  children  ftili  toge- 
ther.   Mr.  Price  had  juft  retired  to  take, 
as  is   his  cuftom,    his  evening's   nap. 
Dolly  was  helping  Cecilia  to  fprig  fome 
fine  muflin  that  fhe  is  now  working  for 
an  apron.     On  my  entering  the  room, 
fhe  ran  to  me,  and  whifperingme  in  the 
ear—'  I  have  not  faid  a  word   of  the 
matter  fmce,  mamma,'  faid  fhe,  *  for 
fear  of  making  poor  Cecilia  cry;  I 
cannot  bear  to  fee  her  tears.'     I  re- 
)lied— *  You  did  well,  my  dear;  and  I 
have  been  telling  Mrs,   Spillman  the 
precautions  we  intend  to  ufe,  to  keep 
this  whole  affair  from  Mr.  Falkland's 
knowledge.     He  leaves  us  next  week, 
in  order  to  fet  out  for  his  regiment;  and 
if,  for,  the  few  days  that  he  remains 
here,  you  will  conlent  to  keep  yourfelf 
concealed  in  your  chamber,  he  need  not 
know  of  your  being  in  the  houfe.'— 
Oh,  with  all  my  heart,  Madam,'  faid 
he,  '  it  will  be  better  fo;  the  fight  of 
me  might  affect  him  too  much.     Poor 
Faulkland!  I   would  not  mock  him 
upon  any  account.     But  when  do  you 
expert  him  here  ?  for  I  have  a  notion 
he  will  fteal  away  to  the  army  without 
feeing  any  of  you.' — '  By  no  means, 
my  dear,  we  expect  him  home  to-unor- 
row;  for  Friday  is  the  day  fixed  for  his 
marriage  with  your  lifter/—*  Indeed  !* 
flatting;. 
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ft.nrting,  and  looking  at  Cecilia:  then 
turning  to  me,  and  fpeaking  very  low- 
Do  not  believe  it,  mamma,'  laid  die: 
I  am  certain  he  does  not  mean  to  marry 
her  till  he  rctuins  again  to  England; 
for  by  that  time  the  whole  affair  will 
be  forgotten.' 

I  law  my  poor  child's  imagination, 
filled  with  the  idea  of  her  own  fufferings, 
was  nVaying  wide  from  the  purpofe  of 
our  difcourfe,  and  at  the  fame  time  con- 
founding together  circumltances,  which 
were  in  no  wile  connected.  I  was  too 
much  affected  to  be  able  to  make  her  any 
anfwer;  and  fhe  added,  Hill  Ipeaking  lo 
low  as  that  her  filter  (hould  not  hear  her, 
Oh, you  do  not  know,  mamma,  what 
diflemblers  men  are  !  As  near  as  you 
have  brought  the  wedding-day,  you 
will  fee  Faulkland  will  give  you  the  flip :' 
nd  fhe  fmilcd  a  little;  then  added — '  .But 
I  am  lure  he  will  luve  my  filter  when  he 
comes  back,  beca-iie  he  loves  he -i 
does  his  life,  and  there  will  be  nothing 
'  then  to  hinder  him.'  Poor  dear  crea- 
ture! the  villainy  of  that  vile  Sir  Edward 
has  made  her  diltruftful  of  his  win 
and  poffefles  her  with  a  belief  that  Faulk- 
land will  decen  e  her  fifttr. 

We  were  into Tupted  juft  here  by  the 
arrival  of  a  neighbouring  iady  and  her 
daughter,  who  came  to  pals  the  evening 
with  us.  Cecilia  and  I  were  obliged  to 
go  down  to  receive  them,  and  we  left 
Mrs.  Spillman  with  Dolly. 

The  ladies  Hayed  ib  late,  thr.t  I  faw 
my  poor  daughter  but  for  a  few  minutes 
the  red  of  the  evening.  Mrs.  Spillman 
perluaded  her  to  go  to  bed  early,  as  fhe 
had  had  ib  little  deep  for  forr.c  pieceding 
nights.  We  have  put  a  little  tent-bed 
into  her  chamber,  in  which  this  good 
young  body  lies.  We  all  breakfaiVed  in 
her  room  this  morning.  She  fecmscom- 
i)  >{Kt,  but  overwhelmed  with  fadncfs  ; 
and  her  charming  face  is  Ib  altered  !  it 
aimoil  breaks  my  heart  TO  look  at  her. 
Cecilia  can  fcarce  refrain  from  tears, 
even  in  her  pi  ei'cnce. 

They  tell  me  Mr.  Faulkland  is  this 
minute  returned.  I  will  juit  lee  him, 
and  then  finilh  my  letter.  I  am  glad  of 
a  little  relaxation;  for  I  am  quite  tired 
with  writing. 

I  found  him  with  hi?  Cecilia.  What 
joy  at  meeting  again !  Ifafmgle  day's 
•biCltce  has  appeared  fo  gricvoiii,  how 
much  are  they  to  be  pitied  who 
loon  to  feel  a  ll-paration,  which  may  lalt 
many,  many  tedious  months  !  Nay, 


Heaven  knows — but  I  will  not  forebode; 
'tisnotlnn^but  myown  gloomy  thought* 
which  h;-v,\ii  to  me  appichenfions,  1 
hope,  without  foundation  ;  for  does 
Faulklawd  run  any  greater  liiipic  than 
hundred^  of  other  gallant  men  who  ac- 
company him  ? 

I  ihall  be  able  to  dedicate  but  little  of 
my  time  lo  my  poor  girl  to-day.  Falk- 
land's prefence  will  be  a  reflra'int  on  Ce- 
cilia and  mcj  and  we  can  cnly  ice  her 
by  flarts. 

I  intended  here  to  have  clofed  my  let- 
ter; but,  upon  fccont!  thoughts,  I  will 
leave  it  open  till  to-morrow,  when  I  fhall 
have  the  important  article  of  my  daugh- 
ter's marriage  to  conclude  with.  It  is 
not  the  thing  of  my  choice  ;  yet  I  hope 
my  children  will  be  happy.  They  arc- 
both  worthy;  and  for  the  goods  of  for- 
tune, they  will  have  more  than  fuf- 
ficicnt. 

I  endeavour  to  be  chenrful,  that  Faulk- 
land may  not  have  any  room  to  imagine 
that  I  repent  of  having  given  a  content, 
which  was  indeed  wrung  from  me :  yet 
my  1  pi  His  are  fadly  deprelTed ;  and,  God 
knows,  iii-difpofed  to  celebrate  a  fefti- 
vity  ib  joyful  as  that  of  matrimony  ought 
to  be. 

We  are  to  have  no  one  prefent  at  the 
ceremony  but  Mrs.  Aikh'am,  Nelfon, 
and  the  butler:  for  poor  Frederick  Hildy 
would  be  miftrable,  if  he  were  not  al- 
J:v\v.-;i  to  fee  liis  young  matter,  as  he  has 
always  called  Mr.  Faulkknd,  marriwl 
to  Madam  Cecilia,  for  that  is  the  title 
which  he  gives  to  both  my  daughters. 
Thefe  two,  therefore,  have  begged  to  be 
admitted  into  the  chamber,  as  Air.  Price, 
you  know,  is  to  perform  the  office  in  my 
hou'e.  Adieu,  then,  my  dear,  till  to- 
morrow. 

FRTPAV    EVENTNC,   MARCH  12. 

I  A  ..    writing  to  you   on  my  k; 
Cecilia;   for  that  pofture  beft   bec< 
one  on  whom  the  Almighty  pours  out 
his  wrath  li'.e  a  <1>  :  I  will  not 

alk  of  Providence  why,  in  the  e- 
of  an  un'x'j/py  lite,  not,  I  think,  it 
with  anv  j;e-culiar  guilt,  I  am  thui  < 

!  wi',1)  iueh  teinpeltuous  fonow.;  ' 
iit  the  itorm  was  patt  ;  but  it  i«  - 
doubles  on  my  head,  and  I  ntuft  fink 
under  it.  Yef  be  comforted,  my  diar, 
there  is  another  world.  Tht  re,  thn  e  do 
I  look  for  recompcuce  for  my  almolt  un- 

-f-i;  icnted  fulferingi  here. 

Von  will  ticmole  when  I  tell  yon, 
Cecilia, 
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lia,  that  Faulkland— Oh,  God !  that 
boy,  whom  I  have  Ib  tenderly  educated, 
and  ib  dearly  loved,  that  -very  Faulk- 
hnd,  is  the  viper  who  now  (lings  me  to 
.death  !  You  cannot  credit  it,  I  am  lure  ; 
but  Til  try  to  recall  my  diftrafted 
thoughts  Ib  as  to  enable  me  to  relate 
to  you  what  this  dreadful  day  has  unra- 
velled. 

Dolly  had  been  informed  yefterday 
that  Mr.  Faulkland  was  returned.  She 
exprelled  not  any  defire  to  lee  him  ;  but 
leemed  to  have  her  thoughts  extremely 
agitated  the  whole  day.  Mrs.  Spiliman 
alked  her  the  caufe  of  it,  (for  Cecilia 
and  I  were  but  little  with  her.)  Her  re- 
plies were  broken  and  imperfecl;  yet 
Mrs.  Spiliman  imagined  they  implied  a 
fufpicion  that  Faulkland  would  not 
marry  her  filler :  forme  laid,  me  pitied 
poor  Cecilia — yet  me  muft  bear  her  dif- 
appointment  for  a  while — for  after  the 
death  of  a  certain  perlbn,  there  would 
be  nothing  to  hinder  her  nuptials.  We 
attributed  this  merely  to  the  diibrder  of 
her  poor  head;  little  imagining  that  fhe 
had  a  fatal  reaibn  for  talking  thus,  which 
me  kept  concealed  in  her  heart. 

Cecilia  thought  it  would  make  her 
ealy,  if  Ihe  were  convinced  the  marriage 
was  reaHy  going  to  be  iblemnized.  1 
was  of  the  fame  opinion :  in  confequence 
of  which,  this  morning,  when  Cecilia 
was  drefled  in  her  wedding-cloaths,  I 
led  her  into  her  fitter's  chamber.  *  You 

*  look  very  pretty,  my  dear,1  laid  Dolly  ; 

*  white  becomes  you  extremely.     Are 
'  you  going   abroad?'    (obferving   her 
more  ornamented  than  uliial.)     *  You 

*  fee  your  filter  in  her  bridal  habit,'  laid 
I:  '  take  her  by  the  hand,  my  love;  for 

*  me  is  juft  now  going  to  give  it  away 
<  forever  to  Mr.  Faulkland.' — *  Ah, 

*  'tis  impoflible,  mamma  !'  laid  (lie.  *  I 
'  am  fure  he  does  net  mean  it  j  though 
'  perhaps  you  have  impofed  on  him,  ami 

*  he  thinks  that  fomebody  is  already  in 

*  their  grave.'  We  knew  not  what  tocon- 
jfi£lure  from  her  incoherent  words  j  yet 
fancied  by  that  fomebody  (lie  meant  Sir 
Edward  Audley,  againft  whom  Faulk- 
iand,  believing  him  dead,  no  longer  en- 
tertained any  thoughts   of  vengeance. 
This  was  the  idea  which,  without  having 
time  to  reflect,  llruck   me,  and,   I  be- 
lieve, entered  at  the  fame  time  into  Ceci- 
l.-.i's  mind.     Oh,  how  far  were  we  from 
gueflmg  the  true  obiecl  at  whom  the  dear 
unhappy  creature  pointed  !   Cecilia  em- 
braced her,  to  hide  her  own  emotion. 


'  Compofe  your  thoughts,  my  dear," 
laid  me;  *  all  your  friends  intereft  them- 
*  lllves  equally  to  make  you  ealy.'  Sne 


knew  not  what  to  fay  to  her.  I 
difficulty  reftrainedmy  tears,  and  thought 
it  bed  to  break  away  before  J  melted 
quite,  left  my  diibrder  mould  be  obferved 
by  Faulkland,  who  was  waiting  for 
\is  in  Mr.  Price's  ftudy.  «  Come,  my 

*  Cecilia,'  laid  I,    *   we  are  expected 
'  below  ftairsj  we  will  return  again   to 

*  Dolly,  after  Mr.  Price  has  given  you 

*  the  nuptial  blefTmg.'     I  took  her  by 
her  hand.   *  My  dear,'  to  Dolly,  *  you 
«  will  congratulate  your  lifter  prefently 
'  by  the   name  of  Mrs.   Faulkland.* 
Dolly  made  me  no  reply  j  but  throwing 
herfelf  into  an  arm-chair,  feemed  for  a 
minute  loft  in  thought:   then  lifting  up 
her  eyes  to  heaver.  —  '  Poor  wretch,'  faid 
me,  *  what  will-  become  of  him  !'     We 
referred  every  thing  flie  laid  to  her  own 
unhappy  adventure;  the  particular  cir- 
cumttances  of  which  being  ignorant  of, 
we  knew  not  what  turn  it  would  be  belt 
to  give  our  replies.     '  Shall  I  fend  Mrs. 

*  Spiliman  to  you,  my  dear  ?'  laid  I. 
She  had  flipped  out  of  the  room  juft  as 
we  entered,  after  having  fpoken  a  few 
words  to  Dolly,  which  I  did  not  hear. 

You  need  not,  Madam,'  Ihe  replied} 
Ihe  faid  (he  would  return  immediately: 
me  is  gone  but  to  put  on  clean  linen. 
Poor  thing  I  Ihe  confines  herfelf  ladly 
to  me.'     I  had  indeed  obferved,  that 
Mrs.  Spiliman  was  in  extreme  difhabille, 
being  juft  as  me  had  rifen  out  of  bed.    I 
had  given    her  a  clolet  above  flairs   to 
drefs  and  keep  her  things  in;  for  me  had 
brought  fome  deaths  With  her.  I  Itepped 
up  to  her  directly,  and  found  her  combing 
her  hair.  '  Let  me  beg  of  you,  my  good 
friend,'  faid  I,  *  to  haften  down  to 
Mils  Arnold.     The  poor  child  muft 
not  be  left  alone:  her  own  reflections 
are  but  mournful  companions.*  —  *  I 
did  not  think,  Madam,'  faid  me,  *  that 
you  would  have  made  her  Ib  mort  a 
vifit,  or  I  mould  not  have  quitted  the 
room;  but  I  took  the  opportunity  of 
your  being  with  her  juft  to  flip  out  for 
a  few  minutes,  in  order  to  make  my- 
felf  a  little  decent  ;  for  I  judged  that 
neither  you  nor  Mil's   Cecilia  could 
have  much  time  to  fpend  with  her  to- 
day; but  I  will  get  my  things  on  as 
quick  as  pofllble,  and  attend  her/     I 
begged  flie  would;  and  was  returning 
again  to  Dolly's  chamber,  where  I  \\-L\ 
left  Cecilia,  when  I  iu^  Mrs.  Aikham  in 
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th*  lobby.  She  had  juft  come  up  ftairs. 
4  Mr.  Faulklaud  is  impatient,  Madam,' 
faid  (he,  fmiling,  *  and  has  Cent  me  to 
4  halten  the  bride;  and  Mr.  Price  fays, 
.*  he  will  chide  IUT  for  making  them  wait 

*  fo  long.*     I  did  not.  dare  to  venture 
my  own  firmnefs  again  with  the  fight  of 
my  poor  child;  and  fearful  that  Faulk- 
land himielf  might  take  the  liberty  of 
coming  to  feek    her,  if  me   ftaid  any 
longer,  I  fent  Mrs.  Afkham  in  to  lead 
out" Cecilia,  and  went  down  ftairs  my- 
felf :  they  followed  me  dire6Uy. 

We  found  the  got>d  old  man  in  his 
canonical  habit;  Fanlkland,  elegantly 
drefTed,  (landing  by  his  fide.  The  agi- 
tations of  his  mind  were  ftrongly  painted 
on  his  face:  I  thought  then  his  emo- 
tions proceeded  from  no  other  catiie  but 
what  his  prefent  fituation  might  natu- 
rally inlpire.  Oh,  I  knew  not  that  a 
conicience  ftained  with  guilt,  upbraided 
him  in  that  moment  of  approaching  hap- 
pinefs. 

Nelfon  and  the  butler  were  the  only 
two  fervants  t  at  were  admitted.  '  I 

*  believe,'  laid  Mr.  Price,   rifmg  and 
locking  at  his  watch  as  we  entered  the 
room,  *  that  we  do  not  wait  for  any 

*  more  company ;  with  your  good  leave, 
«  Madam,  we  will  not  delay  the  cere- 

*  mony.'      I   bowed,    and   all   prefent 
ranging  themfelves  in  the  proper  order, 
Mr.  Price  began  the  office  j  when  com- 
ing to  that  part  of  the  exhortation  which 
fays — '  /  require  and  charge  you  lwtb,  as 

*  youftrall  anjkuer  it  at  the  dreadful  day 
'  of  judgment,  when  the  fecrets  of  all 
«  hearts  Jball  be  difdofed,  that  if  either  of 
'  you  know  of  any  impediment  t    &c.' 
tvhich  words  he  pronounced  with  that 
energy  which  accompanies  him  in  all  a&s 
of  devotion,  having,  by  I  know  not  what 
chance,  cart  my  eyes  at  Faulkland,   I 
oSfcrved  he  (hook  from  head  to  foot;  his 
face  was  as  pale  as  death,  and  I  favv  he 
«:o«ld  fcarcely  fupport  himfelf  on  his  legs. 
I  thought  he  was  feized  with  fome  fudden 
illnefs,  and  in  my  fright  was  going  to 
interrupt  the  ceremony,  to  afk  him  how 
he  did,  when  it  was  indeed   interrupted 
in  a  manner  that  makes  my   blood  ftill 
ntn  <-old  with  horror!  We  heard  :i  little 
buttlt  at  the  chamber  door,  as  if  two  per- 
fons  were  Struggling;  it   lafted   not  an 
inftant,   for  the  door  was  violently  built 
ojien,  and  in  nilhed  my  dear  unfortunate 
di&rafted  child,  whom  Mrs.  Spillm::n 
in  vain   ha  1  hten  endravouiing  to  hold 
back.    Mr.  Price  was  juft  then  making 


that  folemn  demand  cf — €  tt'ilt  thu  hate 

*  this  woman  to  thy  wedded  wife?"  She 
gave   a  piercing  ihriek,  and   flying  to 
Faulkland,  feized  his  hand:   «  This  hand 
«  is  miney*  faid  fhe.  «   Oh,  Falkland. 

*  you  cannot  till  my  eyes  are  clofed  give 

*  it  to  another  !'     Faulkland   dropped 
fenfelefs  at  her  feet. 

A  general  condensation  now  fpread 
itftlf  through  the  little  alfctr.hled  con- 
•on;  the  fervants  ran  to  the  inc. 
cour  of  the  unhappy    wretch,  who  hiy 
extended    on    the    floor.     Dolly,    ftill 
grafping  his  hand,  dropped  on  her  kneel 
by  him,  then  leatingherfelf  on  the  floor, 
flie  laid  his  head  gently  on  her  lap,  bath- 
ing his    face  with    her   tears.     ( 
ftood  aghait  by  their  fide;  and  Mr.  Price, 
with  grief  and  amazement  in  his  looks, 
in  filence  fixed  his  eyes  on  this  mournful 
picture.     What  were  my  feelings  in  this 
dreadful    interval  ?    No,    Cecilia,    they 
cannot  bedefcribed;  my  feniaiions  weie 
ftrange!  they  were  terrible!  arvi  unfelt 
before !  The  fatal  truth  rulhed  on  my 
imagination  at  once,  and  all    my  poor 
child's  disjointed  words  occurring  to  my 
memory,  appeared  now- but  too  \vcll  ex- 
plained*    She  continued  weeping  over 
him,  while  Mrs.  Afkham  and  the  fer- 
vants were  uiing  vain  endeavours  to  r ••- 
cover  him.     *  He  is   dead,'  faid   ihe, 
he  returns  to  me  no  mo^el— Look, 
mamma,  I  have  killed  you;  poor  Or- 
lando !      Indeed  I  did  not  mean  to  do 
ib,  God  knows  I  would  have  given 
my  own  life  to  have  preferved   his— 
I  thought  but  to  have  faved  him  from 
a  ciune.'     I  perceived  tiv.it  Faulkiand* 
was  now  coining  to  himftlf.    *   He  be- 
gins to  recover,'  laid  1  to  Mr.  Price; 
perhaps  the  fight  of  thefe  injured  faces 
may  make  him  again  relapfe  into  a  fit; 
kt  us  retire,  and  leave  him  to  the  care 
of  the  fervants.'     Mr.  Price,  without 
anfwering  me,  took  Cecilia  by  the  hand, 
and  led  her  out  of  the  room.  Mrs.  Spill- 
man  and  I  railed  Dolly  almoft  by  force, 
for  fhe  would  lain  have  (laid  by  Faulk- 
land, who  now  opening  his  eyes,  (bird 
wildly  about  him,  like  one  awakened 
from  the  dead  ;  but  we  hurried  1. 
df  the  room,  and,  almoft  choak^d  as  (he 
was  with   fobs,  coml"6\ed  her  to  that 
where  Mr.  Price  and  Cecilia  were  toge- 
ther. 

We  let  her  give  a   t  to  her 

r  ion  P.  time,  it-,  bopei  ;ii  it  n 
li^litni  'lie  burden  of  woe  under  which 
her  mind  l*td   labour . 

plea  fed 
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pleafecl  to  fee  her  weep;  it  was  the  firft 
inftance  fhe  had  fhewn,fmce  her  grievous 
malady  had  feized  her,  of  that  tender 
fenlibility  which  was  always  her  cha- 
racleriftic;  and  I  was  in  hopes  was  an 
indication  of  returning  reafon,  as  in  ef- 
fect fhe  loon  after  appeared  more  col- 
lected. She  had  difcloied  an  important 
fecret,  the  concealment  of  which  had  fo 
long  hung  upon  her  heart.  She  had 
given  vent  to  her  forrow;  and  thefe  two 
circumliances, added  totheiudden  fright 
(he  had  received  from  the  appreher.fion 
that  Faullcland  was  dead,  had,  if  not 
reftorcd  her  reafon,  yet  at  lea(t  called 
back  her  recollection. 

Having  a  little  compofed  her  by  aflur- 
ances  that  Faulkland  was  perfectly  come 
to  himfelf,  I  thought  I  might  venture 
to  queftion  her  tenderly  on  the  fubjecl:  of 
this  amazing  event.  *  It  ieems  to  me, 

*  my  deai-,'  faid  I,  *  that  Faulkland  has 
'  deceived  youj  was  he  then  a  lover  of 
'  your's  ?'— *  Ah,  mamma,  I  dare  not 
'  look  at  you,"  clapping  both  her  hands 
before  her  eyes;  *  I  have  been  a  rebel — 

*  I  have  been  a  difobedient  wretch,  and 

*  deferved  in  my  turn  to  be  punifhed  by 
'  ingratitude  \  yet  Fau'.kland  ought  not 
'  to  have  impofed  on  me.     I  mould  not 

*  have  blamed  him  for  loving  Cecilia;  I 
'  know    fhe   is    handtbmer  and   more 

*  amiable  than  I  am.' — *  Did  he  make 

*  love  to  you  before  he  addreffed  your 
'  filter.?'— *  Oh,  yes,  yes,  and  gave  me 

*  his  promife,  and  had  mine  in  return  ; 
'  I  have  been  a  fad  undutiful  creature  j 
'  b':t  I  am  heavily  chaftifed  for  it/— 

*  And  did  Faulkland  affign  no  caufe  for 
'  thus  cruelly  forfaking  you  ?'— '  Ah, 
«  that  is  the  hardeft  thing  of  all.     I 

*  thought  the  fhame  of  it  would  have 
'  killed  me.     Indeed  it  had  like  to  have 
'  difturbed  my  reafon/ — *  What  was  it, 

*  my  dear?'-—'  Why,  he  {'aid   he  had 
'  always  been  in  love  with  Cecilia,  and 

*  that  his  pretended  love  to  me  was  but 
'  the  returns  of  gratitude/ — «  He  had 
'  found  then,  thatjow  loved  him  before 
4  he  declared  himfelf  to  you?'  The  dear 
creat.ire  again  covered  her  innocent  face 
to  hide  her  blufhes.     *  Ah,  mamma, 
'  'tis  a  difgraceful  ftcry;  do  not  urge 
'  me  on  thathead — yetFaulkland  fhould 

*  never  have  known  it,  if  it  had  not 
'  been  for  Mils  Ami  ley.     She  told  it  to 
4  her  brother,  and  he  afTured  her  that 

*  Faulkland  loved  me.     So  you  fee  each 
'  was  informed  of  the  other's  mind  be- 
'  fore  we  came  to  any  explanations/ 
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I  afked  her  feveral  more  queftions,  and 
thought  me  was  not  very  precife  in  her 
anfwers;  I  could  eafily  gather  that  the " 
two  Audleys  had  been  the  inftruments 
to  encourage  and  carry  on  this  fatal  con- 
nection. '  Will  you  inform  me,  my 
'  dear,'  faid  I,  *  iince  we  know  the  moft 
'  material  part  of  your  fecret,  to  what 
'  end  you  went  to  thathoufe  at  Brump- 
'  ton,  fince  it  was  owing  to  that  unfor- 
'  tunate  ftep  that  you  fell  into  the  hands 
'  of  Sir  Edward  Audley?'  She  was 
filent  for  a  little  while,  and  feemed  as  if 
endeavouring  torecolleft  fomething  that 
had  flipped  her  memory.  At  length, 
'  I  do  not  remember/  faid  fhe,  '  «//the 

*  circumftances   of  that  affair;    but   I 

*  think  I  went  to  that  houfe  to  meet  Mr. 

*  Faulkland.     He  writ  to  me  to  come 
'  to  him  thine ;  I  have  his  letter  ftill  in 

*  my  pocket/     She  immediately  pro- 
duced a  letter  in  Faulk land's  hand  to 
that  effecl:.  We  all  examined  it  by  turns : 
I  thought  Cecilia  would  have  expired  at 
the   reading  of  it.     It  was  plain  this 
miferable  wretch  had  betrayed  her  into 
the  hands  of  his  horrid  afTociate  !  Good 
God  !  what  a  fcene  of  iniquity  was  here 
difclofed  !  The  whole  myttery  was  r.ow 
unravelled.     '   I  think/  proceeded  my 
poor  child,  '  that  I  was  very  ill  whilft 
'  I  was  at  Brumpton;  but  I  could  get 

*  no  body  to  come  near  me,  though  Sir 
«  Edward  Audiey  told  all  my  friend* 
'  the  melancholy  condition  I  was  in/ 
Falfe,  falfe  man  !  You  fee  in  every  in- 
ftance how  the  poor   creature  was  de- 
ceived!   *  Lady  Sarah,  indeed/  added 
flie,  *  threatened  to  fend  my  uncle  to 

me;  and  it  was  to  avoid  his,  terrible 

anger  that  I  defired  to  be  fent  to  my 

mamma;  but  they  catched   me  in  a 

trap  by  the  way.     Mi  s.  Spillman  can 

tell  you  how  cruelly  I  was   treated, 

'twas  a  mercy  they  did  not  turn  my 

brain  amongit  them/—*  Make  your- 

felfeafy,   my  beloved/   faid  I,  '  you 

are  now  out  of  the  reach  of  all  harm/ 

— '  Do  you  call  me  your  .beloved!'  faid 

fhe:  '  Oh,  mamma,  I  do  not  deferve  fo 

'  much  tender nefs/     She  dropped  her 

head  on  my  fhoulder,  kifling  my  neck 

through  my  handkerchief.     Mrs.  Afk- 

ham  entered  the  room,  and  vvhifpered 

Mr.  Price,  who  immediately  went  out. 

I  afked  her  foftly  the  occafion  of  it;  fhe 

told  me  that  Mr.  Fauikland  had  defired 

to  fpeak  with  him  alone. 

Dolly  rofe  up;  fhe  approached  her 

fifter,  and  clafping  her  arm*  about  her 

3  C  aeck— 
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Heck.—'  Ah,  my  poor  Cecilia,'  faid  (he, 
'  I  am  afraid  1  have  broke  her  heart !  but 
'  pny  do  not  die,  my  love;  /  am  the 

*  victim  who   mult  tall;  and   then  you 
'  may  be  happy;  a   promife  docs  not 
'  reach    beyond  the   grave.     What  an 

*  il!  fated  wretch  I  am,  to  have  difturb- 

*  ed  the  happintfs  of  the  two  creatures 

*  in  the  world  whom  I  love  beit  !' — '  Say 
'  rather,  my  dear,'  faid  Cecilia,  «  that 
4  you  have  been  the  inurnment  of  Pio- 

*  vidence  to  prevent  the  greateftmisfor- 
'  tune  that  couid  have  befallen  mej  for 
4  how  milis'i  able  mould  I  have  been,  had 
4   I  married  Faulkland!' — '  You  could 
'  not,  whiHt  I  lived,'  laid  Dolly,  *  with- 

*  out  making  him   commit  a  great  fin  j 

*  but  when  I  am  gone,  indeed,  my  filter, 

*  you  mult  marry  poor  Orlando j  muft 

*  me  not,  mamma?" 

It  was  not  a  fubjeft  to  be  argued  upon  j 
I  thought  it  better  to  change  thedifcourfe : 

*  We  will  talk,  of  this  another  time,  my 
4  dear,'  faid  1}  '  mean  while,  I  think 

*  it  will  be  bett  that  Faulkland  fliould 
4  abfent  himfclf  from  us  for  a  while ;  I 

*  fuppofe  you  will  neither  of  you  think 
4  it  prudent  to  fee  him  before  he  goes. ' — 
'  I  do  notdefireto  fee  him,'  faid  Dolly; 
'  the  fight  of  me  perhaps  might  make 
'  him  fwoon  away  airain,  and  I  would 
'  not  willingly  diltrefs  him.' — '  Nor  I,' 
faid  Cecilia.     She  law  1  wanted  to  get 
rid  of  the  converfation. 

Mrs.  Afkham  took  the  hint,  and  re- 
quefting  of  Cecilia  to  (hew  her  fome 
pretty  drawings  of  which  (he  had  lately 
made  a  purchale,  my  daughter  afked  her 
to  come  up  to  her  clofet,  and  they  took 
Dolly  with  them.  I  begged  of  Mrs. 
Afkham,  ss  (he  went  out,  to  ftay  and 
pals  the  day  with  us,  and  to  prevent  as 
much  as  po'fliblethe  convention's  turn- 
ing on  the  recent  miserable  event. 

Poor  Mrs.  Spillman  was  almoftafraid 
to  fee  me,  kit  I  fhould  blmhener  negli- 
gence, which  had  occasioned  fo  much 
diibrder;  but  I  told  her  the  hand  of 
Heaven  had  directed  the  whole.  She 
faid,  that  afitr  I  had  left  her,  having 
huddled  on  her  rloaths  with  all  the  ex- 
pedition in  her  power,  flu:  had  immedi- 
ately gone  down  to  Mifs  Arnold's  room, 
when  not  findiny;  her  there,  fhe  ran,  in 
the  utmoft  fright,  down  Itairs,  and  over- 
took the  unhappy  child,  i'.ilt  as  (he  hid 
leached  the  door  of  the  chamber  where 
we  were,  and  from  whence  all  her  efforts 
could  not  draw  her;  (he  had  even  pretty 
levcrtly  huil  Mr*,  bpiilmun's  hand, 


whilft  me  was  endeavouring  to  hinder 
her  from  tuming  the  bolt  of  the  lock. 

I  was  impatient  to  fee  Mr.  IV: 
know  what  had  pafful  between  him  and 
his  wi etched  pupil.  He  returned  into 
the  parlour  to  me  in  about  an  hour,  his 
venerable  countenance  clouded  with 
fhame  and  difappointment. 

He  told  me  that  Faulkland,  on  his  en- 
tering the  room,  appeared  to  him  like 
a  deipairing  wretch,  furrounded  with 
the  horrors  of  his  own  guilt.  '  Do  not 
think,  Sir,'  faid  he,  '  that  I  have  Cent 
for  you,  to  enter  into  a  jultificaiion  of 
myfelfj-  fo  far  from  it,  I  acknowledge 
myfelf  the  criminal,  which  I  fuppofe 
you  now  know  me  to  be.  I  (hall  reicrve 
to  another  time  the  full  explanation  of 
my  whole  crime;  I  would  only  for  the 
prefent  intreat  the  favour  of  you  to 
anfwer  me  a  few  questions.' 
He  then  a(ked  when,  and  by  what 
means,  Mifs  Arnold  had  returned  home? 
Mr.  Price  informed  him  minutely,  and 
failed  not  to  enlarge,  in  a  manner  the 
molt  atfe&ing,  on  the  poor  creature's 
frenzy.  He  faid,  Faulkland  at  this  re- 
cital (tarted  off  his  clnir,  and,  in  an 
agony  of  paflion,  cuifed  himfelf  as  the 
author  of  fuch  dreadful  evils  as  he  had 
brought  upon  my  houfe.  His  tutor  thru 
repeated  to  him  word  for  word  the  con- 
verfation I  had  had  with  Dolly  after  we 
had  left  him  ju(t  recovered  from  his 
fwoon.  He  liftened  to  him  in  a  gloomy 
filence,  till  Mr.  Price,  relating  to  him 
that  paff.ige  wherein  Dolly  had  faid,  that 
fhe  was  c./fured  by  +ir  Ed-ward  Audiey 
that  F&ulklfOtd  loved  her  \  he  cried  out— 
'  The  villain  !  the  arch  fiend !  'twas 

*  he  then  was  the  builder  of  this  vaft  fa- 
4  brie  of  iniquity,  whofe  we:ght    now 

*  crr.fhes  all  beneath  it !'  Mr.  Price  then 
told  film  of  the  letter  which  Mils  Arnold 
had  (hewn  us,  and  by  which  (he  was  be- 
trayed into  that  viper's   hands.     4   'Tis 

*  true,'  laid  Faulkland,  «  'tis  all  true; 
'  I  have  not   an   extenuation    to   offer 
'  which    a  hair    would    not    outweigh 
'  in  the  balance.'     Mr.    Pi  ice  hinted, 
that  as  he  thought  his  prefcnce  mud  be 
very  diftrcflmq;  in  a  houfe  wherein  he  had 
caufed  fo  much  afHiclion,  he  would  ad- 
vile  hime  to  retire  to  his  college,  till  the 
time  of  his  departure  arrived. 

1  I  mean,'  laid  Fnulkland,  4  to  q'.iit 
4  this  houfe  immedj.iteK  \  I  wo1  Id  not 
'  pix-u-nt  fuch  a  ir,>  to  the  eye* 

'  of  the  menial  (crvant^ :   but  what  do.s 
4  Cecilia  fay  to  this  event  ?*— '  She  bears 

*  it,' 
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«  it,'  faid  Mr.  Price,  «  with  a  firmnefs 
'  that  does  honour  toher  lex.'—'  That's 
'  fomeconfolation,'  anfwered  Faulkland: 
— •<  And  Mrs.  Arnold  >'  He  faltered 
in  pronouncing  my  name.  '  Mrs.  Ar- 
'  nold,'  anfwered  Ins  preceptor,  '  lias 
'  been  long  inured  toforrowsj  yet  this 
*  feems  to  prefs  hard  on  her.'  Fau Ik- 
land  burft  into  tears,  and  breaking 
abruptly  from  Mr.  Price,  ran  out  of  the 
room;  he  heard  him  call  his  man  in  the 
hall,  to  whom  he  gave  orders  to  faddle 
his  borfes;  then  flopping  to  his  own 
chamber,  he  changed  his  cloaths,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  after,  attended  by  his 
fervanr,  rode  away  from  the  heufe,  with- 
out attempting  to  fee  or  fpeak  to  any  one 
in  the  family.  To  what  place  the  moll 
unfortunate  ill-fated  wretch  will  retire 
to  hide  his  fliame,  Heaven  knows ! 

What  a  wedding-day  has  this  been  for 
poor  Cecilia  !  My  dear,  the  ftrength  of 
mind  of  that  young  creature  amazes  me, 
and  exceedingly  lowers  the  opinion  I 
had  of  my  own  conftancy  and  reiblution. 
For  is  not  this  a  trial,  equal,  if  not  fu- 
perior  to  any  of  thole  with  which  my 
youth  was  vifited  ?  yet  with  what  a  be- 
coming, what  a  charming  fortitude  does 
(he  fupport  it!  She  complains  not  of  her 
own  fatej  but  wholly  attaching  herfelf 
to  the  care  of  her  poor  filter,  Ihe  feems 
even  more  folicitous  than  any  of  us  to 
calm  and  divert  her  troubled  mind. 

Dolly  appears  rather  more  compofed 
than  me  has  been ;  yet  whenever  flie  re- 
curs (as  me  often  does  in  fpite  of  our 
efforts  to  prevent  it)  to  the  fatal  fubjecl: 
of  all  our  griefs,  me  (hews  too  plainly 
that  her  reaibn  is  far  from  having  re- 
affiimed  .it's  feat.  What  a  painful  con- 
ftraint  have  I  put  upon  myfelf  fmce 
morning!  I  have  not  flied  a  tearj  yet  I 
think  there  is  iufftcient  caule  for  tears  ^ 
but  the  burden  is  too  great  to  be  relieved 
by  fuch  flight  fuccoursj  and  nature  re- 
fufes  to  offer  arefource  fo  trivial  and  in- 
adcuuaie  to  the  evil.  Adieu,  my  friend. 
C.  S.  A. 


LETTER    LXV. 

MR.    FAULKLAND,    TO  SIR   EDWARD 
AUDLEY* 

FRIDAY   AT   MIf>NI<>HT. 

I  Have  a  long  account   to  fettle  with 
you,  Sir  Edward,  and  there  is  but 
one  svay  of  doling  it.     Let  me  know 
when  and  where  you  will  meet  me. 

O.  F. 


LETTER    LXVI. 


SIR    EDWARD    AUDLEY,     TO    MR. 
FAULKLAND. 

BAGSHOT,    MARCH   23. 

I  Am  equally  difpofed  at  prefent  to 
kill  or  be  killed.  You  will  find  me 
at  my  friend  Bendifli's  houfejand  if  you 
call  here  to-morrow  any  time  between 
feven  and  nine  in  the  morning,  we  will 
take  a  turn  on  the  heath  together. 

E.  A. 


LETTER    LXVII. 

MR.  BENDISH,   TO  MISS  AUDLEY. 


BAGSHOT,    MARCH  1$^ 

I  Think  myfelf  very  unfoitunate  in 
being  obliged  to  communicate  to  you 
a  piece  of  very  afflicting  news;  but  as 
it  is  impoflible  it  could  be  kept  long  a 
fecret  from  you,  I  thought  it  my  duty 
to  advife  you  of  it  the  firth  Your  poor 
brother  and  my  worthy  friend,  Sir  Ed- 
ward,  was  killed  this  morning  in  a  duel, 
which  he  fought  with  Mr.  FauJkland,  a 
gentleman  whom  I  fuppofe  you  know. 
I  was  ignorant  of  the  whole  affair  till  it 
was  too  late  to  prevent  it. 

Mr.  Faulkland  came  to  my  houfe 
about  eight  o'clock  this  morning;  I  was 
in  bed,  and  knew  not  of  his  arrival. 
He  had  half  an  hour's  converfation  in 
private  with  your  brother;  after  which 
they  both  went  into  the  garden  together, 
and  from  thence  by  a  back  door  into  a 
retired  part  of  the  heath.  Sir  Edward's 
man,  who  it  feems  had  fome  fufpicion  of 
the  bufmefs,  on  feeing  them  go  out,  ran 
to  my  chamber,  and  alarming  me  with 
the  danger,  begged  I  would  follow  them, 
as  he  faid  he  durft  not. 

I  did  fo  immediately,  having  only 
thrown  on  my  night-gown  and  flippers. 
Juft  as  I  came  within  fight  of  them, 
Sir  Edward  difcharged  his  piftol,  and 
wounded  Mr.  Faulkland  in  the  arm  j 
but  before  I  could  reach  them,  Faulk- 
land fired  his,  and  I  faw  Sir  Edward 
drop.  I  ran  up  to  him,  and  found  the 
ball  had  paffed  through  his  throat  clole 
by  the  windpipe.  He  was  not  dead;  but 
faid  —  *  Bendilh,  you  have  jult  overtaken 

*  me;  Faulkland  has  killed  me  fairly, 
'  you  may  tell  my  friends  fo;  and  let 

*  my  mother  and  fitter  know  that  I  am 

3  C  3  '  married. 
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*  married.     If  any  female  mould  come 

•  to  claim  my  name  after  my  death,  let 
«   her  take  it;  tor  it  is  all  I  have  to  leave 
«  her.'     He  feemed  to  fpeak  in  great 

'  agony,'  holding  his  hand  over  the  wound. 
He  atti •; •-.;>•.  a  to  lay  tbmething elfej  but 
his  words  wen1  inarticulate,  and  he  died 
in  about  two  hours  after  he  was  Buried 
into  the  houfe.  I  am  mo  ft  heartily  lorry 
for  his  death,  for  he  was  as  honeft  a 
fellow  as  ever  lived  j  but  we  muft  all 
die. 

Faulkland  is  now  confined  to  his  bed 
in  my  houfe,  and  under  the  care  of  a 
'  ibrgeon,  who  lays  his  wound  is  a  very 
bad  one.  I  find  their  quarrel  was  about 
a  young  lady  that  poor  Audley  had  ran 
away  with,  and  who,  it  feems,  is  now 
out  of  her  fenfes. 

Any  commands  that  you  or  my  Lady 


rous  wound  has  never  been  able  to  force 
a  groan  from  me;  tin;  impending  refent- 
ment  of  thole  whom  I  havejuftly  inn  \c 
my  entmicj,  IMS  not  robbed  me  of  a 
minute's  repofe;  and  the  tut.'.l  overthrow 
of  all  my  worldly  expectations,  jxilfes 
through  my  imagination  like  an  empty 
But  when  I  think  of  Mrs.  Ar- 
nu,  i !  of  her  children  !  .  i;d  of  \uu,  my 
good  old  man,  guide  and  inlh'uftor  of 
my  thanklefs  youth,  whofe  reverend  age 
blufhcs  to  own  the  degenerate  wretch, 
who  Ib  disgracefully  h;is  baffled  all  his 
flattering  hopes,  I  wifli  for  death,  and 
in  the  bitterness  of  my  heart  curfe  the 
hour  that  gave  me  being! 

I  would  not  extenuate  by  a  fmgle 
grain  the  weight  of  my  offence.  That 
fuits  not  with  a  repen  fence  ib  fin  cere  as 

hope  mine  is:  yet  I  cannot  help  ob- 


Audley.fhall  be  pleafed  to  honour  me     fervin<;,,  :he  unfortunate  man, 

whole  life  I   have  to   anfwer  for,  was 


with,  in  regard  to  my  dear  deceafed 
fiiend,  mail  be  punctually  obeyed  by, 
Madam,  yourmoft  obedient,  &c. 

HENRY  BENDISH. 


LETTER     LXVIII. 

MR.  FAULKLAND,  TO  THE  REV.  MR. 
PRICE. 

SIR,  BAGSHOT',  MARCH  28. 

ISuppofe  you  may  by  this  time  have 
heard  of  the  tragic  event,  which  is 
likely  to  detain  me  for  fome  time  in  a 
kingdom,  to  which  as  foon  as  it  is  in  my 
POV.-.T  fliall  bid  an  eternal  adieu.  But 
T  banifh  myfelf  for  ever  from  your 
fijht,  (Ob,  that  I  could  as  eafily  banifh 
*  memory  pf  ray  crimes!)  fuffer  me, 
moft  revered  of  men,  iuffeinne  with  that 
humility  with  which  fuch  a  "wretch  ns  I 
nrn  ihould  approach  a  fanclity  like 
your's,  to  pour  out  before  you  the  effu- 
f;oas  of  a  heart  pierced  with  the  deepeil 
ienfe  of  it's  own  guilt. 

Do  not  think  that  my  penitence  pro- 
ct"-'<is  from  the  languors  of  a  fick  bed, 
the  dreaded  vengeance  of  an  injured  fa- 
iriiiv,  or  the  keen  disappointment  of  all 
my  hopes  in  life.  No,  my  venerable 
friend,  (K-t  me  for  this  once  call  youfo) 
'.•.-d  as  I  am  by  vice  and  fhame, 
my  contrition  does  not  arife  from  motives 
ib  wean,  fo  bafe  as  thefe.  My  foul  Hill 
i-ftums  unextinguiflved  a  little  fpark  of 
that  virtue  which  your  pious  cares  firft 
kinfiic'J,  and  which,  had  it  not  been 
for  my  own  fatal  JKI  might 

bave  lit  me  to  hanpinefs  anci  honour. 

The  torture  ot  a  painful  and  dange- 


the  primary  caulc  of  my  departing  from 
right,  and  led  me  ns  it  were  Hep  by  ftep 
to  the  gulph  in  which  I  am  now  fwal- 
lowed  up.  "(:was  juft  that  Heaven  mould 
in  it's  inllrument  of  punifliment  make 
nfe  of  the  '.  id  of  him  whofe  mind  he 
had  perverted. 

I  purpofe  itanding  my  trial  for  the 
death  of  Sir  Edward  Audley,  and  after- 
wards (as  I  have  no  appreheniions  on 
that  icore)  I  fliall  throw  myfelf  as  a  vo- 
lunteer into  the  army;  for  I  cannot 
.favailingmyfelfof  myLord  V — 's 
bounty  to  me,  nor  could  I  bear  to  look 
him  in  the  face.  J  have  now  not  awim 
left  but  to  Irc  forgotten  (for  I  dare  not 
hope  to  be  forgiven)  by  thole  to  whom 
I  was  once  fo  dear. 

P.  S.  The  unhappy,  deceafed  owned  in 
his  hilt  minutes  that  he  was  married. 
I  believe  it  was  to  the  young  woman 
who  you  told  me  had  declared  herfelf 
to  Mrs.  Arnold  to  be  his  wife.  I  had 
notfuppofed  her  fuch  in  his  life- time  j 
but  it  may  be  fome  confolation  to.  her. 
to  know  that  he  acknowledged  her  m 
the  hour  of  death. 


LETTER     LXIX. 

MISS     CECILIA     ARNOLD,     TO     MRS. 
CECILIA  B — . 


WOCDBERRY,    MARCH    i8. 

Am    ordered     by    my    mamma   to 
thank    you,  my   dear    Madam,  for 
your  kind   and  confoling   letter.     She 

•»  II 

would 
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would  have  anfwered  it  herfelf  but  for 
an  indifpofition,  which,  though  but  a 
flight  one,  makes  writing  a  painful  talk 
to  her.  She  would  not,  however,  as 
you  had  defired  to  hear  from  us,  delay 
acknowledging  your  favour. 

Thefe  are  my  mamma's  own  words, 
which  (he  charged  me  to  make  ufe  of: 
but  oh,  my  dear  Mrs.  B — ,  we  are  all 
dying  with  apprehenfions !  her  diforder, 
I  am  afraid,  is  worfe,  much  worfe  than 
(he  will  own  it  to  be.  There  has  been 
a  vifible  change  in  her  from  day  to  day, 
fince  that  dreadful  one  of  which  fhe  gave 
you  an  account  in  her  laft  letter.  She 
has  entirely  loll  her  reft  and  her  ap- 
petite. A  flow  fever  feems  to  confume 
her,  attended  with  a  conftant  thirlt;  yet 
(he  retains  not  a  minute  in  her  ftomach 
the  lighteil  liquids  which  (he  takes. 
She  endeavours  as  much  as  pofTible  to 
hide  from  us  every  fymptom  of  her  ill- 
nefs.  Doclor  Key  attends  her,  and  flat- 
ters us  with  the  hope  of  her  foon  getting 
the  better  of  it;  yet  I  cannot  rid  myfelf 
of  my  fears.  God  preferve  her  dear  and 
moll  precious  life  !  If  (he  fliould  be  taken 
from  us,  think,  ah  think,  my  good 
Mrs.  B— ,  what  would  be  the  condition 
of  two  poor  defolate  creatures  like  my 
iifter  and  me !  The  caufetoo  !  fo  mourn- 
ful !  'tis  not  to  be  thought  of  without 
aimoft  dying  of  grief. 

We  have  had  a  letter  from  my  uncle 
Bidulph,  in  which  he  writes  word  that  it 
was  reported,  Sir  Edward  Audley  had 
been  killed  in  a  duel,  and  his  anta^onift 
wounded.  I  fuppole  you  have  heard 
the  account,  and  therefore  I  need  not 
name  to  you  his  antagonift.  Sir  George 
fays  he  knows  not  particulars,  nor  is 
certain  even  of  the  fact;  but  I  believe 
he  threw  this  in  only  to  foften  the  (hock 
which  he  knew  this  account  muft  give 
us  ;  and  he  adds,  '  If  the  news  be  true, 
1  ^twaspity  the  two  a ffociate  fiends  (thofe 
'  were  his  terrible  words)  did  not  perijh 
*  by  each  other 's  hand  f 

My  poor  mamma  was  exceedingly 
fhocked  at  this  account,  for  it  appears 
but  too  probable.  Mrs.  Spillman  cried 
the  whole  day,  though  I  think  Sir  Ed- 
ward Audley  ill  deferves  to  be  regretted 
by  her. 

We  mentioned  not  the  ttory  to  my 
fitter  ;  we  are  afraid  of  aggravating  her 
malady  by  any  thing  that  would  alarm 
her  tender  fpirits.  She  appears  pretty 
tranquil,  yet  we  are  in  hourly  fears  of  a 
•  relapte,  for  it  is  eafy  to  perceive  her  poor 
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head  is  not  yet  as  it  mould  be.  We  fee 
no  company,  and  therefore  have  not  had 
this  frightful  news  confirmed  ;  hut  Mrs. 
Aflcham  fays,  (he  has  heard  of  it  from 
feveral  people. 

I  divide  my  cares  between  my  mamma 
and  my  filter.  My  own  particular  griefs 
are  ablbrbed  in  theirs ;  yet  indeed,  my 
dear  Madam,  your  little  friend  Cecilia 
has  met  with  a  heavy  blow,  and  (he  feels 
it  too  at  the  very  bottom  of  her  heart. 

We  all  join  in  molt  fin  cere  refpefts  to 
Mr.  B— .  I  am,  Madam,  &c. 

P.  S.  My  mamma  received  a  letter 
yefterday  from  my  Lord  V—.  I  know 
not  the  contents;  but  fhe  fays,  it  is 
full  of  tendcrnefs  and  friendship  for 
her  and  her  family.  I  doubt  it  notj 
he  is  a  mpft  excellent  man. 


LETTER    LXX. 

MR.  PRICE,  TO  MR.  FAULKLAND. 

SIR,  WOODBIRRV,    APRIL  I. 

YOUR  letter  of  the  twenty-eighth 
pad,  confirmed  the  account  which 
before  had  reached  us  of  your  tragic  ad  • 
venture.  The  unfortunate  deceafed,  I 
fear,  but  too  well  merited  his  fate;  yet, 
I  tremble  to  think  that  you  have  by  this 
daring  action  fo  fwelled  the  grievous 
account  of  your  offences.  I  pray  God 
continue  to  you  that  lively  compunction 
with  which,  from  ajuft  fenie  of  your 
errors,  you  feem  at  prefent  to  be  filled. 
Great  indeed  has  been  your  falling  off 
from  virtue!  and  terrible  have  been  the 
confequences !  yet  the  path  is  not  irre- 
coverable :  let  that  thought  futtain  your 
hope;  but  take  care  that  it  does  not  ex- 
tinguish your  repentance.  You  (hall  not 
want  my  exhortations  and  advice;  I  wifli 
I  could  add  a  word  of  comfortj  but  I 
am  afraid  there  is  a  woeful  event  ap- 
proaching, which  will  greatly  aggravate 
your's,  and  mine,  and  all  ourfufferings. 

Mrs.  Arnold  is  dangeroufly  ill;  her 
fortitude  is  at  length  vanquished;  and 
(he  is  now  meekly  linking  under  that 
ftroke,  which,  as  from  a  two-edged 
fword,  has  at  one  blow  cleft  in  twain  io 
many  hearts ! 

She  is  defirous  of  feeing  you,  that  (he 
may  with  her  own  lips  acquit  herfelf  of 
that  great  duty  of  our  religion,  namely, 
to  forgive  thole  who  have  finned  again  ft 
uSi  Jf  you  are  in  any  wile  in  a  condi- 
tion 
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lion  to  he  removed,  I  beg  you  will  caufe 
you  rf  elf  forthwith  to  be  conveyed  to 
Woodberry.  Sorry  am  I  t'>  lay,  th.<c 
this  probably  may  be  one  of  ti.c  lalt  ails 
of  piety  which  my  excellent  friend  and 
patronefs  may  have  it  in  her  power  to 
perform.  Do  not  therefore  let  ill-timed 
and  falfe  fhame  deprive  you  of  fo  great 
aberrefit. 

I  am,  with  ardent  prayers  for  your 
amendment  in  this  life,  and  falvation  in 
the  next,  your  linctre  well-wifher  and 
fcrvant, 

SAMUEL  PRICE. 


LETTER    LXXI. 

MH&.ASKHAMTO  MRS. CECILIA  B— . 

MADAM,  WOODBERRY,  A?RIL    J. 

I  Am  defned  by  the  mournful  family 
to  acquaint  you  with  a  piece  of  news 
the  mod  affl  i£ting  that  ever  you  received. 
I  hope  you  have  been  prepared  for  it, 
and  that  the  black  feal  on  this  letter  will 
make  you  guefs  at  it's  forrow»ul  con- 
tents. 

Ch,  Madam — my  miftrefs!  my.be- 
iiefaftzv's  !  my  friend!  for  £vclift\efivas 
— but  fbe  is  happy,  and  it  is  the  poor 
furvivor?  who  are  to  be  pitied. 

Mil's  Cecilia  writ  you  word  how  faft 
her  mamma's  health  was  declining.  We 
all  law  it,  yet  the  admirable  lady  herielf 
ftrtKrgled  againft  her  diforder  as  long  as 
<he  was  able  ;  but  laft  Tuefday,  finding 
herfelf  much  worfe  than  ordinary,  me 
•wias  obliged  to  be  put  again  to  bed  after 
/he  h~d  rifen  and  dreiled  herfelf. 

I  was  with  her,  as  I  canftantly  pafled 
every  day  at  the  houfe  fmce  Mifs  Ar- 
nold's leturn.  '  Mrs.  Afkham,*  faid 
ihe,  foiling,  and  taking  me  by  the  hand, 
as  I  ikt  at  her  bed-fide,  *  I'll  tell  you  a 

*  fecretj'  then  lowering  her  voice,  for 
iier  waiting-maid  was  in  the  room,  '   I 

*  am   going  very  faft,1  faid  fhej  '  this 

*  laft  blov^  has  (truck  home  and  effec- 

*  tually  done  it's  work.'     I  was  obliged 
to  whip  out  my  handkerchief,  and  could 
or.iy  anfwer — '  God  forbid,  Madam!' 
— '  Do  yon  :h"n  '^grudge  me  my  re- 
4  pofe,  my  dear  Patty  ?'  faid  fhej  '   I 

*  thought  you  would  have  congratulated 
'  me.    Do  not  iby  any  thing  to  the  poor 
'  children/  aJdtd  (he;  '  they  will  have 

*  time  enough  t.>  lament  me  when  all  is 

*  ever,     Thete  are  two  points  which  I 
*"  would  wifn  toaccomplifti  before  I  die. 


One  of  them  I  mall  not  mention  royou 
ither  is  to   fee  and  be 

••ili.'d   to  F.iulkland;  for  indeed, 
P.itty,  Faulkland  is  as  much  i! 
thor  of  my  ileath.  a<  «*' 

patched  in. 

forlorn  \vrcf:h!  I  know  he 'will  ac- 
cufe  himlelf  of  it  when  1  lhall  not  have- 
it  in  my  power  to  grant  him  pardon; 
'tis  for  this  reafon  I  would  willingly 
accord  it  to  him  now,  as  the  lalt  gift 
I  have  to  bequeath  him,  for  I  ha.  e  al- 
ready taken  care  of  his  fortune.  You 
have  teen,*  continued  me,  '  the  letter 
he  has  written  to  Mr.  Price.  1  think 
his  repentance  is  iincere;  and  in  that 
belief,  I  would  not  wiflj  to  leave  the 
world  without  affording  him  the  fmgle 
confolation  he  can  now  receive,  that 
of  knowing  from  my  own  mouth  that 
I  forgive  him.' 
She  then  deiired  me  to  call  Mr.  Price 
to  her,  which  I  did 5  and  after  having 
given  him  her  reafons  for  defiring  it, 
me  begged  he  would  write  a  few  lines  to 
Mr.  Faulkland,  requefting  his  pretence 
at  Woodbcrvy  as  ibon  as  pofiible. 

The  poor  lady  complained  of  a  pain 
in  her  cheit,  and  a  dizzineli  in  her  head. 
I  entreated  her  to  fuffer  another  phy- 
iician  lo  be  called  in  to  the  afliftance  of 
Duftor  Key.     «  My  good  friend/  laid 
me,  *  it"  I  thought   I  could  be  relieved 
by  human  means,  I  fhould  tl\ink  my. 
felf  b«und  to  follow  yo\ir  advice  ;   but 
indeed,  my  dear,  my  cafe  is  out  of 
the  reach   of  medicine}  and   though 
I  permit  a  phyfician  to  attend  me  for 
form  fake,  I^/that  it  is  all  over  with 
me.     Believe  me,  Patty,  'tis  what  I 
have  longed   for;  and   if  I  had  not 
thought  it  a  crime,  'tis  that  for  which 
I  fhould  inoltearnefHy  have  prayed.' 
She  deiired  that  Mifs  Arnold  might 
be  let  to  ftay  with  her  as  little  as  pofiiblc, 
left  it  mould  atfecl:  her  fnirits  too  much; 
but  Mifs  Cecilia  was  almoft  conlhntly 
at  her  bed-fide.     Thefweet  youne  lady, 
what  a  difmal  time  fhe  has  had  for  this 
fortnight  pait;  but  file  takes  afu 
excellent  mother  in  courage, as  well  a<  in 
every  other  perfection.  Mr.  Price,  Mrs. 
Spillman,  and  myfclf,  did  ail  we  oould    ' 
to  ei.tertaiu  Mil's  Arnold,  and  divert  her 
fiom    i;oi:u!,  i.uuiua':,    loom. 

We  had  a  haul  t  :fk  to  prr-VLiit  hei ,    lh- 
ivcuLJ  nttend  h.'-r  mnmmi.  was  ihc  n(-* 

*  Mils;  but  'hcducto;  K 
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mamma  to  be  kept  extremely  quiet; 
flic  is  forbid  .to  fpeak,  and  one  per- 
fon  is   fuftkient  to   be  with  her  at  a 
time.' — *  And  why  cannot  /  be  that 
one  ptrfon  ?  for  1  would  lit  by  her  all 
day  without  opening  my  lips.     Ah, 
Mrs.  Afkham,  I  lee  I  am  not  tho- 
roughly forgiven.*     We  were  obliged  v 
now  and  then   to  let  her  go  into  her 
chamber.     She  would  enter  foftly,  peep 
in  at  the  bed's  feet,  and  after  looking 
for  about  a  minute  forrowfully  at  her 
mamma,  retire  again  without  fpeaking. 
The  day  parted  over  in  this  manner. 
Mrs.  Arnold  could  not  be  prevailed  on 
to  touch  any  thing  but  a  little  weak 
chicken- broth ;  (he  faid  flie  had  a  loath- 
ing at  the  thoughts   of  eating;  indeed 
her  ftomach  had  not  been   able  to  bear 
any  thing  (olid  for  feveral  days  before. 
I  would  fain  have  pafled  the  night  by 
her,  but  (lie  would  not  fuffer  me:  'You 
«  need  not  fear  my  efcaping  to-night,' 
laid  /he;  <  I  mall  not  accomplish  my 
'  journey  fo  foon.' 

When  I  attended  her  next  morning, 
I  found  her,  as  I  thought,  much  better. 
She  told  me  the  pain  in  her  cheft  was 
entirely  gone;  the  giddinefs,  which  me 
had  complained  of  the  day  before,  was 
greatly  diminimed;  and  that  me  felt 
nothing  but  an  univerfai  feehlenefs, 
which,  without  being  painful,  had  re- 
duced her  to  a  ftate  weaker  than  that  of 
new-born  infancy. 

Never  was  any  thing  fo  calm,  fo  tran- 
quil, as  (he  continued  the  whole  day. 
Mr.  Price  came  in  to  fit  with  her.     *  I 
'  have  been  thinking  this  morning,' faid 
(lie,  '  of  a  circumlrance,  about  which, 
*  though  I  look  upon  it  as  too  trivial  to 
'  mention  in  my  will,  I  mould  never- 
•'  thelefs  chufe  to  leave  a  memorandum.* 
— '  What  is  it,  my  good  Madam  ?'  faid 
Mr.  Price.     '  It  was  always  my  wifh,* 
replied  me,  *  to  live  with-as  much  pri- 
vacy as  poflible,  and  to  go  out  of  the 
world  with  as  little  pomp  as   I  came 
into  it;  and  for  this  reafon,    it  has 
ever  been  my  intention  to  be  laid,  with- 
out any  noile,  and  as  little  ceremony 
as  may  be,  in  the  church  of  whatever 
parim  I  mould  happen  to   die  m.     I 
therefore  juft   mention  this  to  you, 
Mr,  Price,  as  I  think  you  the  propereft 
perfon  to  receive  fuch  an  injunction.' — 
I   hope,'   faid   the   good    gentleman, 
the  fulfilling  this  injunction  is  a  duty 
which  will  never  be  paid  by  me.'— 
My  dear  Sir/  replied  Mrs.  Arnold, 


do  you  fay  that  by  way  of  encourag- 
ing me  with  the  hopes  of  life?  Ah, 
I  thought  you  knew  me  better;  and 
thnt  I  had  at  leaft  the  credit  with  you 
of  not  being  fuppofed  afraid  to  die.'— 
That  I  am  fure  you  are  not,  Mad  am  5 
you  are  a  good  woman ;  your  life  has 
been  uniformly  pious;  and  I  think, 
as  far  as  humanity  will  admit  of  tlie 
eulogium,  you  are  blamelefs." — «  I 
would  not  be  guilty  of  arrogance,* 
anfwered  Mrs.  Arnold;  '  yet  have  I  the 
inexpreflible  latisfaclion  to  declare, 
that,  upon  taking  a  furvey  of  my  paft 
life,  I  do  not  recoiled  ever  to  have 
been  wilfully  guilty  of  an  a£tion  con- 
trary to  the  duty  I  owe  my  Maker.* 
Mr.  Price  lifted  up  his  hands  and  eyes, 
as  if  in  thankfulnefs  to  Heaven.  *  I 
know,'  purfued  Mrs.  Arnold,  «  it  is 
more  cuftomary,  and  perhaps  more 
becoming  too,  even  for  good  people, 
when  they  find  their  end  is  drawinv 
near,  to  accufe  themfelves  as  very  fm- 
ful  perfons :  but  how  ealy  it  is  to  put 
on  the  robe  of  humiliation,  and  toaf- 
fume  the  look  and  tone  of  penitence ! 
whilft,  perhaps,  their  heart  does  not, 
can  not  feel  compunclion  for  trefpafles, 
which  in  their  health  and  ftrength  they 
thought  too  trivial  for 'a tenement,  and 
which  now,  without  making  any  real 
imprefllon  on  them,  they  acknowledge 
more  from  fuppoiition  than  recoi- 
leclion.  Let  thofe  whofe  confciences 
are  really  opprefled,  feek  for  confola- 
tion  in  an  humble  confelfion  of  their 
faults:  but  if  the  foul,  retiring  to 
fearch  into  herfelf,  finds  in  thofe  folemn 
hours,  when  nothing  within  can  divert 
her  from  the  awful  fcrutiny,  nor  from 
without  can  feduce  her  to  pervert  the 
truth,  if  then  (he  finds  that  me  is  felf- 
acquitted,  let  her  boldly  ftand  up, 
and,  like  righteous  Samuel, declare  her 
own  innocence;  not  prelumptuoufly 
to  vaunt  a  fuperior  virtue,  but  to  give 
our  repining  friends,  who,  perhaps, 
may  too  tenderly  lament  us,  the  great- 
eft  and  beft  founded  confolation  they 
can  receive:  and  this,  my  good  Sir, 
is  my  only  reafon  for  telling  you  that 
I  am  not  afraid  to  die.' — '  I  know  it, 
Madam,'  anfwered  Mr.  Price;  *  and 
am  as  well  convinced  of  your  reafons 
as  I  am  of  the  faft  itfeif:  yet  you  are 
ftill  in  the  prime  of  life,  and  it  is  na- 
tural for  your  friends  to  wifh  that  you 

fhould *     «  What,  my  dear  Sir  f 

drag  on  a  few  more  miserable  years  ? 

*  and 
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and  have,  in  all  likelihood,  the  infirmi-     '  almoi- 
ties  of  ;ge  fupci added  to   my  m:r;fi,r-      '  v.\ 
tunes!    No,  no,  my    worthy    friend,      '   IT. 
they   love  me  not  wift.lv  who  would     '  o; 
\vimtofec-mydaysproiunged.     This     '   I 
is  a  fit  leafon  for  my  dep.trtme,  warn     «  tenderly.      1  li 
I  look  upon  the  iummons  to  quit  life 
as  a  greater  blefiing   than  any  which 
could  now  he  beltowed  upon  me  in  it. 
You  know  1  have  ill tlV red  a  variety  of 
furrow s;  and  though  I  may  have  (when 
rny  impatience  got   ilu    better  of  my 
lubmiilion)  in  ibme  unguarded  minute 
wifaed  for  a  rdcafe,  yet,  itill,   in  my 
calmer  hours,  I  found  Ibme  call  that 
drew  me  back  to  life;  foine  tie,  that 
I  could  not  fee  without  regret  about  to 
be   diflblvedj  and  I   found,  upon  re- 
flection, that  I  mould  have  died   but 
half  rdigned.    But  my  tate  ww  Items 
to  be  on  i  animated.     Difappointed  in 
my  luft  hopes,  what  is  there  to  attach 
me  to  this  world  ?  Let  me  quit  it  then, 
hiltt  my  longings  aft^r  anotlnr  are 
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alive   and   warm ,    whilft    the   recent 

fmart  of  mv  fufferings  makes  me  con- 

fidcr  my   difmilfion   as   the  tendereit 

mercy  that  my  Creator  (without  re- 

veriing  his  own  decrees)  could  vouch- 

fafe  me.     This  is   the  ufe,    mv  good 

Mr.  Price,  that  I  wo-dd  fain  make  of 

my  afflictions:  'tis   the  ufe    I   would 

have  my  friends  make  of  them;  and 

inltead    of  murmuring  that  my  years 

were  fo  foon  cut  off,  to  return  thanks 

to  God  that  he  did  not  lengthen  them.1 

I  have  been  enabled,  Madam,  to  give 

you  the  converfation  of  this  bleflVd  lady 

by    Mr.    Price's   means,  who   having, 

.  after  he  had  left  her  chamber,  writ  down 

every  word  me  had  faid  to  him,  fuffered 

me  to  take  a  copy  of  ;'.. 

She  .continued  the  remainder  of  that 
and  ail  the  next  day  without  any  vifi-ble 
,MI.  We  \vr.uld  fain  have  flat- 
tered ouritlves  with  h<..  •  d.in  .i 
not  even  to  hint  it  to  Mrs.  Arnold  :  her 
hope  and  ours,  Mr.  PnCe  laid,  had  dif- 
fer; nt  centers. 

Sin.  re;aintil  \: - 

fure;  and,  wuho,  t  atfi-cting  to  br 
fi:l,   ili 

*  What   a 
happn 

.  e  to 

•    11    w,.j-r    not    ' 

• 

Kottld 


bi'iC  Me:,    1 

times-  cxp; 

he  ihould  not  c<;n 

worte,  fhould  not  am'-. 

*  For  it  is  for  his  own 
me,  '  I  wifli  to 

Mr.  Faulkbnd,  ho\ 
on  Friday  night.     He 
brought    in  'a   lit*-;-:   • 

His  woun.l,   it    Items,  was    fo 
dangerous  a  ore,  that  th.j  furgeor 
for  Ibme   time  in   doubt,  whcthei 
mull  not  have  Ixen  forced  to  tab 
arm.     He  was  reduced  ex:: 
and  could  not  bear  the  mo' 
other  conveyance  than  that  by  wl, 
was  carried. 

Mrs.  Arnold  wns  told  he  was  come. 

*  I  amgKidof  it, Maid  flu: i  '  for  I 

*  to-morrow  it  would  have  been  toe 
The  two  J.'Iifs  Arnol 

in  the  room 

that  Mr.  Faulk):in-.l  V 
Their  mamma  had  before  told  th. : 
me  exjMtclecl  iu'm  j  and  now  aflccd 
jf  they  chofe  to  fee  him,  or  would 
retire  ?  They  begged  their  main  in  ^ 
mifliontoftay.  She i\  quelled  Mr. }' 
go  and  conduct  Mr.  Fan !k land  up 
in  order,   I  fuppcile,  to  give  him 
portunity  of  pteparmg  the  unto: 
young  man  for  1'uch  un  in' 
probably  he  did  not  expecl  : 
of  the  young  l:u 
Mils'  Arnold  •- 
of  the  room,  \vi 

with  ;• 

cilia  kept  her  p!:;ce  '  v  her  m.. 

lid; •;  but    !  <•       ..     : 

came  and  wi  ."..  :  ; 

pearcd  lon^• 

up  i*  • 


lowed  hin. 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH. 


393 


Eke  one  rifen  from  his  grave.     Mifs 
Cecilia  rofe  up,  making  him  a  kind  of 
falute,  but  did  not  fyeak.     She  was  the 
tfrft  object  that/truck  his  eyes  on  entering 
the  room  ;  but  he  turned  them  quickly 
from  her,  as  if  the  fight  of  her  were  in- 
fupportable  to  him.     Oh,  Madam,  had 
you  feen  him,  you  would,  in  fyite  of  his 
faults,  have  pitied  the  unhappy  youth  1 
His  countenance  ib  abaftied !  fo  mortified ! 
fo  afflicted  I  He  approached  Mrs,  Ar- 
nold's bed-fide  with   trembling   fteps, 
where,  throwing  himfelf  on  his  knees, 
he  hid  his  face  on  the  coverlet,  and  burft 
into  tears.    The  poor  lady  herfeif  Teemed 
exceedingly  moved.     She  laid  one  of  her 
hands  on  his  head,  and  was  for  fome 
time  without  being  able  to  utter  a  word. 
Mifs  Cecilia  could  not  conftrain  herfeif 
any  longer,  ihe  wept  bitterly;  and  poor 
Mifs  Arnold,  who  from  her  corner  had 
obferved  what  was  parting,  fobbed  fo 
loud,  that  I  was  afraid  me  would  have 
^seen  fuffocated,  and  ran  to  her  afliftance. 
She  put  me  from  her  gently ;  then  riling 
up,  me  ftepped  foftly  behind  the  curtain 
of  her  mamma's  bed,  and  bending  down, 
with  her  arms  half  ftretched  out,  hung 
over  Mr.  Faulkland,  as  if  me  were  in- 
clined, but  afraid  to  raife  him  up.     IJis 
tears  were    ftill    gufliing    abundantly. 
Mrs.  Arnold  at  length  broke  her  af- 
fccling  filence ;  but  the  tone  of  her  voice 
had  fomething  ftill  more  touching  in  it. 
It  was  interrupted  and  unequal;  it  was 
the  voice  of  tendernefs  mixed  with  grief. 
I  did  not  lend  for  you,  Orlando,  to 
diftrefs  you  thus — I  believe  you  are 
forry  for  the  misfortune  that  you  have 
brought  upon  my  family— I  forgive 
you  from  my  foul— This  is  not  a  time 
tor  reproaches;  I  would  willingly  com- 
fort  you,    if    I    could.* — «  Which 
<way,  Madam  ?*  faid  Faulkland,  lift- 
ng  up  his  head  ;  *  do  you  think,  with 
iuch  objefts  as  tbefe  before  my  eyes,' 
coking  round  him,  '  that  I   can   be 
comforted?    Oh!  no,  no,  though  I 
have  loft  my  virtue,  I  have  not  loft  my 
feelings.     You  muft  deprive  me  of 
memory,  ofreafon,  of  humanity,  be- 
fore you  talk  of  comfort!'—*  It  be- 
comes you,'  faid  Mrs.  Arnold,  '  to 
have  a  juft  forrow  for  your  mifcon- 
du&;  but  do  not  let  a  too  lively  fenfe 
of  it  tranfport  you  into  wild  excefies. 
I  would  fain  attribute  your  fault  to 
youth,  to  paffion ;  but  above  all,  to 
wicked  counfel  and  example.   Do  not, 
therefore,  look  upon  yourfelf  as  aban- 


'  doned  to  evil ;  but  endeavour  rather, 

*  in  your  future  conduct,  to  make  what 
'  atonement  you  can  fcr  the  jja!t.     I 
'  fpe^k   this  only   with  n  t>ai  J  to  what 

*  concerns  your  own  welfare;  icr  as  to 

*  me  and  tt.-.fe  two  chiLim:,  v<.u  have 
4  no  repnrauon  in.  your  power.     The 
'  evil  is  p-alt  remedy;  and  :'';e  only  ccn- 

*  folation  that  I  have  to  oti.-r  you,  is  to 

*  tell  you  that  you  zrejc/rgi-i"1:.     It  v.as 
'  for  this  purpofe  only  that  I  defr 

c  fee  you,  as  I  thought  it  might  a  irtle 

'  lighten  the  burden  of  a  \voi:ntk-.. 

'  fcience.     I  do  there!-.  jK-at  it 

*  to  you,  that  I  quit  life  with  the  iume 

*  fentimentsof  companion  and  maternal 
«  love  for  you  that   I  felt  when  your 
'  heiplefs  infancy  was  by  your  dear  fa- 

<  ther  Hril  committed  to  my  charge.     I 
'  think,'  added  the,  after  paufmg,  as 
if  to  recover  from  the  emotio-a  which 
this  laft  recolie&ion  had  occafioned — '  I 

*  think  I  can  venture  to  promife  that  my 

*  two  daughters  grant  you  as  free  a  pardon 
'  as  I  do.  What  fay  you,  my  children  ?* 

Mifs  Cecilia  was  the  firft  to  reply  j 
and  ftepping  up  to   the  bed-fide — *  /, 

<  Madam,  am  lead  injured  of  all,1  faid 
fhe;  '  yet  were  his  offences  again  ft  me 

*  even  greater  than  they  are, your  exam- 

*  pie  would  teach  me  to  blot  them  ail 
'  from  my  mind;  therefore,  frum  hence- 
'  forward,  Faulkland,  you  may  aor.in 
'  look  upon  me  as  your  filler;  but  for 

any  other  tie,    though  you  were  to- 
morrow at  liberty,  and  all  my  friends 
confenting  to  the  union,  I  fiiould  for 
ever  renounce  it.' — '  Nor  fiiould    I 
dare  to  think  of  it,'  replied  Mr,  Faulk- 
land.    *  And  you,   my  dear,'  faid  the 
excellent  woman  to  Mifs  Arnold,  *  do 

*  not  you  forgive  this  poor  you:h?'— - 
'  Ah,  mamma,  I  have  no  refentment 

*  againft  him — I  never  had— 'Tis  I  who 
mould  demand  forgivenefs  of  him  ;  if 
it  had  not  been  for  me,  he  might  have 
been  happy,  fo  might  poor  Cecilia, 
fo  might  you:  but  I  have  broke  all 
your  hearts  !  Yet  indeed,  Orlando,  I 
did  not  mean  to  divide  you  from  your 

*  love — I  had  made  a  refoiution  to  die 
(  in  filence-^-I  know  not  what  tempted 

*  me  to  break  it,  unlefs  it  be  (which  I 
«  fufpeft  to  be  the  truth)  that  I  was  lhat 
'  day  feized  with  a  ftrange  diilra£tion, 
'  Forgive  me,  Sir,  pray  forgive  me  I* 
And  me  held  up  both   her  hands,  fix- 
ing her  fweet  evv-  with  a  fupplicating 
look  on  M- 
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'  *tis  iuft  that  my  punifhment  mould  be 

*  proportioned  to  mv  crimes  !  yet  I  can- 

*  not  bear  this!"     He  turned  from  her 
in    an   agony   of  grief.     She   to; 

hjni — «  He w-il  not  fpeak  to  me,  mamma ! 

*  I  do  not  wonder  he  mould  be 

'  yet  I  wifli  he  would  not  hate  me!* — 
«  Speak  toh'-r/  laid  Mrs.  Arnold,  her 
voice  broken  with  lobs — '  Indulge  lier, 
'  you  fee  how  it  is  with  her.*  Mr. 
F.i  Ikland  threw  himfelf  at  her  ftvt — 
'  No,  d.-arelt  Mifs  Arnold/  laid  lir, 

*  Faulkland  is  uot   altogether   fuch  a 

*  mon'.trous  prodigy  as  to  hate  you  !   lie 

*  elleems,  he  ref peels,  he  rt-vrrc:*  you 

*  more  than  ever;  and  if  he  fhuns  your 
'  fight,  "tis  fliame,  and  not  refentment, 
«   that  bids  hi  in  hide  his  face/  Mifs  Ar- 
nold juft  lightly  prelTed  with  her  nngei's 
oneof  his  hands.     '  I  am  fatisrledtiien/ 
faid  (he;  and, with  a  pleated  look,  quitted 
him,  and  retired  again  behind  the  curtain. 

We  were  all  deeply  moved  at  this  fcene. 
You  may  judge,  Madam,  how  the  poor 
dying  lady  was  affccled.  I  drew  near 
to  the  bed-fide.  Her  fpirits  feemed  quite 
exhaufted,  and  her  face'wns  in  a  cold 
f'weat.  I  begged  of  her  to  take  fome- 
thing  to  refrcfh  her  5  and  fhe  fuftered  me 
to  give  her  a  little  wine  and  water  with 
a  few  drops  in  it. 

'  I  have  now/  faid  fhe,  «  accom- 
«  plilhed  one  half  of  my  work ;  if  I  can 

*  complete  the  other,  I  (hall  die  in  peace. 
'  Cecilia,  my  dear,  come  hither.'    The 
young  lady  approached  her;  and  Mrs, 
Arnold  drew  from  tinner  her  pillow  a 
letter.     *  I  received  this  fome  time  ago,1 
laid  the,  f  from    my  Lord  V — .     Let 

*  Mr.  Price  read  it  aloud,  that  you  may 
'  -'11  hear  the  contents,  of  it.'  Mr.  Price 
did   fo;  and  here   inclofed,    Madam,    I 
ferul  vou  a  copy  ot  it. 

<  I  did  not  chute/  faid  Mrs.  Ar- 
nold to  Mifs  Cecilia,  '  to  communicate 
this  letter  to  vou,  till  I  knew  how 
your  heart  ftood  affected  to  Fuulkland. 
I  therefore  only  told  my  Lord  V — , 
in  anfwer  to  what  he  had  written,  that 
I  mould  take  a  time  to  rt-cal  the  ful>- 
jecltoyou.  This  is  the  time,  Cecilia, 
that  I  have  chofen.  I  have  jtilt  now 
heard  you  declare,  that  you  renoun<ed 
all  union  with  Faulkland.  He  is  lure 
prefemj  here  is  your  fifter;  an,' 
our  two  worihy  friends.  Will  you, 

your 
think 

1  -i  the  pro- 
i.at  worthy  lord  ?  If  your 


is  rtill  repugnant  to  ?»im,  T  d* 
not  hiean  by  a  laft  req-ieft  to  conltrain 
it;  but  if  you  think  yovi  can  be  happy 
with  Lord  V — ,  fay  you  will  be  his 
Mifs   Cecilia  kneeled   down, 
and  taking  one  of  her  mamma's  hands, 
which  me  tenderly  kin"ed>wcttini.;  it  with 
her  tears — «  Yes,  my  beloved  mamma, 
I  make  you  the  pioi  .juire, 

in  prefence   of  all  thefe  witneflt-s.     I 
refpecl  my  Lord  V — ,  I  honour  him 
above  all    men;  and  if  he  is  (till  wil- 
ling to  offer  me  his  hand,  I  will  receive 
it  with    gntiurde/ — '  I  thank  you, 
my   love/  faid   Mrs.    Arnold;  «'  my 
work  is  now  finiftied.' 
Sire  then  deiiud   her  will    mif^ht  be 
•brought  to   heir,  faying,  /he  had  a  few 
words  to  add.     She  directed  ins  to  a 
drawer  in  a  little  cabinet  by  her  bed-fide, 
where  I  found  it  folded  up.     I  gave  it 
to  her,  together  with  a  pen  and  ink;  and 
having  railed  herup  in  bed  with  herpil- 
•lows  at  her  back,  me  wrote  a  few  lines. 
Then  folding  up  the  paper  again,  {lie 
put  it  into  Mr.  Price's  hands,  with  thtfe 
words — *  Let  my  brother  Bidulph  know 
«  that  this  was  the  lait  action  of  my  life; 

1  and  teli  him *     She  flopped  fhort, 

a* if  interrupted  by  fome  fud den  and  ex- 
traordinary emotion;  a  fine  colour  flufh- 
ed  at  once  into  her  face;  and  her  eyes, 
which  were  before  funk  and  languishing, 
feemed  in  an  inltant  to  have  recovered  all 
their  nre.     I  never  faw  fo  animated  a 
1  She  fprungr  forward  with  energy, 
lur  arms  extended,  her  eyes  lifted   up 
with  rapture,  anil,  with  an  elevated  voice, 
fht?  cried  out — *  /  come. T  Then  finking 
down  ibftly  on  her  pillow,  (he  dofedher 
:  nd  expired  without  a  figh.     Oh, 
not  the  exit  of  a  dying 
woman  ;  it  was  the  ailrnfion  of  a  bleficd 
fpirit  to  Heavt-n  !  We  were  all  fin  round- 
ing her  bed,  our  looks  turned  as  it  were 
mechanically  towards  the  place  where 
id  Ken  fiNtd;  when  turning  them 
a^aiu    towards   \\c\ — «  The  faint   is  :ir 
h  fallen  ailcep/  faid  Mr. 
•  jiiiis  life  with  the  fame  dignity 
'  which  acco!n;.;ii.icd  her  through. 

*  her  actions !' 

I  thou5;lun.)<  atfiHt  that  me  was  dead. 
Poor  Mifs  Arnold  vas  in  tiie  fam«  error  j 
and  fi.rin<;-  lier  nv.nv.na  lie  fo  ttiil— 
«  VVh;>»  .i  iwf  i-r  flinr-i'-ur  this  is/  laid  fhe, 

*  aiu!  :  ;  ha>  fallen  upon 
(  her  !  we  have  fa- 
1                                         difcourfe;   but  I 

'.  jhti  good.     We 
«  mult 
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«  muftnotdifturb  her. — Come,  Cecilia, 

<  let  us  leave  her  to  her  repofc;  Mrs. 
f  Afkham  will  be  ib  kind  as  to  ftay  by 
«  her.' 

Mifs  Cecilia  anfwered  her  notj  but 
throwing  one  arm  round  her  filter's  waift, 
while  with  the  other  Hie  covered  her  eyes 
with  her  handkerchief,  Ihe  let  herfett  be 
led  out  of  the  room;  Mifs  Arnold,  with 
a  fmiling  countenance,  looking-  back  at 
her  mamm:i. 

Mr.  Faulkland  ftopd  motionlefs  at  the 
bed's-feet,  his  eyes  fixed  in  mute  furrow 
on   the  iifelefs  corpfe  ,ot"  her  who   had 
been  more  than  a  mother  to  him  ;  of  her 
whofe  days  he  had  mortened,  by  a  con-. 
du£t  of  which  he  now  fek  all  the  fhame 
and  all  the  guilt.  The  fuddennefs  ct  her 
departure  (for  a  few  minutes  before  we 
law  no  fymptoms  of  approaching  death) 
had  amazed  and  terrified  him.     He  be- 
held her  fome  time  in  filence;  then  burrt- 
ing  into  a  paflion  of  grief,  little  moit 
of  frenzy,  he  fmote  his  bread,  and  tear* 
ing-his  fine  curled  hair  out  by  the  roots*-* 
And  is  this/  iaid  he,  '  the  comfort 
I  was  bid  to  hope  in  coming  hither ! 
to  be  a  witnefs  to  the  ruin  and  defo- 
lation  that  I  myfelf  have  made !  Look 
at  thy  handy-work,  Faulkland;  be- 
hold the  fruit  of  thy  horrid  perfidy  ! 
Was  it  not  enough  to  drive  your  child 
to  madnefs,  to  fee  that  accompli/lied 
mind  quite  overturned  and  loft  ?  Muft 
I  have  the  aggravated  crime  to  anfwer 
for,  of  making  her  an  orphan  too !' 
Then   throwing  hfm(Mf  down   by  the 
body  of  Mrs.   Arnold — *  'Tis  mine,' 
faid  he,  /  my  accurfed  head  that  fhould 

<  have  been  laid  low,  and  not  this  of  the 

*  molt  refpecYable  of  women  !' 

Mr.  Price  took  him  by  the  hand,  and 
intreating  him  to  rife — '  Have  more  re^ 
fpe6V  laid  he,  *  for  thefe  pious  remains, 

*  and  do  not  prophane  them  by  ufelefs 
'  and  outrageous  expreflions  of  pafiion. 
'  Let  me  befeech  you,  Sir,  to  withdraw 
c  with  me.     This  chamber  muft  be  left 
'  unmolefted  to  Mrs.  Afkham  and  the 

*  women  fervants;  we  muft   now  take 

*  our  leave  of  it.'     Then  by  a  motion, 
which  appeared  almoft  involuntary,  he 
bowed  to  the  honoured  corpfe;  and  lay- 
ing hold  on  Mr.  Faulkland's  arm,  drew 
him,  not  without  difficulty,  out  of  the 
chamber. 

Thus,  Madam,  have  I  given  you  an 
account  of  the  laft  hours  of  Mrs.  Ar- 
;  I  believe  you  Jtnow  /he  was  fcarce 


eight  and  thirty;  and  (he  ftill  retained  a 
large  portion  of  that  exquifite  beauty, 
which  had  been  fo  much  admired  in  her 
youth.  We  did  not  let  Mils  Arnold 
k:iow  of  her  death  till  this  morning.  It 
ite  overwhelmed  her.  Words  can- 
not exprefs  the  forrow  that  is  fpr/ead 
throughout  the  whole  houfe.  I  mall  do 
myleff  the  honour  to  write  to  you  again 
in  a  few  days,  as  it  cannot  be  expecle.d 
that  poor  Mifs  Cecilia  will  be  in  a  con- 
dition to  do  it.  Mr.  Price  writes  this 
day  to  inform  Sir  George  Bidulph  .of 
our  great  lofsj  and  I  take  the  opportu- 
nity of  fending  this  by  the  fervant  who 
carries  his  letter.  May  God  preferve 
you,  Madam,  to  Mr.  B —  and  your 
family.  I  am,  with  the  utmoit  refpecl, 
Madam,  your,  &c. 

MARTHA  ASKHAM, 


LETTER    LXXII. 

COPY  OF  LORD  V — 's  LETTER  TO 
MRS.  ARNOLD,  WHICH  WAS  IN- 
CLOSED IN  THE  ABOVE. 

MADAM,  LONDON,  MARCH  26. 

I  Have,  with  unfpeakable  concern,  re- 
ceived from  Sir  George  Bidulph  an 
account  of  the  fatal  event  which  has 
lately  happened  in  your  family^  ant!  take 
the  privilege  of  a  man,  honoured  with 
your  friendmip,  of  mingling  my  fincere 
forrow  with  yours,  on  ib  afie&ing  an 
occafion.  Believe  me,  Madam,  what- 
ever flattering  fuggeftions  my  heart 
might  whifper  to  meat  another  time,  pity, 
at  this  juncture,  forbids  me  to  lijlen  to 
them  5  and  without  triumphing  ove^r 
Mr.  Faulkland  as  a  rival,  or  condemn- 
ing him  as  a  man,  I  cannot  wiih-hold 
from  him  that  compaflion  to  which  his 
fufferings  intitle  him. 

You  are  fenfible,  Madam,  that  I  did 
my  utmoft  to  promote  a  union  on  which 
I  thought  the  happinefs  of  the  moftami- 
able  of  women  depended.  You  will, 
therefore,  but  do  nu  juftice,  in  believing 
that  I  lament  with  her  the  difappoim- 
ment  of  her  hopes.  I  afpired  to  her 
heart ;  that  was  denied  me;  yet  /he  fa- 
voured me  with  her  friendfhip,hereitecm, 
her  confidence.  I  (hall  endeavour  to  re- 
tain thofe  as  the  corner- ftunes  on  which 
to  build  my  future  hope*;.  I  dare  not 
at  prefent  enlarge  on  this  fubjecl;  and 
(hall,  therefore,  only  beg  of  you,  that  if 
3  I>  2  I  can, 
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I  on,  in  any  refpeft  wh.itCoever,  be 
ferviceable  either  to  you  or  Mr.  Faulk- 
land,  you  will  command  me  to  Ihe  ut- 
moft  of  my  power.  I  am,  Madam,  &c. 


LETTER    LXXIII. 

MHS.ASKHAM,TOMR5.CECIL1AB— . 

WOODRiRRY,    Atf.lt    I». 
MADAM, 

I  Shall  begin  with  telling  you  that  the 
two  young  ladies  are  at  prefent  in  as 
tolerable  health  as  can  be  expeiied,  con- 
fidering  the  cruel  blow  they  have  juft 
received.  They  neither  of  them,  how- 
ever, ftir  out  of  their  chamber ;  nor  have 
they  feen  Mr.  Faulkland  fmce  the  night 
of  their  mamma's  death,  though  he  is 
#ill  in  thchoufe:  for  he  was  feized  the 
next  day  with  a  return  of  his  fever,  and 
has  been  confined  to  his  bed  ever  (incej 
thongh  I  hope  he  is  not  in  any  danger. 

Sir  George  BicUilph  arrived  here  the 
day  after  he  received  Mr.  Price's  let. 
ter.  He  was  deeply  affeclad  at  entering 
the  houfe;  and  when  he  faw  the  two 
younaj  ladies,  he  wept  bitterly,  and  with 
great  kindnefs  endeavoured  to  conible 
tjiem. 

He  clefired  to  have  a  fight  of  his  fitter; 
and  I  conducted  him  into  her  chamber, 
where  Mrs.  Spillman,  the  h'oufe- keeper, 
and  her  own  maid,  were  fitting.  He 
fixed  hiseyts  on  her,  forlbme  time,  with 
great  tenderaefs.  '  Look,  Mrs.  Aflc- 
ham/  faid  he,  *  at  that  poor  little  pale 
piece  of  chy !  We  both  remember  her 
once  the  bond  and  ornament  of  her 
fex.  She  facrifteed  the  happinefs  of  he* 
whole  life  to  a  too  ri<)d  duty,  and  at 
length  her  life  itfr-lf  i sacrificed  to  in- 
gratitude !  Oh,  Sidney,  thou  muft  be 
greatly  recompense!,  or— — '  He  ftop- 
'ped  at  this  word;  and  deiu'ing  I  would 
preferve  for  him  a  lock  of  her  hair,  he 
rtiircd,  the  tears  in  his  eyes. 

Mr.  Price  faid,  he  had'rot  yet  opened 
Mrs,  Arnold's  will:  as  me  had  named 
Sir  George  Bidulph  one  of  her  e-xeaitors, 
he  tclci  riir.  he  had  waned  for  his  arrival. 
Sir  Gtorrje  reported  it  might  be  read. 
I  war.  •.  \vo\oung  lailies. 

Shcha.-bu,  ,  which 

is  confukr-iUle,  cqmlly  hrrwten  them, 
and  has  left  to  Mr.  Fnulkhnd  a  legacy 
of  ten  thoufunc!  pounds.  She  has  left 


to  every  one  of  her  fri«n<U  a  Mteri  *^ 
remembrance-,  nni  h:»s  not  forgot  any 
one  of  her  fen-ants,  evrn  down  to  the 
Joweft  of  them.  Irt  a  little  codicil,  dated 
four  days  before  her  death,  fhe  bequeaths 
Mrs.  Spillman  three  thoufand  pounds, 
charged  on  her  daughters  eltate,  as  (he 
had  already  difpofed  of  all  her  perfonal 
fortune  in  a  variety  of  legacies.  This, 
flic  fays,  fhe  leaves  her  as  a  token  of  her 
gratitude  for  the  eminent  fervice-flie  ren- 
dered Mifs  Arnold. 

Mr.  Price  having  ivad  through  the 

whole  will,  which  was  duly  exe-tued, 

came  to  tnofe  lines  which  the  admirable 

lady  had  written  a  few  minutes  before 

her  death.     '  Here  is  fomething  added,* 

faid  he  to  Sir  George,  '  which  Mrs. 

Arnold  Hefired   me  to  tell   you  was 

the  laft  aa  of  her  life ;  and  fo  indeed 

it  was.'     Thefe,  Madam,  were  her 

words. 

'  My  daughter  Cecilia  ha»  given  rrte 
her  promife  to  become  the  wife  of  Lord 
V—,  'Tis  therefore  my  defire,  that 
fhe  give  her  hand  to  that  worthy  noble- 
man, as  foon  after  my  deceafe  as  de- 
cency will  permit;  and  that  /he  take 
her  fifter  Arnold  home  to  her  own 
houf  c,  there  to  remain  under  her  tender 
care,  till  it  fliall  pleafe  Almighty  God 
to  reftore  her  (of  which  I  am  not 
without  hope)  to  the  perrea  ufe  of  her 
reaion,  and  thereby  enable  her  to  con- 
duft  herfelrV 

Sir  George  Bidulph  Menerl  with  plea- 
fure  to  this  article,  looking  affectionate Jy 
at-Mifs  Cecilia,  who,  together  with  her 
fitter,  was  drowned  -in  tears  from  the 
moment  Mr.  Price  had  begun  to  read. 
'  You  have  then  confented,  niece,'  faid 
he,  '  to  marry  mv  Lord  V — r — •  I 
'  have,  Sir,'  replied  the  young  lady.'— 
*  That's  well!1  anfwered  Sir  George; 
'  one  of  you,  at  leaft,  wilj  be  hippy.' 
He  fpokenot  to  Mifs  Arnold,  but  turned 
the  converfation  to  feme  other  fubjecr.. 
Mr.  Price  told  me  afterwards ,  that. upon 
Sir  George's  being  infoimed  that  Mr. 
Faulklana  was  in  the  houfr,  nnd  very 
ill,  he  replied,  <  What  amtrcy  itwDH/d 
«  be  to  us  all  if  he  were  to  die  !  1 1 
'  bear  the  thoughts  of  him,  and  horJe  we 
'  may  never  meet/ 

When  Mr.  Price  acquainted  Mr. 
Fat  Ikiand  wirh  what  Mrs.  Arnold  had 
dpnefcr  him  In  l-.ei  will,  it  die-.v  from 
him  the  mofl  pftflTitnaie  exclarr.at;ous  of 
hi s  own  ofi worthiness,  mixtd  wu^.the 
tcndtrcft 
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%en<kreft  acknowledgments  of  gratitude     reafonably  hoped  afterfomany  di 
for  her  memory.    He  purpofes  retiring     events.     I  am,  Madam,  &c. 
from  ht nee  a*  foon  as  he  is  able  to  go  ******* 

abroad,  and  to  remain  conceakd  at  fome 
friend's  houie  till  lie  is  ready  to  depart 
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from  England. 

As  Mrs.  Arnold  had  defued  to  be 
buried  privately  in  her  uarifh -church, 
fhe  is  to  be  interred  to-niyjht  agreeably 
to  her  requelt.  Sir  George  Bululph 
intends  returning  _to  town  to-mor- 
row. The  two  young  ladies  continue 
here,  neither  of. .them  chufmg  to  ac- 
company him  to  .London  $  neither,  in- 
deed, dots  Sir  George  detfre  it,  as  it  is 
expe&ed  the  marriage  of  Mifs  Cecilia 
with  my  Lord  V —  will  very  loon  take 
place. 

Thus  you  fee,  Madam,  tilings  are  in 
a  more  favourable  train  than  couid  be 


This  is  the  laft  letter  which  appears  m 
this  collcclion.  The  remainder  of  Mrs. 
Arnold's  hiftory,  or  rather  that  of  her 
daughters,  is  drawn  up  by  Mrs.  Afldiara 
herfelfj  but  as  her  ftyle  is  fomewhat  dif- 
fufe,  and  the  narrative  contains  many 
minute,  and  fome  immaterial  cireurn- 
ftances,  I  fhall  endeavour  tocomprefs  it 
in  as  harrow  a  compafs  as  I  can  ;  giving 
the  readers  only  fuch  events  as  they  may 
naturally  be  f  ippofed  curious  to  know. 
I  have  taken  the  like  liberty  with  fome 
of  Mrs.  Afkhanrf  s  letters,  for  which  I 
hope  her  daughter  will  pardon  mej  as, 
without  altering  the  fenfe,  I  have  only 
l^re  and  there  changed  the  phrafe. 


T  H 

CONCLUSION  OF  MRS. 

- 

MR.  Faulkiand  withdrew  from 
Woodb^rry  a  few  .days  afte*the 
interment  of  Mrs.  Arnold,  and  retired 
to  the  houfe  of  a  gentleman  a  few  .miles 
from  Oxford.  The  two  Mifs  Arnolds 
requefted  of  Mrs.  Afkhaw  not.  to  leave 
them  in  their  prefent  melancholy  fittia* 
tionj  and  they  invited  Mrs.  Spillman  to 
ftav  with  them  till  her  affairs  were  fettled. 
Nothing  could  be  more  amiable  than  the 
behaviour  of  Mifs  Cecilia  to  her  fifterj 
her  whole  time  was  employed  in  foothing 
and  confoling  her.  She  mentioned  not 
Mr.  Faulkland's  name}  or,  if  (he  did, 
it  was  but  to  return  thanks  to  Heaven, 
who  had  preierved  her  from  the  misfor- 
tune of  being  hjs  wife.  She  fpoke  of 
lx>rd  V—  vvith  the  higheil  veneration, 
and  of  her  intended  marriage  with  him, 
as  •of  an  event  which  wou:d  make  her 
happy.  This  wat  the  only  topic  from 
whence  poor  Mils  Arnold  feemed  to 

-  draw  any  confolar'ion,  for  her  tears  per- 

'.  jpetnally  flowed  for  the  lofs  of  her  excel- 

'  lent  mother. 

•-  J^ord  V-w  writ, a  letter  of  condolence 
to  Mifs  Cecilia  immediately  after  Sir 
Georg*  Bidolph's  remrn  to  town.  He 
•touched  "\iith: great sddicacy,  yet  with 
the  warmeft  acknowledgments,  on. the 
concefTion  me  had  miade  in  his  favour, 
and  hinted  his  intention  cf  attending  her 


. 
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at  Woodberry  as  foon  as  her  grief  would 
permit  her  to  receive  his  viiit.    - 

Things  were  in  this  fituation,  when 
the  two  young  ladies  were  farprifed  one; 
day  by  a  very  unexpected  gueft.  It  was 
Mifs  Audley,  who,  having  come  down 
to  Oxford  on  fome  family  affairs,  which 
her  brother's  death  made  It  neceflary  to 
fettle,  took  this  opportunity  of  paying 
them  a  vifit.  She  was  in  deep  mourn- 
ing, and  her  looks  well  conefpondeA 
with  her  habit.  The  two  Mil's  Arnolds 
melted  at  the  fight  of  a  companion  whom 
they  had  known  in  their  happier  days- 
Mifs  Audley  mixed  her  tears  with  theirs, 
not  from  lympathy,  for  her  heart  was 
pierced  with  real  grief  for  the  lofs  of  a 
brother,  whom  (however  unworthy)  (he 
had  paflionateiy  loved.  The  fight  of  her 
two  young  friends  revived  her  afflicting 
remembrance  of  him.  The  mehncholy 
appearance  of  a  houfe  wherein  fhe  had 
pafled  fo  many  chearfVl  hours,  juft  de- 
prived of  it's  admirable  miftrefs;  the 
r-ecolieclion  cf  poor  Mifs  Arnold's  frenzy; 
of  Faulkland's  deip-ir,  (of  which  Mr. 
BendiA  had  given  her  an  account;)  ^11 
theie  moumful  ideas  preienting  them- 
felves  to  her  mind  at  once,  joined  to  the 
inward  confcioufnefs  of  having  herfeJf 
but  too  fatally  contributed  to  fo  many 
dreadful  roilchiefs,  ilung  h&r  with  re. 

morle, 
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roorfe,  and  probably,  for  thefirft  time  iu. 
her  lite,  made  her  reflect  icnouily  on  her 
own  faulty  con: 

Mil's  Audley's  education  had  been  ill 
calculated  to  inipiieher  with  the  princi- 
ples of  viitue.  Her  early  childhood  had, 
in  th:U  vefj.'tcl,  been  totally  negk&edj 
having  been,  by  the  indolence  of  a  mo- 
ther, too  fond  of  pleasure,  turned  over 
to  the  care  of  an  ignorant  gpvcrnefs  of  a 
boarding-  f;hool.  Her  more  advanced 

under  the  conduct  cf  that  lame 

,  incl  been  fpent  in  idlenefs  and 
ttiilipution  :  always  ufed  toexpence,  aud 
brought  up  with  the  expectation  of  a  for- 
tune, flic  found  herielf  now  by  Sir  Ed- 
ward's death,  whole  affairs  were  irre- 

•y  involved,  cut  off  from  all  her 
fiatiering  profpe&s,  and  reduced  to  a 
irsortifying. dependence  on  her  mother's 
fmull  jointure.  She  was  not  able  to  fuf- 
tain  this  change;  and  in  proportion  as 
fhe  had  b&.  n  intoxicated  by  vanity,  was 
di'  new  abafed  by  defpondtnce. 

She.  told  the  two  Mifs  Arnolds,  that 
conic  to  take  her  leave  of  them  ; 
that  her  mamma  and  five  not  heir 
to  endure  the  livirg  in  England,  af'er 
the  tragic  event  which  Ir.d  fo  Lively  hap- 
pened in  their  family,  we  determined 
to  withdraw  into  France,  m  order  to  paf§ 
there  the  remainder  of  th.rLr  days.  She 
expixlild  htrfelf  deeply  affcSled  a:  ihe 
imferies  which  had  been  h. 

Arnold's  houfe  by  her  brother's 
JBeans,  acknowledged  that  he  had  been 
even,  mo  re  to  blame  than  Faujkland,  and 
in  the  hurry  of  her  fpirits  between  con- 
.  nr:<l  remorfe,   accufed  herielf  bit- 
iar  the  part  fhe  had  acled. 
Mrs.  Aikham,  who   was  present  at 
this  converiation,  {Lcing  the  young  lady's 
lieart  l*>  open,  and  (as  ilu-  looped )  fo  pe- 
nitent for  iu.r  fault,  took  this  opportu- 
nity of  tciHtig  htr,  that  fmce  Hie  had  the 
l;e  icniible  of  her  errors,  was 
fo  good  a;-,  to  be  lorry  for  th-jm,   and  fo 
to  acknowledge  them,  that 
,.:  would  (till  go  Farther j and 
a.->  the  only  conapenfation  ihccorld  make, 
\wnst,  i.hejultice  in  her  power 

!,  it  would  be  very  ac- 
ceptable ro  ih^  family,  to  knqw  by  what 
means  he  ami  Mifs  Arnold  had  1 

fo  contra iv  to    their 
finfy;  lb  contrary  to  Mil's  Arnold's  re- 

.tnd  timid  diipolition;  andfocon- 
\  own  incli- 

»ia;ios.  i  I  got 

but  very  imperlVv. 


noldj  and  as  it  was  a  fubjeft-they  never, 
xvilhed  to  renew  to  h,  i ,  and  which  in- 
e  might  not  be  io  v.-.-II  qualified  to 
clear  up  as  Mils  Audicy  herft-lf,  they 
fliouid  think  then,  to  that 

lady,  if  ihc  would  gratify  them  with  the 
explanation  they  delued.    Mil's  A 
replied — '  It   will  be   a  very    il.ameful 
confeflion  for  me,  Mrs.  Aikham;  and 
probably,  were  I  to  c  : ...,  I 

Ihouid  not  have  the  courage  to  make 
itj  but  fmce  I  am  going  to  leave  Eng- 
land, nrv&Tj  I  believe,  to  return  to 
it,  I  will,  before  my  departure,  give 
up  fome  letters,  which,  in  a  light  how- 
ever reproachful  they  may  put  me  and 
my  brother,  will  at  lealtin  fome  mea- 
fure  jultify  Faulkland :  and  this  is  a 
duty  which  I  think  myielf  bound  to 
fulfil.' 

Mifs  Cecilia  begged  Mifs  Audley's 
permifTion  to  introduce  Mrs.  Spiliman 
to  her,  as  the  acknowledged  wife  of  Sir 
Edward. 

Mifs  Audley  received  her  with  great 
civility,  and  embraced  her.     She  told 
her  politely,  how  greatly  fhe  was  afHiclcd 
that  fo  unfortunate  an  event  had  brought 
her  to  the  knowledge  of  a  perfon,  whom 
•  other's  life-time  Hie  fliouid  have 
•-.  d    herielf  hap  y  to   have   called 
filler.     She  exprefifed  her  forrow  that  her 
brother  . ing  to  leave  her  but  his 

name;  and  faid,  that  me  and  her  mamma 
fhould  be  extremely  pleafed  to  fee  her  in 
London  for  the  litt'e  p'me  they  had  to 
flay  there.  Mrs.  Spiilman  received  her 
with  gieat  modeityj  fhe  had  put 
on  deep  mourning;  but  not  weeds.  She 
faid,  with  r'^ard  TO  the  -jfiril:  article,  it 
1  her  but  very  little,  as  by  Mrs. 
Arnold'-  ^oodnefs  (he  was  amply  pro- 
vi-.!cd  :  i  or  the  fecond — '  You 

4  ft-c:,  Madim,"  faid  file,  pointing  to  hej 
dreis,  '  ihat  I  meant  not  to  aflTume  a  title 
(  af'er  Sir  Edwaid's  deceafe,  of  which 
'  iv  did  not  think  me  worthy  during 
'  his  life.' 

Mifs  Audloy  took  her  h-ave  of  the  two 
•.vith  the  warmeft  deinontV 

id,  hedging  of  them  to  atuibute 
her    imprudent  conduct  to   : 

than  the  true  one,  her  ftr<  ; 

brother,  whom  fhe  had  fut- 

oo  far. 
! ,<!rd  V—  and  S;r  GeorgeBidulph 

••iiiahadti... 

ier.l'', 

for  he.  e'n./erv'.n^ 
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ceflary  dehys.  She  had  already  yielded 
her  content;,  and  Sir  George  Bidulph 
availing  himfelf  of  Mrs.  Arnold's  hit 
Vequeft,  that  the  marriage  mo-.ild  not  be 
deferred,  he  prevailed  on  his  niece  to  fix 
the  time  before  he  left  her;  and  in  a 
month  afterwards  my  Lord  V —  had  the 
happinefs  to  receive  the  willing  hand  of 
the  tnoft  charming  of  women  from  her 
delighted  friends.  Lady  Sarah  and  Sir 
George  came  down  on  purpofe  to  affift 
at  the  ceremony;  and  Mr.  Price  had  the 
-fatisfaclion  of  joining  a  pair,  formed  for, 
"and  worthy  of  each  other. 

My  Lord  V —  fet  out  with  his  lady 
the  day  after  their  marriage  for  V —  Hall 
"in  Kent,  the  antient  feat  of  his  family; 
ths'place  where  Mrs.  Arnold's  firft  ac- 
quaintance had  commenced  with  the  ex- 
cellent parents  of  this  worthy  lord.  Mifs 
Arnold  accompanied  them,  and  feemed 
to  quit  with  pleafure  a  place  which  ferved 
"Ortiy  to  remind  her  of  her  grief. 

-   My  Lord  and  Lady  V —  earneftly  fo- 

"licited  Mr.  Price  to  talce  this  journey 

with  them,  and  to  continue  to  them  what 

he  had  been  to  Mrs.  Arnold,  the  friend, 

companion,  and  inftruetor;  but  the  good 

•old  man  begged  they  would  difpenfe  with 

him,  fiying  he  wifhed  to  pafs  the  mort 

remains  of  his  life  with  his  beloved  and 

only  child  Mrs.  Main;  from  whom  no- 

'  thing  but  his  gratitude  and  attachment 

•to  Mrs.  Arnold  could  have  drawn  him. 

'His  noble  friends  were  obliged  to  ac- 

quiefce.     He  ftaid  but   a  few  days  at 

Wopdberry  after  their  departure,  in  order 

'to  -regulate  fome  of  their  domeitic  affairs, 

that  they  had  left  to  his  care.     He  then 

'repaired  to  London  to  pafs  the  evening 

of  his  days  \vith  a  daughter  and  fon-in- 

'r!aw,  who  are  highly  deferring  of  all  his 

tendernefs. 

Mrs.  Sprllman,  who  would  never  take 
the  name  of  AudUy,  retired  about  the 
•fame  time  to  her  friends  in  Bucking- 
'  hamfhire. 

Mr.  Faulkland  had  during  this  in- 
terim ftood  his  trial  for  the  death  of  Sir 
Edward  Audley,  and  was,  on  the  evi- 
dence of  Mr.  Bendifh,  acquitted.  He 
immediately  withdrew  privately  from 
England  without  bidding  adieu  to  one  of 
bis  friertds',  and,  as  he  had  before  refolv- 
ed,  joined  the  army  in  quality  of  a  vo- 
lunteer. My  Lord  V —  himfelf  was 
obliged  foon  to  follow  him,  and  to  quit 
bis  amiable  lady  at  a  time  when  he  found 
himfelf  more  than  ever  paflionatelyde- 
voted  to  herj  for  the  title  of  huftnnd  had 


but  ferved  to  make  him  dlfcover  that  (he 
dt-frrvcd  hisittendmipandhisconfideiicc, 
as  well  as  his  admiration. 

Lady  V—,  who  determined  to  remain 
at  her  feat  in  Kent  till  his  lordmip's  re- 
turn, which  was  at  that  time  uncertain, 
recommended,  with  a  i\\<:et   ingenuoi>T« 
nefs,  Mr.  Faulkland  to  litr  lord's  care. 
If  it  be  in  your  power/  laid  me,  «  ad- 
vance his   foitune,  and   promote  his 
glory:  your  generoH'y  promiled  me 
this  at  a  time  when  he  poficfled  the 
heart  that  is  now  wholly  yonr'sj  .1 ' 
hope  you  will  not  'have  lefs  attention 
to  him,  now  that  I  corifider  him  only 
as  a  brother/ 

Lord  V—  returned  to  England  after 
the  clofe  of  the  campaign,  in  which  Mr, 
Fauikland  had  dittinguiihed  himlelf  fo 
as  to  gain  the  reputation  of  fingular 
bravery.  An  event  had  alfo  happened 
in  his  own  country  during  his  abiencc^ 
by  which  he  faw  himfelf  very  unex- 
pectedly reftored  to  the  inheritance  of  his 
anceftors. 

The  perfon  who  had  fucceeded  to  the 
greateft  part  of  his  father's  eftate  was  but 
a  diftant  relation ;  he  was  an  o!d  man 
and  unmarried,  and  now  dying  without 
heirs,  he  from  a  principle  of  jultice  be- 
queathed to  young  Faulk!and  the  for- 
tune which  he  had  poflefTed  in  confe- 
quence  of  his  father's  misfortunes. 

Mifs  Arnold  was  not  as  yet  perfectly 
recovered  from  her  former  malady;  fome 
traces  of  it  ftill  remained,  which  her 
friends,  however,  had  hopes  that  time 
'would  difiipate.  A  gentleman  of  high 
rank  and  fortune  in  that  country,  who 
had  cafually  feen  her  a  few  times,  be- 
came paffionately  in  love  with  her,  and 
found  means  to  acquaint  Lady  V —  with 
his  fentimentsj  who  thinking  that  aa 
amiable  and  defervinglovcr  would,  Ibouer 
than  any  thing  elfe,  detach  her  filler's 
heart  from  it's  rormer  unhappy  ties,  and 
confeqiwntly  reftore  her  mind  to  it"s 
'  right  frame,  received  with  fatisfaclion 
his  declaration,  and  prcmifcd  at  her 
lord's  return  that  he  mould  be  permitted 
to  viiit  Mifs  Arnold.  She  fpoke  of  bun 
in  the  mean  while  to  her  filler  in  the  moil 
advantageous  terms;  but  found  her  ut- 
terly averfe  to  the  thoughts  of  a  new  en* 
gagement.  Lady  V — ,  however,  was 
not  without  hopes  of  overcoming  by  de- 
grees a  repugnance  which  /be  considered 
only  as  the  refult  of  disappointment;  and 
on  her  lord's  arrival  ftie  was  in  hafte  to 
communicate  the  affair  to  him.  She  en- 
larged, 
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larged,  in  her  fitter's  preienee,  on  the 
merit,  the  paflion,  and  tlie  confiderable 
propofals  of  Mifs  Arnold's  lover;  and 
added,  I'm II ing,  fhe  hoped  he  would 
have  his  lordfhip's  intercft  to  promote 
his  fuit. 

•  I  approve  highly  of  the  gentleman,' 
(aid  Lord  V— -,  *  and  mould  think  it  a 
happinefs  to  have  a  man  of  his  worth 
and  confickration  united  to  our  family ; 
but  before  I  <ngage  in  his  caufe,  I 
muft  acquit  myfelf  of  a  commiflion 
which  I  promifed  Mr.  Faulkland  I 
would  faithfully  fulhl.' 
He  then  informed  the  two  ladies  of  the 
acquifition  Mr.  Faulkland  had  juft  re- 
ceived to  his  fortune.     It  was  an  eftate 
of  four  thoufand  poui/ds  a  year.  *  Faulk- 
land,' faid  he,  '  though  I  had  made 
it  my  bufmefs  to  feek  him  out,  had  al- 
ways avoided  me;  nor  do  I  believe  we 
fl:ould  ever  have  had  any  correfpon- 
dence,  had  it  riot  been  for  this  event. 
He  wrote  to  me  a  few  days  before  my 
departure  from  Germany,  and  here  is 
his  letter.*    My  Lord  V —  read  it 
aloud  to  Loih  the  ir.d  :s. 

Mr.  Faulkland  be^an  with  befeeching 
L  ;rd  V —  to  blot,  from  his  memory  his 
p;fl  ill  conduct,  for  which  he  exprefled 
t!._    fmcereit   contrition ;  and   acknow- 
ledging with  the  Ufmoft  gratitude   his 
obligations   to  Lord  V— .,  owned  that 
ihamc  wi-ald  not  permit  him   to  do  it 
personally.     He  then  informs  him  of  the 
large  fortune  which  was  juftly  fr.llen  to 
him,   and  proceeds   in   thefe   words- 
Were  it  not  for  this  event,  I  ftiould 
wiih  that  my  very  name  might  be  for- 
gotten, and  that  Mifs  Arnold  fliould 
never  more  cal!  back  to  her  recolie&Jon 
the   man  who  deferves  nothing  from 
her  but  contempt  and  averfion.     I  ac- 
knowledge, my  lord,  I  deferi'e  no- 
thing elfc  from  her,  and  muft  even  ap- 
plaud her juftice.  \\  *he  diftin&ion  with 
which  fh~:  once  honoured  me  is  turned 
uitodifdain :  but  'f,  on  the  contrary, 
the  fame  fatality  which  firft  impelled, 
ihould  itill  perfift  in  attaching  her  in- 
clinations to  fo  unworthy   an  object, 
tell  her  I  by  mylllf  at  her  feet,  not  to 
make  her  an  atonement,  (it  would  be 
a  prophanation  of  the  word  to  ufeiton 
this  occafion)  but  to  deliver  myfelf  up 
to  her  juftice,  and  to  endue  her  with 
a  power  (pardon  the  boldnefs  of  the 
ifion)  like  that  of  Omnipotence, 
cither  to  pardon  and  reward  the  re- 


penting finncr,  or  to  condemn  him  to 
puniihmem. 

«  If  fhe  pronounces  the  latter  fen- 
tence,  I  may  complain,  but  cannot 
condemn  her.  If  the  former,  tell  her, 
my  lord,  fhe  mall  f)nd  that  a  man 
whofe  heart  has  been  early  imprefled 
by  principles  of  virtue,  however  he 
may  by  paflions  have  been  hurried  into 
vice,  cannot  remain  long  a  flave  to  it  j 
and  that  her  mildntls,  her  fweet  pa- 
tience, and  unexampled  tendernefs,  are 
able  to  kindle  an  afic£tion  ftrongerand 
more  lafting,  than  her  beauty,  capti- 
vating as  it  is,  could  everinfpire. 
'  I  have  mentioned  to  you,  my  lord, 
the  fortune  of  which  I  am  now;pof- 
fefled,  not  as  a  circumftance  which  can 
give  me  the  leaft  merit  with  Mifs  Ar- 
nold, or  that  I  think  can  in  the  fmsilleft 
degree  intitle  me  to  her  conlideration, 
but  to  obviate  the  lightelt  lufpicion 
which  her  friends  might  entertain,  that 
intereft  could  have  auy  mare  in  the  de- 
claration I  cow  make.  I  confider  it 
indeed  as  the  molt  precious  advantage 
which  I  can  derive  from  this  vmlooked 
for  benefit,  that  it  permits  me  to  dif- 
cover  thoie  lecret  wi flies  which  would 
otherwile  have  remained  for  ever  hid 
within  my  own  breaft.' 
He  concludes  with  moft  earneftly  con- 
juring Lord  V —  to  acquaint  Mils  Ar- 
nold with  his  fentiments,  and  to  com- 
municate  to  him  her's  on  this  important 
fubject. 

Lord  V—  having  finifhed  reading  the 
letter — *  It  refls  on  you,  Madam/  faid 
he  to  Mifs  Arnold,  *  to  give  an  anfwer 
'  to  Mr.  Faulkland.  I  have  acquitted 
'  myfelf  ot  my  dutyj  but  I  would  have 
'  you  take  a  little  time  to  confider.*— 
*  Confult  your  own  heart,  my  dear,* 
faid  Lady  V — $  '  I  believe  that  after  all 
'  muft  determine  you.' 

Mifs  Arnold  turned  towards  her  fifter, 
and  addrefling  her  with  a  fober,  and  even 
commanding   air—'  No  Cecilia,'   faid 
(he,  '  I  w/V/not  confult  my  heart,  that 
'  has  already  betrayed  me.     I  will  con- 
fult  my  reafon,   (fince   Heaven   has 
pleafed  to  reltore  it  to  me)  I  will  con- 
fult my  honour  j  thole  are  the  guides 
that  (hall  henceforward  direft   your 
lifter's  actions.     My  lord,  the  lubjeft 
requires   no  confutation;   you  ihall 
know  my  fentiments  this  moment. 
'  I  loved  Faulkland  from  my  child- 
hood} but  confdous  that  we  were  nevti 
1  meant 


MISS  SIDNEY  BIDULPH. 


401 


meant  for  each  other,  I  endeavoured  to 
ftifle  a  fatal  pafiion,  the  confequences 
of  which  I  had  fo  much  reafon  to  dread. 
I  could  not  fvcceed  in  my  attempt,  and 
then  I  had  no  rclburce  left,  but  to  re- 
iolve,  without  divulging  it,    to  die  a 
martyr  to  ray  own  imprudence.     I 
was  baffled  in  this  defign  too,  my  fe- 
cret  was  unhappily  difcovered,  and 
cruelly  betrayed.     Yet  at  the  fame 
time  was  I  deceived  into  a  belief  that  I 
was  tenderly  beloved.     This  belief, 
as  it  mitigated  the  fhame   I  fuffered 
from  my  own  acknowledged  weak- 
nel's,  fo  did  it  ferve  to  ftrengthen  an 
affecYion  already  but  too  deeply  rooted 
in  my  heart;  and  when  from  Faulk- 
land's  own  lips  I  received  a  confirma- 
tion of  what  I  had  before  been  flat- 
tered with  from  others,  1  had  not  re- 
iblution  enough  to  defend  myfelf  from 
giving  him  (however  contrary  to  my 
duty)  the  faith  he  defired.     I  knew 
not  at  the  time  I  made  it,  by  what 
means  I  fliould  be  enabled  to  perform 
mypromife;  but  we  were  both  very 
young.  He  was  defigned  for  the  army. 
I  was  in  hopes  that  time,  and  his  good 
conduct,  might   influence   my  uncle 
Bidulph  in  his  favour;  and  for  my 
dear  mamma,  whofe  natural  foftnefs, 
joined  to  her  fondnefs  for  Mr.  Faulk- 
land, left  her  heart  as  it  were  open  to 
the  aflault,  I  thought  to  have  engaged 
you,  my  fifter,   Mr.  Price,  and  Mrs. 
B — ,  to  have  worked  upon  her  tender- 
nefsj  and  when  you,  my  good  Lord 
V- — ,  firft  propoied  to  us  the  honour 
of  your  alliance,  I  thought  in  you  too 
to  have  obtained  a  powerful  advocate. 
Thefe  were  my  hopes,  and  upon  the 
ftrength  of  theie  I  ventured  to  fwear  I 
r.e^er  would  be  the  wife  of  any  other 
man — Faulkland,  I  never  will !'  cried 
Jhe,    ilretching  out  her  arms  as  if  he 
ilcod  before  her.     Lord  and  Lady  V — 
were  ftai  tied  at  her  action,  and  looked 
at  e.ich  other;  when  fhe  proceeded,  as 
if  ftiU  addreffing  herfelf  to  Faulkland — 
Yet  obferve,  I  do  not  violate  my  oath, 
when  I  declare  I  never  will  be your^s. 
I  here1  railing  up  folemnly  her  hands 
and  eyes,  *  devote  myfelf  in  the  fight  of 
Heaven    and    thtfe  my  friends  to   a 
f::.gh  life.     How  truly  I  have  loved 
vou,  let  rr.y  whole  conduit  witiufs. 
My  te-'dtrrsefs  was  proof  againft    a 
t'-o-iiiind  marks  of  coldnefs  and  neg- 
Ypuv   infidelity j  avowed  even 


'  under  your  own  hand,  could  not  make 
'  my  conftancy  ;  nay,  even  madnefs  it- 

*  felf  did  not  difpoflefs  ygu  of  my  heart  1 
«  But  the  firft  thing  that  my  recovered 

*  reason  dictates  to  me  is,  that  I  ought 
'  not  to  be  your  wife.     I  owe  this  fa- 
'  crificq  (for  fuch  I  acknowledge  it)  to 
«  all  my  friends  j  but  above  all  to  the 
'  honoured  memory  of  my  mamma.    I 
«  cannot  atone  for  mydifobediencej  'tis 
'  fit  I  fhouldpunifh  myfelf  forit.  Yet 'tis 

*  a  great  confolation  to  me,  that  I  have 
'  it  in  my  power  to  refufe  that  repara- 
'  tion  which  you  now  offer  to  make  me.* 
Then  recovering  from  the  tranfport  in 
which  fhe  appeared  as  it  were  to  have 
been  rapt,  and  addreffing  herfelf  to  my 
Lord  V—,  '  You  have  now,  ray  lord, 
«  heard  my  final  determination/  faid 
fhe}  *  I  have  only  to  add,  that  I  beg 
'  you  will  let  Mr.  Faulkland  know  what 
«  lit  is/ 

However  Lord  and  Lady  V—  might 
in  their  hearts  approve  her  refolution,  they 
neverthelefs  faid  nothing  to  ftrengthen 
her  in  it.  Lord  V—  thought  he  owed 
thus  much  to  Mr,  Faulkland,  who  had 
requefted  his  interpofition. 

As  the  declaration  Mifs  Arnold  had 
made  on  this  occaiion,  was  the  firft  re- 
gular explanation  fhe  had  ever  entered 
into  upon  the  fubjecl,  fo  was  this  the 
firft  time  fince  her  own  misfortune,  that 
fhe  had  ever  f hewed  herfelf  thoroughly 
mifrrefs  of  her  faculties  j  but  as  the  lol's 
of  the  man  me  had  ib  perfectly  loved 
had  at  firft  deprived  her  of  them,  fo  it 
feemed  as  if  the  having  him  reftored  to 
her  (for  that  he  flioulof  be  fo,  depended 
entirely  on  herfelf)  had  in  a  great  mea- 
fure  recalled  to  her  the  full  pofleffion  of 
them  ;  for  it  was  obferve d  that  from  that 
time  me  every  day  appeared  more  and 
more  to  recover  her  former  judgment  and 
tranquillity,  and  in  a  little  while  fhe  was 
perfectly  jeftored,  though  fhe  ever  re- 
tained a  foft  melancholy,  which  time  it- 
felf  could  not  fubdue.  She  kept  htr 
word,  faithfully;  for  (he  afterwards  re- 
fufed  leveral  conrlderable  matches,  pre- 
ferving  in  her  heart  an  inviolable  attach- 
ment to  her  firft  iil-fated  choice. 

Mr.  Faulkland,  obliged  to  fubmit  to 
this  fecond,  and  more  affecling  difap- 
poiptrnenr,  returned  not  to  England  for 
many  years.  He  afterwards  rofe  to  a 
diuinguilhed  rank  in  the  army;  but 
ever  tenderly  regretting  the  Ids  of  Mils 
Arnold,  lie,  in  imitation  of  her,  dt- 
i  £  dared 
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clarcd  hisrefolution  of  continuing  fmglc. 
They  v  arc  both  ib  at  the  time  thefe  me- 
moirs are  written,  and  will  probably 
remain  fo  to  the  end  of* their  lires. 

Mifs  Audley  and  her  mother  made 
choice  of  a  remote,  province  in  France 
for  their  retreat,  to  which  they  withdrew 
foon  after  the  death  of  Mrs.  Arnold  j 
not,  as'Mifs  Audley  had  declared,  from 
any  difindinationto  remain  in  England, 
but  becaufe  the  ftate  of  their  affairs  made 
afcheme  of  frugality  abfolutelyneceflary. 

Mils  Audley,  before  her  departure, 
left  in  the  hands  of  a  friend  all  thofe 
letters  that  had  paffed  between  her  and 
her  brother  that  have  appeared  in  this 
collection,  as  well  as  thofe  which  Sir 
Edward  had  received  from  Mr.  Faulk- 
landj  and  Mr.  Faulkhnd  himfelf  had, 
immediately  after  his  leaving  Wood- 
berry  for  the  laft  time,  fent  to  Mr.  Price 
thofe  which  Sir  Edward  Audley  had 
written  to  himj  and  it  was  by  this  means 
that  they  have  been  collected  together. 


Lady  Audley  died  after  about  three 
years  refidence  in  France.  Her  jointui  t 
reverting  to  her  younger  fon,  u  youth 
whom  (he  had  left  in  England,  Mift 
Audley  found  herfelf  fo  itraitened  in 
her  circumftances,  that  (he  thought  it 
prudent  to  retire  into  a  convent ;  where 
the  religious  in  lefs  than  a  year  prevailed 
on  her  to  turn  Roman  Catholic,  and 
foon  after  to  become  one  of  thtir  com- 
munity. Mrs.  Afkham  fays,  Ihe  know 
a  gentleman  who  was  prefent  when  this 
unhappy  young  lady  made  her  proMfion 
in  a  convent  of  Carthufian  nuns,  one 
of  the  molt  fevere  orders  in  the  Romifli 
urch. 

She  concludes  her  hiftory  with  many 
ferious  reflections,  which,  though  ex- 
tremely pious  and  rational,  the  Editor 
chufes  to  omit,  thinking  it  a  compli- 
ment due  to  the  judgment  of  his  readers 
to  leave  them  to  make  reflections  for 
themfelves. 


Mrs.  Afcham  dates  her  Memoirs  in  the  year  173?. 
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